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PREFACE. 


Tuis  narration,  which  I  submit  to  the  public,  not  without 
the  trepidation  of  self-love  in  peril,  was  commenced  in  1838, 
and  frcfjuently  interrupted,  sometimes  by  severe  afflictions, 
and  sometimes  by  vexations  of  minor  importance. 

If  it  retain  traces  of  these  disturbances,  if,  through  my 
defects,  it  be  far  inferior  to  its  theme,  I  cannot,  nevertheless, 
without  ingratitude,  doubt  the  favor,  or,  at  least,  the  indul- 
gence of  the  Italians,  since  I  cannot  forget,  that,  with 
favor  apportioned  to  the  theme,  they  kindly  received  my  first 
essay. 

This  second  work,  which  also  turns  upon  a  fact  not  less 
honorable  to  the  Italian  name,  promises  then  equal  indulgence 
to  one  who,  so  long  as  life  and  strength  shall  last,  desires  not 
to  have  a  thought  or  a  feeling,  that  is  not  consecrated  to  his 
country. 

Although  I  have  attempted  to  treat  of  that  luminous  and 
terrible  epoch  for  the  city  of  Florence,  when  the  republic 
defended  itself  alone,  against  the  arms  of  Clement  VII.  and 
Charles  v.,  I  did  not  intend  to  confine  myself  to  piinting 
a  complete  picture  of  the  siege  of  152'J-30,  and  the  liile* 
itself  of  this  narrative,  is  sufficient,  {)erha[>s,  to  show,  that  I 

^meoald  <ft'  Upi,  or  I  I^Olmhi  e  I  ?U«i»ik\. 


h;ive  uridcruikeii.  uoL  so  much  to  narrate  events,  as  to  describe 
the  passioD3  which,  at  that  time,  agitated  the  Florentine 
people  1 

The  most  complete,  minute,  and  regular  account  of  the 
siege,  has  been  given  us  by  Varchi.  A  contemporary,  an 
actor  also  in  the  scenes  of  his  history,  and  moved  by  the  pas- 
sions of  the  times,  who  could  do  better  than  he  ?  Who  would 
dare  revise  his  work  ? 

Let  us,  then,  leave  history  to  the  historians ;  to  Varchi, 
that  of  the  siege,  as,  notwithstanding  his  long  and  involved 
periods,  and  the  occasionally  obscure  irregularity  of  his  con- 
struction, his  history  will  always  be  that,  which,  above  all 
others,  transports  the  reader  most  completely  into  the  six- 
teenth century,  as  he  pours  into  modern  minds,  the  thoughts, 
the  passions,  and  the  whole  life  of  the  times  of  which  he 
writes. 

But  if  Varchi  has  spoken  well,  has  he  said  all  ?  All,  that 
one  would  gladly  know,  with  regard  to  those  ancient  men, 
who,  in  their  loves,  in  their  hates,  in  their  faith,  in  their  sac- 
rifices,  and  even  in  their  crimen;  showed  a  natural  inflexibility 
80  far  removed  from  modern  weakness  ? 

I  know  not  what  may  be  the  answer  of  the  reader;  mine  is 
in  the  negative.  No,  I  do  not  know  as  much  as  I  would 
li]^  to  know,  when  I  read  the  honorable  achievements  of  these 
brave  citizens,  of  their  battles,  their  tumults,  their  customs ; 
when  I  see  them  as  magistrates,  soldiers,  and  heads  of  parties. 
I  admire  their  virtue,  their  constancy,  their  strength;  I  mar- 
vel that  human  nature  has  produced  individuals  of  such  potent 
faculties,  but  I  ask  in  vain  of  the  historian,  how  these  men 
filled  their  places  of  fathers,  husbands,  sons  and  brothers ; 
how  they  appeared,  when,  after  a  stormy  day,  they  returned 
at  night  to  the  shelter  of  the  domestic  roof,  when,  having 
laid  aside  the  equipments  of  war,  and  seeking  a  momentary 
repose  from  the  cares  and  labors  that  pressed  upon  them  from 
wjtboat,  they  acquired^  in  the  anrestrained  inteiooxiTSft  ol  \!ti^ 


Cmuly  ebdei  the  poirer  to  nudi  into  new  perils,  and  enooonter 
nev  fiitigiiee. 

Finding  hlstofy  mute  and  iosnflbnent,  I  turned  to  the 
chronicles,  to  the  epistolsvy  conrespondenoci  tnd  the  eoclesi- 
astiosl  reeoids  of  the  time,  the  traditions  (^  the  peoplci 
the  monnments.  I  interrogated  the  towers,  the  walls  of 
Florenoe,  the  bastions  of  San  Miniato,  overgrown  with  ivy 
which  twines  itself  eqoallj  over  the  repablioan  stones,  cut  bj 
the  chisel  of  Ifichael  Ai^jeby  and  the  Medicean  device  of 
the  six  balls;  as  the  same  tomb  reoeives  the  ashes  of  a 
Polinice  and  anEteocles.  I  asked  the  Palano  Yeochio, 
ancient  and  immovable  witness  (^  so  manj  triamphs,  and  so 
many  scenes  of  desoktion,  which  has  seen  rise  and  fall  so 
manj  fertanes,  which,  from  the  height  of  its  Gaelph  towers, 
saw  the  Dake  of  Athens  overthrown,  tho  Ciompi  conquerors, 
the  corpse  of  Jscopo  de'  Pani,  ignominiouslj  dragged  through 
the  streets,  Fra  Girolamo  burned  at  the  stake,  the  Medicean 
hjdra,  three  times  trampled  under  foot,  and  again  three  times 
rising  into  life;  which  survived  the  republic,  and  saw  it 
avengetl,  in  the  impure  and  bloody  affiiirs  of  the  race  of  Cosmo, 
ignominiouslj  extinguished  in  the  course  of  two  hundred  years ; 
an  edifice,  that  still  raises  its  sides,  sustaining  the  high  tower 
of  Amolfo,  phced  in  the  deep  recess  on  its  front,  destined, 
perhaps,  to  see  as  many  centuries  in  the  future,  as  it  has 
already  seen  in  the  past 

I  visited  the  pahice  of  the  sheriff,  where,  in  times  more  re- 
mote, the  priors,  or  presidents  of  the  republic,  occupied  the 
first  story,  in  the  halls  of  which,  they  assembled  in  council ; 
I  saw  those  court-yard  steps  of  marble  covered  with  a  roof 
as  rough  as  though  they  hail  been  the  stairway  of  a  peasant,* 
tliose  massive  pavements  of  the  court,  in  the  centre  of  which, 

*  Tbaw  were  Umei  of  grc«tn€88  awl  of  simplicity.  Merchants  who  sop- 
jfiM  tlM  King  of  Eagland  with  twentj  millioiis  of  goUl  SoT\ni,UMl  iG»xts&9 
ft  sOfw*  4MM«0r  c^poo  <Mr  telOsf,  ud  lUr  wif et  aooom^^ 

B0  aarfcat  ftv  Uie  daU  J  profWbaa. 
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instead  of  ornamental  statue  or  fountain,  often  stood  the  stocks 
and  the  executioner's  block,  red  with  the  blood  of  so  many 
citizens,  dying  sometimes  justly,  sometimes  unjustly,  but 
always  manfully ;  marbles,  that  resounded  under  blows  that 
took  tho  lives  of  Boscoli,  Capponi,  Bernardo  del  Nero, 
Francesco  Carducci,  last  but  one  of  the  Gonfalonier!  of  the 
republic,  and  so  many  others,  who  all  lost  their  heads  in  the 
tremendous  game  of  more  than  a  hundred  years'  duration, 
between  the  house  of  the  Medici,  and  the  people  of  Florence. 
I  visited  the  old  residences  of  the  citizens ;  those  palaces,  or 
rather,  domestic  fortresses  of  blackened  jagged  stone,  all 
similar  to  the  Palazzo  Ferroni,  at  the  bridge  of  S.  Trinita. 
I  traversed  the  courtyards,  the  stairways,  penetrated  every- 
where, striving  to  figure  to  myself,  tho  customs,  the  coun- 
tenances, the  forms  of  speech,  the  habits  of  these  by-gone 
inhabitants,  as,  on  seeing  an  old  rusty  helmet,  and  raising 
the  visor,  fancy  sometimes  attempts  to  paint  the  noble  and 
daring  visage,  which  once  gleamed  from  beneath.  With 
the  aid  of  fancy  then,  (and  what  other  guide  could  I  have  ?) 
I  sought  every  where,  and  in  every  way,  the  former  people 
of  Florence,  —  that  people  of  so  much  nerve,  so  much  life, 
which,  after  three  hundred  years  of  agitations,  wars,  discords, 
uproars,  and  proscriptions,  found  itself,  even  in  1530,  suflB- 
ciently  sound  and  vigorous,  to  resist  alone  the  power  of 
Charles  V.,  and  fell,  after  a  long  contest,  betrayed,  rather 
than  vanquished ;  a  people,  that  prospered  while  it  appeared 
to  carry  in  its  bosom  the  germs  of  destruction,  but  which 
became  desponding,  and  lost  all  spirit,  all  greatness  of 
soul,  after  long  and  stable  tranquillity  under  the  Medici ; 
perhaps,  because  the  principle  of  the  old  state  was,  to 
enkindle  patriotism,  that  of  the  Medicean,  to  stifle  and 
extinguish  it. 

But  the  footsteps  impressed  upon  the  soil  of  Florence  by 

j/s  ancient  inhabitants,  modern  civilization  has  almost  wholly 

eJEiCocI.     The  foreigners,  who,  courtier-WVe,  Aeacftii^  ^xet'^ 


year  apoa  Italjr,  to  take  their  ploasure,  and  viliTy  tlieir 
pbcc  of  BoJQurn.  nUilo  luxDriuiing  iu  JU  charui.s,  linvt!  liuue 
Doch  toward*  cnulicnttng  all  tncta  of  chiMe  early  tiuies. 

Itrndi;rc>l  siul  and  thoughtful  hy  reflecting  oa  lUe  ter- 
rittje  judfjmont  that  weighs  tipoa  our  nation,  1  hoped,  ut 
leut,  to  find  tntcet  of  ihu  ulik-n  times  in  sumo  fur^utica 
ooruer,  whtre  the  cuatociii,  Ijkii<;uiigo,  otid  cuureo  of  trn- 
diti<nu  niif^ht  havo  rcmnincd  jiun',  uml  undisturbed  hy  th« 
■te|»  of  modern  innoraton  I  sooored  the  cooDtrj,  elimbed 
the  hills  of  Pistoja,  and  mj  heart  and  ear  were  c(hi- 
X^M^ed  bj  bearing  the  poor  sbei^erdB  and  peasants  epeak- 
bg  to  me  in  the  Florentine  language ;  listening  to  what 
the/  conld  tell  me  of  Castruccio,  of  Francesco  Ferruccio, 
of  whom  they  knew  nothing  from  books,  but  each  genera- 
tion hod  learned  from  the  preceding  one,  that  the  first  was 
a  brave  man,  and  that  the  second  died  for  the  salvation  of 
Florence. 

I  bless  the  hours,  that  I  passed  thns,.  seated  at  those 
bnmble  firesides,  lending  ear  to  the  rude,  but  really  lofty 
narrations  of  these  simple  men,  who  know  so  much  of  those 
remote  and  glorious  ages,  and  so  little  of  the  present,  as  if 
by  an  intuitive  sense  of  what  is  of  real  \'alue.  During 
these  colloquies,  I  actually  forgot  the  age  in  which  we  live; 
I  was  transported  to  those  times  of  the  past ;  I  saw  before 
me,  living  and  real,  these  men  so  well-known  to  me  through 
the  portraits  of  the  historian,  the  dramatist  and  the  novelisL 
I  have  actually  found  them,  then,  I  said,  delighted  ;  I  have 
foaod  the  models  I  intend  to  depict.  And  I  »ct  myself  to 
studying  them,  to  sketching  with  as  much  accuracy  ae 
possible,  by  the  aid  of  the  imagination,  and  the  inductive 
principle,  the  interior  life,  the  passions,  and  tho  affections  of 
the  epoch  in  which  I  have  chosen  to  place  the  actors  of  my 
tale. 

Of  sncb  stodie^  I"^/  f^i  IV^'/  imagioative,  \\iu,  m^ 
wu*,  if  the  rmait,  mod,  imiwiog  the  archtteol,  w\»,  to 


xu 
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demoDstrate  the  internal  order  of  an  edifice,  represents  it  in 
the  designs,  as  if  cat  through  the  centre,  I  wish  to  depict  in 
the  same  manner,  the  interior  of  the  house  of  a  Florentine 
citizen,  during  the  siege. 

This  I  have  endeavored  to  do,  as  well  as  I  could.  If  I 
have  done  it  ill,  let  the  reader  remember,  that  to  do  a  thing 
even  badlj,  costs  labor  and  trouble. 

M.  AZEGUO. 


NICCOLO  DEI  LAPI; 
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THE  LAST  DAYS  OF  THE  REPUBLIC. 


CHAPTER   I. 


Tni:  events  which  I  am  about  to  relate,  took  place  at  th^ 
time  when  Florence  was  besieged  by  the  army  of  Charles  V., 
w  hi»«  to  carr}-  into  effect  the  treaty  concluded  with  Clement  VII., 
at  Barcelona,  resolved  to  force  the  Florentines  to  submit  to  the 
dominion  of  the  Mc<iici. 

lint  the  citv  of  Florence  refused  to  receive  the  Medici  even 
a<  private  individuals,  and  prepared  to  defend  themselves,  ani- 
mati  d  by  the  recollection  of  these  same  Medici,  so  easily  driven 
away  in  I'yJl  \  by  the  prophecies  of  Fra  Girolamo  Savonarola, 
by  the  desire  of  living  free,  and  by  the  arms  and  fortresses  f\ir- 
nL<he<l  by  the  party  called  the  Piagnoni,  who  were  well  a  ware 
that  the  emperor  and  the  pope  would  not  be  satisfied  that  tho 
Mc'iliri,  retumin)c  to  their  country  with  the  other  banished 
Pall'^M  hi,  should  remain  there  as  private  citizens ;  but,  tluit 
undtT  this  modest  demand,  they  pro{>osed  to  re-instate  them  in 
their  former  authoritv. 

m 

It  was  a  morning  at  the  end  of  October,  in  the  year  1.529, 
and  the  dawn  appeared  unusually  tardy,  penetrating  with  diffi- 
culty tho  dense  fog  that  shrouded  the  city  of  Florence. 

A  cold  rain,  that  might  almost  be  called  snow,  was  quietly 
an<i  sti'adily  falling,  and  not  a  living  soul  was  to  be  seen  in  tho 
streets,  save  some  soldier  or  a  party  of  the  officials  of  the  night, 
returning  to  the  Pal  agio,  benum)>ed  with  cold,  wrapped  in 
their  cloaks,  the  hoods  of  which  were  closely  drawn  tktvwLwd 
Iheir  iacef.     The  dosed  doon  and  windowB  and  lYie  \iaxt«& 
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■huttera  indicated  that  the  greater  part  of  the  citizens  wen 
still  wrapped  in  sleep.  The  churches  were  opening,  one  after 
another,  but  there  was  no  one  to  be  seen  save  the  menials  ein> 
ployed  in  sweeping  them,  or  the  sacristan  waiting  to  prepare 
the  altatfl.  In  the  church  of  San  Marco,  however,  of  the 
Dominican  fratemitj,  the  bells,  which  had  been  tolling  a 
funeral  peal  for  an  hour  before  day,  had  already  summoned 
together  a  small  number  of  the  faithful.  The  interior  of  this 
church  was  not  then,  as  now,  ornamented  by  columns  of  the 
composite  order,  and  the  altars  afterwards  erected  by  Gian 
Bologna,  but  still  remained,  simple  and  serene  as  it  was  built 
by  Cosimo  the  Elder. 

Before  the  great  altar,  between  four  huge  candlesticks  of 
iron,  was  placed  a  bier,  on  which  lay  the  corpse  of  a  young 
man,  who  apparently  had  not  passed  his  twenty-sixth  year ; 
there  was  a  crucifis  between  his  hands,  which  were  joined  upon 
bis  breast ;  and  the  ground,  as  well  as  the  coffin,  was  strewed, 
according  to  the  custom  of  Florence,  with  the  leaves  and  flowers 
of  the  orange-tree.  Beside  the  pillow  that  supported  his  head, 
two  consecrated  candles  were  burning,  with  which  the  devout 
are  accustomed  to  make  the  sign  of  the  cross  over  the  dead. 
Although  the  body  was  clothed  in  the  Dominican  habit,  it  is 
not  to  be  supposed  that  this  had  been  worn  in  life,  but  merely 
that  it  had  been  put  on  after  death  from  pious  motiTes,  —  an 
inference  confirmed  by  the  sword  and  the  shield,  with  a  red 
lily  on  a  white  field,  (the  device  of  the  commune  of  Florence.) 
which  were  placed  at  the  feet  of  the  deceased. 

Mass  not  yet  having  commenced,  a  single  candle  only  was 
burning,  whose  red  light  illuminating  the  group  of  persona  who 
had  been  the  first  to  arrive,  and  who  were  kneeling  in  prayei 
around  the  corpse,  fell  upon  the  nearest  figures,  surrounding 
them  with  a  rayed  halo,  (such  as  Rembrandt  often  made  use 
of,)  lighting  more  and  more  faintly  the  more  distant  objects, 
and  gradually  fading  away  into  the  obscurity  which  reigned  at 
the  farther  extremity  of  the  church.  Above,  the  darkness  was 
gradually  diminishing,  as  the  great  mndows  of  the  vaulted 
ceiling  were  beginning  to  be  discernible  by  the  pale  sky-blue 
tint  upon  the  window-panes,  which  went  on  brightening  and 
deepening  with  the  growing  dawn. 

Men  were  constantly  entering  the  church,  alone,  by  twos,  a' 
threes  ;  who,  by  the  measured  step,  the  clash  of  the  spur  upon 
the  pavement,  and  the  darkened  glitter  of  corslet  or  coat  of 
mail,  were  evidently  soldiers;  they  came  forward,  and  joining 
tboac  already  assembled  in  the  chnrch,  rested  upon  the  ground 
the  pike,  bill  or  artjuebua,  for  all  wcr«  S\am6\ie4  -tiittv  ^ther 
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or  the  other  of  these  weapons,  and  remained  standing  in 
postures  of  humble  devotion. 

In  a  few  moments  there  appeared,  aceompanied  by  twenty 
well  armed  men,  the  Gonfalone  of  the  Lion  of  Gold,  of  the 
quarter  of  S.  Giovanni.  This  was  a  banner,  such  as  the  in- 
fimtry  now  use,  on  which  was  painted  a  golden  lion  on  a  white 
field.  The  man  who  boro  it  stopped  in  the  centre  of  the 
church,  and  remained  there  in  the  midst  of  his  escort.  The 
crowd  gradually  increased,  pressing  around  the  coffin  and  the 
group  that  remained  near  it,  which  appeared  to  be  composed 
of  the  nearest  relatives  of  the  deceased.  Two  paces  from  the 
eoffin  f»to»d  a  venerable  old  man.  lie  wore  the  lueco  ;  a  dress 
adopted  in  the  Florentine  republic  by  persons  of  importance. 
It  wa.4  a  rul>e  of  black  serge,  lined  with  fur,  open  in  front  and 
at  the  sideji,  leaving  the  arms  free,  the  upper  part  being 
gathered  and  fastened  with  a  buckle  around  the  neck  ;  on  his 
hcaii  he  had  a  kind  of  wadded  hood,  called  the  mazocchio^  a 
part  of  the  cloth  of  which  it  was  compoHed  falling  like  a  kind 
of  tiis'^vl  over  the  left  ear,  and  called  la  fogt^ia  ;  it  was  secured 
to  the  head  by  a  band,  that  went  down  to  the  ground,  was 
gathered  up  on  the  rijfht  shoulder,  and  often  went  roimd  the 
neck.  The  tall  furni  and  broad  shoulders  of  this  old  man,  gave 
him  the  apiH-arunce  of  great  vigor  and  ro1)ustness.  On  his 
chet-k  yet  remained  the  healthful  ^low  of  a  line  complexion, 
unimpiiir«'il  by  \iee.  ilis  long  thick  beard,  and  the  few  hairs 
that  fill  from  ben(*atli  his  cap,  were  of  da/zlin^  whiteness ;  his 
eye'tif'iws  ali>ne  hud  preserved  in  a  meaMin-  their  orij^inal 
bri'un,  and  their  frequent  muscular  contraction  gave  to  his 
Wiki  k  <  >•  -  a  vrry  proiui  and  stern  expressiim. 

Thi.-  name  of  this  <ild  man  was  S'iccolo,  son  of  Cione,  the 
son  of  \a\y}  of  the  I^pi,  of  a  ]M)polauo  family,  one  of  the  capi- 
tudini,*  a**  he  wa«»  called  bv  the  Florentines,'';  of  the  silk 
mamilat  tun* :  a  man  who  could  lN>ast  of  having;  attained  tlio 
a^.*  of  ( i:;hty-nine  yrars,  with  inte;;rity  unimjK'ached,  and  an 
ardi'nt  Io\(.'  of  his  country  and  the  popular  cause,  for  which  he 
hail  on  many  iNM-a^ioits  risked  U)th  life  and  pro]>erty.  Jiut  the 
thf>u^ht  «>f  pridin;;  liimself  in  the  course  of  life  he  had  pursued, 
never  enten-d  his  mind,  for  he  supposed  it  to  have  been  the 
only  [Hi<MhIi;  one. 

Anion  J  the  tirst  and  most  devoted  followers  of  Fra  Girolamo 
Savonarola  while  livin>;,  he  moutned  him  when  dead  with  the 
feneration  duu  to  a   martyr,  studiously  observing  in  all   his 

*.\  tprm  Fntirvlv  Klnrmtin«*.  hy  which  they  UiatiiiguUhcd  Ihn  hindaot 
tks  difiereaU  mr\M  mvI  niMnafactuns. 
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actions,  and  at  all  times,  without  regard  to  worldly  things,  the 
severe  maxims  of  this  priest,  which,  it  miist  be  confessed,  led 
him  sometimes  to  convert  the  merciful  tenets  of  the  gospel  into 
a  tyrannical  and  impracticable  law. 

Clone,  the  father  of  Niccolo,  being  involved  in  the  conspiracy 
headed  by  Binaldo  degli  Albizzi,  which  succeeded  in  expelling 
from  Florence  for  the  space  of  one  year,  Cosimo,  called  the 
father  of  his  country,  on  the  return  of  Cosimo,  went,  with  many 
other  banished  citizens,  to  end  his  days  in  exile.  Niccolo, 
bom  in  a  town  of  Puglia,  to  whose  bounds  his  father  was 
restricted,  a  witness  of  the  misery  of  that  father's  last  years, 
and  of  his  obscure  death,  surroxmded  by  the  toUs  and  privations 
of  the  exile,  had  imbibed  (almost  fatal  necessity)  with  the 
very  first  impressions  of  childhood,  an  implacable  hatred 
against  the  Medici  and  the  Pallescan  party.  How  he  recon- 
ciled this  hatred  with  the  principles  of  the  gospel  he  professed, 
may  be  understood  perhaps  by  those  acquainted  with  the  logic 
of  men  of  party. 

After  many  years,  it  was  his  lot  to  return  to  Florence.  He 
re-opened  the  manufactory  of  his  father,  where  he  made  great 
profits,  with  which  he  had  succored  the  city  in  1491,  when, 
through  the  invasion  of  Charles  VIII.,  and  the  stupidity  of 
Piero  de  Medici,  the  state  of  Florence  was  in  imminent  peril. 
Qn  this  occasion,  it  was  manifest  how  devoted  to  him  were  the 
populace :  the  workers  in  sUk,  and  the  mechanics  of  all  kinds, 
for,  on  the  night  preceding  the  day  on  which  Piero  Cappioni, 
in  the  presence  of  Charles  VIII.,  tore  in  pieces  the  paper  con- 
taining the  terms  ofiered  by  the  French,  he  had  at  his  post 
more  than  six  thousand  of  their  number. 

This  affection  of  the  multitude,  arising  from  the  reverence 
which  his  virtues  inspired,  and  the  conviction  of  his  sincere  and 
constant  love  of  the  public  good,  which  he  never  made  a  pre- 
text for  private  emolument,  was  constantiy  strengthening,  and 
when  the  Medici  returned  in  1512,  the  fear  of  public  opinion 
alone  was  sufficient  to  save  him  from  persecution.  His  repu- 
tation itself  was  sufficient  to  preserve  him  from  the  flatteries  and 
seductions  with  which  the  Pallescan  party  never  ceased  to  ply 
their  adversaries;  and  from  the  year  1512  to  1527,  the  year  of 
the  last  expulsion  of  the  Medici,  although  he  was  certainly  held 
in  suspicion,  he  was  nevertheless  left  unmolested,  and  by  the 
friends  of  the  popular  cause  was  considered  one  of  their  heads  ; 
one  on  whom,  more  than  any  other,  they  could  place  their  hopes 
in  case  of  a  favorable  opportimity  for  acquiring  their  liberty. 
The  friendship  which  had  united  him  so  closely  to  Fra  Girolamo, 
his  Altbful  and  scrupulous  observance  of  his  maxims,  and  above 
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all,  tho  blind  faith  he  lent  to  his  piopheciofl,  kept  alive  in  his 
fa%'or  aniun^  the  populace  that  species  of  worship,  which  they 
had  fi'U  for  the  celebrated  Dominican.  The  brothers  of  S. 
)larco  themselves  had  him  in  great  veneration ;  they  regarded 
him  art  one  of  themselves,  and  had  almost  as  much  reverenco 
for  hiji  words,  as  they  formerly  bad  for  Savonarola. 

Two  years  before  the  time  of  this  tale,  when,  by  the  depar- 
ture of  the  Cardinal  of  Cortona,  and  of  Hippolito  and  Alexander 
de  Medici,  the  government  of  Florence  fell  into  the  hands  of  the 
people,  he,  with  Niccolo  Capponi  and  Filippo  Strozzi,  was  em- 
ployed to  concert  measures  to  save  the  city  from  the  contending 
Unions,  and  the  different  political  creeds,  by  which  it  was  then 
a;ritatc'd  and  divided.  He  had  been  oivo  of  the  rulers  of  the 
city,  one  of  the  *'*  Ten  of  Liberty  and  Peace,'*  but  his  authority 
was  founded  less  on  his  official  powers  than  on  the  confidence 
reposed  in  him  by  the  people.  Rumors  being  whispered  of 
the  approaching  siege,  Xiccolo,  confiding  in  the  prophecy  of 
Fra  (iirt)lanin :  **  Florentia  flagellubitur,  et  ])OKt  flagella  reno- 
>aliitiir/'  Flon»nce  shall  be  scourged,  and  al'tor  the  pcourging 
h\ij\\  Ik?  roniivatt'd.  adhered  steadlustly  to  the  party  which  re- 
ined all  CfincoKsion  to  the  Medici,  and  used  all  his  influence  to 
c\«itf  tin:  jx-ople  to  the  delencc  of  the  city. 

On  the  :i  llh  October,  loil),  the  imi>eriul  army  made  its  ap- 
jH  araiice.  commanded  by  Filibert  of  Chalons,  Prince  of  Orange, 
uhi  pit(-lK*d  hU  ramp  on  the  hills  to  the  south  of  Florence; 
and  Nlii'olo,  durin;;  the  ft*w  days  that  hud  passed  hiucc  the 
c-imnuncrment  of  the  siege,  had  already  a^^sisted  at  the  obse- 
•  (  .:<"*  of  olio  of  his  Mms,  hlain  fighting  under  the  walls  of 
HMrenrc. 

Now  in*  \va<  at  tend  in;:  the  funeral  rites  of  a  second,  with 
l><!tv  l.irow.  srrt'ne  ('imnti'nani.'e,  and  mind  wholly  absorbed  in 
(fid,  to  whom  he  otfcrcd,  not  only  the  lives  of  his  two  sons, 
i»hi»in  h(r  n  LTimh-d  as  murtvrs  in  a  liolv  en  use,  but  thoso  of 
thr  others,  an<l  his  own,  if  need  be,  to  secure  thr  safety  of 
hi.*  l>*di»vcd  cily. 

Hy  his  uifi".  Mulame  Fiore,  who  had  been  dead  a  ftw 
y-  :ir*.  Ik*  had  had  tiv<'  sons  and  two  daughters  ;  the  thrrr  siir- 
\:-.  i:i;:  M.n-»  st^Mid  with  him  around  tho  biir  :  two  of  tin  in  wore 
th-  riir«»l«t,  <»r  coat  of  mail,  whirh  at  this  time  the  Flon-ntine 
\«i:ilh  mi.:ht  bv  said  nevrr  to  take  off. 

Th"   yinin^t^t  wn*   railed    Hindo,  a  fine   tall    Vfjuth  of  fnur- 
l'»n,  th'iu'^h  from  his  sj/i-  ont'  mi;;ht  havi*   J!id;;id  him  t«i  have 
U-r.n  at  hast    ( i;^'ht»'*n  ;  but  hi?  wore*  nritlnr  lorsh-t  n<»r  j-ido 
arms,  like  his  br» ^t h » rv.     Th v  f >f -a 1 1 1 i i'l 1 1  s y uiiuet r y  ot  \\\s  \\\\\\\%^ 
the  iaowD  and  hvahhy  tint  of  hi'.s  eumplexiun,  iW  Wv\\\a»\^ 
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black,  restless  eyes,  that  had  all  the  fierceness  of  the  finther^s, 
tempered  by  tbc  grace  of  youth,  would  have  been  enhanced  in 
beauty  by  the  sword  at  the  side,  and  the  corslet  on  the  breast ; 
but  above  all,  his  noble  heart  and  his  admirable  zeal  for  the 
right,  which  had  distinguished  him  from  infancy,  seemed  to 
entitle  him  now,  as  well  as  his  brothers,  to  bear  arms  for  the 
defence  of  his  country. 

Niccolo  saw  himself  reproduced  in  this  son,  in  gifts  of  mind 
as  well  as  person,  and,  therefore,  though  unwilling  to  show  or 
acknowledge  it,  he  loved  him  with  greater  tenderness  than  the 
rest.  This  tenderness  had  prevented  him  heretofore  from  yield- 
ing to  the  entreaties  of  Bindo,  who  was  impatient  to  take  his 
place  in  battle  with  the  other  young  Florentines. 

Niccolo  had  oflen  said  to  hun :  ^^  You  would  be  a  fine  soldier 
at  fourteen  years !  you  are  but  a  boy,  Bindo ;  let  your  elders 
take  the  lead,  your  time  will  come  quite  soon  enough.*'  How- 
ever, to  quiet  him,  he  had  finally  promised  that  in  case  any  of 
his  brothers  fell  in  battle,  he  should  be  allowed  to  take  arms  in 
their  place.  The  time  had  arrived  for  the  fulfilment  of  this 
promise,  and  Niccolo  was  not  the  man  to  fail  of  his  word. 

On  the  morning  of  the  funeral,  spite  of  his  austere  nature,  he 
could  not  help  embracing  this  his  favorite  son,  and,  drai^^ing 
him  into  his  own  apartment,  said  to  him  :  '*  My  Bindo,  till  now 
you  have  been  a  boy,  but  since  you  desire  to  become  a  man,  be 
it  so,  in  the  name  of  God.  You  will  now  come  with  us  ;  per- 
haps it  is  well  that  you  shoidd  soon  know  how  these  things  are 
managed.  Pray  God  that  He  make  you  a  brave  num;  that 
He  give  you  His  aid  as  I  give  you  my  blessing." 

With  eyes  and  voice  that  betrayed  the  depth  of  his  emotion, 
the  old  man  kissed  his  son,  and  together  they  entered  the 
church. 

^yhat  a  degree  of  internal  perturbation,  what  a  throbbing  of 
pulses,  more  violent  than  that  excited  by  mere  mental  emotion, 
agitated  the  breast  of  poor  Bindo,  when  he  found  himself  beside 
the  bier  where  lay  his  poor  Baccio,  whom  he  had  always  seen  so 
vigorous,  so  active,  with  whom  he  had  played  so  many  years, 
now  pale  and  motionless,  with  death  on  his  visage,  and  at  the 
age  of  Bindo  to  die  seems  a  thing  so  impossible. 

He  saw  just  below  the  capuche,  in  the  middle  of  Baccio*s  fore- 
head, a  round  hole,  as  large  as  «a  crown  piece,  made  by  a  ball 
from  one  of  the  huge  arquebuses  used  in  the  sixteenth  century. 
Till  now  he  had  talked,  and  had  heard  others  talk,  many  a  time 
of  deeds  of  arms,  of  killed,  and  wounded,  but  now  he  saw  under 
his  own  eyes  the  true,  the  real,  the  terrible  effects,  and  this  waa 
giu'te  another  thing. 
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Scftlding  tests  started  from  bis  eyelids,  and  he  felt  his  heart 
shaken  by  emotions  quite  now  to  him.  He  was  astonished  at 
himself  for  a  moment,  and  mentally  asked,  ^^  Can  it  bo  that  I 
•m  afraid  ?  *'  We  beg  the  reader  not  to  be  ready  to  answer  in 
the  affirmative  to  the  simple  interrogative  of  Bindo,  for  ho 
would  err  in  so  doing.  The  feeling  that  he  experienced  was 
not  fear,  it  was  a  mixture  of  startled  surprise,  grief,  thirat  for 
glory,  and  indignation,  and  it  is  not  strange  that,  at  his  age, 
he  was  unable  to  analyse  it. 

Of  the  other  two  sons  of  Niccolo,  the  eldest,  nearly  forty 
3  cars  of  age,  was  named  Averardo,  the  other,  Vieri. 

The  two  young  women,  Niccolo^s  daughters,  were  kneeling 
a  little  apart  from  the  men ;  the  elder  was  called  Laudomia, 
the  younger.  Lint. 

Meantime  the  sacristan  brother  hod  lighted  four  candles  at 
the  great  altar.  He  approached  the  bier,  holding  a  long  reed 
with  a  bit  uf  camllo-wick  twisted  about  its  extremity,  and, 
havini^  lightinl  the  three  candles,  find  in;;  himself  near  Nicculo, 
he  8uid  tu  him  in  a  low  voice,  ]M>inting  to  the  dead,  **  Pie  was 
one  of  the  I^api,  and  he  hoH  never  de^^eneruted  in  the  least. 
iViire  tt)  his  s«)ul  I  '*  ''Amen  I"  resj)oiuled  the  old  man,  and 
the  s«Lcristan  went  forward  to  the  veslrv. 

A  nionicnt  afterwunl  the  mass  he^un.  The  priest  who  was 
ceUl»r:iting  it,  was  Fra  Henedetto,  of  Faeuza,  superior  of  the 
coiivi-ut,  :i  venerable  old  man  bending;  under  the  wei^^ht  of 
years.  The  iay-hrother,  in  a  Hurplice,  who  was  assistini;  at 
the  eerenionies,  had  a  face  upon  which  it  wiis  im])Ossihle  to 
be<iti»w  an  itUe  ;;lanre,  and  then  turn  elsewhere,  as  is  i\v*  case 
i»ith  niiKt  faces  one  meets.  His  physio^^noniy,  indeed  his 
uhiile  hearing;,  was  so  sin^^ulur ;  there  was  a  somethin;;  so 
difiMinant,  so  contradictory  in  his  person  and  his  office,  tluit 
once  having  seen  him,  the  eye  of  the  ohs^Tver  was  involunturily 
attnu'ted  towards  him,  and  it  was  ditfi<'ult  to  withdraw  it. 
He  ap[>eared  alntut  fifty,  rather  tall  and  mea^^e,  but  athletic 
and  ^traii;ht  as  a  youn;;  man.  He  had  a  darin;;  eye,  and  this 
expression  most  be  taken  literally,  for  he  had  but  (me,  and  his 
rii;ht  cherk  was  seamed  1)y  u  Ion;;  scar :  and  then,  in  all  his 
motions,  in  every  act,  he  hail  u  certain  otf-hand  kind  of  manner 
tluit  u*iHorte<l  stran;;ely  with  the  ^arb  he  wore.  At  the  s;iine 
lime,  it  ^^.iK  impoKstiilir  to  accuse  htm  of  anythin;.;  unbcritiriiii:;, 
«ir  lh:it  HuvijH'il  of  irrevereuce.  lie  hail  a  ilo\vnra**t  look  anil  a 
H'-rious  demeanor;  he  ri'sjxuided  at  th«"  ri^ht  tine*.  a'i«l  in  »»»nt- 
able  tones,  and  \iithout  ever  being  at  a  lo«*'4  for  the  ri^'hl  word, 
as  in  the  case  with  moftt  privHtu  in  serviuj;  masn.  W^wiowT* 
Ac  bad  not  proceeded  far^  before  it   might  \ia\o  Vweu  eMk\\^ 
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perceiyed  that  it  cost  him  no  slight  effort  on  this  occasion  to 
follow  the  maxim  '*  Age  quod  agis^ 

Several  vollies  had  been  discharged  from  the  cannon  planted 
by  the  Imperialists  at  Giramonte,  but  this  being  a  thing  of 
daily  occurrence,  little  attention  was  paid  to  it.  The  filing, 
however,  becoming  more  and  more  frequent,  many  of  the 
soldiers  who  were  attending  the  obsequies  of  their  comrade, 
began  to  whisper  in  each  other's  ears,  turning  their  eyes  to- 
wards the  door,  an  involuntary,  but  certainly  useless  movement, 
as  it  was  impossible  to  find  an  explanation  there  of  what  was 
taking  place  at  so  great  a  distance.  Their  remarks  were  of 
this  sort :  '^  The  chimera  *  begins  to  whistle  early  this  morn- 
ing. Ha !  they  are  firing  for  joy  at  some  new  disaster  or  other 
that  has  come  upon  us.*'  (Here  a  tremendous  volley  was 
heard.)  '^  Hark !  Hark!  That  must  be  Ma^t§sta's  gnn.f 
Hear  the  shots !  ^Vllat  a  morning  serenade,  minus  the  lute ! 
To-day  in  arms,  to-morrow  under  the  sod ;  bad  luck  to  him 
who  stays !  Oh,  what  can  this  mean  ?  There  must  be  some 
cursed  panic ! "  These  and  similar  words,  proceeding  from 
the  midst  of  the  crowd  at  the  farther  extremity  of  the  church, 
made  a  buzzing  noise,  w^hich,  added  to  the  roar  of  the  cannons, 
greatly  distracted  the  poor  lay-brother.  He  did  not  dare  to 
turn  wholly  around,  but  he  no  longer  remained  motionless  at 
the  service  as  before ;  he  seemed  almost  to  stretch  his  ears  to 
listen,  and  sometimes  threw  a  hurried  glance  over  his  shoulder 
at  the  door.  Niccolo  was  displeased  to  hear  such  a  whispering 
in  church,  and,  scarcely  turning  his  head  towards  those  who 
wore  the  cause  of  it,  he  said,  in  a  firm  and  clear,  though  sub- 
dued voice,  "  One  would  think  we  were  in  the  piazza."  A 
stem  schoolmaster,  who,  with  angry  voice,  commands  silence 
in  a  school  of  thirty  boys,  is  not  more  fully  and  promptly 
obeyed,  than  was  Niccolo  by  this  multitude  of  men,  who  would 
hardly  have  yielded  so  readily  to  the  voice  of  any  other  man 
in  Florence.  The  silence  was  at  once  so  general  and  perfect, 
that  the  priest  who  was  repeating  in  a  low  tone  that  part  of 
the  service  which  is  usually  inaudible  to  the  congregation, 
could  be  heard  from  one  extremity  of  the  church  to  the  other. 
But  this  quiet  was  to  be  of  short  duration.  Simultaneously 
with  a  stunning  report  of  one  of  the  cannons  of  the  camp,  the 


*  A  piece  of  artillery  sent  to  the  camp  by  the  Sanese  with  that  friendly 
solicitude  which  the  Italians  at  this  time  manifested  towards  each  other. 

t  Large  culrerin  cast  by  M.  Vinoento  BriguoeL    It  weighed  18,000  lbs. 
The  breech  was  in  the  form  of  an  elephant's  head,  and  the  boys  had  namfid 
It  £?r  MtUuteatA,  the  captain  ot  the  Florence  army. 
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glaM,  Uio  lead,  and  Uie  woodwork  of  one  of  die  largest  windows, 
broken  into  the  most  minute  fragments,  fell  into  the  church, 
striking  and  rebounding  against  the  picture-frames,  the  walls, 
and  the  various  projections,  with  such  a  quantity  of  broken 
plaster,  dust,  and  cobwebs,  that  it  seemed  as  if  the  whole  vault 
was  destroyed.  Fortunately,  the  greater  part  of  the  rubbish 
fell  upon  an  altar  enclosed  by  a  railing,  so  that  no  one  was 
hurt. 

It  was  a  custom  of  these  times  with  the  soldiers  in  camp, 
when  they  received  their  pay  when  the  fete  day  of  the  sover- 
eign who  paid  them  occurred,  or  in  fine  on  any  occasion  when 
they  wished  to  manifest  their  joy,  to  lower  slightly  the  breech 
of  the  cannon  planted  to  storm  the  bastions,  and  then  discharge 
them  at  random  over  the  walls,  when  the  balls,  falling  into  the 
midst  of  the  city,  killed  and  maimed  Heaven  knows  how  many, 
who  had  as  little  to  do  with  the  matter  as  the  person  who  does 
uii  the  courtesy  of  holding  this  book  in  his  hands ;  and  this  fine 
amusoment,  it  is  to  be  understood,  they  called  merry 'making, 
Tho  camp  of  the  Prince  of  Oranjje  was  just  at  this  time  in  one 
nf  tlu'Hi*  outbreaks  of  ^ond  humor,  and  in  this  mor!iin;;'s  merry- 
;:i.-ikiii;;,  one  )>all  struck  the  ehureh  of  S.  Marco,  another,  fall- 
in.'  in  the  Pia/./.a  S.  (iiovanni,  wounded  one  of  the  best  soldiers 
I'f  < ':i|>itano  Sandrino  Monahli,  and  in  various  other  parts  of 
th"  city  much  injury  was  done  by  this  cruel  pastime.  At  the 
ini-haf>  which  now  befel  the  church,  neither  the  soldiers  nor 
Niccolo.  nor  his  sons  apix'nred  in  the  l(*ast  moved.  The  two 
yoiin:;  women  were  somewhat  alarmed,  but  seeinjj  the  others 
undisturbed,  soon  became  composed.  But  the  one  who  showed 
him<*L-lf  most  deficient  in  coura<;c,  and  for  this  his  ofRcc  and 
hi«  atlvanced  years  both  furnished  him  with  an  ample  excuse, 
was  the  father,  who  was  sayinj;  mass.  The  sense  of  fear  in 
him   rose    aliove  cverv   other   consideration,  and,   to   tell   the 

w 

truth,  %o  much  destrtietion  and  such  a  crash,  cimiin^  ti])on  one, 
'o  unexpc'cteilly  too.  must  have  made  consid'rable  impn-ssion ; 
he  drew  down  his  head  between  his  shoulders,  and,  coverin;^ 
his  fare  with  lK»th  hands,  he  cried  out,  **■  My  (iod.  have 
mercy  I  '  and  if  the  sttiut  lay-brother  had  not  supjK)rte<l  him, 
he  would  ha\e  fallen.  Si>  far  thrre  was  littlo  harm  done,  and, 
if  anvthi;::;.  the  lav  brother  deserved  well  of  his  superior. 
Th*  hami  wa"«.  that  in  supportini?  him  and  seoin;;  him  so 
tri'^htt-n  -1  bv  an  accident  that  he  himself  ro«^ardiMl  a«*  so 
trivial,  i:r*  poor  lay-brother  was  suildenly  S"i/.''d  with  huch 
a  di-|>>>Fiti>n  tnwanls  mirth,  that  all  his  elHirts  to  con<iuer  it 
wen»  t>f  ii»  a\ail,  and  he  burst  out  into  a  most  sonorous,  rude. 
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and  unseemly  laogh,  and  his  hands  heing  occapied  in  sustain- 
ing the  good  old  man,  who  still  trembled  all  over,  he  could 
neither  turn  his  head  •  elsewhere,  nor  place  his  hand  on  his 
mouth,  nor  assist  himself  by  any  of  those  expedients  which  are 
usually  resorted  to  in  such  cases. 


TIU  LAST  SATS  OF  THB  BEFUBLIO.  11 


CHAPTER  n. 


Ok  courRo,  many  of  those  present  had  observed  the  conster- 
nation of  the  friar  who  was  saying  mass.  Out  of  the  respect 
they  bore  him,  the  greater  part  were  highly  displeased  that  the 
lay -brother  should  have  dared  to  laugh  at  him  thus  in  his  very 
faro.  They  were  astonished  at  his  audacity,  and  concluded  he 
mu«t  bo  some  irreverent  intruder,  some  plebeian  fellow  who 
had  dropped  the  spade  to  enter  into  holy  orders.  They  were 
mistaken,  and,  in  order  that  the  reader  may  not  be  equally 
f^iirprinrd  at  hin  conduct,  we  wdll  tell  him  as  briefly  as  possible, 
who  thi^  man  was. 

Italian**,  now-a-days,  are  well  acquainted  with  the  hi.story  of 
th<  ir  ( ountry :  therefore,  if  our  reader  is  an  Italian,  he  will 
diiuhtl'*s«  recollect  the  famous  challenged  trial  of  arms  near 
Ilarb'ttaT between  our  countrymen  and  the  French,  in  which 
the  latttT  were  worsted.  In  case,  however,  that  our  book 
ikhould  fall  into  the  hands  of  some  foreigner,  we  would  beg  him 
to  jjivf  a  IcKik  at  Giuccxirdini,  (iiovio,  or  Muratori.  In  their 
a'.rount'*  of  the  year  1 ')()3,  he  will  find  this  affair  related,  and 
amonij  the  Italian  combatants  he  will  see  mentioned,  a  certain 
Tito  <la  l/xli,  Kurnamed  Fanfulla,  who,  according  to  (iiovio,  in 
partifular,  w;is  a  brave  man,  though  of  a  disposition  singularly 
i  .iT»riri(>\is. 

TIiIh  person,  after  Gimsalvo  had  conquered  the  entire  king- 
diini  of  Naple**,  reeeive<l,  like  the  other  men  of  the  company 
c«»mrT\an<l<'il  by  Signor  Prospero  Colonna,  his  share  of  the 
sjKijN  of  the  vanquishetl,  which  he  speedily  converted  into  two 
h'lnilr-'*!  ilurat'*  of  gold.  The  last  day  of  the  first  month  that 
h'-  spf-nt  in  Naples  after  receiving  this  sum,  he  was  forced  to 
part  with  th'*  last  of  his  ducats,  whirh  went  to  keep  comy)any 
uitli  th"  other  one  humlred  and  ninety-nine,  in  the  pockets  of 
thoMf  who  ])layed  at  lan8<}uenet,  with  In'tter  luck,  or  greater 
kr:av<TV  than  he. 

True,  he  had  a  good  horse,  and  an  excellent  s\iit  of  armor, 
which  he  might  have  pledged  or  sold,  and  w)  \\avo  Vv'\»l  w\  % 
JJtt/e  /on/^rr,  hut  he  had  Bcn§e  enough  to  know,  iVial  \t  Vvo  '^v^ 
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that,  he  would  be  in  the  situatioxi  of  the  blind  man  who  sells 
the  violin  by  which  he  earns  his  bread. 

lie  resigned  himself  to  his  fate,  comforting  himself  by 
saying,  ^'  Now  I  have  made  myself  so  well  known,  I  can  earn 
my  bread  anywhere." 

The  fact  was,  that  Signor  Prospero  had  no  wish  to  retain 
him  in  his  company,  on  account  of  some  dispute  he  had  had 
with  his  comrades,  in  which,  being  in  the  wrong,  he  had 
undertaken  to  make  good  his  own  cause  by  dint  of  blows. 
Notwithstanding  this,  however,  when  he  found  himself  pushed 
to  extremity,  he  went  to  seek  his  captain  at  the  Palazzo 
Gravina,  in  the  Piazza  where  now  plays  the  fountain  of 
Montoliveto,  without  being  at  all  discomposed  by  the  thon^t 
that  he  must  pass  through  an  ante-chamber,  filled  with  his 
adversaries. 

Being  admitted  to  the  presence  of  his  captain,  he  stated  to 
him  that  he  had  merely  come  to  ask  of  hun  a  certificate  in 
writing,  of  his  conduct  in  the  encounter  at  Barletta ;  and  then, 
that  he  would,  in  courtesy,  direct  him  to  the  nearest  place  in 
which  he  had  best  try  his  fortune.  Prospero,  who  really 
\vished  him  well,  knowing  him  to  be  a  bold  dare-devil,  such 
as  is  not  often  to  be  met,  drew  up  for  him  a  paper,  in  which 
he  praised  his  soldiership  highly,  and  despatched  him  to  the 
camp  at  Rome,  where  he  united  himself  with  the  Colonnese 
party,  during  the  agitations  which  ensued  at  the  death  of 
Alexander  VI.,  and  which  disturbed  the  brief  pontificate  of 
Pius  III.  and  the  beginning  of  that  of  Julius  II.  He  followed 
this  proud  pontiff  in  his  Roman  campaigns,  and  then,  not  to 
be  too  tedious,  he  went  on  changing  masters,  as  was  his  custom, 
till  1527;  and  in  this  interval,  there  was  no  battle,  of  any 
importance,  in  which  he  was  not  an  actor.  He  had  left  one 
eye  at  Ravenna,  two  fingers  of  the  left  hand  at  Marignano, 
was  himself  left  for  dead  at  the  battle  of  Pavia,  and  although, 
after  so  many  mishaps,  he  limped  slightly  in  his  gait,  and 
suffered  from  his  old  wounds  in  the  changes  of  the  weather ; 
although  his  whiskers,  once  so  black,  were  now  hoary ;  we  find 
him  nevertheless,  on  the  morning  of  the  6th  of  May,  1527,  (a 
fjEu^t  we  would  gladly  conceal  if  possible,)  at  the  foot  of  the 
walls  of  Rome,  holding  upright  with  both  hands  a  long  ladder, 
in  the  midst  of  a  mob  of  the  most  unbridled  wretches  that 
ever  bore  the  name  of  soldiers,  who,  led  on  by  the  Duke  of 
Bourbon,  were  storming  the  walls  of  the  capital  of  the  Christian 
world. 

The  ladder  of  FanfuUa  which,  as  we  said  before,  was 
placed  against  one  of  the  battlements,  was  full  from  bottom  to 
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top  of  M  iDttny  of  tkeie  nteni  as  it  had  xounda.  On  the 
highest  round  was  Fanfidla,  whom  his  comrades  saw  in  a 
moment  forced  hetween  the  hattlements,  and  then  disappear 
in  the  smoke  of  the  arqnebusades ;  attempting  to  follow  him, 
they  were  repnlsed,  and  were  not  able  to  surmount  the  walls 
until  some  time  afterwards. 

Fertile  as  the  htmian  brain^  may  be  in  imagining  deeds  the 
strangest,  the  most  shameful,  the  most  atrocious,  whence  to 
form  a  whole,  representing  the  sack  of  Rome,  on  this  occasion, 
it  is  utterly  unequal  to  conceive  the  horrors,  the  memory  of 
which  has  been  transmitted  to  us  by  the  historians  of  the  time. 

One  day  passed,  then  another,  and  another,  and  a  whisper- 
ing arose  among  the  soldiers,  **  Where  is  Fanfulla?  What 
has  become  of  Fanfulla  i  "  Those  who  understand  the  reck- 
less nature  of  the  soldier,  will  not  find  it  difficult  to  believe 
that,  spite  of  the  solicitude  with  which  those  inquiries  were 
maiic,  to  miss  Fanfulla,  to  ask  after  him,  to  believe  him  dead 
and  buried,  and  to  forget  him,  all  happened  in  the  course  of 
a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Kut  Fanfulla  was  not  dead.  He  had  quietly  and  content- 
edly taken  up  his  quarters  in  the  cellar  of  a  canon  of  Santa 
Maria  in  Trastevere,  where  he  had  shut  himself  up,  dragging 
with  him  the  master  of  the  house  and  the  maid  ser\'ant  to 
]H)int  uut  to  him  the  best  cask  of  wine.  RepoMing  here  quite 
at  his  ease,  and  making  himself  entirely  at  home  in  the  house 
of  the  pKMl  prelate,  he  did  not  emerge  from  these  comfortable 
quarters  f(»r  three  days. 

Hut  the  poor  canon,  either  from  the  terror  he  experienced  at 
finding  himself  in  the  power  of  a  man  of  this  stamp,  who  at 
everv  mnmrnt  seemed  tu  him  to  be  ready  to  strike  off  his  head 
with  a  sweep  of  his  fn';litful  great  swfird,  or  from  the  hard 
treatment  he  suiferetl,  as  Fanfulla,  drunk  from  one  meal  to  the 
next,  insiste<l  upun  teaching  him  to  fence,  and  when  Ue  did 
ni»t  satisfy  the  requin-mmts  of  his  teacher,  showered  down 
blnws  upcm  him  without  merry,  —  the  fact  was,  the  old  man  fell 
sick,  and  in  a  few  davs  1)reathed  his  last. 

m 

We  «ball  scKin  be  able  to  s]>eak  well  of  our  Ix>digiano;  but 
firr«t.  we  shall  be  constrained  to  n'late  one  of  his  last  excesses 
which  only  proves  too  true  the  vulgar  Italian  proverb,  '*  La  piu 
dura  R  rodere,  e  sempre  la  coda." 

Kmergint;  at  length,  half- bewildered  and  stupefied,  from  the 
cellar  of  the  i)oor  camrn,  he  found  the  city  conquered  and 
completely  sulKlued.  and  the  churches,  the  jwlaces,  the  houses, 
the  unfortunate  citizens  and  all  their  property  in  iVie  Vvand^  qI 
thtf — /  vn//  not  amy  mrmr^  mm  that  term  impUca  \cadsi%  'wto 
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command,  and  soldiers  who  obey,  —  but  of  a  horde  of 
sins,  without  law,  without  iaith,  without  discretion,  and  with- 
out mercy. 

Clement  VII.,  from  the  heights  of  the  castle  of  S.  Angelo, 
where  he  was  shut  up,  could  descry  the  incendiary  fires  steal- 
ing through  the  city,  and  hear  the  bowlings,  the  moanings, 
and  the  weepings  of  those  who  were  subjected  to  torture  to 
induce  them  to  disclose  concealed  treasures,  and  the  mad 
shouts,  the  savage  laughter,  the  wild  revellings  of  the  victors. 

AH  through  the  streets  of  Rome  was  seen,  here  a  house 
burning,  there  another,  reduced  by  the  flames  to  a  blackened 
and  shapeless  skeleton ;  from  the  tops  of  the  still  remaining 
walls,  the  smoking  beams,  displaced  by  the  action  of  the  fire, 
tottered,  and  seemed  just  ready  to  fall.  Under  heaps  of  rub- 
bish, plaster,  boards,  and  broken  and  scorched  household 
goods,  lay  crushed  corpses,  many  of  which  had  lost  all  human 
semblance,  arms,  hands,  feet  and  heads  projecting  from  the 
mass,  all  drenched  and  dropping  with  blood,  forming  an  ap- 
palling and  ghastly  spectacle.  Farther  on,  with  a  sudden 
crash,  down  fell  from  its  hinges  the  great  door  of  a  palace, 
crowds  of  depredators  forcing  themselves  with  loud  shouts  into 
its  interior.  In  a  moment,  from  cellar  to  attic,  it  became  filled 
with  thieves ;  from  the  forced  windows,  thrown  at  random, 
there  rained  down  upon  those  who  awaited  the  booty  in  the 
street,  trunks,  chairs,  tables,  pictures,  vases,  bronzes,  silken 
coverlets,  ani  furniture  of  every  kind ;  one  was  seen  hurt  and 
another  crippled  by  some  moveable  thrown  unexpectedly  upon 
him ;  some,  contending  among  themselves  for  the  same  prize, 
fought  madly,  while  anon,  a  new  crowd  succeeding,  snatched 
the  prey  and  made  off  >vith  it.  Silks,  vestments  of  rich  tex- 
ture, lodged  upon  the  projecting  window  frames,  and  the  iron 
railings,  left  there  neglected  through  the  abundance  of  the 
spoils,  or  brought  down  on  the  points  of  pikes  and  partizans. 
From  time  to  time,  a  louder  general  shout  burst  forth,  all  faces 
were  turned,  every  mouth  was  opened,  '*  ^\^lere  is  it  ?  What 
is  it  ?  Ijook  there,  there,  up  there  !  "  All  looked  in  the  direc- 
tion indicated.  At  a  \^indow,  stood  or  knelt,  or  was  hanging 
half  out,  some  feeble  old  woman,  or  pale  matron,  abandoned 
like  a  worthless  shred,  entreating  for  mercy,  or  uttering 
frantic  shrieks  of  terror.  The  crowd  cried,  "  Let  us  have  her ! 
—  down  with  her  !  —  down  with  her  !  "  —  thereupon  a  rude 
rush  and  the  pitiable  object^  came  to  the  ground,  amid 
shouts  and  huzzas,  and  lay  crushed  on  the  pavement,  or  was 
caught  mid  air  on  the  points  of  the  persecutors'  weapons. 
When  all  was  ransackody  the  mansion  was  ^t^d,  «<^  VVi'o^t.  m  caac 
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the  owners  had  concealed  thomselvet,  they  would  be  forced  to 
IcAVi-  ih-Ar  huiing  places.  Immense  numbers  were  discovered 
in  thi'ir  various  places  of  concealment  without  resorting  to  this 
mcthiMl  of  bringing  them  to  light.  They  were  found  in  the 
chimneys,  the  cellars,  the  drains,  the  privies,  and  laden  with 
blowsi,  were  dragged  into  the  light  of  day,  stupefied  and  terror- 
stricken  at  the  aspect  of  faces  inflamed  with  savage  fury,  with 
drunkenness,  with  the  horrible  joy  of  freedom  to  commit  the 
vilest  excesses ;  at  the  sight  of  daggers  glistening  before  them 
at  every  step,  at  the  sight  of  the  cords,  the  red  hot  irons  pre- 
pared for  torture,  of  the  maidens  outraged  and  then  derided, 
the  women  who,  when  old  or  ugly,  were  tumbled  headlong 
diivn  the  stairways,  and  the  youths  reduced  to  such  ignominy 
that  thoir  jiarcnts  mourned  to  see  them  living.  In  the  churches 
the  ima;;es  uf  the  saints  were  flung  down  and  broken,  the 
pirturcrt  and  altar-coverings  were  torn  and  bedaubed,  the 
Mrrni  vessels  were  broken  to  pieces,  to  be  divided  among  the 
spoilrr*;  and,  finally,  when  everything  was  destroyed,  and 
nuthin*^  remained  in  its  original  state,  the  chiirehes  themselves 
wi-r-  turned  into  burracks,  whieh  tlu^  soldiern  Khared  with  their 
miiu'4  and  horses,  to  whom  the  altars  served  fur  mangers.  In 
on*-  cDmerthe  l>enclies  and  confessionals,  which  had  been  broken 
up  for  fuel,  were  burning  under  pots  and  spits  full  of  meat;  in 
aniithi-r  revelled  night  and  day  at  open  table,  soldiers  and 
drunki-n  courtezans,  wrapped  in  priestly  garments;  in  their 
mil  1st  were  nuns,  matrons,  and  honorable  maideus  whom  fear, 
bliiw.t.  anti  ill  treatment  had  deprived  of  reas<m,  unconscious 
now  where  they  M-ere  or  what  they  did.  er)mpletely  in  the 
pouer  <if  these  remorseless  wretches  who  almost  deafened  them 
with  their  horrid  oaths,  rude  jest.-*,  and  obscene  son;;s. 

Amon^  other  churches,  that  of  San  Oiovauni  de*  Fiorenlini 
wa«  exactly  in  the  eonditiim  we  have  just  dcs<'ribed,  a  barrack, 
a  Mabl(\  a  hrothel,  when,  in  the  dusk  of  the  evening,  Fanfulia 
entered  it,  having  just  emerged  from  his  subterranean  lodg- 
in?<.  lie  wore  only  his  cuirass.  His  helmet,  armlets,  leg 
pi«Ti.s  and  thigh  armor  were  Ixiund  together  by  their  fasten- 
inir*<  in  a  bundle  and  hung  at  his  back,  pendent  uiM)n  the 
»«itrd  which  he  carried  on  his  shoulder,  supporting  it  with  the 
]« ft  hand.  On  his  head  was  the  cap  of  the  canon,  from 
Vn'-ath  whieh  gleame<l  his  frightful  face,  with  an  expression  of 
«l»Mpy  joviality,  from  the  excess  of  Mine  he  had  In'en  drinking. 
He  i(t(ipp€-d  on  the  threshold,  \%  hist  ling  and  ga/.ing  at  the 
stran;;e  confusion  within.  Doors,  hhutters,  and  boards  laid 
upon  barrels,  forme<l  a  table  the  whole  length  of  iho  \m\e  v^l 
ihff  ehurcb:  the  Ublc  lacked  a  cloth,  but  this  povciX^*  Niaa 
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amply  compensated  by  the  abundance  of  the  other  parapher- 
nalia of  the  table,  consisting  of  chalices,  pyxes,  plates,  and 
vases  of  silver  elaborately  wrought  after  the  models  of  Ben- 
venuto  Cellini,  decanters  and  drinking  cups  that  had  graced 
the  tables  of  cardinals  and  prelates,  now  glittering  in  the 
rough  and  embronzed  hands  of  the  soldiery. 

The  great  candlesticks  of  the  altars  served  to  illuniinate  these 
orgies,  but  not  being  sufficiently  numerous,  between  the 
crevices  of  the  board  were  stuck  here  and  there  bits  of  torches 
and  candles  of  all  lengths,  many  of  which  broken  and  over- 
turned, their  lighted  ends  coming  in  contact  with  the  table, 
were  slowing  consuming  it,  all  unheeded  by  these  drunken 
revellers. 

At  one  end  of  the  board,  a  pitcher  filled  with  oil,  with  one 
of  the  altar-cloths  twisted  up  by  way  of  wick,  was  used  for  a 
lamp ;  at  the  other,  a  half  barrel,  with  the  head  broken  in, 
and  in  this  a  mass  of  perhaps  fifty  candles,  the  flames  of  which 
mutually  attracted,  were  united  into  one  enormous  blaze.  At 
different  parts  of  the  table  were  seated,  on  the  church  benches, 
some  busily  eating  without  observing  what  went  on  aroimd 
them,  others  sleeping  with  arms  crossed  upon  the  table,  and 
heads  resting  upon  them.  Groups  of  four  and  six  were  seen 
playing  at  dice,  lansquenet*  or  gemimi.  Now  and  then,  with- 
out any  apparent  cause,  there  would  be  a  clamor,  an  uprising, 
a  seizing  each  other-  by  the  hair  of  the  head,  a  clashing  of 
daggers,  then  a  falling  of  the  dead  or  wounded  under  the  table, 
among  those  already  there  who  were  buried  in  wine  or  sleep, 
and  the  survivors  would  then  go  on  with  the  game  as  though 
nothing  had  happened.  One  huge  wretch,  stretched  at  fall 
length,  flat  on  his  face,  upon  the  same  table,  with  garments  all 
stained  with  the  wine  that  was  running  from  the  vessels  he 
had  overturned,  and  boots  covered  with  mud  lying  on  plates 
of  silver,  was  snoring  loudly,  utterly  unconscious  of  the  com- 
motion around  him.  The  vilest  courtesans  were  going  about 
in  this  scene  of  disorder,  as  vermin  swarm  in  putrid  water, 
running  hither  and  thither  with  inflamed  eyes  and  red  faces, 
some  loosely  dressed,  others  half  naked,  receiving  caresses, 
blows  and  knocks,  without  appearing  to  mind  either  the  one 
or  the  other. 

A  soldier  astride  an  empty  cask,  was  plapng  the  fife,  whose 
shrill  screams  made  themselves  heard  spite  of  the  voices,  the 
shouts,  the  songs,  and  the  general  uproar ;  another,  with  a 
mulcts  bridle  full  of  bells,  was  beating  time  upon  the  cask 

*  Carda  called  terreBtnal  ti\umi^«. 
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which  scrrcd  as  the  fifcr*»  scat ;  a  third  was  knocking  with  a 
ci-ojiiT  upon  an  overturned  kettle,  and  this  diabolical  music 
»LTV(.>d  to  incite  those  to  dancing  who  could  yet  stand  upright. 

Faufulla  stoppod  a  moment  on  the  threshold,  sickened  with 
tht-  >m-ll  of  win(%  of  fried  meats,  and  the  stench  which  exhaled 
from  within,  then  advanced  and  divested  himself  of  the  load  at 
his  hack,  flinging  it  upon  the  table  without  regard  to  the 
dL^hi^s,  breaking  whatever  it  happened  to  fall  upon.  The  loud 
cnMh  made  by  the  falling  armor  and  the  breakage  of  plates  and 
drinking  cups,  caiuied  one  of  the  sitters  at  table  to  turn  round, 
who,  sL-eing  Fanfulla,  and  recognizing  him,  cried  out,  **  Oh  ! 
Kanfuila !  **  and  thcu  another,  and  another,  and  another,  then  all 
began  tu  shuut.  cfapping  their  hands  or  pounding  with  their  fists 
upon  the  table.  **  Kanfulla  has  come  back !  *—  The  one-eyed  is 
raisiHl  from  the  dead  !  "  —  '*  I^ong  live  the  one-eyed  dog !  '*  — 
•'  We  Inlipved  vou  in  hell  three  davs  ago  I  " —  **  WlivTc  have  vou 
bein,  you  ugly  anti-Christ?"  —  "Come  here!  drink!  Here, 
mine,  mtat,  captms  for  Fanfulla,  who  is  come  bock  again! 
l>i*ath  to  him  who  dow  not  bid  him  welcome!"  —  "Long 
li\  o  Kanfulla  I  —  I/<mg  live  the  one-eyod  I  " 

Arid  thl*i  \nsi  huz/a  wan  such  a  burst  of  united  voices  that  it 
liriiun.-d  thf  shrill  tones  of  the  fife,  and  prevailed  above  *he  noisy 
!iini--}M-a?(T  with  the  bridle,  and  the  drummer  with  the  censor 
a:i<i  kettlr*.  stopped  short  the  dancers  in  their  mad  capers,  and 
BM  akt  il  thr  snorrr  extended  u]M)n  the  table,  who,  lifting  u{)  an 
u^ly.  iHMildvn-d  fai-c,  disguised  with  sleej),  lottked  angrily  alM>ut 
him.  miillerin^,  "  I  wish  your  throats  were  all  cut !  "  and  let- 
ting fall  his  head  u|M>n  his  arms  ai;ain,  recommenced  his  snor- 
in;;.  Me  who  Mas  receiving  from  the  coinjxmy  these  flattering 
!:Larks  of  )H-iicv<iIi>nci'  let  not  the  reader  lonk  too  critical! v  at 
our  mrnie  of  expression,  fur  our  meaning  may  easily  Ih>  under- 
Btomi  bv  what  we  have  said  previous!  v  ,  nanielv,  our  TanfuUa, 

•  a  *  ■  ' 

p  mained  stand  in;;.  ;;rinning  with  complacency  at  finding  him- 
»«-lf  so  high  in  the  esteem  antl  affectinn  of  these  fellows. 

A  •lattf'mly  cook  liriiu;{ht  the  viands  calb-tl  for.  but  Kanfulla, 
with  a  strok«'  of  his  hand,  s'.-nt  into  the  air  th(*  plates  and  their 
ri.nti'nt««.  '*  Somethini;  to  eat  I  do  you  think  I  am  starving::  ** 
'Hi"  Hfinian  retreated  terrified,  and  he.  taking  the  canon's  <-ap 
fr'm  his  heaii,  plant(>d  it  on  that  (»f  the  man  at  the  table  m-arest 
him.  <iying,  **(iive  me  something  to  drink  !" 

'•  You  must  tell  ui  tirst  where  vou  have  bem  tliese  three  jlavs." 

'•  I've  been  with  thirtv  thou«*and  iKiir  nf  deviN  :  mav  thev  take 
yo'i.  many  as  you  an  I     (iive  nie  sinnethini;  to  drink." 

Hut  not  l<f  wtarr  iho  nadt-r  with  this  kiul  ol  j;iTv:*u\,  >\v.'  \n"^ 
Miid  thMt,  m/ter  having  drmnk^   though   he  had  e\\AtivX\^  V^'^ 


•>• 
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quite  enough  wine  preyiously,  he  related  as  well  as  he  could 
in  gross  language,  and  with  indistinct  articulation  his  adren- 
ture  at  the  canon's.  At  the  end  of  every  period,  howeTer,  he 
drank  off  a  cup  of  wine ;  and  his  periods,  contrary  to  the  prac- 
tice of  the  Cinquecentisti,  were  brief,  and  they  were  many. 

In  a  few  moments  there  appeared,  dragged  into  the  church 
by  about  twenty  brutal  wretches,  a  poor  unfortunate  old  man, 
whom  they  had  disinterred,  so  to  say,  from  the  depths  of  a 
cellar  in  which  he  had  concealed  himself.  He  seemed  about 
sixty,  —  trembling,  bent,  denuded  of  all  clothing  save  his  shirt,  • 
which,  reaching  only  to  his  knees,  exposed  to  view  the  flesh- 
less  limbs,  the  protuberant  joints,  the  swollen  ancles,  all  indica- 
tions of  his  advanced  age.  One  red  shoe,  torn  and  fiEdling  off, 
was  the  sole  remains  of  the  dignity  of  his  station.  This 
man,  so  ignominiously  treated,  was  a  cardinal,  charitable  and 
humble ;  in  fine,  a  holy  man. 

AVhen  he  found  himself  discovered,  he  abandoned  to  the  sol- 
diers the  little  he  had  been  able  to  save,  having  concealed  it  in 
all  haste  when  the  rumor  spread  through  Rome  that  the  walls 
were  carried.  The  amount  was  trifling,  because  he  had  always 
given  largely  to  the  poor ;  but  the  soldiers,  not  crediting  the 
possibility  that  a  cardinal  could  be  poor,  believed  that  he  did 
not  choose  to  disclose  the  whereabouts  of  the  principal  part  of 
his  property,  and  that  avarice  in  him  was  stronger  than  love  of 
life.  They  tried  at  first  to  frighten  him ;  from  words  they 
passed  to  blows,  they  tore  the  clothes  from  his  back,  they 
pounded  him  with  the  hilts  of  their  swords  and  daggers,  and 
finding  everything  useless,  they  forced  him  into  the  church  of 
San  Giovanni  de'  Fiorentini,  to  try  what  effect  torture  would 
have  upon  him. 

The  uproar  increased,  if  possible,  on  the  arrival  of  these 
new  comers,  who  stopped  in  front  of  the  cask  on  which  was 
seated  the  man  of  the  fife.  He  assumed  the  part  of  judge, 
and  began  to  interrogate  the  poor  old  man,  who,  looking 
about  him,  and  seeing  the  horrible  desecration  of  holy  things, 
forgot  his  own  peril,  and  covering  his  face  ydth  both  hands, 
burst  into  tears. 

But  words  were  of  short  duration :  deeds  were  to  take 
their  place.  Already  a  Lutheran  soldier,  one  of  those  who 
had  descended  upon  Italy  under  George  von  Frundsberg,  had 
brought  a  red-hot  iron,  and  was  about  to  commence  the  tor- 
ture, when  he  felt  his  right  wrist  seized  by  a  hand  as  if  in  a 
vice ;  he  was  forced  to  stop,  and  the  iron  fell  at  his  feet. 
That  hand  was  Fanfulla*s.  ^ 

Intoxication,  had  for  him  two  pcnoda :  Vn  >iVve  %3reX.,\ife  ''k^^ 
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IKfty,  jovial  and  excitable,  full  of  laughter  and  fun,  00  long  aa  the 
wine  was  not  too  plenty ;  but  if  he  continued  to  drink  after 
this  atage,  he  grew  pensive  and  melancholy,  tender  and  most 
di^aiCTceably  affectionate,  for  he  embraced  and  kissed  every- 
budy  within  his  reach.  Fortunately  for  the  aged  prisoner,  he 
wxH  at  this  critical  moment  precisely  in  this  lost  state.  lie 
puffhc^ho  soldier  away  with  violence,  and  cried  out,  **  You 
arc  not  going  to  deal  so  with  honest  men  !  —  you*re  not  going 
ta  scar  the  flesh  of  Christians  in  this  way !  —  vile  race  of  ren- 
egade dogs !  —  yea,  dogs !  —  dogs  !  —  thousand  times  dogs  !  — 
]>o  you  think  I  am  afnud  because  there  are  so  many  of  you? 
1  was  alive  ten  years  before  you  were  bom."  (We  would 
inform  the  reader  that  orthography  fails  us  to  express  the 
strange  transformations  which  the  words  underwent  as  pro- 
nounced by  the  tongue-tied  Fanfulla;  however,  his  imagina^ 
tion  must  make  up  the  deficiency.)  *'Sce!  how  they  have 
abuM^d  him!  and  thcv  are  not  ashamed  of  it  a  bit,  the 
thieves!  Poor  old  man!  Dut  don*t  be  afraid  (and  here  he 
threw  himnelf  upon  the  old  man,  kissing  and  hugging  him 
with  all  his  might.)  Don't  be  afraid;  your  dear  Fanfulla  is 
he- re.  You  shall  sec  how  I'll  manage  them.  They  arc  very 
l»ail  people,  without  any  religion.  Lutherans!  —  heretics  — 
chi-rt  s  no  bound  to  their  wickedness !  What  can  you  hope 
trum  them? " 

"  .\nd  do  you  hope,  you  arrant  jackass,"  cried  one  of  these 
madcaps,  **  to  get  money  from  a  cardinal  without  the  curd  and 
tirer 

•'  I  swear  to  you  by  the  office  of  bishop,  which  I  hold," 
&aid  the  rardinal,  extending  his  thin,  trembling  hands  towards 
hi*  |>ersoi'utors,  "I  have  nothing  more,  —  neither  gold  nor 
wlvcr,  —  nothing,  —  nothing,  —  you  have  taken  all !  " 

**  Tell  that  to  this  jiair  of  boots,'*  sai<l  one  of  his  conduc- 
tors, throwing  down  a  bundle  which,  opening  in  falling,  dis- 
rlo^-fi  some  holy  vessels,  a  drinking  cup,  with  its  basin  of 
mIvit.  two  breviaries,  and  some  other  triHes  of  little  value. 
**  I^Kik  at  the  treasure  here,'*  he  continued,  **  and  he  Iwls  no 
(ith*  r.  —  h'*,  the  canlinal !  I^ook  and  see  if  this  child  has  rut 
all  itA  tii'th  !  liriiig  the  iron  here,  1*11  make  the  coura;:<;  fry 
out  of  him. —out  of  his  body,  his  blood!'* 

Furifulla  h«'re  a.:ain  interjHwed,  and  pn- von  ted  the  execution 
of  this  threat.  '*  liisteii,  unele  eardiniil,"  he  sjiitl,  "1  ht-^in 
t<i  •!m«'ll  hlnotl.  What  ran  you  export:  Tht  y  are  boor-*. — 
liiw  p"upli'.  They've  no  manners.  Wtmis  arc  of  no  u«*e. 
'I'hrr  naiit  JucMtn,  /lorinH^  or  they'll  make  yiiu  Aaucc  lv«  \V^— 
£0/  in  your  Mhirt,     To  'kill  a  CUiUlian,  \m  Tio  Twsw 
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with  them  than  to  brush  a  fiy  from  the  &ce.  Withoat  the 
cash  do^ii,  —  without  the  mammona  iniquitatiSy  as  you  priests 
say,  they'll  truss  you  upon  a  spit  like  a  partridge.  Courage ! 
spirit !  come,  make  ready !  one  word  is  soon  said.  Here,  in 
your  Fanfulla's  ear,  where  arc  the  dead  buried  }  " 

*'  But  I  have  already  told  you  I  have  no  treasure,**  said  the 
old  man ;  *'  God,  who  sees  us,  knows  it.  I  am  a  pooi|§riest ; 
do  you  think,  at  this  extremity,  I  should  hesitate  about  a  pal- 
try ba<?  of  florins  ?  " 

Fanfulla  writhed,  shook  his  head,  (chewing  the  while) 
plucking  first  at  one  whisker,  then  at  the  other.  ^*  1*11  believe 
it  in  my  way,  and  you  shall  say  it  in  yours,"  and  stooping 
down  to  the  ear  of  the  cardinal,  with  one  hand  on  his  shoul- 
der, which  he  grasped  more  and  more  tightly  as  he  went  on, 
he  said,  **Do  you  understand  that  it  concerns  your  skin? 
How  is  it  to  be  said  ?  In  German  ?  Well,  go  on  playing  the 
Indian,  and  you*ll  find  out.  You  need  not  give  the  whole,*' 
lowering  his  voice  so  that  the  others  might  not  hear,  ^*  a 
thousand  or  so  of  cro^^Tis,  of  sequins.  It  \*ill  be  better.  Great 
affair !  They  are  drunken  sots,  from  first  to  last.  See  what  a 
herd  of  swine  !  I  am  alone,  and  among  so  many  for  one  to 
take  the  whole  responsibility,  is  not  enough.  Don*t  suffer 
yourself  to  be  ill-used,  my  blessed  priest !  ** 

The  dialogue  went  on  in  this  fashion  a  little  while  longer, 
and  then  ended,  as  such  things  must.  The  old  man  protested 
that  he  had  nothing  more,  and  it  was  the  truth.  The  soldiers 
wore  more  and  more  convinced  that  he  had ;  and  the  conse- 
quence of  this  belief  was,  that  they  resolved  to  force  him  by 
tortures,  to  disclose  the  place  where  he  had  hidden  his  treas- 
ures. The  benevolent  intentions  of  Fanfulla  became  power- 
less against  the  force  of  numbers.  When  he  found  the  cause 
of  his  client  quite  desperate,  he  sprung  again  into  the  midst 
of  the  throng,  and,  making  them  give  way,  shouted  like  one 
possessed.'* 

'*  Silence  I  lads,  —  stop  !  all  of  you,  and  hear  if  this  suits 
you :  let's  put  him  in  a  coffin,  and  make  a  funeral  procession 
for  him  with  candles,  through  Rome.  WHio  knows  but  that 
finding  himself  at  such  extremity,  and  preferring  to  stay 
above  ground  a  little  while  longer,  he  may  have  done  with 
this  foUy  ?  " 

A  burst  of  discordant  voices  was  now  heard,  as  all  together 
approved,  ridiculed  or  rejected  the  proposition.  At  last  the 
majority,  hoping  to  find  amusement  in  this  masquerade,  and 
seduced  by  the  extravagance  of  the  idea,  decided  that  the 
tlung should  he  done.     A  great  bustle  ensued.-,  iclti^  ^^asidiXfi^^ 
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tlie  eoffln,  the  Uaek  guniAiite*  tbe  doaks  of  the  ftmtemitf 
were  too^t  out  by  this  mad  crew,  end  in  e  fow  moments  they 
iaeued  Ixom  the  church,  bearing  the  poor  old  man  extended  on 
a  bier.  There  wae  one  eoldier  with  a  churchman's  cape,  turned 
wrong  side  outwards ;  another  in  a  surplice,  tucked  up  be- 
hind by  the  sword  beneath,  till  it  hung  a  half-yard  Irom  the 
ground ;  Fanfulla  with  a  broom,  which  he  dipped  in  a  pail  full 
of  wine,*'  besprinkling  erery  one  he  met,  preceded  the  body. 
There  were  &ces  in  this  lawless  throng  sudi  as  may  Qod  pre« 
aenre  us  from  ever  seeing ;  and  in  their  midst  were  women  of 
diabolical  aspect,  worse  in  conduct  eren  than  the  men.  They 
Btmck  up  a  long  chant,  rather  howled  than  sung,  in  burlesque 
imitation  of  that  of  the  priests.  Some  laughed,  some  roared, 
some  made  foolish  doggerel  rhymes,  some  whistled,  some  blew 
in  empty  bottles,  some  knocked  together  pot-hooks  and  frying^ 
pans,  some  sang  obscene  songs,  all  at  the  same  time  making  a 
most  horrible  discord,  nowise  softened  by  Toices  rendered 
hoarse  by  incessant  drinking  and  shouting,  in  a  mixed  medley 
of  German,  Italian,  Spanish,  and  other  tongues,  for  this  rabble 
was  composed  of  all  nations  and  races  of  men. 

For  many  hours  the  mob  thus  perambulated  the  streets  of 
Rome,  and  late  in  the  night  they  returned  to  S.  Giovanni. 
Sotting  down  the  bier,  they  said  to  the  cardinal,  **  Up,  Mosserc, 
anil  we'll  talk  the  matter  over  again."  But  he  was  already 
beyond  their  power.  The  old  man,  unable  to  endure  such 
nnigh  handling,  had  expired  while  in  the  street. 

Some  days  after  this,  Fanfulla,  in  passing  near  the  great  gate 
of  S.  Spirito,  to  relieve  giianl,  was  wounded  in  the  head  by 
certain  fragments  of  the  adjacent  walls,  detached  by  the  artil- 
lery of  CaKtello.  He  was  brought  to  the  verge  of  the  grave, 
and  with  groat  difficulty  restored  to  health,  not,  however,  until 
long  after  the  army,  with  the  consent  of  Pope  Clement,  had 
withdrawn  from  Rome,  laden  with  itfl  fipoils.  The  care  which 
a  poor  priest  took  of  him,  was  as  beneficial  to  the  soul  as  to 
the  body  of  honest  Fanfulla,  and,  finally,  we  are  Mo  to  prcHcnt 
him  to  our  reader,  a  new  man,  quite  different  from  what  he 
had  been,  which  is  equivalent  to  calling  him  a  good  man.  He 
perceived  that  he  was  a  great  sinner,  and  that  he  must  think 
of  doing  a  little  penance  in  this  world,  so  that  he  nert)  not 
have  it  all  to  do  in  the  next.  For  this  puqM>si*  hr  hr^itaf*  d 
between  two  alternatives  :  to  turn  prirst  or  to  tak'*  him  n  wiT', 
'let  not  this  give  offence  to  our  la<ly  n-alcr.'*.  j-iiuo  l'n:ifi:lla, 
though  reformed,  was  still  Fanfulla  ;  and  at  luMt  he  decided 
vpoB  the  former  measure. 

Hb  Uik  Rome  one  morning  in  full  armor,  mounledL  otl 
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good  steed,  carrying  a  chaplet  tied  to  the  hilt  of  his  sword,  and 
a  S'/ourge  hanging  from  the  handle  of  his  dagger,  —  implements 
which  he  now  used  every  night  at  his  lodgings.  Through  Vi- 
turho,  Radicofani  and  Siena,  he  finally  arrived  at  Florence. 
Without  getting  off  his  horse,  he  proceeded  to  the  entrance  of 
the  convent  of  S.  Marco,  and  knocked  at  the  door  with  the 
hutt  of  lus  lance. 

The  porter  came  out  and  asked  what  he  wanted.  **  I  want 
you  to  show  me  the  stall  where  I  may  put  my  horse,  for  I  am 
going  to  turn  friar."  At  first,  the  porter  thought  he  was  either 
mad  or  drunk.  Even  after  poany  questionings  and  a  deluge  of 
buls  and  haws  and  toA^x,  he  was  with  difficulty  induced  to  let 
him  enter  and  present  himself  to  the  superior,  Fra  Benedetto, 
of  Faenza,  who,  on  hearing  the  request  of  the  strange  candi- 
date, and  eyeing  lus  dress,  his  air,  and  the  savage  expression  of 
his  face,  was  unahle  to  determine  whether  he  were  in  jest  or 
earnest.  Without  giving  him  a  direct  answer,  he  took  time  to 
consider  the  matter,  and  in  the  course  of  a  few  days,  having 
had  opportunity  to  ascertain  the  qualifications  of  the  postulant, 
he  dismissed  ihe  douhts  that  still  remained  on  his  mind,  and 
decided  to  receive  him  as  lay-brother.  Fanfulla  laid  aside  his 
armor,  and  assumed  the  Dominican  habit,  and  the  name  of  Fra 
Giorgio  da  Lodi.  In  a  few  days  he  had  learned  enough  of  his 
new  profession  to  be  able  to  make  a  tolerable  figure  in  the 
choir  and  refectory ;  and  his  horse,  whose  teeth  were  getting 
long,  and  his  eyes  sunken,  learned  also  to  draw  the  plough  and 
carry  sacks  to  tiie  miU.  At  the  point  of  time  in  which  we  find 
his  ancient  master  serving  mass,  it  was  about  two  years,  since 
both  had  exchanged  the  life  of  the  field  for  that  of  tiie  doister, 
each  content  in  his  new  condition,  with  this  difference,  that  the 
horse  probably  indulged  little  in  reminiscences  of  the  times 
when  he  used  to  rush  to  the  charge,  while,  on  the  contrary, 
these  scenes  of  former  days  were  sometimes  but  too  vividly 
present  in  the  mind  of  the  cavalier. 
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The  mass  for  the  repose  of  the  dead,  ended  without  further 
dLftturbance.  The  priest  who  performed  it,  took  off  the  pianeta,* 
amumed  the  pivitue  f  to  perform  the  last  rites  over  the  corpse, 
and  descended  from  the  altar,  preceded  by  three  priests,  one 
bearing  the  cross,  the  other  two,  the  candles.  Fra  Giorgio 
followed  with  the  vase  of  holy  water.  The  crowd  drew  back 
from  the  bier,  around  which  remained  only  Niccolo  and  his 
children.  The  prayers  were  repeated,  and  the  prescribed  cere- 
m.»nies  concluded.  When  the  pricts  had  retired  to  the  vestry, 
Nircul'**  si^ed  to  Hindo  to  approach,  and  then  detaching  the 
•'Word  and  shield  of  Raccio,  ho  held  them  in  his  left  hand,  while 
Liyin;^  the  rij;ht  on  the  head  of  his  son,  he  said,  '*  Bindo,  this 
^T*ord  and  this  shield  which  I  give  to  you,  were  Kaccio*8,  who 
liii<  died  in  the  performance  of  the  duty  of  a  good  citizen.  Now 
1  »nk  in  my  eyes.  Think  you  that  1  weep  ? "  The  boy,  sur- 
pri-i'il,  shook  his  head  negatively. 

•'  Anil  if  I  weep  not,  know  that  it  was  not  from  the  little  love 
I  \y)rG  to  this  my  dearly  beloved  son,  and  your  brother,  but 
)»x*a«jHc\  believing  that  every  man  is  under  obligatitms,  first  to 
t«'ir  Lord  God  and  his  holy  religion,  and  secondly  to  his  country, 
and  that  to  them  he  ought  to  dedieate  his  life  and  his  utmost 
|»-i\ver<,  and  being  assured,  that  to  those  who  do  so,  will  l)0 
aw.ird»Kl  an  hont)rable  remembrance  in  this  world,  and  an  eternal 
r.-^ard  in  the  world  to  come,  I  esteem  his  death  most  beautiful 
and  m'»<t  enviable.  If  1  should  we<*p,  then,  because  he,  leaving 
i:*  amitl  the  miseries  of  this  life,  has  gone  to  enjoy  the  infinite 
li  li^hu  of  the  other,  I  should  show  myself  ungrateful  to  Divine 
;: .» Ine-i?*,  and  envious  of  the  rich  guerdon  which  his  virtues 
ha-.f  punhase<i.  Now  take  these  anns  in  (iod's  name,  show 
\o-.irHi'lf  such  as   liaccio  ;  with  these  in  hand  strive  faithfuUv, 

•  Tb«  jrianrta  is  the  pirtnent  which  the  prifst  wmrs  under  the  other 
Meenif4«l  tentrorntx.  It  signifies  the  Tcstment  of  purple  which  wm  put 
«pNi  JmoM  Chrifft  as  king. 

t  Pitiale,  the  mtcenloud  numtle. 
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conquer  or  die,  as  you  fear  the  malediction  of  a  father,  the  wzalli 
of  God,  and  the  reproach  of  men.  Keep  ever  hefore  your  eyes, 
the  remembrance  of  the  cahnness  with  which  you  hare  seen  me 
stand  by  the  bier  of  a  son  slain  in  a  irirtuous  cause,  and  be 
assured  that  I  could — Heaven  willing  it  to  be  so  —  see  you 
in  his  place  with  the  same  composure.  Gk>d  would  give  me 
strength  to  do  it  —  but  know  also/'  (here  he  raised  with  a  stem 
and  terrible  expression,  the  hand,  which,  until  now,  had  rested 
on  the  head  of  Bindo,)  "  that  if  you  —  which  God  avert  —  should 
ever  show  yourself  —  but  no,  I  will  not  foul  my  mouth  with 
the  words,  nor  imagine  such  unworthiness  in  one  of  my  blood. 
Enough !  you  have  understood  me.  If,  imder  such  circum- 
stances, you  could  still  cling  to  life,  let  these  eyes  never  behold 
you  more ! " 

At  the  conclusion  of  these  words,  which,  uttered  by  a  man  of 
so  much  authority,  and  upon  an  occasion,  and  in  a  manner  so 
solemn,  could  not  fail  to  produce  a  deep  impression  uponi  Bindo, 
and  upon  all  who  were  present,  he  attempted  to  gird  the  sword 
upon  this,  his  youngest,  his  dearest  son.  The  boy  raised  his 
arms,  to  facilitate  his  doing  so,  but  the  girdle  which  had  fitted 
the  manly  form  of  his  brother,  was  much  too  large  for  the  strip- 
ling. "  You're  too  slight,  my  poor  Bindo,"  said  Niccolo ;  then 
moving  the  buckle  two  or  three  points  backwards,  he  added, 
'*  now  all  is  right !  '* 

But  he  thought  at  the  same  time  on  the  hard  necessity  which 
constrained  a  youth  so  tender  to  expose  himself  to  such  perils ; 
he  thought  too  of  the  ruin  which  was  impending  over  Florence, 
and  of  those  who  were  the  cause  of  it.  His  face  darkened,  and 
he  could  not  restrain  a  sigh,  as  he  tightened  the  sword-belt 
around  the  waist  of  the  child-soldier.  This  done,  he  turned  to 
Messer  Giovanni  Gondi,  captain  of  the  "  Lion  of  Gold,"  who 
was  standing  near  his  standard,  covered  mid-thigh  with  a  most 
beautiful  shirt  of  mail.  "  Messer  Giovanni,"  said  he  in  a  firm 
voice,  and  with  a  composed  countenance,  "  if  I  have  lost  a  son, 
you  have  not  lost  a  soldier.  I  present  you  this  son  in  the  place 
of  Baccio,  and  I  trust  in  God,  he  will  not  show  himself  inferior 
to  him.  "  And  you,"  (turning  to  the  soldiers,)  "  brave  citizens ! 
disdain  not  to  receive  him  as  a  comrade  because  of  his  youth. 
Da\'id  was  but  a,Iad  when  he  slew  Goliath." 

The  whisperings,  and  broken  phrases  that  proceeded  from  the 
soldiers,  betokened  admiration  and  respect  for  Niccolo,  and 
esteem  and  affection  for  the  young  man.  ^'  He's  of  a  race  that 
never  degenerates.  Tins  noble  old  man  is  true  steel !  Not  a 
tear  escapes  him !  And  the  son,  I  can  tell  you,  he  is  not  to  be 
scoffed  at.     Give  him  a  couple  of  years'  time  —  a  couple  of 


THE    ULMT  BATS   OP   THE   XEFUBLIC.  35 

jttiu  tune  ?  Bah !  Qo  to  the  tower  in  Mexcaib  Nnoyo»  where 
the  son  of  Grechetto  teaches  fencing —  go  there  in  the  morning, 
and  jou'U  see  how  he  handles  sword  and  poignard.  And  day 
before  Tcstcrday  he  tried  his  strength  with  Mortidno,  and  yon 
know  what  a  young  devil  he  is !  Well,  he  threshed  him  sonndly, 
and  there  was  no  debate  about  it,  I  can  assure  you/' 

A  soldier  now  advanced  with  the  book,  in  which  were  in- 
scribed the  names  of  the  men  who  served  under  this  banner. 
He  opened  it,  and  held  it  before  Oondi,  who  wrote  a  few  lines  in 
it,  and  then  presented  it  to  Xiccolo,  who  read  aloud  the  follow* 
ing  words :  "  October,  1529  :  —  Bindo,  son  of  Mcsser  Niccolo, 
•on  of  Mener  C*ioni  de  Lapi,  of  the  quarter  of  San  Giovanni." 
**  Kij^ht !  hear  me,  Bindo  ! "  cried  Niccolo,  '*  henceforth,  this 
man/*  pointing  to  the  captain,  **  is  your  father ;  this,"  pointing 
to  the  banner,  ^*  is  your  house ;  these,*'  pointing  to  the  soldiers, 
**  are  your  brethren ;  now  kneel !  "  Bindo  obeyed,  and  the 
fisther  laying  his  hands  upon  his  head,  and  raising  his  eyes  to 
heaven,  said,  in  a  loud  voice,  "  Bindo,  I  give  you  my  blessing." 

The  reader  is  now  sufKcicntly  acquainted  with  the  actors  in 
th»  M-cnc,  t()  form  some  idea  of  the  various  emotions  experienced 
by  them  at  such  a  moment.  For  some  time  no  one  spoke,  no 
ono  stirred,  only  Hin<lo,  rising,  circled  with  his  right  arm  (the 
left  was  impod(>d  by  the  shield ''  the  noble  form  of  his  father, 
leaned  his  forrhcad  on  his  father's  breast,  and  remained  motion- 
leK4  in  that  poHiti«)n.  The  hands  of  the  old  man,  which,  at  this 
point,  were  at  last  SL*en  to  trcmUlo,  wen*  immersed  in  the  lux- 
uriant liH'kM  of  the  son  :  and  when  he  raised  his  head,  and  dis- 
en^;^t.*il  him*i'.*lf  from  Uindo's  embrace,  a  few  tears  fell  trickling 
upt):i  the  lN>rder  of  his  roln*. 

A  number  of  the  soldiers,  who  had  been  intimate  friends  of 
Barrif),  now  approached  the  bier,  one  atier  nnother,  and  mode 
the  si'.m  of  the  cross  over  him  with  the  consecmted  candles. 
The  movement  of  the  moustache  showed  that  they  were  repeat- 
ini;  prayrrs  in  aid  of  his  soul.  Fra  Hcnedetto,  who  with  some 
of  the  oth«'r  monks,  had  come  in  olfer  to  Niccolo  a  few  words  of 
comfort,  and  d«)  him  honor  at  the  door  of  the  church  as  he 
departed,  saluted  him  meekly. 

••  Fra  Benedetto,"  said  the  old  man,  as  he  moved  to  go  away, 
••I  beseech  you  to  rememl)or  Jjimberto  in  your  prayers,  that 
God  raav  restore  him  to  us  in  health  and  safetv.  He  wrote  me 
that,  in  a  few  days,  he  should  be  in  Florence  —  but  the  cavalry 
c»f  the  Marchese  del  Vasto  have  been  seen  on  the  Bologna  rtmd 

—  <i(Mi  forbid  that Be  of  k*"><1  conr«u'«*.  Lisa.**  nmtinued 

he,  turning  to  his  daughter,  who  showed   much  emotion  on 
hauing  these  word/i,  **  Lambcrto  Ib  not  a  cliild,  he  Vqo^%  "vWi 
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ought  to  be  doiie  ;  and  not  many  days  will  pass,  before,  with 
the  help  of  God,  he  will  be  in  a  place  of  safety."  lisa,  pressing 
dose  to  her  sister,  concealed  her  £eu»  in  such  a  way,  that  it  was 
impossible  to  see  its  expression  as  she  listened  to  the  words  of 
her  father.  Those  among  the  bystanders,  who  knew  of  the 
relation  existing  between  Lamberto  and  Lisa,  attributed  this 
shrinking  from  observation,  to  the  bashfulness  natural  to  young 
maidens  on  such  occasions. 

Niccolo,  meanwhile,  accompanied  by  his  family,  and  followed 
by  those  who  had  remained  in  church,  went  out,  and  no  one 
was  left  in  S.  Marco  but  the  sacristan;  who,  drawing  the  hem  of 
the  winding-sheet  over  the  face  of  the  deceased,  and  extinguish- 
ing the  lights,  withdrew  by  the  door  of  the  vestry. 

When  the  mass  was  ended,  Fra  Giorgio  had  retired  to  his 
cell,  and  closed  the  door.  The  loud  laugh  that  had  escaped 
him  in  church  vexed  him ;  he  was  conscious  of  having  done 
wrong,  and  he  experienced  that  bitter  remorse,  that  indignation 
against  himself  which  arises  in  the  heart  of  men  when  they  find 
themselves  compelled,  with  futile  effort,  to  contend  against 
inveterate  habits.  Not  that  the  desire  to  cancel  the  errors  of 
the  past  by  the  austerity  of  the  cloistral  life,  was  at  all  cooled 
in  him,  and  indeed,  during  the  first  two  years,  things  had  gone 
with  him  quietly  enough.  If  his  memorj'  sometimes  brought 
to  mind  his  former  military  exploits,  he  considered  this  (so 
admonished  by  his  superiors)  a  temptation  of  the  devil,  and 
used  his  utmost  efforts  to  resist  it.  Sometimes  he  almost  en- 
tirely succeeded  in  subduing  his  impulsive  nature,  so  intolerant 
of  check,  so  easily  set  on  fire,  so  prone  to  rush  from  words  to 
deeds.  The  other  monks,  knowing  what  he  had  been,  and  how 
difficult  it  was  for  him  to  keep  on  his  guard,  made  kindly  allow- 
ance for  him,  though  perhaps  in  heart,  they  loved  him  little, 
since  Fra  Giorgio's  manners  were  anything  but  agreeable  to 
men  of  quiet  habits,  and  though  among  themselves  they  gave 
him  the  soubriquet  of  "  Fra  Bombardo,"  still,  in  speaking  of 
him,  they  always  concluded  %\'ith,  '*  he  seems  to  think  that  he  is 
a  soldier  still,  and  that  he  must  not  be  provoked ;  but,  after  all, 
he  is  not  so  very  bad,  poor  fellow !  " 

But  now  that  the  siege  was  begun,  when  throughout  Flor- 
ence nothing  was  to  be  seen  but  cavalry,  infantry,  and  men-at- 
arms,  and  day  and  night  nothing  was  heard  but  an  incessant 
firing  of  arquebuses  and  artillery-,  the  beating  of  tambours,  and 
the  playing  of  fifes  and  trumpets,  and  nothing  was  talked  of  but 
the  different  modes  of  warfare,  offensive  and  defensive,  then, 
the  habit  of  St.  Dominick  began  to  appear  to  Fra  Giorgio 
hca\icr  than  four  coats  of  mail.     At  night,  in  the  quiet  of  the 
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1 1  TTiiit-iry,  while  the  silence  around  him  was  unbroken  save  by 
th  ■  1  i\v  i|.»  •!»  snurijij;  of  the  monks  who  slept  in  the  adjoining 
I  ■'.]-.  •hi-  |Hii,r  lay- brother,  could  j;ct  very  little  rcjwsc,  so  har- 
^i-i-  -.i  w.iN  h  •  by  ihe  hundn-d  iina,[?rs  of  battle  which  presented 
th  M.i-.-lvvs  in  hi*  sleep,  whenever  he  lost  himself  for  a  moment. 
(■.i:>min'il  tn  watch,  he  would  have  recourse  to  his  prayers, 
l»-;T  xhvsc  nut  brin;^inp  holy  thouj^hts,  he  would  anj^rily  seize 
ill  •  >-j'xr:: »  which  he  kept  hangin;r  on  the  wall  over  his  pillow, 
an  1  U'»"  it  m.'Tcilessly  upon  himself;  with  head  l>ent,  eyes 
i\  !-    i,  and  <'li'nfhed  teeth,  he  sustained  this  conflict  witli  him- 

•  !:.  With  as  litilc  ci>mpassion  as  he  had  shown  in  previous 
fi::!**!;!?*  w[r\\  his  ftlhiw-mcn.  Oltentimes,  the  temptation  had 
i>  '»ri:rin  :!»  r -al  and  pn-sont  causes.  Sometimes  he  heard  the 
ili-l.iut  tr;i:np  4it"  a  troop  r»f  horse  ;  be  listencjl,  Ivj  held  his 
!■:  .ith,  th'.\v  cam  •  niMrcr.  nearer  ;  arrived  in  tlie  l*ia//.a  di  S. 
M.irii).  th'.'v  diM'har;;»'d  their  arms  directly  under  his  window ; 
t^'  rsiM'.-.j'i'sinn  in:ide  the  windf>w-p:ines  rin;^  a;;ain  :  they  passed 
<  :i.  tiini'-d  a  eorner,  the  sound  <lied  awjiv  and  at  last  wa-*  lost 
t  '  :].*•  t:ir.  Th'ii  In-  drew  livath  ap'iin  ;  for  l)y  dint  of  l«)n;^ 
Tr.i:iiinj.  h"  ciimM  ihtf-nt  in  th*'  (■onfii^i  d  s«miuls  all  the  dlli'ereiit 
II.*  -»  l!i;it  pri»du(ed  thriii.  •'That,"  hi-  would  ^ay  to  himself, 
*•  V.  «-  :;u'  <la-h  i»f  a  shield  ;  tliat.  a  swdnl-point  ^trikiie^  ajaiii^t 
:.  '.•  _'-;»'.•■■••■  :  that,  a  li  ►r-.i*  prirkrd  uitli  tli--  spur  for  slippiiiu  on 
f  ;..i\i  ru'Ut  :  t!:.it.  a  »«p -.tr  strikiiu^  a-^aiu^t  a  h'lmel."  Mis 
:  ■  ::.!;■•  •li'»!':r:»--d  hy  th"  r«  turn  i»l"  hi-  Miilit;ir\  pmjiiiiNiti:  s.  at 
!  :_••':  le-  liiiiinl  it  aliii')-*!  imp  ts-ilijr  ti  >1«"  p  :  and  it  m  tin  k  to 
"'  ■  .  •!.  i-  h-  WiiN  lii^t  Ins'iTi;^  lii^  mind.  nuiin::  th''  day  \v  was 
.1    -  -i  :'.   \\  iMt'ih-rahli'  tn  hi-*  '-ipial-i  and  imirnNi'  \\i*\\  his  ''Mpr-ii- 

•  '-  :    ri'i   I  MTV  tiirii-    a   ill-t-har'e   ot"  arlill.  rv  iiii  !    li'>   <  ar.  he 

'.  :■'.::♦•  r  h-t.\i"'i  I.I-  ti 'th,  •' Thl-  i-  im  ]»la  '•  fur  iir  I** 
A"  '..■  ':::\-  \v  rut'i«  .1  iiit-i  thi'  n'li;:!*!!:-^  ]\\\\  W:-^  laalih  and 
:  .  v.  :.'il  •  )!>*.it'it:iiii  \\a>  >o  i  iifii  hli-.l  ai.d  xsmn  l;v  t'li-  maiiv 
':  *::■:. !;i-  }»••  h.i.l  «.iiiri'p  il,  tiiat  ji'-rliajt'^  witliinit  v.r-i::«l'!,:  I.iiu, 
'.■  ::...-.    N"    ■«    •I'l.i^ -il   that  tiii-^  dimiiiutiun  ui'  tie-  iiii\-i-.tl  fim-s 

•  .!  in  p.irt  •!■  Vraiiii'-d  lii-J  viK-atlini  ;  l>'.:t  iIm-  ijiiii',  m«t'i""iii  al 
.  ■■  ■:  ti.i-  i'::i\i!it  liad  ri -tup  d  liim.  and  l*- r.!.^'  hi!!!-!  ll'  imw 
..  *.  -•riiii.f  and  -  I'ltj'l  a-  « mt,  le-  "a-  «  mtinn:ill\  -a\ii.,'  to 
r  .•    ••  '.!".  •*  'I'hi"i  i«i  mi  ]tla'i'  l"i»r  m-  I ' 

i  ::•  -'  vrrv  wurij-.  ha-l  jn-t  r-tap*  tl  hi-;  liii-^.  \\li-;i  he  Iward 
'.'.'■  -:■:»-  ii!  a  mail  apjiriia*  iii'ij  hi- r- 1;.  (>:i  n  ai  hin j  i?.  thr 
:  .:*\  ripji'ti  iwii-.-.  >avln-:  ■•hi'i  u";;*i;>*-."  *•  S.-nij-r"  I)«o 
l-:.-i.i-.  r..:i,..  in:"  r  .;r.:il-.l  |-'ia  ( .i-.:.I  ..  hn?  'li.-  iUliMmor 
-.i:'*.  •Aiii-li  ii-  ])r":i.inn  d  t',  •  \\..r.|>.  \v:i-.  i-t  lli'l-- atf-rdam-e 
•.\.::i  tiivir  la'-aiiiru'.  'Mi  ■  li  >"r  ■  :» -ii'  !.  .ind  a  ;a\ -Inotl;- r  ap- 
iH  .itmI  \^h'>  fi/ii'}.  "/'.l^^  .-  r.''ir  •l'i*>t  ■!*«•■!■     •'•      "  \t»u.        vi^ 
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(Horgio  readily  grasped  the  occasioii  of  this  summons,  and  he 
said  to  himself,  *^  now  I  shall  get  a  lecture."  However,  he  set 
off  boldly,  and  resolved  on  the  way,  since  the  opportunity 
offered,  to  try  by  some  means  or  other  to  extricate  himself 
from  the  painful  dilemma  in  which  he  was  placed.  He  found 
the  Superior  in  his  study,  with  spectacles  on  nose  he  was  en- 
gaged in  reading  a  folio  volume  of  St.  Augustine.  Fra  Bene- 
detto elevated  his  nose  in  the  air,  to  bring  on  the  same  line  the 
pupils  of  his  eyes,  the  lenses  of  his  spectacles,  and  the  face  of 
the  lay-brother,  and  looked  at  him  a  moment,  as  if  his  physiog- 
nomy was  to  serve  to  regulate  the  natiire  of  the  lecture  he  was 
about  to  administer.  Fra  Giorgio*s  countenance  was  com- 
punctious and  modest,  but  on  his  face  at  this  moment,  com- 
punction and  modesty  were  rather  alarming  symptoms.  The 
good  old  man,  however,  taking  courage,  and  conquering  the 
repugnance  he  felt  at  entering  upon  such  a  subject  with  such  a 
man,  took  off  his  spectacles,  and  laying  them  upon  his  book, 
said :  ^*  Fra  Giorgio,  for  some  time  I  have  observed  certain 
things  in  you  that  displease  mc.  Perhaps  I  ought  to  have 
spoken  to  you  before  now,  but,  unwilling  to  impute  blame  to 
you,  although  your  conduct  appeared  wrong  to  me,  and  expect- 
ing that  in  some  way  or  other  you  would,  of  yourself,  change 
your  line  of  conduct,  I  have  kept  silence.  But  now,  it  is  abso- 
lutely necessary  for  me  to  do  my  duty.  How  strangely  you  are 
changed,  my  son !  I  no  longer  find  you  as  formerly,  solicitously 
mindful  of  your  duties ;  once  you  were  always  in  church,  and 
there  was  no  disqualification  of  your  devoutness.  Once  you 
listened  to  reproof  with  a  serene  countenance,  desirous  appar- 
ently only  to  reform.  Now  I  see  you  always  with  a  darkened 
visage ;  if  you  are  spoken  to,  you  seem  to  take  it  unkindly.  The 
brethren  all  say,  '  Fra  Giorgio  is  quite  another  man,  he  does 
nothing  but  contend  %\'ith  us.'  Remember,  my  son,  the  best 
part  of  your  life,  you  have  given  to  the  devil ;  the  Lord  might 
have  left  you  in  the  road  to  hell,  but  He  has  extended  His  mercy 
to  you ;  do  not  take  back  what  you  have  given  him,  now  that 
you  have  consecrated  to  him  the  other  part,  the  remaining  years 
of  your  life ;  do  not,  I  beseech  you,  turn  back,  my  son !  and 
then,  this  morning,  at  mass,  what  could  provoke  your  scandalous 
impropriety  of  conduct  ?  It  pains  me  to  have  to  reprove  you, 
for  a  fault  committed  against  myself.  I  harbor  not  the  least 
animosity  against  you  for  laughing  at  me,  or  at  my  terror  (for 
indeed  we  all  are  in  some  way  miserable  sinners).  I  have  erred 
also,  my  son,  I  confess,  for  if  my  thoughts  had  been  with  God, 
as  they  ought  to  have  been,  they  would  not  have  been  distracted 
bj  a  thing  so  trivial.     ^Vhat,  Uicn,  remains  for  us  to  do  ?     To 


Tin:  LAST  DAYS  oi"  Till:  iir.mii.ir. 


29 


K  iiii''!.-  DUF'ii'Iv.^'i  li  »!]i  Ik- fore  Ood,  to  arknowlcd.Lrc  that  wc  are 
:r.i.i  .  r  ntiri  ■<,  tha".  without  tht*  Divine  ijnuT,  wo  shoithl  stiinihlc 
..'  •■.■!)  -?  jj.  ar'jl  t!i  r.»!nr'  uc  shuuhl  not  liiil  to  do  all  that  in 
:•  !i   ".  t  i  oiit;iiii  Hi-,  jiardni  liv  pra;. iT-  a!id  ]>'..Maii('cs." 

1  I.I  (iiiir^io.  whom  a  sevcro  roiirimaiid  would  pi.Thaps  have 
t:ilv  irritati-d.  was  touched  hv  the  mildness  and  sineere  hu- 
?  ::1:T\  (if  thr  Superior.  "  You  are  a  saint,"  said  he,  "  and  I 
li.i. •■  Ir-tn  nnith  lo  hlann*,  hut  —  " 

■•  Nu.  my  Mill,  I  am  not  a  siiint,  I  am  a  sinner,  a  greater 
»»:'i:i-  r  than  vmu,  I  know  it  too  well,  hut  we  have  nothin;^  lo 
ii  ■  uifli  tliat  iiiiw.  I  am  ;:lad  to  sr.*  that,  you  aeknowl<'d;;o 
\  *  ;r  :.rilt  a-  fullv  as  I  mulil  wi».li.  I5;ifl  ha'iit-;  arr  like  weeds; 
u:ir  ■-•!  till  111  in  nm-  ]>i.u-  .  tiny  sprin;,'  up  in  another.  I  pity 
\'». — .i::- r  li\ii:j  s-i  n:;i"iy  xrar*;  in  cam))  amon^  soldiers,  in 
!■•■  .vii-io*  •-!  li  Mitiii::-  iii'M.  one  i;<'t  a<*«u>tonuMl  to  this  lo«)S(; 
%*  IV  "I  iJMTu'.  -  I  ell'  ijM'.red  !)y  reverses,  that  if  a  man  attempts 
•■  r- ! -rMi.  \'  is  lAtniM- Iv  tlirti<'ult.  I  i)itv  von  from  mv 
I     ."        It  :'."  ii'"  <n'itiM'i"-i.  >miliii,',  a**   il'  1»_\  a  stroke  of  pl«'a- 

".\    '.  •  s-.t: -h  -:i:l    u:>  i.    ih  •  r'-lmki-.  *'  il  i-  /-;//'  lui^im-^s  ;il.-:o 

■■.i\>    \\.ir.  Vi   ^rriN-'   til   il' s?pi\   t! M   en.  :mv.  and   in   tiii-^ 

^  .  .*  '•■  ■.  \-  -  'Vi  r_\  i»ni-  tii  111  Ml  liiin'''it'.  ami  //v  ninrr  lliaii 
■ -.  '•'  ■'•■  •  VI  r  I'll  t'n-  aliit,  t:.  iLht  e«in-tiintiy,  r/i'/' ///<! 
r   .  I  ■;'i'  I.'. ...'.* 

I)-:  I'-  w  L'iv'"  I'ji  ( ii':i.::i>'-  iiplv.  \\«'  !».■•.:  the  r'aihr  to 
•'.  ■.!.  .'.  ,*  >\  r  !.'t|"p'-n<  tn  Mm  '.\1w'i  t.iHiiii^  laee  \n  far--  witli 
-  ■  :.  ■■  :  ■  •:  a  -■.'rii'i*  1m  \i  :.■■!:  hi-  I". '"Is  li  ■■»  ply  int"ri--t' tl.  to 
t  i'-  !  .1  v\  ■:  1  .ir  |if:i;i«-  !'  il  a!  - tIk  iii>  vvi.iii'-  alti-lltion.  the 
•■*  .'  r  J  ..'ij  '.n  vvitlj  \i[-  ii>  -Mr-*'  ,  wliili-  h-  .  iMiiiiiiMliii;;  tin  tliat 
^^  :  1  '-r  ',*  :  L-  .  ii  :ii««  ri't  ;i  -vllaiij;-  iil"  wiiat  ♦•lii-e-.-*  ;  ritiiriiiiiL; 
r  ■  :.■.'.;-  .:  :.•■  i  :.il  .w  -:«.  tn  i-  '^iiiiii-  tl;i-  liinl.rn  tlin  ail  in  vain  ; 
.*•  ::  ..■  :.  -  .»:;'.  .  ;.:ii  i*i  nr,!.  i  to  :in  u'nl-  i^iaM'lin.:  of  tie-  Ui.it- 
'  '.  .'.  :-  :«ii--ar_\  tii  i«-<  -  lalm  :n  r-  lii-i!'  f!e-  In  uinuinu'  If 
!•..*  ■;•  :■:-•!  ^-  rm?  !:•  "a  to  o'lr  r- ai!- r.  ir  iiiiv  I'l-  t!:»-  wur."- 
:•■  !..'  :■!  iT  ■,  l>i;'  1*  !-  \v;::i:.it  'li.i*-:.  il- 't  r  t.  r  *-\i-  e:i  l- r- 
-•  .-  :■._■•:  '.  r  -''iry.  'iiie  ■  I  la  <«:■■:...■•:■  uiei  liiMi-'-It  at  ti-.i-i 
iti    •-...   \>v\  iir-i!!'    lie  itV      (i.i*!.   i!ii.r    !i"in    tli*-    ;'.:   I 
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comprehend  more  than  one  idea  at  a  time,  interpreted  these 
words  in  their  most  literal  sense.  He  felt  quite  encouiaged, 
and  said  to  himself,  ^*  even  he  now  understands  that  if  we  do 
not  all  help  against  these  Imperialists  —  if  the  monks  too  do 
not  lend  a  helping  hand,  it  will  go  hard  with  us  —  it's  an  ill 
wind  that  blows  nobody  good  —  this  moming*s  cannonading 
has  convinced  him  that  affairs  begin  to  grow  serious."  Bat 
these  thoughts  which  have  required  of  us  so  long  an  explana- 
tion, flashed  like  lightning  through  Fra  Giorgio's  mind,  who 
believing  every  difficulty  now  removed,  said,  with  the  eager- 
ness of  one  who  sees  the  way  unexpectedly  opened  to  the 
accomplishment  of  his  wishes,  ^^  Fra  Benedetto,  I  have  no  other 
wish  in  the  world  than  that ;  and  if  I  have  shown  ill-humor 
for  some  time  past,  you  must  know  that  it  has  been  for  no 
other  reason  than  this,  that  I  consider  myself^  with  God*s  aid, 
good  for  something  yet ;  it  seems  to  me  that  I  have  borne 
myself  too  remissly  in  this  war  (so  unlike  the  other  \i*ars  in 
which  I  have  been  engaged  for  so  many  years,  and  chiefly  to 
no  good  purpose).  But  I  am  certain,  that  for  me  to  fight  now, 
will  be  a  merit  before  God,  and  I  intend  to  do  so,  and  to  the 
best  of  my  abilities,  and  may  God  make  me  thus  worthy  of  His 
glory ;  and  I  would  rather  begin  to-day  than  to-morrow.'* 

The  old  man  continuing  to  put  his  o^n  construction  upon 
what  the  lay-brother  was  saying,  wondered  at  seeing  so  much 
pious  fervor,  when  he  had  expected  something  so  different. 
**  Ah  !  my  lecture  has  had  a  very  good  effect,''  said  he  to  him- 
self, and  highly  pleased  to  find  him  so  well  disposed,  ho  added 
aloud  :  '*  God  bless  you,  my  son,  a  thousand  fold !  it  is  not  to 
be  denied,  that  when  men  like  you  do  turn  to  religion,  they 
do  it  in  good  earnest,  —  everything  depends  upon  knowing 
how  to  direct  them  aright ;  the  bold  heart  which,  as  you  just 
now  said,  has  heretofore  been  enlisted  in  a  worldly  strife,  must 
now  engage  in  a  holy  cause  —  the  struggle  will  be  long  and 
serious  —  the  enemy  is  powerful  and  cunning  —  leo  rugiens 
—  but  God  will  be  with  vou,  be  not  afraid.'* 

"  /  afraid  ?  "  said  Fra  Giorgio  with  a  smile  of  surprise,  "  I 
have  never  known  what  fear  was ! ''  but,  he  added  to  himself^ 
"  you  have  found  a  person  who  is  frightened  enough.'* 

^^  I  know  it,  I  know  you  are  not  afraid  of  anything,  but  let 
me  tell  you,  that  to  confide  too  much  in  our  own  strength,  is 
an  evil,  a  serious  evil ;  but  I  will  add  no  more  now,  we  must 
not  undertake  too  much  at  once.  Go,  and  may  the  Lord  aid 
you  and  gfve  you  strength  !  " 

Fra  Giorgio  turned  to  go  away,  but  on  reaching  the  door  a 
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thitii^'ht  occurred  to  him,  and  he  stepped  hack  and  said  :  "  Fra 

r.v:i!ili  tto,  1  have  one  favor  to  ask.** 

••  >Ti'  ak  I   if  it  is  in  my  powir,  it  i»  granted." 

••  Oh  :   :i«i  to  that,  it  is  enoii«;h  that  you  arc  willinj; — but  I 

iw!.  -vx  \Kr\  w- 11  it  is  not  just  the  thin;;  — the  ohl  proverb  says, 

•  ::■  uli.i  ■^i\v*  ami  takes  a;^ain,  runs  the  risk  of  hellish  pain,* 
V.:t  1  lan  think  uf  no  other  way  —  I  hope  you  will  not  take 
:t  111. 

••  WMl.  say  on,  sprak  plainly.** 

••  I.oi»k  lu-re  —  you  we  I  am  not  used  to  fi^ihtin;;  on  foot.* 
1  a:ii  of  the  old  sehool,  vou  understand  ;  for  it  is  onlv  about 
l«inty  \tars  nr  so,  that  any  decent  people  ^leavinjj  out  the 
>Mi*^  huvi*  thi)U;;ht  of  placing;  themselves  in  the  infantry ;  it 
nijy  b"  said  that  the  first  to  brin;^  the  infantry  into  any  repute, 
^^.i-  Si.Miiir  (ii»n/.alo  Ilernanilcx.  the  i^reat  Captain,  —  you  must 
:..!%•  h*  .iTil  «)f  him.  —  and  to  tell  the  truth,  his  s(ddierH  acquitted 
T.::.-l\.'.  haniUiiUP  ly  ;  fi»r  at  the  battle  of  (Vri;;nola,  had 
\  :  -!<■.  tiK-  rrnirh  mm-at-arnis  eliariif  a  battalion  of  these 
>:'i:..-'::  I-mt  soMirrs.  vini'd  havi*  tlii)n;:ht  thi'V  woubl  ha\e 
«  ■  '.  !ii.i>l'-  :iiiii4-i-iii(  at  nf  thiMi;  l)Ut  nn,  with  tlicir  pikes  Icvel- 
■  :  T'l-y  -^in.i-l  liriii  as  i:"  nalhii  tn  tlu-  unround,  and  ihisi'  caith- 
..a%*«iit  1  n-nrliiinii  ( aiiir  diiun  u)m)M  them  like  a  bolt  uf 
i._::/ii:iu'.  'St.  1).  iiis!'  »St.  Ucni'il*  \va*«  th«  (TV,  but  St. 
I  >-'.!■•   u.i'.    n!   iiii    avail,    th- y   mi;:]it    a<    will   ha\i'   char^rrtl    a 

I  :;•-  iiad«r  may  iina:;im'  that    I'ra  Dcncfb-tto  on  heariii:;  this 

•  :f  i-H'ii.  •»pi  in'il  hi-  rvj  <  viTv  widr.  and  canif  to  the  coiM-jiisidn 
ti.iT  Ir.i  Ciinfi^io  wa**  <  iitiri-U  be  sjiU-  hinwcif.  Kut  hi**  rrpint- 
i.:.:  i''i;i.l.  a«  h>'  thoi:::ht.  had  not  ilo!ir  vet. 

"  l.ii"  .,;h   **aiil   ab.iut   the    infantry  :    I    knnw  well    there   are 

■ 

^  ':i\--  bra^'  !«'lh»w«i  aniuM:;  th"  :m,  but  evir\  nn«-  ha-  hi^  dwu 
^vay  1*1  lining  thin;^-.  and  I  am  ti)«i  i»ld  to  b -arn  a  ii>  w  bu*iiMi"is, 
->•  :!'  \mU  wish  mc  tu  do  a  :;iM)d  tliin-'.  v<iu  must  aili>w  im-.  .  .  . 
I  Ki:  >:\  I  am  \erv  li  dil  —  vnu  will  wumier  at  mr-.  but  at  thi-  «  \- 
r:  :-..•_%  'n  wbiih  ti»e  city  U  ri  du«cil.  I  »«»ubl  nut.  1  am  i<rtain, 
.  1  «  mild  niil  pni(iire  «>n»  fi»r  two  huiulreil  diaa?-.  Whtu  \er 
.*..i  i  ••!:•'  wifuid  usi-  it  liiinM'lf;  and  then,  whi-re  eMiiM  1  -jit 
'.:.•    TiiiiTi'  y  ?      In  »'hi«rt.  nut  tu  >pin  ttut  th<"  matt-.r  any  hm^er. 


•  1  fi»"     T.fi'.'ry  w  1-  r«v»r'li*l   :i-  •■i'*ii(i'ir  iti\i'I_v  W'-rtlili--.  :iiii)  w  i-   i.'-;i- 

"••  '(-l  :.'.',  It  f-*^  i:ij«'  n-aiiV  »*•.  'Hn'*.!'  Tulji--  lii-i  l,t-iiiii-i  tln'.r  lT-'II-I  !  r 
'•  r."  jr;»"*  JTi  J-)'-:  |-ir!-'.f  liiinjH*.  Ih  it  |.  .  t  -I-l.i  r- •  •  u!  I  ^v  .t!  -'.i!  I  !:n» 
•  •.*?,:••  •■!  h«M\v  •  ii;i!r\  Hi-  t)i--u,j)it  iiftiii_\  iitii- --iMi-.  Iill.  l-w  .il-  flu- 
r  ««  ■  f  \\i*'  ti[tt-«-ritli  i<ii(Mr_v.  r)i>'  ni>|i-  ii:>iiiit  i.ii«-ii  •  ••!  Sw  .t/i  1 1  it.  i  'liv- 
^  .kr»i  l\f  "{rt'll,  :ili<l  :i-l'  Iii*hit|  t)ii' IIJ-  't  •  1/ rl  nil-  «'•!  |»i-liil  i\-.\'N  \«»ViN\U\J^ 
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if  you  do  not  give  me  permission  to  make  use  of  my  horse,  I 

shall  find  myself  greatly  embarrassed." 

"When  Fra  Giorgio  was  about  midway  in  this  part  of  Ids 
harangue,  Fra  Benedetto  replaced  his  spectacles,  and  with  both 
hands  resting  on  the  arms  of  his  big  chair,  leaned  forward* 
with  his  head  raised  towards  the  lay-brother,  and  looked 
steadily  at  him. 

AVhen  Giorgio  had  done  speaking,  the  old  man  was  mute  for 
half  a  minute,  still  continuing  his  fixed  gaze ;  then,  in  tones 
which  expressed  the  utmost  astonishment,  he  said  !  **  Horse ! 
horse  !  what  in  the  name  of  the  Holy  Saints  has  a  horse  to  do 
with  it  ?  How  have  you  understood  me  ?  Have  I  told  you, 
pray,  that  you  might  re-enter  the  ranks  of  the  army  ?  " 

*''  But,  my  father,  i{  is  no  harm  to  fight  in  a  good  cause,  and 
this  is  not  fighting  in  a  bad  sense  of  the  word,  and  as  I  have 
already  told  you,  I  am  still  able  to  do  duty  on  horseback,  but 
not  afoot ! " 

"  And  who  said  anything  to  you  about  doing  duty  on  horse- 
back or  afoot,  vrith  the  faculties  God  has  given  you  ?  I  talk 
to  you  about  performing  the  duties  of  a  good  priest,  and  you 
rave  about  horses  and  infantry.  Oh !  I  think  you  must  be 
making  sport  of  me.  Go  !  go  !  That  you  should  have  talked 
to  mc  in  such  a  manner,  and  that  I  should  have  listened  to 
you  I     O  !  Lord  !  Lord  !  give  me  patience  with  this  man  ! " 

'*  Be  not  angry,  Fra  Benedetto,"  said  Fra  Giorgio,  perceiving 
the  mistake,  and  quite  discomfited  at  finding  himself  just  at 
the  commencement,  when  he  supposed  matters  already  settled, 
*'  no  one  is  to  blame,  you  have  understood  the  thing  in  one 
wav,  and  I  in  another." 

Seeing  that  the  Superior  was  silent,  and  breathed  hard,  with 
a  certain  shaking  of  the  head  that  betokened  no  good,  he  re- 
solved at  once,  since  he  had  betrayed  the  state  of  his  feelings, 
to  try  his  powers  of  persuasion ;  and  coming  directly  to  the 
point,  with  the  air  of  a  man  who  is  not  to  be  turned  from  his 
purpose,  he  said : 

**  Now  Fra  Benedetto,  pray  listen  to  me ;  if  you  had  not 
sent  for  me,  I  should  have  come  to  you  of  myself,  for  I  am, 
and  have  long  been,  in  a  state  of  torment  greater  than  I  can 
bear.  I  confess  to  you  that  this  morning  I  committed  a  fault 
in  time  of  mass.  I  confess  to  you  that  the  other  brethren  have 
a  thousand  causes  of  complaint  against  me,  because  my  ways 
are  not  those  of  a  good  priest.  I  am  a  bad  man,  a  great  sin- 
ner, but  what  can  I  do  ?  I  find  myself  wasting  away,  I  lose 
my  sleep,  and  day  and  night  I  am  fretting  because  I  am  not 
on  the  walls,  in  the  midst  of  the  cannoiiaLdm^X    VsWt  cajx  I 
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Jti  if  my  nature  U  so  Htranf^c,  m>  scnBclcfisi,  so  pcn-erRc,  you 
M.i\  »!Ay.  that  1  ni'vur  feci  happy,  only  when  I  find  myself  in 
:::■  iiiiiist  of  the  din  of  battle  ?  I  have  not  failed  in  mv  duty 
f!  •  Mil'.  avoriniT,  acrurdin*;  to  your  instructions,  to  expel  those 
\A  itu'^i'S.  1  haye  fasted,  I  have  prayed,  I  hayc  scourged  my- 
!:*.  hut  all  in  vain  !  Now  I  declare  to  you  that  my  heart  is 
u^t',  in  the  least  withdrawn  from  the  glorious  St.  Doniinick, 
li  *r  frmn  his  holy  rule,  and  that  I  wish  to  liyc  and  die  in  it. 
1  r^  ineinher  my  sins,  and  I  know  that  I  must  do  penance  for 
::i  :u,  a:ul  I  uili  do  it.  In  this  war,  I  hayc  no  wish  to  reap 
a:iy  |MT<i»nal  adyantage,  to  rise  in  rank,  or  gain  any  worldly 
<  :i.!.  I  wish  to  engage  in  it  because,  1  cannot  liyc  in  this  way 
.■i-»y  li'H^iT  without  lo^lni;  my  senses,  because  I  wish  to  defend 
t:i'-  «ai:M'of  the  pe(}])le,  like  our  blessed  Fra  Ciirolamo  :  and 
;i«  !•>  p:  name,  you  will   [K-rform  it  in  the  conyent,  while  mine 

uill   bi>   intliited   by  the  weapons   of  war,  God   alone   knows 

•  • 

"  I  .tin  ant  in  stirris  ;  you  know  I  hayc  no  latin  I^'iirning. 
I'.  .!  ?!i.it  i:i:iv  eniiii'  v»"t.  The  i;oocl  memory  of  the  Cardinal 
>  I-:-' ^iriiiii.  I  «».i\v  him  with  th»se  two  ry»'s  he  had  bntli  at 
:..  -.■  !.r::  .if  thi-  l»:itt!i'  of  Ilavcniia.  Surh  an  eh'^^ant  horsc- 
'  .  I'l.  -  »  iLiriiu'  ^otd  *•()  \\k\\  ( (}Mip[)ed  !  He  could  enmpctc  with 
'*:^-".  r  (ii»i\;  iiiii  hiT;i«»  If!*  and  llu-n  Najiolioiic  Orsiiio,  the 
X'.s'.'i"  li;  Karfa.  did  Hot  hv  hiv  wa^ti*  Ca^entino  with  bin 
'.  j:.T:..'r*i- r  An«i  tin  ii  >o  inaiiy  nthris.  And  if  there  ever 
•A  i-  ;iTi  iiisTarui"  wb:ii  it  \\;i«i  thr  duty  ot"  vou  priests  to  U  iid 
T■:.^-^i.ll  .li'l,  it  i-  thi-,  uitliout  d«»ubt.  W'niihl  \ou  have  u\r 
-  .;.  .!  pl.iiii'T:  '1  hi-  army  i-*  no  jnkc  I  *irv  rh)Uils  tliirkening 
:  ■•-.'.'i  ri'ir- riv"  :  an  I  il  « a;h  oin-  ul  n-^  i**  not  <(jii;d  to  tlirce, 
"..'li-  ni.i)  i«ini'-  u!nii  ur  shall  ri]Miit  of  it.  1  know  the  ^ie 
!"i  •  '^Tii  :  *    :i!iii  t!i'  -I"  (ii-iiniiii  foot  -olillrrs,  I  s^w  thrm  at   the 

•  !  h..:..;  <»t  Il'irii-  wh-T"  I  ;il-o — it  i.s  but  too  true.  .  .  .I'.non^b. 
:.  .;.  (i-iil  f..rji\i'  iin'  l'»r  it!  Au-l  if  th'-  «  ni-ni)  ilo  ^iuc»-i»l  in 
:  .  ■  :\j  *\i'  I  i*v.  tlj'ji  J;iri'WrlI  I'ari-.  *tw  tl:i\  or  tin-  otii'-r.  th«Te 
-.i..  Ii'it  'i'  Ii-rt  -T.iTiilin;:  tlirn- i  hurt  li  or  miivrlit  I  N<»w  )oil 
■   i".      i.- .ir  1    i:i«'  —  \iiM   kiiiiw   my  nil'nl  —  izy^*'   hh*   tht  ti   a   Iri-e 

•  ..*i  .'i.ir.:' .  .i:i'i  wiililind**    help   you   >ball    in)t    ba\i-   to   riju-nt 
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*  \  »' !•■  J  ■■•■fi  ill  i»-l  !■•  ttp- >|' o,  -Il  •.•■llli '-.'•-■  iii-«'  llii-ir  «  I'  I  -.  ill 
■.:»'•••  !■.•  !fi«r  -Il  IT-.  Ill  i  II.  ikiTi/  ih«'  ri«  •■•■-■  iiji  n  ijiri».itii.f.-.  ■  •.  1  in 
^     -  f.- •■ijif-.  wh.'h  i"!  N.'oi  Hiili  ihi-  phn-i-,  •  '•    l-i- ■>riMi.  I'tc..  ■  *   i-  f:"*- 
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the  lay-brother,  remained  speechless.  He  was  not  destitute  of 
that  courage  which  sustains  the  virtuous  man  in  the  discharge 
of  his  in^di\idual  duties,  but  as  has  been  seen,  the  courage  of 
the  soldier  was  none  of  his,  and  he  would  gladly  have  found 
himself  farther  off  from  these  blessed  cannons.  Therefore  that 
a  man  on  the  confines  of  old  age,  should  find  himself  unable  to 
exist  out  of  the  midst  of  this,  to  him,  terrific  cannonading, 
seemed  a  thing  so  incredible,  that  he  believed  poor  Fra  Giorgio 
was  afflicted  with  lunacy.  He  consequently  abstained  from 
chiding  him,  and  hastily  considering  the  matter,  he  said  to 
himself,  ^^  it  would  not  be  amiss  to  get  rid  of  him  peaceably, 
before  he  does  any  mischief,  or  makes  a  disturbance  in  the 
convent,"  so,  concealing  his  displeasure j  he  answered  : 

'*  I  should  certainly  never  have  expected  this ;  but  since  yon 
are  so  desirous  —  though  for  my  own  part,  I  cannot  under- 
stand it.  Enough!  if  you  wish  it — not  being  in  sacris^  it 
may  be  allowed  you.  But  reflect  well  what  perils  you  will 
have  to  encounter,  what  bodily  sufferings  !  And  how  will  it 
be  with  your  soul  ?  You  will  return  to  your  old  ways,  into 
the  midst  of  lawless  company,  among  knaves  who  will  set 
before  you  a  thousand  temptations  I " 

*'  As  to  that,  you  say  the  truth,  but  God  knows  my  motives, 
he  will  aid  me." 

"  Remember  then,  defence  is  lawful,  but  it  ought  to  be  done 
with  the  least  possible  injur\' :  cum  moderamine  inculpata  tutela^ 
wound  the  least  vital  parts,  never  the  head,  never  the  chest ! " 

The  lay-brother  could  not  help  smiling  at  these  directions 
which  showed  how  little  the  Superior  knew  of  the  customs  of 
war,  however,  but  he  listened  patiently  with  eyes  bent  upon  the 
ground,  (and  this  he  could  well  afford  to  do,  such  was  his^joy 
at  finding  himself  again  a  soldier)  to  a  last  admonition  of  Fra 
Benedetto,  full  of  counsels  and  precepts  concerning  charity, 
prudence,  and  good  and  bad  example,  which,  in  the  fear  of 
being  tedious,  we  will  not  repeat  to  our  reader.  AATien  he  had 
ended,  Fra  Giorgio  said,  "  Then  you  are  willing  I  should  take 
the  horse." 

"  Yes,  yes ;  for,  at  any  rate,  the  nuts  are  ground,  and  the 
ass  will  do  for  the  olives.     May  God  bless  you  !  " 

Fra  Giorgio  went  away  satisfied.  The  other  looked  after 
him,  clasped  his  hands,  pressed  his  lips  tightly  together,  and 
raised  his  eves  to  heaven. 
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TuK  horse  is  prot'idud,  and  you  unoginc,  passtbly,  that 
ythiag  is  completed ;  but  it  remains  to  be  Been  if  he  con 
F  you ;  for  you  may  be  ruckoning  witbout  your  host."  So 
Nuu  Fm  Gior)po  to  bimacir,  as  ho  proceeded  towards  tho 
stable.  Ho  walked  along,  cogitating  as  be  went,  and  feeling 
ralher  lain l-beur ted,  like  one  who,  about  to  incur  aome  accea- 
saiy  cipcniie,  aud  not  having  very  lately  counted  the  money 
in  his  puifio.  prepares  to  do  so,  but  hia  heort  IeUb  him  there  is 

When  he  first  entered  the  convent,  .he  used  to  i-isit  bin 
horse  occaaionally,  and  always  exerted  himself  to  strapo 
together  something  for  him,  to  atone  for  the  scarcity  aud 
fioverty  of  the  pittance  furnished  him  from  the  convent  garden. 
iJut,  ibr  a  beast  accustomed  to  have  hia  aidca  rounded  every 
day  with  hay,  oats  and  barley,  something  more  was  needed 
than  the  stinted  fare  of  the  ass  and  the  two  meagre  cows,  who 
Hbared.  bis  labors  and  his  lodgings ;  so  in  spile  of  the  cato  of 
Km  Giorgio,  after  the  first  month,  the  poor  horse's  hip  bones 
I      faegcan  to  project,  and  soon  hia  ribs  might  easily  be  counted ; 

Ineclc,  bach,  and  nimp  seemed  to  remain  habitually  in  tho 
e  lino ;  even  the  ears,  no  longer  able  to  resist  the  laws  of 
rity.  inclined  themselves  on  (be  temples,  and  poor  Gritlin 
be  bad  been  named  by  the  Fanfulla  of  other  times)  acquired 
■erioUB,  afQicted,  and  immovable  air  of  the  ass,  his  neighbor. 
Gturgio,  Dot  liAving  tbc  heart  to  witness  this  ugly  mcta- 
phoBis  aa  it  went  on.  had  abandoned  him  in  despair,  and 
Ju:  more  than  a  year  had  not  set  foot  in  the  stable.  He 
■iisn-cl  it  now,  prepared  for  the  worst.  Above  tlje  cowa  and 
I  nsis,  he  saw  rise  the  back  of  his  unfortunate  Grilliii,  but  he 
■-keil  like  one  of  those  rare  hideous  animals  that  are  pre- 
rvod  in  muBComs,  or  to  speak  more  correctly,  whose  skins  are 
;.  ircd  upright  on  four  sticks,  a  few  ribs  of  wood  placed  across, 
J  i!  the  whole  stufi'ed  here  and  there  with  straw  and  hair. 

Fra  Oiorpio  put  both  hands  to  his  bead,  and  then  turned  to 
flaeM  if  bo  hod  seen  s  hobgoblin.     However,  he  chccVc&VoiBr 
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self,  —  so  long  as  there  was  a  thread  of  hope,  he  would  not 
renounce  it.  He  looked  at  the  shoulders  and  fore-feet,  and 
found  them  not  so  bad  after  all.  So,  putting  together  a  bushel 
of  oats  and  barley,  and  mixing  it  ^idth  water,  he  placed  it 
before  the  horse.  ^^  With  your  belly  full,  we*ll  talk  together 
again/'  said  he,  and  for  the  present  he  left  him. 

Meantime,  he  thought  he  would  give  a  look  at  his  arms,  say- 
ing to  himself,  ^^I  shall  have  something  to  do  to  themj  I 
fancy.''  He  went  to  a  room  on  the  ground  floor,  a  kind  of 
store-room,  where  he  had  left  them  when  he  first  put  on  the 
Dominican  habit.  It  was  a  large  room,  situated  in  an  angle  of 
the  cloister,  in  which  were  thrown  at  random,  old  furniture, 
and  various  paraphernalia  of  the  sacristy;  wood  lay  there 
seasoning,  and  apples  mellowing  on  the  straw;  there  were 
ladders,  jugs  and  old  mats,  garlics  and  onions  hanging  £rom 
the  rafters,  and  in  the  midst  of  this  confusion,  he  found  partly 
hanging  on  the  wall,  and  partly  thrown  down  on  the  ground, 
all  the  pieces  which  composed  his  armor,  together  with  the 
saddle,  bridle  and  other  equipments  of  the  horse.  The  iron 
work  was  rusty,  the  leather  cracked  and  covered  with  a  velvet 
of  green  and  blue  mould.  Of  the  cobwebs  and  dust  we  will 
say  nothing. 

He  gathered  up  everything  as  well  as  he  could,  and  carried 
the  whole  to  his  cell,  where,  with  the  aid  of  oil  and  a  piece  of 
sofl  wood,  by  dint  of  an  hour's  hard  labor,  he  discovered  that 
the  rust  had  not  essentially  damaged  his  weapons. 

Returning  to  the  stable,  he  found  his  horse  somewhat 
restored  considering  his  long  fasting,  and  untying  him  from 
the  manger,  he  led  him  out  into  the  little  area  between  the 
house  and  garden.  He  put  on  the  bridle,  and,  springing  on 
his  bare  back,  began  to  pace  him  backwards  and  forwards. 
The  poor  beast,  whose  appetite  was  now  satisfied,  —  a  thing 
which  had  not  happened  for  a  long  time,  —  had  recovered 
something  of  his  former  spirit,  and  rccdly  manoeuvred  much 
better  than  his  master  could  have  expected.  Fra  Giorgio 
leaped  to  the  ground,  highly  pleased,  and  flattering  himself 
that  a  better  fare  for  a  few  days  would  complete  the  good  work 
already  begun,  he  returned  to  his  cell.  Not  to  lose  time  (as 
every  moment  he  felt  the  belligerent  mania  increasing  upon 
him),  he  prepared  to  go  forth  immediately  to  ascertain  where  he 
was  to  enlist  his  services.  He  smoothed  his  hair  and  beard, 
adjusted  his  tunic,  and,  drawing  his  cowl  over  his  eyes,  soon 
found  himself  in  the  Piazza  di  S.  Marco,  on  his  way  to  the 
Renajo  de'  Scrristore  (having  passed  the  bridge  Rubaconte, 
now  called  Grazie),  where  dwelt  the  Signoi  Malatesta  Baglioni, 
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Captain  Grncral  of  the  Florcntincn.  The  time  which  Fra 
Ci:  >r,::o  s{»cxit  on  the  road,  we  think  it  will  not  be  amiss, 
li«.!*.re  proceeding;  farther  in  our  story,  to  employ  in  placing 
iin*ii.-r  till'  t've  of  the  reader  a  picture  of  the  extremity  to  which 
Mi>nnrc  wa^  at  this  time  reduced,  and  the  political  conjunc- 
tiir*"*  ^%hich  led  to  it. 

J'mni  thf*  be^inninp:  of  the  sixteenth  century,  Europe  had 
>»•  <  :i  a^itati'd  hy  mighty  convulsions.  Three  men,  to  whom 
i:  »j.«>  irivi-u  to  draw  after  them  the  multitude,  by  the  authority 
u!  \.ij:\\  station,  by  tlie  power  of  arms,  and  by  the  might  of 
iri!  llL'ct.  diaries  V..  Francis  I.,  and  Martin  Luther,  seemed  at 
i:.i«  time  to  vie  with  each  other  in  turning  poor  humanity 
t.iii*\-tur\  V. 

11 1"  rir-it  two.  bccominj?  enemies  after  they  ceased  to  be  rivals 
in  thfir  prelrnsions  to  the  Imperial  Crown,  obtained  by  Charles, 
u<  :•-  mut'ially  exas|><Tutcd  ai^inst  each  other,  and  con- 
tirricil  so  liin^  a<  they  lived  in  a  constant  alternation  of  long 
:iT«joi'»'is  wur-,  stained  bv  fraud  and  crueltv,  and  brief  sea.sons 
•  I   ;•  ar.'.  ba-*  ly  arctirded  and  often  treacherously  interrupted. 

1  (1  third,  a  jvmr  A;;astinian  friar,  armed  with  doctrine,  with 
;r  •  V,'i*.  iiTiil  with  audaeitv  reiitb-red  still  boKler  bv  the  ill 
!  .::. -r  \\hir!i  « ( ( ItsiaNtical  abus'^s  bad  «^i'nerated  amon^:  the 
I  :..■;;■ 'Ti  p  op!.'  i*t"  (iiTinany,  kindled  that  <-onfla^ration  whieh 
\i  4-  •  '. «ijt  lally  ti;  ettn^iuiiie  and  neiitrali/.i'  Calbolieisiu  over 
i  i  •  r.'ir'i;i«  . 

\ •'!■■.!:  ■:«.  tin  vain  and  ailvintunm^  b»vc  of  '^\nT\  and  reli- 
j  .»  r.if..it:i  i-iii,  N\bitii  \\«r.'  tb'*  (Iniuiiiarit  passions  of  tlu'se 
•.::•  ■  iii'Ti.  b'«au>«"  til'.-  pasvimis  nf  all  in  the  sixteenth  century, 
-•  •:.'  ' '•:!iiii'::ei:ni'nt  nf  wbieb,  buiiiati  s«)<iitv  struck  out  intt) 
:i  '.  u  ]>irb  ^hiih  it  was  dcstinnl  to  triad  without  looking 
:  I   \  :r  •:n  'hat  riui"  till  thi-  ei^ht'-i'jjtb. 

1  .'.•■  kiiij'«  wii'i.  until  then,  bad  ennduetrd  bri«f  Ineal  wars, 
'A.'-.  r:.i  a;  1  ■•!  \a<>^i!^  nbii^i  d  to  fnjlnw  tb<-Tn  onlv  lur  a  liiniti'd 
!.::.  .  Wi  !'•  I  \W  m  ]\  prrpji Afii  tn  tllid  nmiM-y  tn  pay  ^nldirr** 
'.^  •.  .  Ti' M  r  !■  ;t  t!.  jr  NiaMiIard-.  niiil  w  ln»  wiri*  enipbiMd  when 
a-.  :  Ml-  :•  It  pli  .1*  il  tlM'ir  jiriiK".  'll.'ii  wire  laid  tin-  Icmnda- 
t  ■:.  -  ••:  th.iT  -x-!  Ml  ui  nunnTuu-  staiidini;  arnii«  •*.  aiul  df  «>rr- 
::.  •  .1*111^  r;i\« '.  —  a  •'y>t--rri  that  had  it-^  nri:_Mii  in  b:;il:!i.ate 
1  i  .-•"•.  tii.t  \\iii<h  ii.i»4  L'i^*■n  birth  in  our  (»\vu  <iav  to  L:ri«v»»us 
«:  •?.'    ..t;»  -. 

i' .!;*i' al  ]Mi\\  r.  wbirb  had  lieretnfure  been  (  ntlu  ly  i  inuni- 
■>'  :.  d  Uithih  the  lirniro  nf  «a<h  nation,  iinw  cxpandi-d  it^Ml'  t<j 
k'  p  'iji  with  th"  ntw  CMTHliriiiTi  nt  thiii::>.  Jmd  the  i«ba  wa-^jon- 
r:\*^lti(  •■-lahli.sliin.:  an  <-i(uiliijriuui   in  Kump*-.   )iy  wlii»}i   the 

»trr*n^cr  und  more  mwjtutt  pivcrnni'iits  sbou\\\  »«\\>Uv\u  v5k»:\v 
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otihcr,  conBolidatmg  their  powers  by  reciprocal  interchanges  and 
concessions. 

Religion,  founded  until  then  upon  authority  alone,  was 
shaken  by  the  doctrine  of  individual  examination,  and  the  de- 
clining faith  dwindled  away  in  proportion  to  the  increasing 
numbers  of  the  followers  of  reform.  These  influences,  operat- 
ing upon  the  rival  monarchs,  sometimes  disturbed,  and,  at 
omer  times  aided  their  designs,  rendering  more  complicated 
their  frequent  strifes,  in  which  the  lesser  states  were  more  or 
less  constrained  to  take  part. 

To  narrate  the  many  events  which  had  resulted  from  this 
state  of  things,  is  not  necessary  for  our  story.  It  will  be  suffi- 
cient to  touch  upon  those  which  had  the  most  influence  on  the 
destinies  of  the  Florentines. 

After  the  treaty  of  Madrid,  by  which  Frands  I.  recovered 
his  liberty,  it  was  soon  evident  that  his  misfortunes  and  his 
ungenerous  treatment  at  the  hands  of  Charles  V.  had  extin- 
guished in  the  French  monarch  that  chivalrous  loyalty  which 
had  led  him  so  many  times  to  push  confidence  to  credulity,  and 
generosity  to  imprudence.  He  not  only  found  means  to  justify 
the  refusal  to  cede  Burgundy,  according  to  agreement,  but  he 
made  himself  the  head  of  a  league  against  Charles  V.,  called  the 
Holy  League,  to  which  the  principal  states  joined  themselves 
out  of  mistrust  of  the  unlimited  power  of  the  emperor.  Duke 
Sforzia,  Clement  VII.,  and  the  Florentines  became  united,  the 
latter  being  forced  to  subserve  the  designs  of  a  pope  of  the 
Medici  family,  who  was  then  master  of  the  city.  But,  on  the 
one  hand,  the  Duke  of  Urbino,  leader  of  the  army  of  the 
league,  with  the  remembrance  of  the  injuries  suffered  from  that 
family,*  still  rankling  in  his  mind,  entered  their  service  with 
reluctance ;  and,  on  the  other.  King  Charles,  aiming  only  to 
obtain  the  liberty  of  his  sons,  who  bad  been  left  as  hostages  in 
Spain,  was  making  use  of  the  assistance  of  the  Italians  to  for- 
ward his  repeated  solicitations  at  the  court  of  Madrid,  throwing 
upon  them  all  the  weight  of  the  war. 

The  confederates  soon  discovered  this  double  dealing,  and, 
their  ardor  abating,  each  turned  his  attention  to  his  own  inter- 
ests. The  Pope,  whom  the  Colonnese,  aided  by  Don  Ugo  di 
Moncada,  had  assaulted  and  forced  to  take  refuge  in  the  castle 
of  San  Angclo,  concluded  an  agreement  by  which  he  was  to  be 
the  first  to  detach  himself  from  the  league,  and  reclaim  his 
people  of  Lombardy. 

^ese  events  occurred  in  1526.     In  the  meantime  Charles 

^XeaX  Aad  despoiled  thefiunily  of  thjeBoT«re,otthAlhidiy  afUrbino. 
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V.  m-oA  acquirinjc  power  in  Italj.  The  soldien  under  George 
roil  rr.iudsbcr:;,  had  united  with  those  of  Bourhon,  and  were 
m  )\ini;  t.>\vard»  Rome.  The  Pope,  entrapped  by  a  truce  con- 
(I'ul  'd  with  the  vicf*roy«  bolieved  himself  secure,  and  dismissed 
hi!«  army.  But  the  soldiers  of  Bourbon,  without  regarding  the 
truco  or  anything  else,  took  possession  of  Rome,  and  gave  it  that 
tn-rnvnclous  sacking  narrated  in  our  second  chapter.  The 
Kl«irL'ntincA.  thinking  themselves  fairly  rid  of  Clement  VII.,  rose 
in  arms ;  and  aftf.T  having  driven  away,  almost  under  the  eye  of 
till*  league,  the  cardinal  of  Cortona,  and  Ippolito,  and  Alessandro 
dc  Mociici,  reorganized  their  city,  and  re-established  a  republi- 
can ;;<)vemment.  But  the  existence  of  the  new  state  was  doomed 
to  )k'  of  iihort  duration.  It  did  not  suit  Charles  V.  that  the 
Florentines,  who  had  for  so  long  a  time  been  constant  in  their 
friendship  with  France,  should  remain  in  freedom.  The  Pope 
M-an  denirouH,  at  whatever  cost,  to  see  his  family  re-established 
in  thr  ^iivenimont  of  Florence,  and  the  Venetians,  through 
th:it  {Milicy  dcemetl  wise  by  the  Italian  states,  till  they  saw  it 
jjriliiiilly  rcMiilt  in  the  ruin  of  all,  desired  and,  jxThaps,  covert- 
ly iiiil'ti  in  thr  persecution  of  the  Florentines.  The  French 
kinu'  al«»n<*  rouM  and  ought  to  have  defended  them;  but  it  was 
^-11  til  ])  rrrivc-d.  and  many  have  since  found  it  so  to  their  cost, 
th.it  thr  Frrnrh  know  atlmirably  well  how  to  draw  others  into 
«litTii-iiltv  for  their  own  lienetit,  and  then  leave  them  to  extricate 
th'insclves  as  they  can.  The  em]>en)r.  wishing  to  pass  into 
Italy,  and  re;;nlate  matters  there  in  his  own  way,  before  attend- 
in  l:  to  his  affairs  in  (iermany,  be<*anie  aware  of  the  importance 
of  plarini;  some  Italian  prince  in  power,  who  should  hold  his 
authority  fmm  him. 

The  JNipe.  who,  for  a  long  time  had  been  s4)lieitous  of 
obtaining;  ]>race,  was  now  invited  by  Charles  to  become  his  ally, 
a<»  tlir  lattiT  was  desirous  of  caneellint;  the  oiitrai^es  sustained 
bv  the  head  f  if  the  ehurrh,  at  the  hands  of  his  soldier  v.  While 
thi'  artirleN  of  a  general  |>eace  between  Charles,  Francis  I.  and 
th'-ir  allies,  wi're  undergoing  a  tardy  discussion,  KurojM.*  heard 
with  siiqmse  that  the  treaty  of  liarerlona  had  terminated  the 
ditirrrnres  Itetween  the  Po|x^  and  the  l-lmprror,  the  latter  liaving 
anion ^  other  engagements,  assumed  that  of  re-establishing  in 
Flnri-nre  the  dominion  of  the  Mediei. 

Thi-*  unhappy  city  now  saw  the  cloud  suspended  over  its  head 
LTiiw  ilarkt-r  and  mure  threatening  than  ever :  and  when  King 
I'r.mcis,  hhortly  after,  si^m^l  the  trraty  of  Cambray,  aband^m- 
in^.  tf»  his  eternal  disgrace,  all  his  allies,  then  the  Fli>rri»tin<'S 
kni'w  that  henceforth  they  must  rest  their  ho\H:s  ot  deVwev^wc^ 
onJjr  ia  Ood,  in  tbejuttice  of  their  cause  and  in  t!hcmAe\vc«.  ^>^^ 
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in  order  to  bave  their  own  strengtih  ayailable,  there  should  hare 
been  among  them  a  spirit  of  unity.  Instead  of  this,  the  city 
was  divided  into  the  two  opposing  parties  of  the  Piagnoni  and 
the  Palleschi,  irreconcilable  from  old  bate  and  recent  injuries. 
Those  among  the  citizens  who  bad  risen  to  wealth  and  honors 
under  the  shadow  of  the  Medici,  for  the  most  part  men  of 
pleasure,  lovers  of  pomp-  and  parade,  and  also  many  among 
the  lower  classes,  mechanics,  who,  from  the  large  expenditures 
of  this  fiimily,  were  enabled  to  make  immense  profits,  had  seen 
its  expulsion  with  regret,  and  were  ready  to  seize  the  first  op- 
portunity for  its  read  ;  and  their  party,  taking  its  name  frcon 
the  Medicean  coat  of  arms  (six  balls  on  a  field  of  gold),  was 
called  Pallescan.*  These  people  cared  nothing  for  liberty,  but 
preferred  the  merry  life  and  the  license  of  manners  they  enjoyed 
under  the  Medici. 

Their  adversaries,  pupils  so  to  say  of  Fra  Girolamo,  and  follow- 
ers of  his  strict  doctrines,  professed  the  greatest  austerity  of  life, 
a  horror  of  all  amusements,  even  though  lawful,  and  fkvored  a 
democracy  in  its  most  extended  sense.  The  habit  of  having 
always  at  tbdir  tongue^s  end  some  maxim  of  morality,  or  pre- 
cept of  austerity,  and  of  constantly  deploring  the  wickedness  of 
a  worldly  life,  had  obtained  for  them  the  name  of  Piagnoni.t 

Whether  this  zeal  for  religion  and  liberty  was  sincere  in 
every  one,  or  whether  in  many,  it  served  to  mask  violent  and 
ambitious  designs,  we  will  not  presume  to  decide.  In  all  ages 
leaders  of  parties  have  inscribed  upon  their  banners,  **  We 
desire  religion,  liberty,  and  justice  for  all ; "  yet  those  who 
have  followed  them  have  often  found  that  the  true  inscription 
would  have  been,  "  We  desire  a  religion  which  shall  serve  our 
ends,  liberty  for  ourselves  alone,  and  justice  in  our  own 
fashion ;  "  and  though  such  a  remark  may  seem  unnecessary, 
we  cannot  help  adding  that,  ^s-ith  this  honest  use  of  terms, 
many  of  the  world's  strifes  might  have  been  avoided.  The 
enmity  between  these  two  parties  was,  however,  anything  but 
avowed.  The  Piagnoni  held  the  city,  and  the  Palleschi,  that 
they  might  be  allowed  to  remain  in  quiet,  studiously  concealed 
their  feelings,  and  their  hypocrisy  alone  saved  them  from 
being  hewn  in  pieces,  put  to  torture  upon  the  slightest  sus- 
picion, or  sent  to  the  galley  or  scafibld.  This  oppression 
increasing  their  hatred  of  the  dominant  party,  they  made 
amends  for  their  lack  of  power  by  their  cunning,  and  their 
secret  negotiations  for  the  restoration  of  the  Medici,  were  con* 

*  From  PsUa,  a  ball ;  plar.  palle. 
t  Fiagnone,  rignifieB  a  UMnooiieT. 
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•taatly  ia  ptogtaw,  and  ended  mt  last  in  the  nin  of  the 
repablic. 

Between  theae  two  oppoaite  partiea,  aa  ia  alwajra  the  case  in 
tiuea  of  leTolntion,  there  waa  a  third,  called  Neutral,  whoae 
wiahea  were  more  moderate.  Though  thia  party  alao  deaired 
to  Uto  free,  it  waa  diapoaed  to  aeek  reoonciliation  with  the 
Pope;  and  in  caae  the  Medici  returned  aa  private  citiiena, 
the  J  were  willing  to  try  the  poaaibility  of  avoiding  war  and  at 
the  aaaae  time  of  aaving  the  city.  The  leader  of' thia  party, 
called  alao  the  Ottimati  (grandeea),  becauae  moat  of*ita  adhe- 
renu  were  rich,  and  thu  it  waa  that  made  them  timoroua,  waa 
Niccolo  Capponi.  Thia  (action,  aa  we  ahall  aee,  waa  the  final 
eauae  of  the  ruin  of  Florence. 

Meantime  the  ncwa  of  the  diaembarkation  of  Charlea  V.,  with 
great  preparationa  *at  Genoa,  created  immenae  excitement 
throughout  Italy  and  particularly  among  the  Florentines,  who 
were  greatly  dinmayed  by  it.  Their  hopes  were  somewhat 
raided,  however,  by  the  words  of  the  Gonfalonierc  Carducci 
and  othors  of  the  Pia<;noiii  party,  ainou^  whum  were  Niccolo 
Ouicciardini,  (liovanni  liattiritu  Cei,  Jucoin)  Ghcrardi  and  Luigi 
Soderini,  and  thoy  resolved  to  du  their  utmost  and  die  rather 
than  lujftc  their  liberty. 

AmboMadors  to  the  emperor  were  choRcn  from  the  neutrals, 
Tommaso  Sodcriui,  Matteo  Stroausi,  KafTacllo  Girolami,  and 
Niccolo  (*apponi  were  those  elected,  and  they  hastened  to 
C*L*noa.  The  aiuwer  of  the  emperor,  though  courteous,  was 
brief  and  absolute,  since  he  was  determined  to  satisfy  the  Pope 
in  all  things.  **  Honor  must  be  rendered  to  the  Pope,**  were 
the  words ;  **  Florence  must  become  the  prey  of  the  Medici,*' 
the  substance.  The  high  chancellor  then  made  use  of  a  mode 
of  czpreasion  more  severe.  He  began  with  the  usual  preten- 
tions **  that  Florence  was  a  fief  of  the  empire,  that  the  Floren- 
tines having  entered  into  a  league  with  the  French  kin^,  had 
forfeited  all  their  rights,  privileges  and  liberties,  and  that  it 
was  only  the  great  humanity  of  the  emi)eror  that  would  induce 
him  to  pardon  their  perfidy  and  ingratitude,  and  that  on  the 
aolc  condition  of  the  restoration  of  the  Medici.** 

The  ambassadors  answereil  briefly,  that  Florence  always  had 
been  free,  and  that  she  had  a  right  to  b.'  so  ;  and,  breaking  oil 
the  negotiation,  returned  home. 

The   vanishing   of   the    la^t  hope    of  avoiding  war    raised, 
mwkmtMmA  of  Sinking,  th'.'  courage  of  the    Florentines.     Witii  a 
generosity  and  ardor  of  which  history  has  iVw  examples,  and 
which  merited  a  better  fortune,  they  n-Milvetl  tu  detenOL  \\\c\\\* 
aelvav  00  the  lamt,  without  regard  to  the  treacUcry  ot  YtmACQ^ 
4^ 
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the  anger  of  Pope  Clement,  or  the  fearful  temerity  of  attempt- 
ing alone  to  withstand  all  the  power  of  Charles  V. 

It  was  a  sight  to  wring  the  heart,  to  see  such  a  multitude 
of  citizens,  including  the  women  and  even  children,  all  deter- 
mine with  so  much  confidence  to  turn  the  face  to  fortune,  and 
confront  with  such  promptitude  and  spirit,  the  risks  of  a  strug- 
gle so  unequal,  privations,  hunger,  wounds  and  death,  rather 
than  suhmit  to  injustice ;  and  then  to  think  haw  the  exercise 
of  so  much  virtue  ended!  We  cannot  resist  the  desire  of 
enlightening  the  readers  as  to  the  methods  which  were  adopted 
to  carry  into  effect  this  generous  determination,  and  we  fed 
sure  he  will  not  take  it  amiss. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


Is  the  fint  place,  tho  image  of  the  Virgin  Mary  of  the 
ImpniQcta^  and  the  picture  of  Santa  Maria  Primerana  di 
Ficsolc,  were  hn)ught  in  solemn  procession  into  Florence,  and 
deposited  in  Santa  Maria  del  Fiore,  in  the  chapel  of  S.  Zanobi. 
Many  new  captains  were  next  appointed,  especially  among  the 
Lla"k  bancLi.*  and  the  number  of  companies  was  increased, 
until,  afltT  a  jjenoral  review,  it  was  found  that  there  were  in 
Florence  alone,  without  reckoning  the  suburbs,  more  than 
cL'-it  thousand  paid  foot  soldiers,  under  six  colonels  and  about 
eighty  (aptains,  seventeen  of  whom  were  Florentines.  IJcsides 
th  H-.  th'-  f.»iir  quarters  into  which  Florence  was  divided,  San 
S{»irito,  Santa  Croce,  San  Giovanni  and  Santa  Maria  Novella, 
( a  h  ha.l  four  Gonfalons,  under  which  were  enrolled  all  the 
y«»  iiu  men,  forming;  sixteen  comjmnies  of  four  hundred  each, 
(a-  h  (Mrni>any  electing  their  captain,  lieutenant,  ensign,  sergeant 
an- 1  cor|)oral. 

These  companies,  or  hands,  armed  with  pikes,  corslets  and 
nr'|uebuse«*,  well  disciplined  and  excellently  equipped,  were 
romp  )sed  of  men  from  seventeen  to  forty  years  of  age.  ICach 
Company  was  rcqtiired  to  assemble  once  a  month  in  a  public 
square,  or  piazza,  in  its  own  quarter,  where  its  mem]>ers  per- 
formed evolutions  and  fired  at  a  mark  and  exercised  tliem- 
v-lves  thus  in  all  the  various  militarv  tactics.  Thev  were  very 
Soon  able  to  compete  with  the  paid  infantry.  It  wa'?  also 
enarti»tl  bv  law  that,  everv  vear,  four  of  these  vounj::  men 
*h.)uld  ra'^h  deliver  in  one  of  the  principal  churches  an  oration, 
nh'>*e  subject  «<hould  be  liberty.  It  did  not  please  God  that 
th:<  institution  shoulil  1m»  lon-^-lived. 

In  addition  to  the  infantry,  Amico  d*  Arsoli  and  Jaropo 
Pivhi,  Sanes*?  captains,  were  enlisted  in  the  service  of  the 
C*»*Tirnun^,  with  their  cavalry,  which,  in  all,  amounted  to  not 
m  »rc  tlmn  four  hundred  men. 

•  The  eompAnirs  c*>mmfin<lc«l  ly  GioTinni  <li  Mi'<Uci,  iircrc  dre*s<^l  la 
memniaif  m/ter  Jus  dmth,  mdJ  on  that  aocoont  wcr«  caWed  Oi«  *^  \Awi>L 
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To  Ercole  d*  Este,  eldest  son  of  the  Duke  of  Ferrara,  was 
destined  the  command  of  the  paid  soldiery,  as  Captain  General 
of  the  Florentines. 

The  "  Ten  "  sent  him  a  summons  to  put  himself  in  readiness 
to  assume  the  command,  and,  at  the  same  time,  forwarded  the 
sum  of  three  thousand  eight  hundred  ducats  to  defray  the 
expenses  of  recruiting  a  company  of  one  thousand  foot  as  his 
hody  guard.  But  the  Duke  Alphonso,  notwithstanding  his 
plighted  word,  either  fearful  of  the  Pope,  or  dreading  to 
involve  himself  with  the  Emperor,  found  pretexts  for  evading 
this  requsition,  and  would  neither  send  his  son  nor  restore  the 
money.  In  consequence  of  this  treachery,  the  Florentines 
were  forced  to  entrust  the  general  command  to  Signor  Mala- 
testa  Baglioni,  son  of  Gio  Paolo,  a  soldier  of  the  republic ;  and 
the  orator  Bernardo,  of  Terrazano,  was  sent  to  him  at  Perugia 
to  make  use  of  every  means  by  flatteries  and  promised  honors, 
to  maintain  him  in  the  faith,  and  prevent  him  from  being  cor- 
rupted by  the  Pope,  who  was  indefatigable  in  his  attempts  to  this 
effect.  Unfortunately  for  the  Florentines,  Malatesta  accept- 
ed and  assumed  the  command.  The  question  naturally  arises, 
why  the  Florentines  should  entrust  so  much  to  a  man  whom 
they  had  so  many  reasons  for  holding  in  suspicion?  But,  in 
the  first  place,  time  pressed,  and  it  was  not  easy  to  find  one  so 
well  versed  in  the  military  art  as  Malatesta ;  and  then  the 
regulations  of  the  army  were  so  unstable,  and  the  discipline  so 
corrupt,  that  the  leaders  of  the  different  bands  which  constituted 
the  army,  would  never  have  submitted  to  yield  obedience  to 
one  raised  by  his  virtues  from  their  own  rank  to  the  supreme 
command,  since  they  could  hardly  bear  to  be  subject  to  one 
who  was  entitled  to  be  called  an  independent  prince. 

In  order  to  raise  money  enough  to  pay  all  these  people, 
sixteen  officials  were  elected,  called  the  Bank,  who  were  to 
furnish  the  Commune  with  eighty  thousand  florins  at  ten  per 
cent,  interest.  A  magistracy  of  four  citizens  was  empowered 
to  raise  a  public  loan,  and  at  the  same  time  it  was  ordained 
that  the  balance  of  all  previous  impositions  should  be  restored. 
All  the  goods  of  the  twenty-one  arts  or  trades,  and  those  of 
the  religious  fraternities  and  societies  of  the  city,  as  well  as  the 
country,  were  sold  at  auction.  Clement  VII.,  by  one  of  his 
pontifical  briefs,  had  authorized  the  selling  of  the  ecclesiastical 
property,  while  the  Medici  were  still  in  Florence,  that  the 
money  received  from  the  sale  might  maintain  their  pomp :  this 
was  not  done  at  that  time,  and  now  the  money  was  to  be 
appropriated  to  the  cause  of  liberty. 
Previous  to  1526,  the  walls  were  defended  Vj  Vn3x\McassiaiX^% 
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towns,  Irat  tlia  Madid,  by  adriee  of  Pietro  Navarro,  bad 
eauaad  tbaoi  to  be  tbrowa  down.  Now  Michel  Angelo  fiuona- 
lotta  certainly  had  appeared  to  waver,  when  he  removed  from 
Florence  at  the  time  ahe  was  menaced  by  her  enemies,  but 
aooa  retoming  to  himself,  he  prepared  to  perform  the  duties  of 
a  good  citiBen  by  endeavoring  to  fortify  the  walls  in  every 
dinction.  He  encloaed  within  their  circuit  the  hills  that  lie 
between  Porta  S.  Nioeolft  and  8.  Miniato,  surrounding  them 
with  a  bastion,  thus  placing  within  a  fortress,  the  convent, 
Anreh  and  rampanile  or  bell  tower  of  8.  Miniato.  He  superin- 
tended the  erection  of  many  other  bastions,  where  he  considered 
Aem  necessary,  with  their  flanks  and  losses  and  bombardier, 
■ceordittg  to  the  mode  in  which  this  art  was  conducted  at  that 
tinie.  The  outer  surface  of  such  bastions  was  composed  of 
rade  bricks  made  of  pounded  earth  mixed  with  rubbish,  and 
within  were  heaped  vast  quantities  of  earth  and  wood  well 
pccased  together. 

In  the  council  of  the  **  Eighty,**  it  was  votod  that,  **  through- 
oat  the  suburbs  of  the  city,  all  edifices,  small  or  great,  sacred  or 
profane,  that  could  furnish  any  convenience  to  those  without 
the  walls  or  any  inconvenience  to  thoRC  within,  Rhould  be 
immediately  levelled  to  the  ground.**  The  owners,  however, 
were  written  down  as  creditors  to  the  amount  of  the  value  of 
the  pruperty  as  estimated  by  appraisal.  The  suburbs  at  this 
time,  as  well  as  the  city,  were  rich  in  houses,  villas,  palaces, 
▼egetablc  and  flower  gardens,  —  the  latt?r,  the  finest  in  the 
world.  It  Is  impossible  to  conceive  the  loss  which  this 
destruction  occasioned  to  the  public,  as  well  as  to  individuals, 
some  families  of  whom  were  injured  to  the  amount  of  twenty 
thousand  florins.  But  the  citizens,  regardless  of  monoy  or 
possessions,  received  this  enactment  with  j^rcat  zeal,  and,  goiu^ 
finth  in  ha^te,  old  and  youn;^,  rich  and  poor,  even  the  owh'ts 
themselves,  proceeded  to  this  or  that  villa,  and  not  only 
destroyed  the  houses  but  spoiled  the  orchards  and  jn^rdens,  the 
fountains  and  fish-ponds,  cutting  down  fruit  and  ornamental 
trees,  uprootinj^  Wnes,  olive,  citron  and  oran;^  trees,  returning 
to  Florence  with  mules  and  asses  laden  with  fu^^ots,  which  were 
used  in  raisin:;  the  bastions.  ICdifices  of  f^reat^r  solidity  were 
levelled  with  an  instrument  somewhat  like  a  hatterin;^-rarn. 
It  w&«  a  beam  held  in  a  horizontal  posit  tm  by  m  ^ans  of  rop  *(  : 
this  was  drawn  and  pushed  with  imin  'n^e  forev  liy  a  ^r'ut 
somber  of  men  who,  animatin«(  each  othr*r  with  shouts  iithI 
and  forcing  the  instrument  with  ^reat  violoncj  aj^ainst 
boilding,  brou^t  to  the  ground  long  Iracta  oC  ^alV. 
took  plMce  in  the  course  of  theie  dfivmalikV\ntA^ 
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which  shows  in  what  high  esteem  the  arts  were  held  by  the 
in  on  of  that  time.  A  crowd  of  citizens,  soldiers  and  countrr- 
men,  had  thrown  down  with  one  oi  these  machines  a  good 
part  of  the  church  and  convent  of  S.  Salvi.  With  reckless 
violence,  they  laid  bare  the  walls  until  they  reached  the  refec- 
tory in  which  was  painted  the  ^'  Last  Supper,"  by  Andrea  dd 
Sarto.  All  at  once,  they  stopped  as  if  they  had  lost  the  use 
of  their  arms ;  they  had  not  the  heart  to  lay  hands  on  that 
marvellous  work  of  art ;  they  left  standing  the  wall  on  which  it 
was  painted,  and  the  picture  remained  entire. 

The  palace  of  Jacopo  Salviati,  the  villa  of  Carcggi  of  the 
house  of  Medici,  were  burned  to  the  ground  by  a  company  of 
young  men,  led  on  by  Dante  and  Lorenzo  da  Cnstiglione,  two 
of  the  £ercest  enemies  of  this  family.  Not  long  afterwards, 
Castello  and  Poggio  a  Cajano  shared  the  same  fate.  These 
incendiarisms,  however,  not  being  done  in  the  service  of  the 
city,  but  merely  to  gratify  hatred  of  the  enemy,  were  condemned 
by  all  reflecting  men,  and  the  Gonfaloniere  Carduccio  issued 
warrants  for  the  punishment  of  their  authors.  But  the  times 
did  not  admit  of  much  severity  against  such  insolence,  and  the 
warrants  were  never  executed. 

Meantime,  the  Prince  of  Orange,  Viceroy  of  Naples,  had 
received  orders  from  the  Emperor  to  muster  his  troops  to  march 
against  Florence  at  the  citation  of  the  Pope.  The  Viceroy 
arrived  at  Rome  in  the  latter  part  of  July  with  one  hundred 
horse  and  one  thousand  arqucbusiers,  and  established  his  quar- 
ters in  Borgo  in  the  Palazzo  Salviati.  Being  admitted  to  a 
conference  with  the  Pope,  there  was  much  to  be  done  before 
they  could  come  to  an  agreement.  To  the  Pope,  by  nature 
niggardly  and  suspicious,  the  furnishing  of  subsidies  for  carry- 
ing on  the  war,  seemed  extremely  burdensome ;  while,  on  the 
contrary,  the  prince  Viceroy,  a  person  of  magnificent  habits, 
could  not  endure  that  an  enterprise  so  important,  should  be 
conducted  with  so  much  parsimony.  They  finally  agreed 
upon  the  sums  to  be  disbursed  by  the  Apostolic  Chamber,  and 
the  prince  went  to  the  camp  at  Aquila,  where  the  army  bad 
remained  under  the  conduct  of  Gian  d'  Urbino,  to  give  orders  to 
move  on  towards  Fuligno,  where  mass  was  to  be  celebrated. 

Rome,  at  this  time  all  alive  with  the  preparations  for  such  a 
war,  was  rapidly  filling  with  soldiers.  Spaniards,  Germans 
and  Italians,  soldiers  of  fortune,  enlisted  in  crowds,  their  cupid- 
ity awakened  by  the  hope  of  sacking  Florence.  The  fact  was 
considered  so  certain,  (and  still  we  continue  to  extol  the  good 
old  times !)  that  there  were  those  who,  being  summoned  to 
Mttend  court,  and  fearful  that  the  deVa^  ^onVdi  ^x^^cs^  ^^vbl 
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"■.  :  ".  .  *!"i   ,  r!  i:::i-'i  ni'  tli'-ir  (']iji<>n''!its  (l;i:p.aj:«  s  with 
.  .:   r   -:.  :»i  Hiiiiiiuidin^  them  I'rom  tiuir  bharc  in  tlic  plumiur 

The  i'tipe,  offended  because  the  republic  had  sent  amboasa- 
dur>  to  the  Kinperor  and  not  to  him,  appeared  so  inflamed  with 
a  d^-!(in*  fur  vengeance,  that  few  dared  attempt  to  appease  him. 
Only  tMu  Florentine  citizens,  Jacopo  Salviati  and  Roberto 
i^UL-cx.  ventured  to  athlres^  liim  openly,  urging  him  to  consider 
thi*  w%it*s  he  wad  alxjut  to  bring  upon  his  country,  and  the 
in! Amy  to  which  ho  was  ex|>osing  himself.  But  Clement,  bav- 
in.; maiit*  htmsolf  believe  that  the  Florentines  would  submit 
bt-f«»ri*  they  were  reduced  to  extremity,  was  not  to  bo  turned 
from  hi^i  pur[)tise. 

TudiT  the  orders  of  the  Prince  of  Orange,  the  army  was 
»>>i>n  re- united  in  the  plains  around  Fuligno,  to  the  number  of 
thirty -tivc  thousand  foot,  and  about  one  thousand  two  hundred 
horsi*.  Amon>;  these  were  the  Germans  conducted  into  Italy 
b)  <ii.'or^c  von  Frundsl)er};,  or  rather  the  sur\'ivors  of  the  war, 
of  i\iv  ])Ia^ue  at  Rome,  and  the  famine  of  Naples,  veteran  and 
\3!iaiit  suldier:*. 

I'h  *  tir>t  lords  and  rondoUieri  of  Italy  commanded  this 
ar:iiy.  Amoni;  the  prin('i])al  captains  might  be  reckoned  Don 
}'•  r:a'it'-  (iim/u;;a,  brother  f>f  the  Marquis  of  Mantua,  Pier 
I. .:«'!  K.irn>.-M-,  (iiovaniii  Hattista  Sanello  Mar/.io,  Piero,  Seiarra 
<  ..  :.:ij.  th-.*  Cuiint  Pier  Maria  Rossi  <li  S.  Sieondo  di  Parma, 
.\  .--.i:ilri  Vit^•lli  ila  Citta  di  Caste  Ho,  liraeeio  and  Slorza 
!;.i '!:  Tii.  A!t  Twarl'*  arrivrd  the  Manpiis  del  Vasto  nioiisig- 
'.  :  V^  ai::ii»  A^ti.:ian<>.  and  (liDvanni  da  Sas>atellii,  who,  hav- 
:  _•  r  ■  iviil  r'.MTiiitiu;;  m-»ney  fri)ni  the  Florentines,  thou;;lit  it 
v.-  .;  '.^.-h-iut  ntiiruin;;  tliem  their  mcmey,  to  eondiiet  his  three 
::.  ■  .*ifiil  •*ohiiirs  to  tin*  eaiiip  of  ()rau;ie. 

Fi'Ti/io  MarinaMo,  n\'  t|ii*  Sanio  nation,  without  entering;  the 
•  :-•!••  'if  the  F.Mipi-ror,  was.  iu  thr  meantime,  ]>ina;^^iii^  and 
:  .  .:•{  r:ri«'  th--  S;i:ji  s.*  :nid  the  inlialiitants  of  Volterra,  at  the 
:.  I  :  ir  .i  tr'i«»p  i.f  hri:;an<l>  rather  than  sohiiers.  Such  was  the 
!.   '1   r  iM'    111  fliml  in  which  war  was  cnniluctcd  in  thf.-sc  times! 

1*  r  :j!a.  ^iTt-ina  arid  Ar'//«»  >oi»ti  frll  into  the  hands  «»t  tho 
I  .•  r:.i!:^t-,  wji-i,  d'st  cndiii;^  into  the  Vak-  of  Ariio.  procnded 
...T:i  t   w  ii't-.»a  lis  t-iwards  FhirriKc. 

I  J!      priori -s    of  t!ic    enemy  haxin.;   somewhat   affected   the 

;•  1^  •   ijf   majjv  of  th''    riti/.ens,   th  •    partv   of  Neutrals   huc- 

■  L  i  in  p  rs-iadin;^  th"  jM-ople  to  m'IuI  amhaxsadors  to  the 
!'■  :•  .  Tm  \  win-  conduftrd  to  him  with  irreat  «lit!ieiiltv.  tlic 
r   a  i*  hrin.:  d«  -trove. 1,  th'»  passes  elosid,  and  the  country  pven 

•  ■  mm 

tip    t.i  pl'ind'T.     The  a/i.suiT  of  Clement    w;is,  *'  lual  \V  *:^>^- 
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cemed  his  honor  that  the  Florentines  should  surrender  uneon-' 
ditionally,  and  then  he  would  show  the  world  that  he  also  was 
a  Florentine."  As  soon  as  the  result  of  this  mission  was 
known,  the  minds  of  all,  having  now  laid  aside  all  thoughts 
of  reconciliation,  were  turned  to  increase  the  munitions  and 
strengthen  the  fortifications.  The  works  on  the  walls,  already 
considerably  advanced,  were  prosecuted  with  greater  vigor, 
especially  those  around  the  bastion  of  S.  Miniato,  and  the 
Gonfaloniere  in  person  urged  on  the  work  with  incredible  dis- 
patch. When  the  sun  set,  the  work  was  continued  all  night 
long  by  the  light  of  torches.  To  the  laborers  and  diggers, 
were  added  the  soldiers,  the  young  men,  the  women,  the  did 
men  and  the  children,  every  one  endeavoring  to  assist  aa  long 
as  his  or  her  strength  woidd  permit,  carrying  earth,  stones,  and 
fagots,  and  contending  with  each  other  for  the  vilest  and  most 
fatiguing  services,  with  that  fierce  joy,  that  is  awakened  in 
imminent  perils,  in  those  who  know  how  to  encounter  them  for 
the  sake  of  the  right.  In  fine,  the  fortifications  were  carried 
on  to  a  degree  that  rendered  them  impregnable  to  an  army  of 
those  times. 

In  proportion  as  the  danger  approached,  the  party  of  the 
Piagnoni  becamo  more  severe  towards  the  Palleschi.  Many 
of  those,  belonging  to  the  first  families  of  Florence,  had  taken 
to  fiight,  alarmod  by  the  perils  of  the  siege,  or  the  persecutions 
of  their  adversaries,  who  accused  them  to  the  magistrates, 
insulted  them  in  the  public  streets  and  squares,  and  had  often 
attempted  their  lives.  Dante  da  Castiglione  and  others  of  the 
party  most  inimical  to  the  Medici,  had  filled  the  city  with  their 
insolence,  and  in  professing  to  strike  for  libertj',  had  been  the 
first  to  destroy  it.  Sensible  men  were  awa^c  that  such  was  not 
tho  mode  to  attain  to  true  freedom,  but  it  did  not  comport  with 
the  spirit  of  the  times  to  manifest  anything  like  colchiess,  and 
msn  were  often  drawn  by  those  more  ultra  than  themselves 
into  extreme  and  violent  measures. 

At  this  juncture,  to  prevent  others  from  leaving  the  city,  and 
ca'ise  the  fugitives  to  return,  all  absentees  were  cited  by  public 
edict  to  present  themselves  to  the  magistrate  within  a  specified 
tim3.  Those  who  refused  to  obey  this  summons,  were  branded 
as  rebols,  and  their  property  confiscated.  Few,  however,  re- 
turned. A  price  was  set  upon  the  head  of  Baccio  Valori, 
commissary  for  the  Pope  at  the  camp  of  Orange,  as  traitor  to 
his  country  —  one  thousand  fiorins  if  taken  alive,  five  hundred 
if  d?ad,  were  offered  for  his  apprehension.  Besides  this,  ac- 
cording to  an  ancient  law  against  traitors,  his  family  roll  was 
to  be  dishonored,  and  torn  firom  top  to  \>o\^m. 
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u  news  from  the  camp  came  from  time  to  time  to 
the  can  of  the  Pope,  and  learning  that  the  country  was 
dcxaitated  by  incendiary  fires,  robberies  and  countless  other 
calamities,  he  was,  perhaps,  confirmed  in  the  opinion  that  the 
Florentines  would  bo  more  tractable  now  that  the  army  had 
penetrated  into  the  heart  of  their  territory,  and  he  decided,  be- 
fore everything  was  utterly  desolated,  to  send  into  Tuscany  the 
Arrhbishop  of  Capua.  He  required  him  to  pass  through  Flor- 
ence, which  was  Ktill  open,  under  pretence  of  repairing  to  the 
ramp  of  the  Prince  of  Orange,  and  to  ascertain  hunself  if  there 
waft  any  way  of  inducing  the  Florentines  to  yield,  before 
pufihing  matters  any  farther.  The  Archbishop  came,  and  took 
Itjdianss  near  Agnolo  della  Casa,  but  a  rumor  soon  arose 
among  the  people  that  he  had  come  to  corrupt  the  heads  of  the 
city.  Fimr  citizens  were  sent  from  the  Signoria  to  inquire  into 
thi-  motives  of  his  coming;  he  answered,  that  he  was  on  his 
« ay  to  the  camp,  and  was  merely  passing  through  Florence  for 
hi*  own  convenionre.**  He  offered,  at  the  same  time,  to  medi- 
ae.•  Utuern  the  citizens  and  his  Holiness.  Contrary  to  the 
f  \:"  i  t.itlons  of  Clrmfnt,  this  ofTtT  wa«  not  acroptcd,  and  the 
An  h  Si  shop  was  cHcortcd  out  of  the  Porta  S.  Niccoh^  as  far  as 
tl.i  tir-r  out{M»stM  of  thr  camp.  The  coining  of  the  Archbishop 
ir  r'-a«ini;  the  simpiriutifi  a;;ainst  the  PaHcschi.  lM)th  in  the 
k'  v.-niiii'.nt.  aM<l  amon;;  the  ]>oc»plc,  a  cj»mmittr(*  of  six,  together 
with  thr  (innfalonicri'.  were  dfputnl  to  di'rhirc.  who  among 
:•;•■  « iti/<-n'!  xvitc  favoriTH  of  the  Mtdici,  or  were  susiKTted  of 
*:•  ::.j  t  m-mics  t>»  th*'  st:it.».  I'lidrr  thi**  onlinanre,  many  wcro 
»■•  ./•  «l  ami  imiiriHiimil  in  th<*  Pahi/.zo,  wiir-n*  they  remained 
umI'T  *trirt  guard  ahnost  till  the  vnd  <»f  the  sic^e.  All  the 
>;iar.iariU  rc-Kiiling  in  Klorencr.  who  wrrr  f-njjau'^'d  in  mercan- 
X\\"  p'lrsuitx.  were  shut  up  in  a  hou»*o.  an<l  ordt-rs  given  that 
!•.•  V  ►houM  be  htrictlv  watched,  that  thrir  wants  should  bo 
raritl  for.  hut  that  tht  y  should  not  ho  alli>w(Ml  to  convrrso  with 
a-jv  i.n«\  or  writ'.-  anything  rxrrpt  what  jK-rtaincil  to  their  i»wu 
Iirixa:**  atrair<(.  To  thi«*  severity,  whirh  the  circumstamts  of 
t:i-  ritv  r€-udori*il  excasihle,  were  added  others  more  rriiel, 
ar.il.  in<ieed.  out  of  all  reason.  Carlo  Cocehi  was  beheaded  for 
l.awnj;  let  fall  the  remark  that  Fh)renre  htlnncnl  to  the  Medici, 
an  i.  therefore,  ought  to  accept  them  as  H<ivereignH  without 
maitin;;  for  war."  Others  were  put  to  death  <m  8uspiri<»n  of 
h.i^ruf  ron-pirefl  with  the  Poik*  ;  and  it  is  highly  pndmhle  that 
many  were  innocent  virtims,  or.  at  h-a-t  de-^ervinj?  of  niihler 
tr«atm"nt.  a*,  too  <»ften.  one  inju-itice  ^i\<»*  birth  to  many. 
liiit  lhe«e  unjust  and  violent  measuri-s.  usi-d  by  both  i>arties 
every  time  thor  jurifctl  in  power,  —  measiires  w\\\c\v  xYivN  ^wA- 


W0 


50  NICCOl5  DEI   LAPI;  OR, 

isbly  believed  necessary  to  maintain  tliat  power,  —  were  tha 
very  causes  why  neither  party  retained  its  ascendancy  so  long 
as  the  fate  of  Florence  was  not  irrevocably  fixed  by  foreign 
arms. 

The  army  at  last  appeared  in  sight,  and  on  the  14th  t)ctober 
encamped  on  tha  plain  of  Ripoli,  around  the  Convent  del  Pra- 
adiso.  It  is  said  that  the  Spanish  soldiers,  when  they  arrived 
at  the  Apparita,  from  whence  they  had  a  view  of  the  whole 
city  of  Florence,  cried  out  with  unrepressed  joy  as  they  bran- 
dished their  pikes  in  the  air,  ^^  Senora  Florencia,  apareja  los 
brocados,  que  venimos  a  comprarlos  a  medida  de  picas  ! "  * 

On  the  17th  an  entrenchment  was  made  at  Giramonte;  on 
the  2 1st,  the  Prince  established  hia  camp  on  the  hills  that  rise 
to  the  south  of  Florence,  from  the  Porta  S.  Niccoio  to  that  of 
S.  Friano,  and  the  morning  after,  Malatesta  Baglioni,  by  order 
of  the  "  Ten  of  Liberty  and  Peace,"  presented  himself  at  sun- 
rise on  the  bastions  of  S.  Miniate,  accom])amed  by  the  cap- 
tains and  ofHcers  of  the  armv,  and  followed  bv  all  the  musicians 
of  the  city,  and  after  long  trumpeting  and  beating  of  tambours, 
he  had  all  the  artillery  discharged,  great  and  small,  of  which 
there  were  an  immense  number,  as  if  to  salute  the  enemv,  or 
defv  them  to  mortal  combat.  The  tremendous  reverberation 
shook  the  city  and  its  walls,  resounding  on  the  hills  and  echo- 
ini]j  in  the  vallies  of  Ficsolc.  The  bastions  were  entirely 
wrapped  in  the  smoke  for  several  minutes,  and  now  the  Flor- 
entines knew  that  this  so  dreaded  siege  had  actually  commenc- 
ed. This  demonstration,  made  in  accordance  with  the  military 
custom  of  the  time,  produced,  however,  no  real  result.  The 
following  day,  the  first  oj)crations  of  the  besiegers  were  direct- 
ed against  the  campanile  of  S.  Miniato,  upon  which  was  sta- 
tioned a  famous  bombardier  named  Gio.  d'  Antonio,  surnamed 
the  Wolf,  who,  with  two  ])ieccs  of  artillery,  made  serious 
havoc  with  the  encmv.  The  Prince  had  four  cannons  of  lan^re 
calibre  i)lautod  on  the  bastion  of  Giramonte,  which  battered 
I  his  campanile  for  three  successive  days.  These  pieces  were 
discharged  twice  in  an  hour,  and  to  the  gunners  of  the  six- 
teenth century  this  appeared  very  rapid  firing.  The  balls  went 
sometimes  to  the  right,  sometimes  to  the  left,  now  high,  now 
low,  and  if  they  somvtimcs  struck  the  campanile,  there  was 
little  harm  done,  for  it  was  so  far  distant  that  they  did  little 
more  than  rip  off  the  plastering  from  the  walls.  Nothing 
daunted,  those  within  the  walls,  determined,  as  Varchi  express- 

•Mistrcps  Florence,  got  the  brocades  n»Jidy.  we're  coming  to  bny 
them,  and  u'o*ll  measure  them  off  on  our  vikos/' 
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e«  it,  that  **  they  who  hod  como  with  so  much  presuinptioii  to 
take  all  Florence,  should  not  take  even  one  of  its  towers,'* 
protected  the  side  exposed  to  the  ^cmy  with  huge  bales  of 
wool,  and  the  thinj;  becoming  matter  of  emulation  with  both 
sides,  th?  Florentines  one  night  bastioned  the  campanile  so 
c7:Krtually,  with  a  huge  heap  of  earth,  that  the  Imperialists 
'W2Te  forced  to  give  over  the  attempt. 

Th?y  then  planted  a  colubrina  and  took  aim  at  the  Palazzo 
d?'  Signori,  but  in  discharging,  the  piece  exploded,  and  the  ball 
f?Il  into  the  house  of  the  executioner,  upon  which,  Messcr  Sil- 
Tcrttro  Aldobrandini  took  occasion  to  make  two  sonnets,  begin- 
ning **  Fovero  campanile  sventurato/*  and  **•  Vanno  Baccio  Valor 
dal  Padre  Santo." 

Several  slight  skirmishes  took  place  in  the  early  part  of  No- 
vember, with  unimportant  results.  The  young  men  of  the 
city  went  forth  in  haste  to  measure  their  strength  with  the 
enemy  against  whom  they  had  conceived  fresh  animosity  from 
a  caa^o  which  vividly  paints  the  customs  of  those  times.  The 
military  art  was  then  considered  one  with  which  no  person  had 
a  ri;;ht  to  interfere  whose  name  was  not  on  the  army  list,  and 
r  '^i'ittTed  acconling  to  certain  rules.  Those  so  entcrotl,  con- 
hitit-nul  themsc'lves  members  of  the  sunic  cuiifratemity,  who, 
tlma^h  enemies,  were  bound  by  certain  mutual  aiul  reciprocal 
laws  and  duties.  The  consotjuence  of  this  usa^o  was,  that  the 
linp.*rial  soldiers,  most  of  them  grown  old  in  war,  and  matric- 
ulat'.'d,  so  to  say,  in  their  profession,  liM>ked  with  contempt 
upm  the  Florentines,  who  were  usurping,  so  they  saitl,  tlio 
ri,;ht  nf  taking  arms  in  defence  of  their  country,  nor  would 
thi'V  ever  Aght  honorably  with  them  as  with  regular  soldiers, 
fitr  thvy  said  *-  they  were  no  soldiers  hut  gentlemen.**  Among 
thi*  fi»lIieA  of  human  pride,  this  is  not  the  least  remarkable. 

This  treatment  so  incensed  the  Florentines,  that  they  allow- 
ed them4<*lves  to  be  betrayed  into  many  acts  of  cruelty ;  among 
other*.  Vincen/o  Aldobrandini  and  NIorticino  degli  Antinori, 
having  taken  prisoners  two  Spaniards,  instead  of  accepting 
their  ransom,  put  them  to  death. 

The  aflairs  of  Florence  were  in  this  state  on  the  day  that 
Fra  Giorgio  issued  from  the  convent,  on  his  way  to  the  houso 
of  Malatcata  liaglioni. 
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CHAPTER  \l. 


The  city  of  Florence  was  at  this  time,  as  we  have  shown, 
admirably  prepared  for  defence,  its  walls  were  strong,  its  troops 
numerous  and  well-disciplined,  its  treasury  weU-fumished,  and 
the  hearts  of  its  citizens  were  kindled  by  ardent  patriotism ; 
but  it  was  fostering  a  serpent  in  its  bosom,  and  that  serpent 
was  Malatesta  Baglioni.  His  ancestors  had  been  prominent 
Ghibelline  nobles  of  Perugia,  of  which  province  his  father, 
Gian  Paolo,  was  made  Governor  towards  the  end  of  the  fifteenth 
centurv,  and  althoujsjh  he  had  twice  been  driven  awav,  once  bv 
Caesar  Borgia  and  once  by  Julius  H.,  he  had  afterwards  suc- 
ceeded in  recovering  his  former  authority.  At  last  Leo  X., 
wishing  to  re-unite  Perugia  to  the  states  of  the  church,  allured* 
him  with  large  promises  and  a  safe  conduct  to  Rome,  where, 
instead  of  the  friendly  reception  he  had  promised  him,  he 
caused  him  to  be  seized,  put  to  torture  and  beheaded.  The 
universal  odium  attached  to  this  man  for  his  many  crimes,  ab- 
solved  Leo  in  the  public  mind  for  this  breach  of  faith. 

The  principles  of  Malatesta  were  similar  to  those  of  his 
father.  At  first  a  condottiero  in  the  service  of  the  Venetians, 
then  Governor  of  Perugia,  at  last,  as  we  see,  Captain-General 
of  the  Florentines,  —  a  man  of  cold,  craftv  sagacitv,  and  inde- 
fatigable  pertinacity  of  purpose,  proud,  avaricious,  implacable 
in  vengeance,  a  master  of  stratagems  and  of  the  art  of  conceal- 
ing and  disguising  them  imtil  ripe  for  effect,  valiant  and  daring 
in  person,  and  an  accomplished  general.  He  was  in  fact  a  type 
of  those  petty  tyrants  who,  for  centuries,  rise,  fall  and  re- 
appear in  almost  all  the  Italian  cities  ;  now  princes,  now  con- 
dotticri  in  the  service  of  other  princes,  or  of  republics  more 
j)owerful  than  themselves,  leaders  of  parties,  of  refugees  or 
robbers,  accustomed  to  varied  fortunes,  and,  in  all,  daring, 
restless  and  insatiable ;  men  who,  reared  amid  domestic  infamy 
and  civil  strife,  lived  in  a  continual  vicissitude  of  violence  and 
cunning,  and  often  ended  their  career,  betrayed  and  ruined  by 
powerful  and  open  enemies,  or  peT\s\icd  \xii^i!T  iVie  kwvfc  of  the 


I 


THE   LAJT   DAYil   Or  THE  BEPUBLIC.  63 

aM«Asiii,  or  of  their  nearest  relatires.  Thus  to  this  time* 
mure  than  to  that  of  any  other  period,  the  lines  of  Juvenal 
ihocm  applicable : 

**  .Ifl  gencnun  Cereris  mat  cade  et  Tulnere  paaci 
l>c«ociHlunt  regcs  ct  lioea  morto  tyrannL** 

It  would  not  scenr  that  among  such  wretches  there  could  bo 
any  true  ideas  of  reli^cion  or  of  laith.  Yet,  in  their  way,  they 
had  both ;  so  true  is  it  that  Diogenes,  in  defining  man  to  be 
*'a  two-legged  animal  without  feathers,'*  might  have  added 
*^  or  consistency,'*  for  they  built  churches,  supported  mendicant 
Iriars,  enriched  sanctuaricH,  believed  in  God,  in  the  gospel,  in 
the  Pope,  and  above  all,  and  with  the  same  kind  of  lo^c,  in 
witchcimft,  alchemy  and  astrology.  Malatcsta  himself,  lent 
blind  faith  to  a  Jewish  astrologer  called  Master  Barlaam,  a 
native  of  Hungar)-,  who,  to  a  knowledge  of  the  divinatory  art, 
unitctl  that  of  medicine,  and  much  Bkill  in  its  practice.  lie 
lived  at  diitcrction  in  the  house  of  Malatcsta,  at  whose  expense 
he  WX4  fant  gniwiu;^  rich,  ^  not  that  lie  actually  roblied  his 
patmn.  for  he  certainly  eanied  a  ])art  cif  his  gaiiid  by  the  care 
which  hi.H  ma>« tor's  intirmiticH  constr.ntlv  demanded.  That 
trrni'^ndims  malady  with  which  America  has  so  fully  avenged 
it«tlf  u|Mm  Kun)pt\  and  which,  in  the  nixteeuth  century,  was 
ranlv.  if  ever,  curinl.  was  slowlv  cunsuiuin;;  Malatcsta.  Ho 
hal  rccfivoil  from  nature  a  robust  constitution,  which  easily 
ikU4!ainc*tl  the  fatigues  and  hardships  of  a  military  life,  so  long 
a.«  the  consequences  of  a  dissolute  course  had  not  im]>aired  his 
health  and  Mtren;;th.  He  was  formed v  broad  in  shoulders  and 
chi'ftt,  of  healthy,  swarthy  visage,  with  hair  and  beard  black, 
short  and  curly,  —  in  short,  he  was  th(*  very  impersonation  of 
viifor.  Tu  what  a  state  his  maladies  had  retluced  him  we  sliall 
soon  see.  The  Ferris t.ri  Palace,  which  he  Ufiw  occupied,  was 
as  now,  th«m;;h  it  is  trreatly  changed,  at  the  extremity  (»f  the 
Piazza,  near  the  Ponte  alle  (vra/ie.  The  back  {Kirt  of  the 
building  looked  upim  the  canal  of  the  mill,  ami  upon  the  .\rno. 
On  the  morning  which  we  have  taken  as  a  starting-^Miint  in  <»ur 
M<iry,  an  hour  Ix'fore  day,  the  whole  ]  ml  are  was  still,  the  ^reat 
door  ct«i«od,  and  the  only  {Kistcm  gate  lowrnd,  Ixfore  wliich 
w&«  a  ftoldier  u|K>n  ^uard,  with  head,  arms  and  chest  encased 
in  iron,  wearing  tlu*  loose  trowsers  of  those  times,  stript-d  u ith 
red  and  black,  and  hose  of  the  same  colors,  lie  \mtv  on  his 
•boulders  a  huge  ]NirtiNjin,  and  w!is  diligently  pacing  to  and  tn> 
under  the  arch  of  the  main  entrance,  htanipin^C  orcasionaliy  on 
the  ground  to  warm  liis  feet.  The  other  men  o(  \V  \i\vi^\\« 
ia  ibdr  cloakti,  were  snoring  in  a  comer,  »\.iv:\cViv:\  «tw 
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straw,  bcsido  a  heap  of  ashes,  and  spent  coals,  the  rcnuuns  of 
the  fire  which  had  heen  burning  during  the  night.  On  the 
first  floor,  the  occupants  were  all  like^iise  asleep.  Malatesta 
alone  had  already  been  awake  for  some  time.  He  was  ratting 
up,  on  a  couch  of  rectangular  form,  of  dark  wood  inlaid  with 
mosaic  work.  Its  sides  were  divided  into  compartments,  on 
each  of  which  some  mythological  legend  was  represented  in 
bas-relief.  The  cornices  enclosing  these  designs,  presented  a 
curious  and  complicated  intricacy  of  foliage,  figures  of  animals, 
human  heads,  and  almost  every  variety  of  arabesque.  The 
couch  stoo^  on  a  platform  raised  about  a  hand's  breadth  from 
the  floor.  Beside  the  bed,  on  a  small  round  table,  supported 
by  a  curved  and  distorted  figure  of  Atlas,  was  burning  a  lamp 
of  silver,  round  which  were  flung  in  disorder,  a  very  beautiful 
poignard,  with  its  cord  and  tassels,  rings  and  necklaces,  a  cas- 
ket for  relics,  and  one  jewel  of  such  strange  appearance,  that 
it  was  ditficult  to  divine  its  use.  It  was  a  gem,  round  and  fiat 
like  a  coin,  of  the  color  of  a  ruby,  in  a  setting  of  steel.  By  a 
point  in  the  setting,  likewise  of  steel,  it  was  suspended  by 
virtue  of  attraction,  to  a  magnetic  needle,  which  was  fixed  in 
the  upper  part  of  a  circle,  ^rithin  which  the  gem  remained 
in  equilibrium.  The  circle  was  fixed  upon  a  little  pedestal 
of  black  wood,  entirely  covered  with  cabalistic  signs.  The 
room  was  decorated  with  hangings  of  leather  ;  there  were  pic- 
tures upon  the  walls ;  the  capacious  arm-chairs  were  also  of 
leather,  well  studded  and  fringed.  Two  huge  mastifi*s  were 
snoring  as  they  lay  curled  up  in  a  comer. 

The  appearance  of  Malatesta  was  that  of  a  disinterred 
corpse.  His  eyes  and  cheeks  were  hollow  and  sunken,  his 
skin  of  a  livid  lead  color,  and  his  beard  and  hair,  once  so  lux- 
urious, now  scanty  and  falling  off.  He  wore  over  his  shirt  a 
doublet  of  red  stuff,  which,  left  open  in  front,  exposed  the 
gaunt  chest,  where  the  ribs  might  be  counted.  They  were 
covered  by  nothing  but  the  skin,  which  sunk  between  each  rib 
in  deep  hollows.  Dense,  vitiated  humors,  had  settled  in  his 
joints,  and  they  had  become  so  indurated  and  dra\ni  up,  as  to 
restrain  his  motions,  and  render  his  arms  nearly  crippled. 

He  was  slowly  swallowing  from  a  large  cup  which  he  had 
taken  from  the  table  beside  him,  some  kind  of  decoction,  eve- 
mg  at  the  same  time  with  a  sardonic  grin  a  Frate  who  sat 
opposite  him,  a  few  steps  from  the  bed.  This^iar  wore  the 
Franciscan  habit,  his  capuche  so  concealing  his  face  and  eyes 
that  nothing  was  visible  but  a  little  of  the  nose  and  a  pair  of 
well-fed  Vermillion  cheeks.  His  beard  was  white  and  very 
long,  corexin^  mouth  and  chin,  and  t^\>^T\Tv^  down  to  his  very 
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frinllL*.  His  head  was  bent  downwards,  bis  chin  resting  on 
<»n-.'  hand.  bi«  brt-ast  st-rnu'd  swollen  with  si^hs,  and  he  appoar- 
<.l  a'K  iih  ,1  in  th()ii;;hts  wliirh  a^itat.'d  him  poworlully.  lie 
iiiiLniiure  I  in  :i  lt)W  tone,  •'  It  wouUl  he?  tdo  base  a  deed!  It 
uu'ilii  nvvi-r  be  puMMhic  !  —  I  ea^mot  think  ol'  it  I ' — and  h? 
>till  k-  i»!  hi-,  ey.  ■*  lixtd  upon  the  .;n)und.  Had  ho  raised  th.rn 
:  »  Mai.i:'>ta's  I'aiv,  and  socn  that  diah.dical  smile,  ho  won  id 
ha% -■  I.  It  dispo'ieil  to  life.      IJctter  tor  him  had  he  d«)ne  sol 

At  last  Ita^lioni  said  in  a  nioekin^  tone,  and  with  an  air  of 
n  Mil  halunce,  *'  Say  nt»  more.  The  Si;inori  Mcdiei  will  not 
IjLck  lor  men  to  do  this  little  piece  of  service  for  t]iem,  without 
.•« )  much  roaxinjL;  and  so  mneh  childishness.  Do  you  know  it, 
(h?     There  are  children  of  ten,  twentv,  fifty  and  even  sixty 

•  •  • 

v«  jr-».  Mr>siT  liaecio,  who  thinks  .m>  much  of  you,  does  not 
^  ■  r:»  to  know  it,  however.  Cni  I  j^o  I  thiTc  are  enough  v.ho 
n:!!  :^  :   tilt'  ball  in  iiiotio:i,  if  vou   will  not.     And  when  the 

• 

••  :  .til. ""  .'hall  ;i4.iin  lakf'  tij-ir  place  ovrr  tlie  ^nat  j;ale  of  the 
J  .i!  :•  .  :h-r.'  will  b.-  on  -  to  fia^l  in  thv  halls  of  the  Mrdiei.and 
■i  I  .1  :\  to  ii[il  tii'iTi  \\i-h-M!ii  ■,  and  tiii-s  on-  shall  r>cciM-  rich 
r  A  ir.> — 111-  **\ia\\  not  link  !or  /lorsrs,  Maiat.-.sta  s])oiii'  >lov»lv 
i.  "  .  j-i'iiiotmi  in,:  » ;nii  word  \\ith  tli  •  Lrnat«"t  di>tin<tni'^*. 
I.  r  li  •«'■..  n'»r  !al»  on-^.  nor  rich  dothes.  nor  irohl.  nor  dance-;,  nor 
:■  .  ^  :  ;irid  if  any  «»n-  -^lio-iM  li.*  in  tlic  K  a-t  ill-i'tlor  with  them, 
:.,  "'.r.iii^i-l  uhini>.  miv  !».•  ixratitiid  with  inipnnitv.  utmI  \mi 
V...!  «•  ••  it,  aTjd  \ou  will  sav,  •  win  re  tliis  num  i-^,  I  mi:;ht  li.tve 
[■  •  •:."      I  ran  t.ii  \tm  it  will  In-  no  ji>t  to  v<ni.*' 

I  i:"  fr.!'.  '  dn-'.v  a  l.)n«'  linath.  hi'*  dust  ro*.!*  with  siiihs,  but 
;.     r-  r.aiii'  i  -ili  nt. 

■■  Irn    it   i^*."  ei'ntinnril   Malalista.   "  tliat  tln»»ic  thing's  will 

.  ;sn  :  ".:  v.-Il  bv   b«  tt-r  for  mhi   n  »t  to  stav  an<i  see  it.  i»Mt  t:) 

■    ..:    I  i'lr- ri  -•    at   o!H'r.      It    will   not    suit  th"  Sii^'nori   M' di'i, 

■ 

•:.^'.  .1  man  whv)  know  ^  >  »  much  of  th<'ir  a!iaiis,  and  ha"*  r<- 
:  .*    L  :■•  H.  rv."  them.  ".hM'.ild  coTjiinn*-  to  fat  liria.l." 

A*    t';i-    r:i'-Mj' n!.    th"    <-Io(k    of  tin-    towcr    «if  th'»    I'a'. ..:!•> 
"  Wiiiiiii  an  honr  it  will  lie  «lav.     (ict  von  •_-  v  ■ ! 


••.•■:ii^  r.    if  tl-  •   d   •.;!    t-inj't    \"»i    to    ni' iMh'  a:i'.    i:i<  • 


*  ■  • 


1  • 


i:i 


■.  :!.:.!   it    i-*   li  I ' -sary  to  In-  a   ina'i   a?".  1  i  "t 
in:   a*  .•■■'    -i'LcIi    li  :sin- -^   as    tlr-  ;    a:;il    :ii\\:\s 


•.If. 


.i-.«  r.  t'«  ».  that  th:-«.    ).   r.-  h«'  t  i;if  h-'il   hi-*  t'tTv^uc  v.  i'ij    t-i- 

;    rii««  ?*;!irnli,     -..•i:i'-!i:in-^  ii.s!^    a  inan    hi"*    head:    :i::'l  il 

..'.j:    .;'.■. i;/'/   ti.t'i^piri'    if  •.\!.at    1  .r      ;   i--    .1   lutwi-M    ■.<.    I 

k:i  '-A    tl.a'.    th.-  <•  d..j<  laN"   ::■■:    '  *•.'       -1.   ;:' =!    ''■  :•' 

V.  :.j:n  I  >!.all  hive  t.»  do.  ' 

But  bueb  a  tria-htry  I  "   said   th  •  liaV  ,  s\>i  aUlv.,;  \  ^  V.uw- 
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"  A  treachery  !  a  treachery ! "  repeated  Malatesta,  with  his 
xisual  smile,  ^^  see  who  will  bo  willing  to  go  to  the  Eight  with 
this  announcement,  "I  would  inform  j^ou  that  we  decide  to 
take  the  state,  and  give  it  up  to  the  Medici ;  so  keep  good 
ward.  I'm  thinking  that  would  bo  rather  a  fool-hardy  pro- 
ceeding ! " 

^'  But  this  unfortunate  old  man — the  daughter  —  the  fam- 
ily !  —  " 

***  Poh  !  do  they  belong  to  the  Bardi,  the  Strozn,  the  Fres- 
cobaldi  ?  One  would  think  they  were  some  great  family,  that 
they  must  h^ve  so  much  respect.  Are  these  proper  considera- 
tions for  a  gentleman  of  your  rank?  When  it  concerns  a 
matter  of  such  importance  that  princes  and  lords  stake  their 
lives  upon  it,  you  stand  here  haggling  with  me  about  a  paltry 
worker  in  sUk,  as  if  he  were  one  of  the  kings  of  France !  *' 

The  Fratc  started  up  as  if  a  spring  had  pushed  him  out  of 
his  chair.  He  approached  the  bed,  took  Malatesta's  hand, 
pressed  it,  and  said  liercely,  **  I  will  do  all  —  but  cursed  be  the 
hour  on  which  I  was  bom  into  the  world  !  " 

Malatesta  laughed  at  this  outbreak,  and  ^vithdrawing  his 
hand,  said  with  an  air  of  contempt,  ^^  Oh  ho  I  so  you  have 
cha lilted  vour  notions }  How  manv  minutes  will  this  resolu- 
tion  last :  '■ 

*"  For  my  misfortune,  it  will  last  but  too  long.  And  if  1 
lose  my  life  in  the  enterprise,  so  much  the  better  ifor  me." 

*"  Now  listen  to  me,**  said  Malatesta,  suddenly  changing 
tone  and  manner,  *'  as  to  that,  whoever  is  un\i'iUing  to  run  any 
risk,  had  better  stay  in  his  nurse's  go-cart,  but  whoever  want^ 
to  get  out  of  leading-strings  and  be  something,  and  not  waste 
his  life  in  spinning  wool  and  shearing  cloth,  must  conunit  him- 
self to  fortune.  Think  you  that  the  Medici  will  be  willing  to 
make  you  rich  and  great,  because,  when  the  time  for  action 
came,  you  stopped  to  consider  r  The  choice  rests  with  you. 
You  know  verv  well  that  this  familv  have  alwavs  rewarded 
those  who  have  served  them,  as  lavishlv  as  thev  have  dealt  out 
vengeance  upon  their  adversaries.  And  if  its  old  supporters 
had  possessed  no  more  spirit  than  you,  the  Pallescan  device 
mijht  have  been  nailed  up  over  the  door  of  a  manufactory, 
instead  of  flaunting  on  palaces  and  fortresses.  The  world  be- 
longs to  him  who  takes  it,  and  not  to  him  who  wavers  between 
hopes  and  fears.'' 

*"  Well,  well  I  it  shall  be  done ;  that  is,  if  the  opportunity 
presents  itsolf,  for  at  present  I  cannot  sec  the  way." 

**  Only  think  how  delighted  Niccolo  would  be  to  see  his 
Liza  married  to  one  like  you  I " 
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«*NieeoU?  But  do  yoa  know  who  NiceoU  it  ?  He  would 
cat  het  throBt  with  hit  own  hudi  before  he  would  give  her  to 
•nj  other  than  a  Popohmo.  To  me  then  ?  To  one  of  the  Pal- 
leacan  paitj?  It  it  easily  teen  that  your  Magnificence  does  not 
know  him.  If  Xicoolo  ahoold  know  how  thinga  stand  — -  who 
knows  —  bat  who  would  be  haidy  enough  to  teU  him  i '' 

^I  understand  you«"  answered  Malatesta*  **that  must  be 
thouf^t  of,  but,  in  the  meantime*  begone,  unless  yon  would  en- 
connter  daylight  in  the  streets.  You  will  say  to  Messer  Baccio 
that  I  commend  myself  to  him." 

The  Frate  opened  a  little  door,  concealed  by  hangings  of 
tapestry,  and  went  out. 

**•  This,  then,  is  going  on  very  well,*'  said  Malatesta,  when  he 
found  himself  alone,  and  he  rubbed  bis  hands  togeUicr,  as  he 
always  did  when  ho  was  pleased.  But  the  motion  gave  him 
such  intense  pain,  he  was  forced  to  stop.  A  groan  escaped 
him.     He  bit  his  lower  lip  and  cursed  his  infirmities. 

He  called  in  a  loud  voice,  ^'  Barlaam  !  liarlaam  !  **  A  wi th- 
en^ little  old  man  appeared,  with  a  face  ao  full  of  wrinkles 
tliat  it  looked  an  if  it  were  made  of  a  skein  of  pack- thread, 
tiw^o  hooked  and  prominent,  eyes  like  two  ])eppcr-conis,  a 
mtiiith  olwavA  Hmilin^,  but  the  Kniilc  never  bein}^  accompanied 
by  any  appearance  of  plea<turc  in  his  eyes  or  in  the  rest  of  the 
fat'C,  seemed  rather  a  convulsive  ftpasm  of  the  lips. 

**  I  believe,**  said  Malatesta,  that  one-half  of  all  this  cursed 
wood*  vou  have  made  me  swallow  for  the  last  month  would  be 
enough  to  bum  you  alive,  —  and  God  knows  if  I  should  have 
b:*en  the  worse  for  it.*' 

*"  Your  Majnuticcncc,**  answered  the  old  nuin,  without  being 
in  the  least  dijicomposcd,  '*  would  then  have  had  one  good  and 
faithful  scnant  the  less.** 

**  But  you  do  not  know,  you  enemy  of  Heaven,  that  I  have 
not  had  an  h<iur's  rest  for  the  ni^^ht ;  that  it  seems  as  if  needles 
were  borini;  into  the  very  marrow  of  my  btmes !  Is  it  so  difli- 
cult  to  find  an  herb,  a  powder,  a  i/eriV,  that  could  make  nie 
sleep  one  hour?  By  all  that's  holy,  I  cannot  endure  these 
torments  alwavs !  ** 

**  I  will  find  this  summer,  the  celidonio^  a  stone  which  is 
formed  in  the  crop  of  the  swallow,  and  your  Ma^ificence  will 
lay  this  stone  in  a  napkin,  and  sew  it  to  your  shirt  under  the 
left  breast,  next  the  skin ;  or,  if  I  could  go  into  Dalmatia,  tlu-ro 
is  a  mountain  — -  ** 

*  Ike  B^y  Wood  was  ths  rtinsdy  moot  in  use  at  tliU  tlisa  fcr  tbVi 
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*'  Better  go  to  hell,  —  but  Fm  afraid  I  should  get  there  be- 
fore Tou  then.  I  understand  tou.  Come,  set  off,  and  call 
Messer  Benedetto,  and  make  baste." 

The  old  man  went  out.  Messer  Benedetto  dc  Nolnli,  doctor 
of  laws,  and  a  great  friend  of  the  Medici,  often  visited  Mala- 
testa,  to  confer  with  him  upon  the  interests  of  the  Pallescan 
party.  He  always  came  by  night,  taking  all  possible  care  that 
these  visits  should  not  be  known  at  the  palace,  as  at  this  time, 
it  would  have  been  deemed  no  slight  crime  to  be  found  holding 
anv  intercourse  with  the  enemv. 

Messer  Benedetto  mis  a  large  old  man,  of  a  grave  and  im- 
posing presence,  but,  in  reality,  base  and  malevolent,  greedy 
of  gain,  a  dissimulator,  an  ingenious  caviller,  and  a  consum- 
mate hypocrite. 

He  alone  of  the  Pallescans  held  communication  with  Bagli- 
oni :  and  the  greatest  circumspection  was  necessary  to  prevent 
the  Captain- General  from  falling  under  the  suspicions  of  the 
people,  which  would  have  utterly  ruined  the  hopes  of  the  Me- 
dicean  party. 

While  the  Frate  and  Malatesta  were  holding  the  conversa- 
tion ([uoted  above,  Messer  Benedetto  yms  waiting  in  a  contigu- 
ous apartment.  It  may  be  asked,  why  was  not  he  present  at 
the  conference  to  give  his  aid  in  the  settlement  of  the  bargain  ? 
But  it  was  Malatesta's  custom  never  to  say  in  the  presence  of 
two  what  might  as  well  be  said  to  one. 

Messer  l^eueJetto  entered,  wrapped  in  the  Jucco^  on  his  head 
the  capptirio.  lie  seated  himself  leisurely  in  the  great  chair 
that  had  been  occupied  by  the  Frate.  saying  "  So,  then  r  *' 

•'  So,  then,  thinjjs  are  in  an  excellent  train,"  answered  Bag- 
lioni,  "  here  is  a  letter  from  Messer  Baccio  r  " 

He  took  from  beneath  the  bolster  a  note  which  the  Frate  had 
brouixht.  sewed  in  the  hem  of  his  habit.  It  was  in  cipher. 
**  This  man  is  more  disposed  to  talk  than  to  act,"  said  Malatesta 
with  a  jxha'itly  ^rin. 

He  opened  the  pa])er  and  read  the  first  part  with  that  unin- 
tellij^ible  murmur  which  one  uses  in  passing  over  unimportant 
thinjrs,  but  arriving  at  what  was  of  import,  he  read. aloud. 

'*  Talkinjj  yesterday  moniinj*  with  Troilo  degli  Ardinghelli, 
of  the  handsome  women  of  Florence,  he  told  me  of  a  certain 
girl  whom  he  had  wooed  and  secretly  married,  (he  himself  will 
tell  you  how,;  a  dau«;hter  of  Niecolo  de  Lapi.  I  immediately 
formed  a  desijj:n  upon  this  Troilo,  and  as  he  has  very  elegant 
manners,  and  is  one  of  the  most  agreeable  and  witty  young 
men  in  Florence,  1  fully  believe  I  shall  be  able  to  bring  it 
about     If  he  can  manage  to  introduce  \v\mae\f  into  Niccolo'a 
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hottflc,  and  indnee  him  to  nieiTe  bim  as  a  8on-m-law«  be  luiows 
aa  well  what  to  do,  that  he  could  learn  everything  firom  them, 
aad  thua  aenre  va  manrellousl  j  daring  the  siege,  and  after  that, 
ha  ean  nuke  these  SMwmeri  mourn  in  good  earnest.  I  did  not 
open  myaelf  full j  to  the  young  man,  because,  having  given  him 
a  distant  hint  of  what  I  wanted,  he  seemed  to  show  disappro- 
bation. But  he  is  a  poor  gentleman,  and  loves  to  spend  and 
five  like  a  prince.  He  is  accustomed  to  pass  his  time  in  court 
aasong  the  signori^  and  cannot  bear  to  have  his  boots  soiled 
aQ  day  with  the  mud  of  the  camp.  There  is  nothing  he 
would  not  do  to  get  into  favor  with  the  Medici,  and  to  be 
made  use  of  by  them.  I  have  said  more  to  your  Magnificence 
than  was  necessary,  for  with  your  reputed  authority  and  pru- 
dence, it  will  be  very  easy  for  you  to  influence  him,  &c.  dec.*' 

**  Not  a  bad  idea  of  the  knave,  eh  i  '* 

**  Nay,  excellent,  if  it  only  succeed.  Oh !  I  know  this  young 
Ban.  unly  by  sight  however;  his  ancestors  are  of  S.  Gimignano. 
I  rvmerober  him  when  they  were  playing  quintain  before  the 
g^^at  ^ratc  of  the  Polazxo  Medici  (he  had  a  Turkish  horse  that 
went  liku  a  ray  of  light) ;  he  tilted  with  a  grace  I  never  saw 
Cf|ual«e«i.  He  was  beautiful  as  the  sun  then.  Oh !  his  father 
van  v\  erythini;  to  Prince  Julian,  and  if  the  Hon  has  not  degcn- 
eratinl,  hc'it  PallcHcan  to  the  core !  Hut  huw  the  devil  haA  ho 
mana^'d  to  ^et  into  the  family  of  this  old  Hor;>ont  Niccolo  r  '* 

'"  Now  I'll  tell  you,  Mphscf  Benedetto,  only  we  must  not 
liptn  out  our  Htories  till  daylight,  so  that  you  will  be  seen  com- 
ing hcnri*.  Troilo  then  saw  this  dau^^hter  of  Niccolo,  whoso 
namt*  i*  Lixn,  at  a  public  fete,  before  the  Medici  went  away. 
1I<*  aMfftaincd  who  nhe  was,  and  where  nhc  lived,  and,  in 
shfirt,  played  hisi  game  so  well  that  the  ]]^t\  fell  in  love  with 
him.  Hut  in  Florence  there  was  no  op]>ortiinity  for  their  meet- 
in44.  Niccolo  went  with  his  family  to  a  farm  he  hoM  near 
pM^rzio  a  (*ajano.  Troilo,  who  was  then  at  Po^gio,  with  Aleit- 
«an'lr«>  and  Ippolito,  not  iK'in^  ahlc  to  lK*nd  I  Am  to  his  wishes, 
itir  the  girl  wan  rcHolved  upon  an  honcirahle  marriage,)  Troilo, 
1  ivay.  iipoke  of  the  affair  to  the  Princes  Medici,  complaining 
of  bi*ing  mocked,  and,  as  often  happens  among  men,  it  became 
a  matter  of  merriment,  and  the  suhjc^-t  of  a  wager,  and  they 
arraniCTfl  to  play  Niccolo  and  his  daughter  the  most  cxquisito 
and  amusing  trick  you  ever  heard  of. 

Troilo  was  to  pretend  to  IJzu  that  he  was  ready  to  marry 
her.  but  under  the  pretext  that  Niccolo  would  never  consent 
to  such  a  connection  unless  forced  bv  ni^eessitv,  to  assure  her 
that  it  moat  bo  done  secretly.     Liza  reluctantly  yielded  Ui  his 

It  ms  mmagcd  that  she  should  \m  >erf  ^sxVn  va 
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the  moniing  at  a  parisH  cborcli  abfct  a  mile  from  the  Poggioy 
and  this  was  cunningly  planned  at  a  time  when  Tioilo  knew 
the  parish  priest  was  away  from  home.  There,  a  certain  Mi- 
chael, TroUo's  groom,  dressed  in  the  habit  of  a  priest,  in 
surplice  and  stole,  (Malatesta  laughed  louder  and  louder  u 
he  went  on  relating  this  disgraceful  procedure,  which  appeared 
to  him  one  of  the  finest  jokes  in  the  world,)  performed  the 
marriage  service,  with  all  the  enjoined  ceremonies.  He !  he ! 
he  !  what  a  joke  I  It  must  have  been  an  amusing  scene.  Those 
who  were  in  the  plot  were  ready  to  burst  with  laughter.  But 
Lisa  was  satisfied,  she  was  caught  completely,  and  the  Signoii 
Medici  had  a  great  deal  of  merriment  over  it ;  they  had  it  to 
laugh  about  for  many  a  day  —  he !  he !  he ! " 

Messcr  Benedetto,  perfidious  by  nature,  and  an  enemy  of 
Niccolo,  for  reasons  that  we  shall  soon  understand,  landed 
also  so  immoderatelv,  that  his  frame  shook  as  if  he  was  oa 
a  trotting  horse.  But  when  he  heard  that  this  deception  had 
to  d )  ^lith  things  of  the  church,  he  writhed  and  said  no  with 
his  head,  though  there  was  still  a  grin  under  his  moustache. 
'*  Oh  !  oh  !  *'  said  he  at  last,  with  an  assumed  air  of  seriousneo, 
*'  but  this  is  a  little  gross  —  a  profanation  !  Like  with  like, 
says  the  proverb,  but  let  holy  things  alone.*' 

Malatesta  gave  a  glance  around  the  room  to  make  sure  there 
was  no  one  there  but  themselves,  then,  turning  to  the  doctor, 
he  said,  '*  Messcr  Benedetto,  I  would  have  vou  to  know  thit 
WL'  are  all  alone.  Then  don't  play  the  Piagnone  to  me  I  With 
m?,  it  is  breath  wasted.  We  know  each  other.  If  the  devil 
should  have  to  carry  away  one  of  us,  he  would  be  puzzled 
to  know  which  was  the  worst  of  the  two.  When  you  are  in 
the  Piazza,  you  may  play  Fra  Girolamo  if  you  will,  but  here  • 
speak  what  you  think.'* 

Messcr  Benedetto  was  stung  to  the  quick,  but  he  merely 
said,  '*  Very  well,*'  and  then  was  silent. 

*'  In  fine,"  continued  Malatesta,  "  Niccolo  never  knew  any- 
thing of  the  marriage.  Liza  at  length  gave  birth  to  a  son, 
but  with  the  aid  of  her  sister,  to  whom  the  secret  was  impart- 
ed, when  concealment  was  no  longer  possible,  the  affair  was  so 
covertly  managed,  that  no  one  in  the  house  suspected  such  a 
thing. 

-Troilo,  in  the  meantime,  in  the  expectation  of  war,  had  gone 
to  unite  himself  to  the  Pallescans,  and  he  has  thought  no  more 
of  Niccolo  or  his  daughter,  or  anything  of  the  sort.  The 
boy,  he  says,  must  be  in  some  house  in  Florence,  but  he  does 
not  know  where.  Now  it  is  necessary  to  find  the  child,  and 
then  Jet  yiccolo  know  the  whole.    Pia^oiic^oT  not  Piagnone, 
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it  i^  most  likely  he  will  be  content  to  receive  Troilo  for  a  son- 
in-law,  rather  than  have  his  daughter  disgraced.*' 

**  And  Troilo,  is' he  disposed  to  lend  himself  to  this  busi- 
ncss  r 

^*  He  was  not  willing,  and  began  to  pray  excuse,  but  I  ridi- 
culed him,  and  convinced  him  that  these  consciences  and  these 
/'aiihs  arc  not  the  things  to  keep  a  man  from  starving.  Eh  ! 
can^tell  you,  we  can  make  something  of  him  yet.  The 
kittens  of  these  days  open  their  eyes  betimes.  Now  then, 
there  are  two  things  to  be  done,  and  you  arc  a  Florentine,  and 
are  well  acquainted  with  the  place,  and  can  very  easily  do  it ;  and 
»r)  it  falls  to  you.  See !  First,  to  ascertain  who  has  the  child, 
and  in  what  house  he  is  kept.  Second,  to  let  Niccolo  know 
tho  whole.  Or,  what  if  the  child  should  be  carried  unexpect- 
edly into  the  house:  —  what  do  you  think  of  that?  Oh!  he 
would  undoubtedly  wish  to  cover  the  tiling,  and  receive  Troilo 
into  favor  ;  for  if  scandal  should  arise,  he  would  make  a  terri- 
ble ailo,  he  would  load  his  daughter  with  opprobrious  epithets, 
hf  would  drive  her  from  the  houso,  and  then  Lisa  would  bo 
obliged  to  have  recourse  to  Troilo,  and  when  the  old  man  was 
ca'.nv'd  from  his  first  fury,  he  would  have  to  eat  in  our  fashion, 
i!"  h-*  burst." 

"  Wt'll,  well,  these  things  are  easily  manaj^ed,  leave  the  care 
of  th'.-m  to  me,** 

"  iio  now,  for  Heaven's  sake,  —  it  will  strike  seven  in  a 
m.'iment.     Coura^^e  !  prudence  I  Hod  help  you  !  *' 

The  two  knaves  sejKiratod,  the  doctor  sneaked  throuj^h  cer- 
tain bv-\vavH  into  the  street.  Malatesta  remained  alone  with 
hi«  pains,  and  perhaps  with  the  horri«l  joy  of  having  provided 
'woru:  agonies  for  so  many  unfortunates. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


The  hall  in  whicH  Malatesta  was  accaatomed  to  boldhif 
councils  and  receive  his  visitors,  which  we  will  call  the  recep- 
tion room,  was  a  very  large  apartment  on  the  street,  omameiil- 
ed  vnth.  paintings  in  fresco  by  Francia  and  Pietro  Pemgiiio. 
It  was  lighted  by  six  windows,  under  the  parapet  of  eadi  of 
which  projected,  on  both  sides,  two  seats  of  brick,  covered 
with  a  broad  flat  stone  of  marble.  In  the  centre  of  the  parti- 
tion wall,  at  the  back  part  of  the  room,  was  a  kind  of  plinth 
or  basement  of  wood,  in  which  was  fixed  the  banner  of  MaU- 
testa,  on  both  sides  of  which  were  disposed  as  trophies,  many 
of  his  weapons,  remarkable  for  their  exquisite  temper,  and 
their  extreme  lightness,  —  a  necessary  quality  for  the  use  of 
one  so  disabled  by  his  infirmities. 

Every  morning  at  sunrise,  each  captain  of  the  guard  stationed 
at  the  city  gates,  sent  one  of  his  officials  to  Malatesta  to  report 
to  him  anything  that  might  have  occurred  during  the  night, 
and  receive  the  orders  for  the  dav.  These  men  were  now 
waiting  in  the  antechamber,  and  as  a  firing  from  the  camp 
commenced  just  at  this  time,  they  were  all  looking  out  of  the 
window  which  commands  the  Ponte  alle  Grazie,  and  discussing 
among  themselves  the  cause  of  the  commotion.  Knowing  that 
if  it  were  anything  of  importance,  a  messenger  would  soon 
arrive  to  announce  the  fact,  thev  directed  their  attention  now 
to  the  quarter  of  S.  Xiccolo,  now  to  the  Ponte,  to  see  if  any 
courier  appeared.  But  along  the  whole  extent  of  the  Piazza, 
as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach,  not  a  living  creature  was  to  be 
seen.  It  was  raining,  and  what  with  the  weather,  the  solitude, 
the  tediousness  of  being  kept  in  waiting,  and  the  deep  and 
distant  muttering  of  the  artillery,  it  was  one  of  those  half- 
hours  that  fill  people  with  gloom  and  ennui. 

All  at  once,  behold  I  coming  from  the  Ponte  alle  Grazie,  a 
Frate  of  S.  Marco,  whose  rapid  strides  through  the  mud,  seem- 
ed very  little  impeded  by  the  garb  he  wore. 

Soldiers  of  all  times  and  all  nations,  have  (at  least  so  we 
believe)  alw&rs  shown  a  decided  turn,  fox  icctin^  at  their 
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nri'jhliors.  But  as  a  sarcaiim  among  them  usually  costs  a 
*A.»ril-thru>t,  they  );cncrally  look  to  that  before  they  speak; 
liut  it  tiiov  ha])peii  to  meet  one  who  eannot  or  will  not  defend 
h:T;i?*i-lf.  then  they  j^ivc  free  scopo  to  their  witticisms.  So 
l:!'.l"  truth  is  there  in  the  assertion,  that  man  is  by  nature  a 
1!  Tp  n>u<«  animal ! 

This  jMKir  Frate  then,  was  no  sooner  descried  than  all  began 
t»  laii::h  and  erow.  ••  There's  the  news  !  There's  the  cou- 
r:-.'r  !   Lt>uk  at  the  courier  of  the  excommunication  I  " 

i  >:i  cam"  the  Fratc,  but  when  he  arrived  under  the  window, 
a?id  insti-ad  of  passing  on  as  they  had  expected,  entered  tho 
kcri-at  :;at'.  the  mirth  increased,  and  thoy  thought  that  to  while 
a 'A  ay  thr  time,  and  beguile  the  tedium  of  waiting  for  Mala- 
t  «ta,  they  would  have  a  little  s])ort  at  the  expense  of  this 
Fratp.  Hut  th"  Frate  could  maintain  his  groimd  against  tho 
%\h'>le  of  them,  for  he  was  no  other  than  our  friend  FanfuIIa. 
lit  entered  ihf  rourt-vard  and  seein;'  stablc-bovs  currvinj; 
h  •F'i:"*  imder  th'*  portico,  sohlierH  here,  pikes  and  arquebuses 
til-  r*.  h*'  f'-lt  his  heart  expand,  as  it  were,  on  breatliin-r  this 
i:i.i;Vtr\  ut;ni»<iph(-re.  lie  had  indei'd  heard  some  Iau<;hing 
}■  riiri'l  hi*  haf  k,  and  some  je?»ts  upnu  his  monk's  <lress  had 
r  1  *.\-  '\  his  ear.  Intt  at  this  moment,  satisfied  as  he  was,  and 
.z  t'**!  of  his  dr-^i;:,!,  lie  wouhl  not  have  turned  njiiml  if  a 
7-.  \  ii.i'i  cxphMli-d  at  his  hark.  It  si-eins  that  h"  had  hist  no 
:.  ■•■  in  „'i)in^  ah»!ii:.  hut  had  busied  liiin^'lf  (»n  the  wav  in 
'  :;:'»:rij:i^  ainl  arr.iui^iui;  a  jiiifi*  of  ehn|ii'iice  by  \\hi<h  ho 
r.*  :.  i  -i  tn  distinLrii^'h  liimsi-lf.  and  worthily  ]>resvnt  his  re- 
..  .  •'.  t«i  ih"  ('a;itaiu  of  the  Florentine^,  —  and  he  was  too 
:  .  ;  :i  •  ri^rie"*"!!  with  this  to  alt'n«l  to  anvtliin;;  eUr.  Since 
•.\      ir--  •::•  ••!  th:<  topie.  we  mav  as  well  int'omi   the  r  adi  r  that 

ft  i  ■ 

I  I'l!  ill  I.  Ilk-'  niariv  oth«r  rlevrr  men,  was  snhjeet  to  that  faJal- 
I*-,  u  iiieh  1' a  Is  th'in  l»  make  little  juetcnsion  to  the  thin-js 
'.'.  •.  ii  I  kritx^.  and  in'p'h  to  tho-'  that  thev  do  not  know.  So 
!'.i*  h  \\\\n  was  Tn  T'ly  a  i^ood  M»l'li«T.  a^isumed  to  l»e  a  Ijrie 
•■:  I'j' r  :  for.  iliirin*.;  his  (tunentnal  life,  by  means  of  h-ariiiLj 
»>  -::;••:-.  r^  adi!i:r  liofiks  on  ditier«*nt  snbj*Tts.  and  riinvir>inic 
•'  vi  \)i"  morjks  a'ul  oih  ts  whom  he  mi  t  in  th"  eouM  nt,  he 
:.  A  i  :  sr:ii'*h'  I  his  ni-mory  \\\x}\  ••om"  hundretls  of  phia-^i  »•,  s-n- 
:  'i"--!  an  1  Hn-ly-round'Ml  p.riods.  Intt  it  was  fiirni<<heil.  I"-  it 
'■:  i-r-tMid,  like  the  Nhitp  of  a  huckster  or  a  pawnbroker,  lie 
rr.  •  i'-jt'-tl  t!:  ■  ".tairs.  mtered  the  ant'-chamb  -r.  ami,  approai  Yiing 
!*.-  ■.;Hh''r,  s.ii'l,  *'  It  yoti  jihas*'.  wlien  it  is  convenient,  I  >hi.iuld 
Lik*   t  I  lav  .1  \wir«l  1 1   His  Md;:nitir  .'nee." 

••  Vour  name  :  " 

••  Fra  Oioi^io  da  Lfjtii,  of  S.  Marco." 
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**  Wait.  Bat  I  can  tell  you  it  will  be  some  time  first ;  jou 
see  how  many  people  there  are  in  the  antechamber/' 

Without  replying,  Fanfulla  seated  himself  beside  a  table,  and 
leaning  one  arm  upon  it,  stretching  out  his  legs,  and  making  a 
slight  iidgety  motion  with  the  points  of  his  toes,  with  chin  in 
air,  without  so  much  as  a  look  at  any  one  else,  remained  com- 
pletely aborbed  in  the  thoughts  of  his  harangue.  He  was  not 
altogether  dissatisfied  with  the  mode  in  which  he  bad  framed 
it,  but  he  would  have  been  glad  to  introduce  into  it  some  scrap 
of  philosophy,  as  it  is  said  Cellini  did  in  talking  to  Paul  III. 
on  the  mode  of  tinging  a  diamond.  Every  one  may  judge  bow 
seasonably  philosophy  could  come  in  in  either  case,  porticidarly 
in  that  of  Fanfulla,  who  was  striding  to  get  hold  of  some  idM 
of  physics,  true  or  false  it  mattered  not,  and  some  crotchet  of 
astrology. 

While  he  was  thus  engaged,  the  officials  who  had  first  look- 
ed out,  had  turned  their  backs  to  the  windows,  and  eyeing  the 
Frate  sharply,  and  finding  him  a  very  different  person  from 
what  they  had  expected  to  see,  they  turned  to  one  another 
with  surprise.  "  What  think  you,"  said  one,  *'  of  the  fiice 
of  this  servant  of  God  ?  It  would  not  look  ill  on  the  neck  of 
a  he-goat.'* 

'*  The  devil !  '*  said  another,  **  one  eye  gone,  and  a  deep  cut  in 
the  face  !  It  must  be  that  when  they've  had  to  choose  a  prior, 
they've  sent  the  porringers  flying  at  each  other  s  heads,  these 
reverends ! " 

"  He  must  have  had  a  fi^ht  with  the  cat  in  the  garret !  " 

**  Or  fallen  down  the  cellar  stairs !  " 

"  Or  perhaps  he  thought  some  husband  would  shut  an  eye, 
and  the  husband,  instead,  closed  one  of  his  ! " 

And  in  uttering  these  jests,  accompanied  with  much  loud 
laughter,  every  eye  was  fixed  on  Faiifulla.  For  some  time  he 
paid  no  attention  to  all  this  ;  for,  engrossed  in  thoughts  that 
completely  occupied  him,  and  not  at  all  used  to  being  ridi- 
culed, he  never  suspected  that  any  one  would  have  the  hardi- 
hood to  do  such  a  thing.  But  at  last  his  suspicions  were 
aroused,  and  listening  for  a  moment,  he  became  aware  that  he 
hiuLself  was  the  object  of  ridicule  ;  for,  turning  his  eye  around, 
he  observed  that  there  was  no  other  Frate  in  the  apartment, 
and  he  instantly  felt  that  peculiar  movement  of  the  pericardi- 
um, which  one  experiences  when  the  temper  rises.  But,  fresh 
from  the  sermon  of  Fra  Benedetto,  and  armed  with  the  resolu- 
tion not  to  return  to  his  old  ways,  he  said  in  his  heart,  though 
ho  still  felt  somewhat  angry,  as  he  drew  his  legs  up  under 
lus  tunic,    •'  Take   care,  FanfuWa,  doii  t  \jc^\i  ^Q^^2t  ^AAl  \x\K.Vm 
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a^iin !  **  and  casting  down  his  cye^,  ho  endeavored  to  assume 
a:i  :ilr  of  xnulvstv,  that  consorted  ahout  a**  well  with  his  face 
as  t'li.'  \vh;<ki*rs  of  a  j^^renadier  would  liavo  suited  the  face  of 
ou'.*  '»f  K:i|ilia-*i's  Madonnas. 

Thf  nnxkcTy,  the  jt^stin;^,  the  laughter  went  on.  Fanfulla's 
outer  man  Ul'I rayed  no  si;;n  of  emotion,  save  a  frequent  ai^ita- 
tiua  u!  the  kmv,  which  went  up  and  down  with  the  motion  of 
a  tritttini;  x<!4,  hut  within  the  hlood  was  hoilinj^. 

Over  hiH  head,  tixed  in  the  wall  about  tive  cubits  from  the 
ground,  was  one  of  those  clocks  that  are  moved  by  counter- 
wiiilhtH.  and  these  were  han<;in<;  exactly  four  inches  from  Fan- 
fulU'^  no-iL'.     He  cast  a  h)n<^in^  eye  at  them,  like  a  school-Uoy 
ai  a  bunch  of  grapes  beyond  his  reach,  and  muttered  between 
Li-*  tL'illi,  '•  Scv-  now  if  even  these   wcijjhts  do  not  come  under 
m>  hand,  just  out  of  spite,  and  mock  me,  now  that  they  know 
I  \e    iK'ciimf  rel[;^ii)u*i  and   cannot  use  them.     I  only  wish  it 
u-T'*  I  -n  vi  ars  a:;o.  my  dear  jiikers,  you  woidd  see  if  I  wouldn't 
1^  mi  .1  c  Ml  pi  I*  of  thi'iii  at  voiir  h'.*ads  to  teach  vou  better  man- 
u«  r-i.  "      And  uiiile  with  a  si;^h  hv  thc)u;^ht  how  ditiicult  it  was 
fur  i.i'u  t<i  }><•  a  >aint,   his  hand.  ahiio>t  of  it^;  own  accord,  was 
rj:-    I   :'iv\.iril«i  tlm.-i'  i-xcrlh-nt   cvlindiTs    of  lend,   that  wuiild 
h.i\>    •< -rvnl  htm  *ii»  ailinirahly  for  pnijcctilc^  in  such  a  (■a>io, 
a:;  I  ii  ■  •  ai»'ht  them,  turniiii:  thrm  brtwcrn  his  linijtTs.      W'iiat 
a  '.   T.k^»!.iti<in  !      Hut  It-t   not  the  reader  he  alarnu*.!.      Kaiit'nila 
i.r.u-     xi'.\'  \i<-t(ir.      His    advcr>ari(N  mcantiiiir,  vmholdcnMl   hv 
i..-    -:\  111  r.   iiiiitlnii<*d  tlu'ir  atlairk**.      The  thinir   hi'iran   tu  ^a- 
V'T    ••!'  in  iiscn  li<iii.      A   slender,    b.-ardlrss    snhlier-lad    Im-^^mu 
'.  .  :i..ik'-  i.i-  ri'Miark<  on  thi*  cw  of  liie  l-'i:it.'.  ^\  ho.  si-eiiii^  him- 
*-  t:   )• ;  I'd  tty   a   \\ui\   of  thi.s  surt,  ci>uM  not  swallow  it.      lie 
o'.ar'   d  upon  his  feet  :    \\v  wix-i  a:;ain  tlie    ratitulla   of  oM.  and, 
niow:i.'  niiiwly  t*i\vards  tie*  ;;roup  of  otil(-i:i!s.  >aiil  with  tin-  air 
o!   A  m.iTi  wii'i  has  a  full  pur-'-.   '*  Vou  oiii^dit  to  ri'mi'inliir,  my 
li"  ar  -ir-.  th"   ::oiid   idd   proM-rh,    '(Xiiy    ;;ood    viaiiic   la-rs   l»Mt 
l.ttir  wi::i".'  and  if  1  nUHtalvi*    nut.  tl.i*.  lias  la-^t-d  Imi::  iiinuh. 
\:M  Y'l^i.  iiiv   lirr    lad,"  lurnin::  to  i':r'  \inith  wlm   had    ^unLiii 
l.i*!.    **  yt»-.i    had    Utl  r    try    to  iikj'm      a     more    >lrinL:ti:i  isiii:^ 
li".  irij.  and  til!  o^it  \our  skin  with  s.imi*'  nf  tie-  i:nod   tlutij"  nt 
th:*  ill-  :   t  »r  it   is   tuo  ridifulous  ti»  a!t'!iipt  tn   jil.iy  the  -. ,!.!:■  r 
^*:t"'i  III  ••••    ••hiMdil'T.^  of  ymirs  that    loi".    li-r  all   tin-  utniil  l:l%e 

a  '  I  i*'i   "i-h-ir-i'',   t«>r   i    d«'i  hiri-  I  can   -lai-i'lv    si-r   \ie.i,    \.i'i  are 

■  ■  ■ 

ti  !i;:m  ar.d  tr.iM-par-nt  :  and  as  tor  tii--  n  ^t  ut  mmi.  1  \\»«nld 
\k.i\>'  \'»il  !-»  kuoxv  that  tlji^  r\i-  ua-  ih-tl«i\  d  |i\  th--  ii-n'.T  ol 
a  **riarii-M  pik'-  a?  tie-  ^attl--  •"!  lla*-  t.:  .i.  w  ::•  :i  lie-  nn-  was 
r.irr>in^  vitu  in  h-r  aims.  'I'li.  »■■;[  f'si;  I  i.iii\  --ii  u\\  :.im-, 
I  rt-cf  i * ed  in  dch -u J//i^'  tlutt   Itm \r  J i > i d    ( » 1  l\ v ' ■  V  v v: wi \v  V.\\\i  '«!kX 
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the  battle  of  Pavia,  when  the  nnne  was  giving  yoa  the  breasli 
and  dandling  you  on  her  knees  ;  these  two  fingers  were  sown 
at  Marij^nano,  by  the  two*handed  sword  of  a  Swiss  of  Unter- 
wald,  when  the  nurse'* —  but  for  brevity's  sake,  we  will  omit 
what  further  Fanfulla  had  to  say  about  the  poor  nurse. 

**  Now/*  he  continued  *'  not  to  keep  you  in  suspense,  I  will 
tell  you,  round  as  the  mouth  of  a  well,  that  if  I  were  not  t 
friar,  but  were  what  I  once  was,  I  would  before  this,  hare 
called  you  out  before  the  door,  to  say  a  little  word  to  you,  after 
the  manner  of  soldiers :  but  as  I  have  this  tunic  on,  at  least 
for  the  present,  I  beg  you  to  have  the  courtesy  to  allow  me  to 
attend  to  my  own  business,  for  I  am  not  used  to  be  the  butt  of 
the  company,  and  as  for  my  pazienza^*  it  is  only  beneath  my 
tunic.'* 

At  this  long  reprimand,  the  company,  and  the  youth  especially, 
looked  foolish  and  embarrassed  as  is  alwavs  the  case  with  those 
who  attempt  to  ridicule,  and  find  themselves  the  only  ridiculous 
ones.  However,  they  took  the  part  which  every  one  who  has 
a  particle  of  sense  must  take  in  such  a  case,  they  owned  their 
blunder,  excusing  themselves  in  the  best  way  they  could,  and 
the  only  one  among  them  who  had  not  spoken  all  this  time, 
and  who  was  a  man  quite  advanced  in  years,  said  smiling, 
"  When  I  was  with  the  Spaniards,  I  learned  the  proverb,  *  Tal 
cree  tosar,  y  vuelve  trasquilado '  (some  go  out  to  shear,  and 
come  back  shorn.)''  With  this  jest,  the  affair  passed  off  with 
a  laugh.  But  great  was  the  curiosity  which  this  mistake 
awakened  in  all  present,  to  know  more  of  the  history  of  so 
strange  a  man. 

They  bogged  him  courteously  to  inform  them  who  he  was, 
and  those  who  had  been  in  the  battles  he  had  mentioned, 
crowded  around  him  and  eagerly  importuned  him  to  do  so. 
Fanfulla,  like  all  old  men  that  have  passed  through  a  great 
deal  in  their  lives,  loved  dearlv  to  tell  stories  aliout  himself ; 
so  without  further  urging,  he  told  them  who  he  was,  who  his, 
parents  were,  and  after  mentioning  his  real  name,  he  said, 
**  however,  among  the  soldiers  I  was  always  called  Fanfulla.*' 

A  general  exclamation  of  surprise  and  delight  now  burst 
forth,  for  at  this  time,  the  verv  children  knew  of  the  famous 
challenge  so  triumphantly  fought  by  the  Italians,  twenty-six 
years  before,  and  they  knew  by  name  those  among  the  com- 
batants who  were  held  in  the  highest  honor  among  the  soldiers 
themselves.  Among  the  corporals  who  were  now  present,  there 
was  one  who  had  fought  in  the  Spanish  army  under  Gonsalvo, 

*  rhe  scapulary  was  then  called  la  ^^ivdfisaK  (^v*Jd«Bi».\ 
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nd  had  b?pn  an  cyp-witncss  of  the  encounter  at  Parletta ;  bis 

n;i:i*  v^a-  H.»>ch'jri!ii).  He  u]>cne<l  his  arms  wide,  aiul  threw 
t*i  :.i  .ir.'iiiiil  Faiit'uihi's  neck,  savin i;  :  *•  Ami  who  the  iK-vil 
\\  •  ;i  I  t  V.  r  h.i\t  re(i)vjni/.t'd  you  in  this  shisith  of  bhick  a:ul 
uliit-  :  l'a!it  tihi  a  Krat;.'  I  Oil  I  oh  I  oli  I  Ik'IoH'  I  die,  1  may 
t\j»  I :  t.»  H,. .  th"  ^ultaTl  a  Cardinal.  Hut  have  patience —  let 
th  'HI  :aik.  \i>ii  would  look  I'ar  bett  t  with  the  da^i^er  at  voar 
»idt'.  An<l  so  vou  did  nut  reco*^ni%e  me  :  it  is  easilv  Keen 
that  mv  ha:r  i>  (■haii;;i'il.  it'  not  mv  skin.  Don't  vou  remember 
li-iM  h.-rino  :      We  havt-  botli  j;rown  old,  but  our  lei^s  carry  u.h 

••  I 'ti'^\  carrv  w*  rather  too  well,  at  least,  I  can  sav  that  for 
m^<-lt.'  an-^ui-ri'il  Fanfulla,  reco;rni/in'^  his  old  comrade  with 
v\:<i  nt  |il<  a^uri-.  "  if  mine  did  not  carry  mc  so  welK  1  could 
havi*  r.-Tu.iin  'il  quiet  and  cimtL'ut  in  the  convent.  When  I 
end  r«-d  it  tuo  \rars  a'^o.  I  thmi'^rht  that  my  military  propen- 
•«i:i  ■»  uip  ii)mplvt''l\  cru^le'd,  for  with  such  wretched  h.alth, 
an  1  ii')  iv.  all.  that  hurribh*  sa'-kin;;  of  Kouie,  1  lelt  broken 
l:k"  V'l'-  ir  :rik  i-!  a  crarki'il  lauee  —  l)ut  \\lj;it  \\ould  vt)U  ? 
W.:ii  t'.\.i  \  ,iT»  ot  ipii'.t,  and  t-very  day  op;n  lablf,  I  am  as 
lu^-Tx  .1-  1^1  r.  ' 

A*»  1  h' n-  rmniiu-nr -il  Ihtwi'cn  the  tuo  fii-uds  a  dia!o;;ue 
«n  1  ;ll  t'\  "  vou  r.-m.-mluT  this,  ancl  vou  n-m.-mb-.-r  that,"  that 
it  «.  .Ill  li  :is  if  ihiTc  wen*  no  end  to  it.  At  la-^l  H«>M-h(rino 
■^i-t.  itTiT  ha^inj  brou^Iit  up  niaiiy  old  eomiades.  "  And  that 
{Nifir  r.TTxp-.  —  \nu  rcnu'mbiT  him  :  'I'liat  >ad  fool  thou;:ht  lie 
ujv   iiMTi.:    in  the    time  of  Tristano  and  liut't-n    Isntta  I  —  and 

tj«    i   T ni-'  tu  siifh  an  eikd  !   but   indc.d  it  i>i  looking;  tbr  him 

uiT'i  .1  l.i'if- rn.  !!••  wouldn't  drink,  do  vou  think!  Wh«'n  I 
«AT\  '.\  .i!  h;in^man'<t  laci*  of  hi<.  I  <aid  to  him.  romi'  i'ittore, 
h!  -  jt  t»  — 1«»  —  what  thi'  tlr\il  \\;i^  til-  name  of  th* 
h'"*  «•!  U\*'  Sun?  Ah  I  1  rrmrmluT.  Ar-rniro.  l.il's  ^o  to 
Ar-  'ii  M  N.  I  K^id  to  him, —  he  had  a  kind  of  wini-tbat  ^\a•« 
d  ii' .••.i".  it  w.i'«  tnitU'.»h  to  iraik  a  whip.  And  if  M)U  d'Mi't 
fjj:::".^, —  I  ;,'i\i'  yt»!i  lair  warning'  —  a'ld  you  ncniu  t  duulit, 
I  -id  Tint  ni' an  to  bf*  ma  It*  a  ii:ir.  l»Mt  what  \\\\  \  talkiip^ 
a'-   -.t  •       V»Mi     wi.Tr    in    thr    "^anu"    t«»nip;iny    witii     him,    \i»u 

■•I  kn -w  b'lt  too  will."  int-rruptiMl  r:iu1iilhi.  ri  Numin^'  hi** 
lif'-v-.  .»••  :i:r.  whib'  aTi  i\jirf-''inn  of  riiU'irs.-  hm  ishadout  d  bis 
f  I  .'.•  '.iiM  ■,  ••  do  not  talk  to  MH'  of  that  —  I.  m.i.lntaii  tiiat  1 
w.i-.  "..I-   Til"    i^t'i'^f  «if  all   tir-  mi<«c  !ii(  f — 1    nu-i  d    thai    pour 

•■  How  ?    how  r"  a-ki'il    UomIu  rino  ia::»  riy. 

••0>i,  ai  to  thr  Aotr,"  a/isuered   the  other,  "  I  \\A\e  \A\v.vxv\>J 
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told  YOU,  I  do  not  wish  to  talk  of  that.    Bygones  are  bygones, 

and  there  is  no  remedy/* 

'*  Lot  it  b3  as  if  unsaid/'  answered  Boscherino  smiling, 
tliou;^li  a  littb  vexed,  *"  but  we  may  speak  of  that  beautiful 
Saracen  woman,  may  we  not  ?  What  was  the  name  of  that 
bc-autiful  Moor,  with  the  shawl  twisted  about  her  head  ?  " 

'*  Zoraide,*'  said  Fanfulla,  **  as  to  her,  I  will  tell  you  enough 
to  satisfy  you.  You  remember  the  beginning  of  the  pontificate 
of  Julius  II.  when  Valentine  was  entertained  at  the  castle? 
Well,  at  that  time  **  —  but  here  the  usher  made  a  sign  to 
Fanfulla,  who,  engrossed  in  his  narrative  did  not  observe  him, 
80  ho  approached  and  pulling  him  by  the  sleeve,  and  raising  the 
tapestry  which  hung  over  ths  door  of  Malatesta's  apartment, 
said,  ""  Enter  Fra  Giorgio.**  The  summons  was  an  unlucky 
one  for  two  reasons  :  Boscherino  and  his  companions  were  left 
in  i;^uorancc  of  the  fate  of  Zoraide,  and  as  for  the  good  Fan- 
fulla, the  disputo  he  just  had  with  the  officers,  and  the 
subsjquent  conversation,  had  driven  his  intended  speech  to 
Malatesta,  entirolv  out  of  his  head,  and  he  had  no  time  to 
settle  Ills  ideas  and  arrau^j:?  them  in  proper  order.  Brought  so 
unexpectedly  into  the  presence  of  the  Captain-General,  he  was 
precisely  in  the  predicament  of  a  coachman,  who  driving  four 
'  spirited  ponies,  either  through  sleepiness  or  negligence,  leaves 
the  reins  on  their  necks,  but  when,  by  some  accident,  they  get 
excited  and  break  into  a  run,  some  half  minutes  elapse  before 
he  can  get  hold  of  his  curb,  and  bring  the  bits  into  play,  and 
in  the  confusion  he  ])ulls  the  wrong  rein,  and  if  good  luck  docs 
not  aid  him  he  is  sure  of  getting  his  neck  broken. 

But  Fanfulla  now  realized  that  great  good-luck  is  rare. 
Feeling  that  his  elaborate  address  was  utterly  ruined,  he  was 
in  the  situation  of  a  disarmed  man,  advancing  to  meet  the  foe. 
However,  making  a  virtue  of  necessity  and  without  quite  losing 
his  presence  of  mind,  he  saluted  Malatesta  in  an  obsequious 
but  tolerably  self-possessed  manner,  and  coughing  a  little  to 
gain  time,  he  said  : 

*'  Magnificent  Captain,  if  I  have  taken  the  trouble  to  come 
here  —  or  rather,  I  would  sav,  if  I  &ave  come  here  to  trouble 
you,  it  is  through  a  desire,  which  may  appear  to  you  incom- 
patible witli  the  dress  I  wear ;  but  if  what  the  astrologers 
affirm  is  true,  that  man  cannot  resist  the  influence  with  which 
the  stars,  or  we  will  say  the  planets,  rule  him  from  his  birth, 
and  control  by  immutable  laws  the  acts  and  operations  of  his 
life,  —  or  as  the  philosophers  and  physicians  teach,  that  nc 
good  can  come  from  yoking  the  lion  with  the  lamb;  that  evcrj 
animal  has  his  own  peculiar  instincU  \  t\i^t  it  i&  the  hei^t  of 
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folly  to  attempt  to  make  him  go  contrary  to  his  nature,  and  he 
w  it  thl:i\<  nth  Twi'*  *.  '  SL't"*  thu  j^rceii  j^'ooso  to  watch  the 
I  :t  I.-  ■,'  a-i  ill.'  vulvar  say,  and  lor  this  reason,  as  1  was  sayinj^, 
I  iiA\  *  i''i:n',  — knowing  that  I  am  still  able,  thanks  to  my 
r.  .n.i-t  r  m'^titiition.  to  exercise  this  art,  to  which  alone  heaven 
hi-*  inclined  mf  —  and  seeini'  the  neccssitv  that  in  this  ex- 
tr.:n::y,  tht*  rily  has  of  men  of  our  profession, —  for  of  this 
s^:d  {ir.it'-H<ion.  thou;;h  some  may  be  found  more  expert  than 
my-*  'i:'.  tli'T.'  ar^*  non?  who  have  exercised  it  with  j;rcater 
ti ;  lity  —  an  I  p  Th:i|)s,  if  I  were  not  afraid  of  wearying  you, 
I  r  111  1  pnvL*  to  you,  that  nn  to  experience  —  I  could  relate 
Vt  y  »•!  —  " 

M.i'.it  -^ta  h  id  listened  to  Kaufulla,  and,  in  fact,  had  given 
l.iii  a-i  iii'Ti-"  bjfiip*  m:inv  oth'-Ts  in  waitini;,  out  of  deference 
!  I  iii'.  ii.i'iit  i)f  S.  Marco,  l».caus.',  at  this  tiiui*,  in  Florence  it 
«  4,  Tj  ...  .**:iry  t)  pay  nrich  re-4p-'Ct  to  that  convent ;  but  the 
•"ii,' ::.ir  .i*i  )  urarK*  •  of  tli-  mink  mali'  biin  think  he  wjts 
•:  •  •-•ij-  i.  11 1  r-ii'i  •itran^v  rli)d:>ni>)ntad"  contirminj^  him  in 
:.  '  *  ;-■«;  iit'i-i,  h'"  lia  I  iii>l  paM-  iirc  t>>  h''ar  him  out,  and  tu  ^et 
r  .  ■■  ;.  :i.  .1-  iiiT  rrupt-'d  him.  >ayiuLf  in  tones  of  much  Iass 
'■  .  ..-•    .;.   :;m*i  iijs  w.iril'.  i-\{»r  —^.mI  : 

■■   X"    v  I  1  .ir.-  of  S.  Marc  »,  I  wo-.iM  \\illiii::lv  do  what    I   <an 

!■:     '    ij  —  ir,    ':.')'.vi-vi'r.    1   c  rdd    a^i-'-rtaiii    wiiat    \i)U    wi^h  — 

;•     .•«    t'l!".    art    of    vo-ii'i,    vol    !ia\<*    b  •<  u    t.ilkiiiLX    al>o'.il? 

m  m 

I    •    \  Ji    ar  ■   th"   fatii  ■r--*Mr:i"iii  i»f  th"  coiivnit,  and  w  i-^h 
:-    ,ij''   \  iiiL  *kill,  in  h- .i!i:i^'  nwv  \\.r.i'ril-.\l :      \i  >o,  I 
■       .    !    '  ■   '"  I  i  ■»:   \  iMir  >  'V\  \'  •<." 

■•   \  ■  ■  .  I;.     T.i  !    r>*aM  !-»  lii  •  t  »-ila},"  lili**    »■  ■  I    Farit^iUa  ]»  ■  -v- 

.   •-    :■    •  .1  ■    A    1;;-.    t     -t)!.       '1  li    n    ii  •    ^.i\\    a!  .-.I'l.  •' 1    V. II.    ^■lve 

.     •■•>     ..     ;:    ;.  t\    a:--    uiiliij,    hi?    *»    :;/'•■    w  riiils   a-.i-l    :p)t 

4      •;     i:   a*i  I    t)   (iM'i:!!-,    i'l    u!i  ■    v...'-.!.    know,    vuiir 

^'  .  ■  -.     ,*'.:'    1   a-ii  I'ra  (iij:.:i»  mI"    l.o  li    i;. 'W.  li-.ir    lliat   I 

.  I-   I'l  j:  .!!  I  'it'   L'»  ii.  A'\  I    :l:at   I  a  a  '.  •  !•  --.'u  •  \\v   ^aMiv* 

.  •..  .:    \  1.:   ar  ■  '..illi'i:   '.  •   a  -  ■}»'  iriy  -   -xii-   -.  a'l-l    I    li.»p--  I) 

•.    •»  i  '.  !  .  I*   lA.i    V -ar"*  nf   I   .isiiif    i:f  ■    I   i,  •  ii-'t  »  aa'i'^'-d  inu 

•    •  :      "i    :  :  i*     I    a:n    int    u''>'»d    f"r    >»  «m  t^ii'i^    y-t,   aM'l    li' re 

I  ■  .■  _•  a    I'i't  r  'r  ii:i    )»!■;    b  »^'!n     i-  a  •    it:!i«it  •    tV'iMi    Si-mr 

!  .  r  .  1  'utriTi  ».  in  'a1i::'i  I  !!i::ik  ui'ir  \I.i.:':iii'":ir  ■  •!•)- •<  not 

•  •  I .   *:.\  If  I  pt  tlj  •  Jir-^t  li:ir-." 

*fi   I*   *M  'A'la-m    i,    la-ijli  :i-^,  "  ( )b.    \om    Kjia\"I    ub\   diil 

.    .-:  *t%   *i  a?   lii'-t.  ui!:i.:t    ^»    1»  u  iM- i  irij    iii"  \\\'.^\    your 

■••:'.     aS  riL  ii't\».i's  ai-l  a«'r-ilo'\  a:iil  wliat  nut.  thar   I  t«i.»k 

•■         .  -r  a  pr-  a-  h   r.      W-  11.  il"  It   ;»  ■  k.).  a'nl    }ini  an-  th-p  "•  d  to 

r    -  ini  '    t'li'"    laT-',    I    uilliiu'ly   r- ri  iv.*    y.ni,  ati>l   will   d'»   my 

I*  *  I  {*jt  \f»ur  pt'tithi  tinu  :  .1:1/  n  <  mv  I  think  id'  it ,  I  \n:V\c  \  c   >i  v^w 
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are  altogctHer  in  the  rigHt,  for,  from  what  I  hare  beard  of  you, 
I  think  you  will  succeed  much  better  as  a  soldier  than  as  t 
preacher.*'  He  then  read  the  recommendation  of  Prospero,  and 
returning  it  to  Fanfulla,  he  said,  ^^this  was  not  necessarr; 
without  this,  I  know  jou  to  be  a  brave  fellow.*'  Malatesta, 
struck  by  the  novelty  of  the  case,  wished,  however,  to  know  by 
what  freak  of  fortune  so  renowned  a  soldier  had  been  led  to 
turn  Friar,  and  Fanfulla  very  willingly  satisfied  him.  After 
hearing  the  whol?  story,  he  turned  to  Amico  d'Arsoli,  leader 
of  one  of  the  horse- troops  in  the  service  of  the  Florentinef, 
who  was  present,  \«'ith  other  officers,  saying  to  him,  ^*  I  desire 
you  to  take  this  man  into  your  company." 

^^  But  apropos,  Fanfulla,  how  are  you  as  to  arms,  and  especially 
as  to  horse  ?  You  would  not  like  to  begin  service  now  on  foot 
I  suppose  ?  " 

"  As  to  arms,"  said  Fanfulla,  "  I  am  very  well  off,  but  as  to 
horse,  1  am.  to  tell  the  truth,  rather  in  the  back-ground,  but 
please  God,  it  may  happen,  seeing  we  are  face  to  face  \iith  these 
Germans  without,  that  1  may  provide  myself  with  a  better,  and 
will  pay  for  it  with  the  point  of  my  lance." 

*'  In  God's  name,"  answered  Malatesta.  "  At  any  rate,  you'll 
have  to  pay  for  what  you  need  vcrj*  soon ;  now  go  get  your 
arms  and  return,  for  I  shall  soon  give  vou  all  something  to 
do." 

Fanfulla,  almost  beside  himself  for  joy,  went  out,  and  was  at 
the  convent  in  a  very  short  sj^acc  of  time.  There  the  news 
had  already  spread  that  Fra  Bomhardo^  as  they  called  hinu 
was  going  away,  and  all  knowing  the  cause  of  his  departure,  a 
lar;:^c  number  of  the  monks  and  lav-brothers  had  assembled  in 
the  monastery,  curious  to  see  him  depart,  transformed  into  a 
soldier.  Immediately  upon  his  arrival,  he  saddled  his  horse 
and  led  him  out  into  the  court-^-ard,  then  he  went  up  into  hia 
cell,  where  he  put  on  his  armor  and  girded  on  his  weapons, 
throwins:  over  his  corslet  in  the  fashion  of  a  trooper's  cloak, 
the  pazienza  of  black  serge  of  the  order  of  St.  Dominick«  which, 
with  his  sword  belt,  he  confined  around  his  waist.  To  preserve 
as  far  as  possible  the  habits  of  the  monk,  he  took  down  his 
rosary  and  hung  it  to  one  of  the  largest  daggers  he  wore  on 
his  ri^^ht  side,  and  in  this  array,  he  proceeded  to  the  cell  of  Fra 
Benedetto,  as  he  did  not  think  it  proper  to  go  away  without 
formal  leave.  He  listened  modestlv  to  the  last  admonitions 
of  the  good  father,  kissed  his  hand  at  parting,  and  descended 
into  the  court,  where  he  found  the  monks  waiting  to  bid  him 
farewell.  He  saluted  some,  embraced  others,  and  shook  hands 
with  Boveralf  (and  these  were  not  1\lc  TnosV,ioT\.>a!AL\ft^CQt  wbal 
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with  his  KTcat  strength,  and  what  with  his  iron  gauntlets, 
it  w'os  about  the  same  thing  as  putting  one's  hand  into  a  vice,) 
and  then  mounted  his  horse.  But  if  he  supposed  that  his 
horse  had  recovered  his  old  martial  spirit,  he  was  doomed  to 
find  himself  mistaken.  In  former  times,  there  was  no  way  of 
making  him  stand  quietly,  and  he  no  sooner  felt  his  rider  in 
the  saddle,  than  he  was  off  like  a  bolt  of  lightning.  Now,  on 
the  contrary,  he  suffered  his  master  to  mount  at  his  leisure, 
without  making  other  motion  than  to  settle  down  slowly  to  the 
left  <ide.  where  he  felt  the  weight.  A  couple  of  sharp  pricks 
uf  tL*  Hpur  were  necessary  to  make  him  move  at  all,  and 
scvcnil  more  decided  ones  to  induce  him  to  take  the  direction 
of  the  ;nvat  ;^te  which  led  into  th^  street,  instead  of  returning 
to  hiii  •(talilo,  as  he  was  dij(]>osed  to  do ;  and  he  obstinately 
refusotl  to  oIm'v  the  bridle  which  turned  his  head  in  a  different 
diriTtion.  However,  byHkilfulIy  plying  whip,  spur  and  bridle, 
Farifulla  inana;^ed  to  ^et  bim  tbrougb  tbe  great  gate,  and  they 
went  on  tlu'ir  war,  Fant'ulla  still  pricking  bis  breast,  turning  in 
bi'*  Middle.  Kilutiii;^  and  saluted,  as  long  as  be  could  hcc  and  be 

Nut  loii^j  aft'T  this,  be  was  gtung  the  rounds  of  Floronro, 
a'"-  it  •K'ven  o'cli)ck  in  tbe  evening,  at  tbo  b"ad  of  six  halbar- 
d:<  fo.  etaininini;  and  reconnoitnn;^  all  thi'  streets  and  lanes  of 
tri«-  iiuarti  r  of  .S.  (iiovanni,  perl'ormin;^  what  is  now  called  the 
jwitril,  but  uliieb  was  tben  distinguisbed  by  another  name.  It 
\i.i-  ha  1  u  cither  sueb  as  we  often  have  in  FI*>rence  in  Novcni- 
S.  r.  —  f-ulti.  windy,  and  niiniu)^  in  tonvnts.  Kanfulla eared  not 
a  whit  f.»r  the  weather,  and  to  occupy  his  ni<'n.  who  were  raw 
r<rrii:t^.  anil  tbinkin;;  besides  that  it  nii;4ht  ilo  tbeni  some 
C<hm1.  he  nuilv  them  tell  their  beads  u<  tluy  went  alon<;.  He 
t-Hik  tbe  Ii-acl.  ami  tbev  followed  in  sinu'le  file.  rlo«ie  to  the  wall, 
III  ••hvlter  tlu'insi'lves  a  little  from  the  rain.  Let  nt»t  the  n  atler 
ftuppiiH-.  b«iwe\er.  that  the  soldiers  of  these  tini'-s  were  nuieh 
jfiit-n  l«i  de\iitional  exereisi-»,  sinee  Fanf'ulla's  ennipaninns  only 
hAu\  their  prayers  thron^'b  fVarof  tbe  handle  of  a  «;reat  ])arti>an 
which  b'*  carried  on  his  shoulder,  and  with  which  be  bad  already 

• 

tbreati'nci  to  {Mimmel  the  Kboulders  of  one  ot*  them  who  had 
attcmpteil  to  play  i'rsprit  fort.  Persuaded  then,  by  this  arLTU- 
m>nt.  which,  if  the  rules  of  versitifation  bad  p'  rmitttd  it, 
nii;^ht  well  bare  been  included  in  that  fainous  line  in  tbe  tr*  riti^f 
on  l'»;:ie,  "  Itarhira,  nlnnnt,  flarin,  frr'm  haralii ti*n,"  thi  y 
ha'i  al  read  r  nut  re  bed  an  hour.  Miif'erin-.'  ail  the  diM  i<ni!«>it.<i 
which  may  be  iniajicined  under  such  eireuinstuneeM. 

At  last,  as  they  turned  the  corner  of  Or  S.  M\e\\e\v  \v^  Ya&% 
tkioa^  PorU  Romm,  tbcy  saw  by  the  light  of  ihc  VoicVv  X\ie^ 
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carried,  something  on  the  ground  close  to  the  wall,  that  looko 
like  a  bundle  of  clothes ;  and,  approaching  and  examining  i 
attentively,  they  perceived  that  it  was  a  woman  in  a  crouchiDj 
postiire :  to  defend  herself  from  the  rain,  she  had  drawn  hei 
gown  over  her  head.  The  garment  was  so  soaked  with  laii 
and  bespattered  with  mud,  that  it  was  evident  she  had  becz 
there  some  time.  Had  she  been  lying  on  the  ground,  thci 
would  have  supposed  her  the  victim  of  some  violence,  but  she 
was  sitting  up. 

""  What  the  devil !  —  what  the  deuce  can  this  be ! "  stid 
Fanfidla,  stopping  with  his  men  to  look  at  her. 

"  Some  escaped  mad- woman,*'  said  one. 

''  She  looks  like  a  figure  in  Dante*s  Inferno,'*  said  one  whc 
wished  to  make  a  display  of  his  learning. 

"  If  it  were  S.  Giovanni's  night,**  added  a  third,  one  might 
think  it  was  —  that  it  miifht  be  a  — 

"  Yes,  a  witch  indeed,**  interrupted  l esprit  fori  of  the  com- 
pany, smiling  contemptuously,  '*  don't  you  see  she  has  not  the 
goat's  foot,  ignoramus  r  " 

""  Lot's  s?c.  at  any  rate,**  said  Fanfulla,  and  coming  close  tc 
her,  he  called  out,  *'  Here  I  young  woman !  hallo !  youn^ 
woman  I     I  sav,  ladv  I  hallo  I  ** 

But  she  moved  not.  He  repeated  the  call  two  or  thr« 
tim?s,  then  pulling  away  the  garment  that  concealed  her,  h< 
took  hor  by  the  arm  and  shook  her:  slowly  raising  het^head 
sh?  showed  a  face  tliat  m'lst  have  been  beautiful,  though,  at  thi: 
moment,  it  was  sharp  and  livid  as  that  of  a  corpse.  Her  eye 
widj  open,  but  strained  and  dim,  fastened  themselves  upon  thi 
bystanders  without  secmin:^  to  see  them.  She  held  in  her  la] 
a  youn,-^  infant  wranpevl  in  a  blanket ;  it  was  sleeping  quictlv 
its  round  rosy  chocks  telling  of  health  and  comfort,  for  it 
m)th?r,  by  makin>j  a  roof  over  it  with  her  arms  and  her  head 
ha  1  succeeded  in  protecting  the  boy  completely  from  the  coh 
and  rain. 

All  at  once,  the  poor  creature  seemed  to  rouse  from  he 
stupor,  as  if  awaking  from  a  trance.  She  started,  and  her  firs 
movement  was  to  press  her  infant  to  her  breast,  and  cover  i 
again  with  her  clothes  and  her  hands,  while  Fanfulla  said  ti 
her  : 

'*  What  the  deuce  are  you  doing  here  at  this  hour,  in  thii 
condition.     Come,  rise  up !     What  is  the  matter  with  you 
What  has  happened  to  you  r     Tell  us  where  your  home  is,  am 
we'll  take  vou  there.** 

*'  Where  is  my  home  ?  *'  said  the  young  woman,   burstinj 
into  tears,  *' I  no  longer  have  a  \Lome, — VkJW,  \iaa  xaud  i 
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UT  ham^^^bme  duM  an  my  roof^-this  is  die  endle  of 
my  pcKir  onfortiiiiate  child,  —  "  as  she  said  this,  she  imprinted 
auch  despairing  kimos  upon  its  lips  that  it  awoke,  and  began 
to  cry. 

**  You*Te  done  well,  to  wake  up  that  poor  innocent,  and  set 
it  a  crjing,  that  has  done  nobody  any  harm,'*  said  Fanfulla, 
who  really  had  a  good  heart,  as,  by  a  singular  caprice  of  nature, 
the  whole  race  of  brave  men  have,  how  rough  soever  they  may 
be  in  their  manners ;  ^*  but  have  you  no  relations  ?  husband  ? 
fiuher.  You  have  a  mother,  at  least.  Badly  off  as  we  may  be, 
we  all  have,  or  had  a  mother,  if  nothing  else." 

But  the  woman  wept  more  violently  than  ever,  without 
making  any  reply. 

**  Well,  at  all  events,"  said  Fanfulla, «'  it  will  not  do  to  stay 
here  and  cry  and  be  discouraged ;  it  is  night,  it  rains,  and  the 
wcath(.*r  is  very  cold,  and  this  child  will  never  live  here  till 
morning,  no  come  away  from  this  place,  and  when  you  arc  under 
nheltcr,  we'll  hear  your  story ;  come,  lct*8  go !  " 

And  with  kindly  words,  using  at  the  Kame  time  a  little  gentle 
fiirc.*,  h?  rais?d  the  young  woman  from  the  ground,  and  led  her 
alun«e  hIowIv.  supporting  and  encouraging  hor,  and  at  last  carry- 
in.;  the  child  for  her,  (it  was  a  strange  sight,  that  old  soldier 
artin^;  the  nurse's  part«)  until  they  reached  the  Palazzo  do'  Sig- 
nori.  whore,  in  the  lowest  room  occupied  by  the  guard  of  the 
principal  K^te,  it  did  not  at  least  rain,  and  a  good  fire  was 
burning. 

llcTt\  (gradually  warmed,  dried  and  somewhat  restored,  the 
Uiy  began  her  story.  At  first  she  secmcil  to  be  laboring  under 
feelin>;s  uf  mingled  fear  and  distrust,  secin*;  a  great  number  of 
soldi«*rs  around  her,  who  stared  at  her  without  ceremony,  and 
maiie  whatever  obscn'ations  they  plcasefl  upon  her ;  but  Fun* 
folLa,  seeing  that  their  scrutiny  and  unfeeling  remarks  gave 
her  pain,  made  them  retire  into  another  nmm,  {Kirtly  by  words, 
partly  by  pretended  anger,  and  by  thn^atenin^  to  make  use  of 
that  argument  to  which  we  have  already  alluded,  which  the 
masters  of  logic  have  omitted  to  mention.  He  felt,  he  hardly 
knew  why,  a  deep  interest  in  this  unkno^i-n  female,  and  there 
V&4  nothing  he  would  not  do  for  her.  She  herself,  somewhat 
r«.-a«sured  and  encouraged  by  the  goodness  of  heart  which  hc- 
trmyed  itself  through  his  rouf^h  but  wcll-mf>ant  expressions,  was 
p.Tvuad'^  to  open  to  him  her  heart  and  relate  her  tale  of  sor- 
row. But,  as  her  recital,  fn>m  the  agitation  of  her  mind  and 
the  oonfusion  of  her  thoughts,  was  necessarily  broken  atkd  dis- 
eoaasctedt  wa  will  omit  her  version  of  it ;  and  in  order  xVaX  \Va 
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xeadflr  maj  know  wlio  it  wis,  and  how  the  eame  in  tins 
plight,  we  will  go  hack  a  little  in  our  story  and  n 
some  particulars  connected  with  the  fiunily  of  Niocola^ 
which  we  hare  not,  until  now,  heen  able  to  find  a  place  in 
story. 
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reader  may  know  who  it  was,  and  how  she  came  in  tiua 
plight,  we  will  go  hack  a  little  in  our  story  and  r 
some  particulara  connected  with  the  fiunily  of  NiocoU, 
which  we  have  not,  iintil  now,  heen  able  to  find  a  place  in 
■tory. 
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CHAPTER  Vm. 


OrrosiTE  the  little  side-gate  of  S.  Maria  Maggiore,  ia  now 
to  be  seen  a  house  of  the  insipid  and  characterless  architecture 
of  the  nineteenth  century,  which,  after  having  been  the  Inn  of 
the  **Aquila  ncra  "  (black  eagle),  b  now  designated  **  La  Nuova 
Torek.**  On  this  same  area,  occupied  previously  by  the 
Seminario,  and  in  part,  at  a  still  earlier  period,  by  the  houses 
of  ths  Ccrrctani,  stood,  at  the  time  of  which  we  write,  the 
dwcllin;;  of  Niccolo,  built  in  the  latter  part  of  the  fourteenth 
century,  and  similar  to  those  of  that  time,  which  still  remain 
in  FloroQcp.  Would  that  they  might  be  preserved  a  little 
while  lon;^r,  and  not  fall  into  the  hands  of  those  house- 
holders who,  to  increase  their  rents,  make  one  room  into  four, 
cut  windows,  white- wash  the  front,  and  —  but  let  us  leave 
thin  topic,  as  it  is  unpleasant  to  talk  of  taste,  of  past  memories, 
or  of  architecture,  in  connection  with  those  who  care  for  nothing 
but  monov. 

m 

Th'^  bouse  where  lived  the  family  of  the  I^pi  (separated 
from  the  Camcsecchi  by  the  Via  de*  Conti}  was  square,  strong 
and  massive,  three  stories  high,  of  hewn  stone  blackened  by 
tim?.  alxivc  which  the  walls  were  covered  with  arabesques, 
paint?d  in  fresco,  and  on  the  top  of  the  building  was  an  open 
gall'Tv  supported  by  light  columns.  The  roof  projected  several 
feet  in  front,  and  the  beams  which  supported  it,  extending 
beyond  the  wall,  had  the  appearance  of  huge  brackets,  coarsely 
omaTn?ntcd  with  some  kind  of  carving. 

The  windows  of  the  lower  floor,  perhaps,  because  a  little  too 
accessible  from  the  street,  were  furnished  with  stout  iron 
(Cratin^s.  Under  the  windows  was  a  stone  bench,  extending 
alon'4  the  whole  front,  and  in  this  bench,  between  the  joints 
of  th'.*  stimcs  of  which  it  was  composed,  at  the  height  of  about 
ten  f'^^t,  were  inserted  plates  of  iron,  turned  upwards,  with  a 
socket  at  top.  in  which  were  planted  on  festal  occasions,  torches 
or  banners,  and  from  which  hung  a  huge  ring.  On  the  comer 
of  the  palazto^  at  the  same  height,  was  one  of  thoM  ixotL 
laatenv  siUJ  io  bo  §cea  on  the  angles  of  the  Paimo  %trasd^ 
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the  work  of  II  Caparra.  On  the  hall-door,  which  was  in  the 
centre  of  the  house,  were  two  enormous  bronze  knockers,  formed 
of  rings  which  hung  from  the  mouths  of  two  lion*8  heads ;  and 
judging  from  the  manner  in  which  the  shutters  were  fortified 
with  nails  and  slates,  one  might  suppose  that  to  nightly  depre- 
dators, a  visit  to  that  house  might  not  prove  an  unprofitable 
one.  The  house  was  entered  through  a  i^dde  hall,  whose  vault- 
ed roof  was  divided  into  compartments  in  fresco.  This  led  to 
a  quadrangular  court-yard,  around  which,  under  a  light,  tasteful 
portico,  were  seen  many  historical  designs,  also  in  fresco,  of 
the  epoch  and  school  of  Masaccio.  About  mid-way  in  the 
above-mentioned  entry,  two  doors  gave  access  to  the  lower 
fioor,  which,  at  the  left  hand,  led  to  four  rooms,  where  Xiccolo 
had  his  manufactory'  and  counting-room,  and  where  with  his 
young  men  he  superintended  his  business ;  the  other,  to  the 
right,  served  for  entrance  to  his  own  apartment,  which  he  had 
chosen,  because  to  his  old  age,  though  still  green,  the  labor  of 
going  up  and  down  stairs  was  already  burdensome.  The  first 
floor  was  occupied  by  his  sons,  the  upper  story  by  his  daugh- 
ters and  their  women,  who  were  thus  in  a  place  of  greater 
security  and  wholly  separated  from  the  rest  of  the  house. 

The  apartment  of  the  old  man,  (a  truce  to  descriptions,  the 
reader  will  say,  but  how  can  a  group  of  figures  be  painted 
without  a  little  back-ground  r)  —  this  apartment,  then,  was  b 
all  respects  appropriate  to  the  person  who  inhabited  it ;  that  is, 
it  was  of  a  grave  and  severe  style.  ,  llung  with  a  Flemish 
tapestry  representing  several  scenes  from  the  Bible,  with  an 
entablature  of  dark  wood,  the  furniture  scanty,  consisting  of  a 
bedstead  of  polished  walnut  wood,  its  canopy  of  purple  cali- 
manco,  supported  by  four  small  posts,  which  rested  on  a  kind 
of  box  surrounding  the  bed  as  a  zocle  or  pediment,  and  which 
served  as  a  step  for  ascending  it ;  two  large  coffers  of  wood, 
carved  in  bas-relief,  ^Niccolo's  wife  had  brought  them  to  the 
house  when  she  came  there  a  bride,  —  thev  had  contained  the 
corrcdo^  that  is,  the  bride's  outfit)  and  several  arm-chairs  cov- 
ered with  purple  leather,  studded  with  brass  nails.  In  the 
wall  b-'*^ide  the  bed  was  a  niche,  about  four  feet  high,  in  which 
hung  a  Dominican  habit,  under  which  stood  an  urn  of  silver, 
of  basket  form,  and  before  which  a  burning  lamp  was  suspend- 
ed by  a  chain  from  the  ceiling.  The  monastic  habit  was  the 
last  ever  worn  by  Fra  Girolamo  Savonarola,  (whose  portrait, 
enclosed  in  a  frame  of  ebony,  was  hanging  near,}  and  was  taken 
from  him  at  the  time  of  his  martyrdom,  and  the  urn  contained 
the  ashes  gathered  from  his  funeral  pile.  These  things,  which 
yiccolo  regarded  as  relics  of  a  martyr,  and  memorials  of  a 


lUE   LAST   DAYS   OF    THE    BKl'l'liLir. 


77 


trarhnr  and  n  frir»ncl.  wore  preserved  hy  him  with  the  highest 
a:,  i  t   -i  i.T.'«it  vt "11  ■.■  ration. 

A  I  A  liavs  ;i»  r  tin*  fiiii'T.il  of  IJartio,  Xiccnlo  was  sittini^ 
av  :  -  .jiji  r.  a^  was  hi>  t-ustom  at  twilL'lit,  uiidvr  ihr  l»r<»w  of  a 
h  ij  {  imiu'j,  iti  \vlii<ii  a  ;:oo(l  Hrt'was  Imrniii*;.  l\v  liaij  around 
hirii   all    1::-  hou«i<-hold.  and  si'vc-ral  of  llii-  most  iullucntial  men 

•  •:  ::.-■  ii;n  •  in  Klorciuv.  wh«)  often  ]Ki«4scd  tht'ir  cvenini^s  with 
h:!:i.  —  diawn  thither  not  on  otfirial  business,  but  solely  bv  the 
a:f  rtlon  lh»'V  Inire  him,  the  hi;'h  estimation  in  whieh  thev  held 
ill-*  i\:iTienci'  in  affairs  of  state,  and  his  authority  in  the  i)artv 
*'i  th-  i'ia^noni.  nf  uhieh  he  mi;;ht  be  called  the  head  and  soul. 

T:i  r»-  was  pr-'sent  at  this  time,  liernardo  da  Casti^dione, 
fitli  r  of  I);irite,  an  intense  hatvrof  the  Pallesoan  name,  and  one 

•  ■!  !:i  m  )-t  rp:iti'tl  of  his  j>arty,  whieh  was  that  of  the  1*ojm)- 
l.i::.  wh  )  d  -^Ired  a  dr-morraey  in  its  most  e\tend>Ml  senx',  and 
w  T  .  rim--«|'ii'ntly.  oppusi  d  to  the  Ottimati.  of  whom,  as  wo 
i.j  ■    .i"ri.»l\  «.;i;.I.  (rii!ii:tloni<'ri'  Niccolo  ('ap]ioiu  ^\as  tin*  head. 

I  ;:  r  ■  u  n-  aUo  twn  Dominican  frati,  Fra  Benedetto  da 
v'l.  w!|ii!M  wi-  havf  fi)'nnl  Snpi-rinr  df  S.  .M;irco. —  a  vtrv 
.  -•  :.i:i  :.  *•'.  \.i*t  ari(iiiri-ni<-nts.  w  liitin-r  in  tlieolojical  mat-' 
-.  ■  r  ..i  <iT-''k  and  I.aTin  litciature.  but  by  natun*  muii)  loo 
•...'.  :  '7  ti.i  ^  ■  ii:jj''s  iif  bitld  a:id  lr<  \iv  !»«I«mj>  cihimn-  Is.  —  a!nl 
1:4  / 1  .tri.i  il.i  l'i\  i//:iTi't  di  S.  Maiia  .Nn\i  lla.  a!)  rinijuciit 
?  •  i  ':.  r  a'l'i  .v  /  aliiii*.  a-ritatur  t»f  lb--  p'-ipb-,  wlmiri  be  stirred 
..  ■  •  »  ■:■:■■':■!  tii'ir  l:biTl!< -,  ui:b  all  tb'-  foiciblf  ami  tasj  ina^iii^ 
f  .«  .  :«  ::■  i»l  a  Savnuainla.  'lb*  re,  tiK».  uas  l-'ra]ic«-'«<i)  1 1  l- 
r  .•  .1.  i  m- n  "':;i*:r  t':rinil  siiMi-r.  a  ni:i!i  wbn  mi::bt  b«-  ^;iiil  to 
•r  ;•  -V  •  '.,  !»ii.iv  a;id  yri],  ••!.«■  uf  tbi  s,-  \\bi»  mav  lie  kiib-ti, 
":■  .•  T;  -t  *■•:.';;;•  I'tl.  ub-i  \i»'M  to  n«»  itimji  :  fUi'  t>\'  tb'»se  wbi»  are 

■  ■ 

•  .v;\.  •;♦  .'t  T'i  m-  -Ivr-*  t.»  av.  rt  t!ie  Miin  nf  a  st.iti- :  an  i:itr(  piil 
»■      :  ■  r.  a*i    *\:i  :i  in-- d  <  «iin:iian.i'r.  !..r»ri\  i:i   bl-  ma;iii«  r-.  Itut 

;  i*.  dL^'iTuiTe-.  a'ld  inib  \;bli'  •.«  if!i   bis  >  iMi.  i>..  wli.t.  m-Mr- 
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.  •■.:•    :  :-'  ;ir  •!  \,-  d    !■•   -.i)   b"   tii-d    tn    b--    t-m    iiiMr!i    f\    a 
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and  on  bis  right,  continuing  the  semi-dzde  anrand  the  dumnef , 
was  Fra  Zacouia,  his  piercing  black  eyes,  chiselled  like  those  of 
the  Olympic  Jove  of  Phidias,  were  fixed  on  high,  bis  lonj 
thick  bcaid  gixing  him  the  lofty  and  inspired  air  of  the  Mosei 
of  Michael  .Ajigelo.  Francesco  Femiccio  stood  in  the  midst,  with 
his  back  to  the  fire ;  his  shadow,  vacillating  with  the  fiickenng 
flames,  was  thrown  on  the  opposite  wall,  where  bis  tall,  robust 
figure  was  delineated  in  gigantic  proportions.  At  the  other 
side  of  the  room,  in  great  arm-chairs  into  which  they  bad  flung 
thsmsolvcs,  weary  with  the  fatigues  of  the  day,  were  Averanlo 
and  Vieri,  Niceolo's  sons,  still  in  armor ;  Bindo  was  standing  st 
a  table  where  Laudomia  and  laza  were  busied  in  preparing  Unt, 
and  sewing  bandages  for  wounds ;  be  held  in  bis  band  a  behaet 
which  he  had  just  done  furbishing,  and  secretly  glancing  at  hii 
father  to  see  if  he  in'as  observing  him,  was  teasing  Laudonua  to 
get  him  a  couple  of  plumes  for  a  crest.  The  young  girl,  shak- 
ing her  head  with  a  sad  smile,  motioned  to  him  to  be  silent. 
Perhaps  the  sight  of  the  good  sword  of  Baccio  at  the  boy's  side, 
reminded  her  of  licr  slaughtered  brother ;  perhaps  she  was  occu- 
pied with  thoughts  still  more  painful  and  distressing  on  account 
of  her  ill-advised  and  unhappy  sister. 

Liza  was  a  year  younger  than  her  sister ;  she  was  eighteen. 
Both  maidens  might  be  said  to  be  beautiful,  but  at  first  sight, 
any  one  would  have  taken  Laudomia  for  the  younger  of  the 
two.  On  her  modest,  pensive  face,  in  the  slow  and  gentle 
movements  of  her  azure  eyes,  and  even  in  tones  and  gestures, 
ti.ione  a  something  so  chaste  and  virginal,  which  every  eye  dis- 
cerned, every  heart  felt,  aud  which  it  is  impossible  to  describe ; 
which,  without  being  proper  to  one  age  more  than  any  other, 
without  belonging  exclusively  to  any  state  or  condition  of  life, 
often  adorns  the  countenance  of  the  mother  of  many  children, 
and  is  often  looked  for  in  vain  on  that  of  a  young  girl ;  that 
certain  something  which  seems  to  be  the  soul's  beauty  piercing 
through  its  transparent  corporeal  veil ;  that  something,  wholly 
distinct  from  personal  beauty,  always,  however,  rendering  beauty 
of  person  irresistible  and  divine,  and  compensating  with  usury 
for  the  absence  of  it ;  that^  in  fine,  which  atones  for  the  vidssi* 
tudes  of  fortune,  rendering  august  and  honorable,  the  most 
humble  and  obscure  poverty.  This  halo,  radiating  from  a  mind 
uncontaminatcd  by  a  guilty  thought,  gave  to  the  countenance 
of  Laudomia  an  angelic  expression  with  which  her  life  bad  ever 
been  in  beautiful  harmony.  Left  motherless  at  the  age  of 
fifteen,  she  had,  with  premature  judgment,  realized  that  she 
must  take  the  place  of  a  mother  to  her  younger  sister  and  she 
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had  now  for  Mnrcral  Tears  atsumcd  and  faithfullr  dischan^ 
that  rrstpf)nsibility. 

To  thi?  rfst  lit*  the  family,  she  was  the  jnyot,  »o  to  say,  on 
ifthi<h  ttiniiil  tho  whole  (lom"stic  machinorv.  Whenever  there 
ma<  any  dispute  in  the  family,  Ijaudoniia  with  a  timely  word, 
titly  -:)»ki-!i,  ij^iiet:;il  the  niatt.T,  or  turueil  it  with  a  smile;  if 
any  one  wan  in  trouble,  ho  or  she  earn-'  at  oneo  to  La-idomia, 
anti  with  h'T  lovini^  ways,  she  seem-^d  to  make  tho  ease  her 
own.  C'lndidin;;  with  the  afflicted,  hut  always  Bu^^esting 
•nmc  rem.-dv  or  some  consolation.  Was  there  an v thin*;  of 
mom'^nt  to  be  decided,  Niccolo  listened  to  her  sooner  than  to  any 
oriv  •.•!?*.»;  whllL'  she,  speak  in  j^  timidly,  and  with  diffidence  of 
hrrself,  hilt  with  sound  jud<;ment,  and  a  quick  perception,  was 
aim  ist  always  happy  enough  to  point  out  the  proper  course. 
In  fact,  at  h^>mf'  (»r  abroad,  amon^  her  friemls  and  neighbors, 
►ri?  ua-i  always  called  "the  an^^el  of  the  Lapi." 

AS  lut  twi)  y-ars  b'.'fi)re  t\v;  time  of  which  we  are  writ  in  j», 
^K'  ha  I  i>b»»  Txnl  a  youn-^  man  in  the  rich  costume  of  the  upper 
r  :i-"i,  whn  !W'- ■  I  aim  >st  cVitv  dav  under  liT  windows,  some- 
t  •!!  "*  almi' ,  s  >tn  'tinv^s  with  his  l'ri"iuN,  nff^n  mounted  on  a 
>tvi'iiHh  j«  nn-'t  wlii'h  h<'  iiiaua 'cd  admirably,  an«l  she  ha«l  said 
t.»  ].i/a.  wh>  was  s-  win^  l» -sitle  Ivr,  "  Wlial  a  hand>om('  yoiiii«; 
uui'\  !  "  bill  witli'iut  thinking  anythin;;  m.)ie  dt"  tin*  mattt-r.  iban 
il  sii -^  had  said,  "  Wbat  a  beautiful  tlnwiT  I  "  Whiii'^vtr  lie 
pi--  1.  -h-  l«Mik  pbasure  in  ltK>kin«;  at  him,  without  suspcrtinp 
any  harm,  just  as  sb'..'  wnubl  have  l<M>kcd  at  a  youn;j:  jiirl  of 
fciri.ilar  li'-auty. 

( >:)^  ti.iy,  ibe  princes  .\lles«iiindn)  and  Ippnlito  df'  Mediri, 
ri'iin^  in  -tatc  throu:;h  the  city,  passed  the  ln»use  cd'  the  I.api, 
an  I  ill"  two  si«4l.Ts  saw  with  •some  surpri<r»,  tbJN  sam**  Vnuiii; 
ii-i.-iri.  rilling  apparently  on  tonus  of  c^iuality  with  th'-m.  All 
i::Tf'  l'»jkr«l  up  at  onre,  and  stan'd  tho  two  maiib-ns  in  the 
:';i.  ■".  tb'  ri  jva^MH;;  on,  they  turnod  in  tlnir  sa«bll«'s,  tir-t  (nv, 
t:*'  n  an  »:h"r.  and  tb-n  lau:;b"d  anions  ibi-ius  hi  <.  !.aiid"iMia, 
wb't  ^a**  Ifinkin-;  out  of  lbf»  window,  n-tn  at/'ti,  ami  for  tin-  lii-t 
tin:-"",  -ibt*  n-ildfn«'il  with  obame.  'Ibi'  conduct  of  liie  ynin^ 
rii"i  *"<-nn'd  t')  hiT  ins?iltiii:;.  ami  sin*  exprrii'infd  a  s«ii-«  **( 
1.  «rr;ii:ariitn  and  P'mi»r'*c  without  rxactlv  knowln-/  whv.  Mow- 
I  •■  •  r.  d  icdr  to  that  mv«itrrious  internal  vnicr.  lor  \outil:  mault  ns 
.\*  *.!!••  a'»d  sure  a  i^uidcas  i'Xp'Tir!H<'.  whirb  is  called  nn»d«'*«ty, 
•■■.■  r  at'r.  r  that,  uhfii  sh»-  heard  tbi'  tra!i»]»  of  Intr-^t^,  sbi-  U'MT 
*r  i.t  to  thf  winilow.  nor  b)«)k'd  inti»  ibf  '«iriM  t.  Il'st  ]n.iir 
Li-a.  t:r>itt;h  admoniMhrd  to  a  like  ciur*;"  1»\  b«r  -i-^  r.  uas 
di^puird  til  liave  her  own  way,  anti  sh«'  ilid  vrry  ditfenutly. 
The  fint  tiiar  the  roiinf^  man  appeared  a;rain.!^V\e  iVu\  a\o'u\\\\Tiw 
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like  Laudomia,  but  afterwards,  without  any  regard  to  Laudomit*! 

advice,  whenever  she  heard  the  sound  of  horses*  hoofs  on  the 
pavement,  in  the  distance,  she  hung  down  her  head,  blushed, 
and,  approaching  the  window,  would  pretend  to  look  elsewhere, 
but  let  her  glances  fall  directly  upon  the  cavalier  who  was 
passing  by. 

The  good  Laudomia  was  not  a  little  pained  on  obser\'ing  this, 
and  addressed  a  few  words  of  reproof  to  her  sister,  who,  how- 
ever much  she  might  have  been  to  blame,  stoutly  denied  it,  but 
her  face  was  like  a  flame  of  fire.  Laudomia  saw  how  things 
stood  and  was  silent.  She  knew  that  Lisa*s  head  was  not  to  be 
guided  by  a  silken  thread. 

Indeed,  Liza  had  a  good  heart,  her  soul  was  generous  tad 
honest,  but  her  mother,  who  considered  her  a  prodigy,  and  who 
could  never  bear  to  see  her  crossed,  did  not  know,  or  at  least 
knew  too  late,  how  fatal  Ls  that  love,  which,  to  spare  a  child  a 
few  tears,  neglects  to  instil  the  idea  that  it  is  not  right  that 
evervbodv  and  evervthinjj  should  vicld  to  its  wishes.  Accus- 
tomed  to  have  her  own  way  from  a  mere  child,  she  could  not 
endure  the  slightest  opposition,  and  habituated  to  the  praises, 
or  we  might  say,  the  adulations  of  her  mother,  the  least  cor- 
rection she  received  from  others,  she  construed  into  malevolence ; 
and  whereas  a  wise  and  judicious  management  would  have 
rendered  her  a  woman  of  high  thought  and  noble  purpose,  lefi 
to  herself,  she  became  proud  and  obstinate. 

Meantime,  after  the  first  few  words  of  monition  dropped  b] 
liaudomia,  the  subject  was  never  again  alluded  to.  And,  a 
between  two  persons  who  are  accustomed  to  interchange  thcL 
every  thought,  nothing  so  effectually  generates  coldness  as  th< 
feeling  that  there  is  one  chord  which  each  knows  must  not  b 
touched,  so  now  there  was  between  them,  we  will  not  sav  an^ 
thing  like  ill-will,  but  they  no  longer  saw  each  other  with  th< 
same  eyes  as  before.  liaudomia  knew  too  well  that  to  speal 
to  her  sister  of  her  love,  (inexperienced  as  she  was,  she  kne^ 
it  could  be  called  nothing  else,)  and  nut  show  herself  favorabl 
to  it,  would  have  no  other  result  than  to  alienate  Liza  from  he 
entirely.  To  speak  against  her  conscience,  and  thus  ingratiat 
herself  with  her  sister  she  was  not  capable  of  doing  even  h 
thought,  so  she  remained  silent,  and  could  only  pray  God  t 
save  her  sister  from  peril.  But  every  day  confirmed  her  in  th< 
belief  that  her  prayers  were  unheard,  and  that  Lisa's  heart  wa 
more  and  more  under  the  influence  of  a  growing  passion.  Sh 
saw  her  gradually  changing  in  her  appearance  and  her  habits 
some  choice  flowers  which  she  kept  on  the  terrace  of  the  uppe; 
story,  and  in  which,  cultivating  them  ^^-ith  her  own  hand,  shi 


TIIK    LAST   DAYS    OF   THE   BKFUBLIC. 


81 


had  alwny^  taken  the  ^mitc^t  plcafltirc«  nhc  now  nufTcrcd  to 

wi'.S  r  1  •!  t:i<-  wATxt  (if  wutLT  ;  and  a  little  bird  that  had  been  a 
l^oa!  p  :  with  h-.T.  cam?  near  dyin;^,  liavin^  been  left  two  whole 
cL&v<*  \\ithi>ut  food,  liut  what  most  distressed  the  exeellent 
La'.id  imia.  «as.  so  see  her  neglect  tlie  otfiees  of  religion,  or 
p-r;'»rin  thi'Tii  with  the  ^n-atest  indiiference  and  K*missnes8. 
All  til  ••»■  I  hinges  caused  the  elder  sister  deep  sorrow.  At  length 
ca:n<-  :lie  tlay  ot  Calrndi-Ma^^io,  a  fete  celebrated  in  Florence 
by  th"  a'ith<>nti(.*s,  and  (K&rticularly  by  the  youth,  with  dancing 
and  iitUrr  )iastim"S,  when,  dressed  in  holiday  attire,  and  crowned 
mitii  r!'i\*i  r«i.  the  yiuin;^  of  Ixilh  sexes  Hocked  in  crowds  to  see 
tit  jii  I'*!;:! J.  the  tilting  and  the  ifanu-s  at  foot-liall.  Lisa  and 
I^ul  >:u:a  w;  nt  with  one  (»f  thi-ir  relatives  to  witness  the  festival 
in  i:i  •  l':a.va  .s.  Croi-*,  and  soon  ft)und  themselves  in  the  midst 
of  a  ii •::-<.•  and  >) lifting  crowd,  in  which  Liza  vanished,  and  all 
th  ir  •  :f  if!^  tu  find  h<'r  proved  unavailing.  She  returned  home, 
Li*i%i  '•■  r.  oonii  afl'T  the  otliers.  and  though  Nier(»lo  and  the  rest 
vl  :..-  :.i:ii:Iy  tluiuiiht  notliing  of  an  accitb'nt,  common  enough 
in  •»  ;■.  :i  .1  (-i>nfu>iiin,  Laudoniia,  though  she  said  nothing,  under- 
>:--->i  !:r  (Mcurnnii-  ditfiTrntiy,  and  a  thousand  suspicions 
r  'iri  ':  :ii'  [r  u:iv  jntit  her  mind.  Hut  slie  knew  more  of  tlie 
nuiT*  r  t:..i!j  tin-  otlirrn.  All  that  evening,  Li/a,  though  sl»e 
1:1.1  .'  •  \'  :\  rti'-irt  to  appear  as  usual,  muld  not  conceal  from  tlie 
*:.'..  i.T  •  \f  Ml  Iji  r  sisti  r  II  c«Ttain  <lrgree  of  airitatinn,  a  sonie- 
t'l.  J  .!M:N<::d  in  th<-  e\pr(-s«.ii>ii  of  her  ei>untenani-e,  and  her 
w  :.    '.     :..  iriTs'-r. 

I  .»  .  1-  M.i.i.  ii'jtiii:;  tliu*;  tip  si-  s\nij)roni<i  itf  a  •»ti:idily  inerca-ing 
pi^"  ■•..  i*hi-  \\  kipi  111  r  roiist,-i!itl\  iiunit-iNcd  in  ih"  most  ;;l<M'my 
a.,  i  :  I.:.!  il  f-'pbodini:''.  hatl  ju-t  grounds  tor  tin-  dj-epi-^t  aiixiiiy. 
.^:.  -.r\  Ti.i  ui-li.  tliiit  no  virtuous  n->tilt  could  1  i'  ]u)pfil  Imm 
;r  i  :..  }<i:;i_;  m.iii  x\;i'*  of  thi-  rall(-««-:i!i  pait\.i)f  that  party 
T*  •.  ':  '..i  i  w  r  I'i^lit  i;i!iriit  ■  w  ron:^  to  hi-r  fat}i«r  and  ali  ]»!-*  t'aMjil\ , 
a:;  *  \v :...'':  !:.i'l  alvx.i\«  -tuiwri  itself  iniiniiMi  ti>  thr  anci'-nt  la'A  h 
a*  :  1  ;  :.T  ii'i«T:i*  ^  nt  I'lur'-nei-.  \\'a«.  it  to  \n-  Niippu«.r,I  that 
r.  r  : »'  .  r  wrulii  r\  -r  !<:■  williu::  to  nun  fur  a  sDM-in-law  niie 
-■:  •■.  -  I.I  timi  ■  Ad  I  •'»  till-*,  tf:a»  tip-  a'lxiuiis  -isti-r.  makin:: 
li  \*  r  •  .-  a'l'I  ap;.irin*I\  (a-^tal  inipiirii  n  tif  h'l  l»rnt!ii  r^  a'»d 
!:•■  rr.- ii-i- «■!  th  ■  !.iriul\ .  w  ith  r-janl  ti»  th'' (  h.ra*  tr-r  and  ha^'it.-* 
«-:  •■..•  \  .:i:i^  man.  h.i  I  lirard  thin.;'*  that  lili^liU  ili^iilra-i'tl  hi-r. 
*•:,  !■  ir:.'  1  tliaf  hi-  uas  a  M«-*.,'r  'I'milo  d<i:Ii  ArdiiiudK-lii.  a 
* i',  r .".  -i  :li"  M<  liiri.  a  cuiiii'r  anil  a  nia!i  of  (orrupt  lilr. 
'L.  '.-.  -  I'll. -I, I  ratinii^.  r*  latinj  to  fainiU  ainl  paitv  intiT'-ts 
«  !•>   k  :  !•   i  .riM*hi  r  of  a  m'>rr-  inti;iiati>  and  i1m;:p  ^lic  natuic 

I:,  tr.'-   n:iin';t.i' t'»rv  of  Ni«<nlo.  tin n*  ua-  a   \nuM«'   man  who 

*  ■ 

Uon  brought  tip  in  ihr  tsiinily  fr«mi  u  \ery  lend*!  a^?.^',  NvXwfift 
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name  was  Laxnberto.  He  iras  hmnbly  bom.  His  fiither,  a 
worker  in  the  art  of  For  S.  Maria,*  had,  by  his  fidelity  and 
superior  talents,  so  won  the  fayor  of  Niocol6,  that,  from  being  a 
poor  opsrative,  he  had  raised  him  to  the  head  of  all  his  affaizs. 
The  poor  man  paid  with  his  blood  the  obligations  he  owed  lus 
benefactor. 

When,  on  the  6th  of  April,  1498,  the  enenues  of  Fia 
Girolamo  attacked  the  church  and  conTent  of  S.  Marco,  an 
immense  number  of  Piagnoni,  and  among  them,  Kiccolo,  at- 
tended by  Piero,  the  father  of  Lamberto,  ran  thither  and  shot 
themselves  up  within  the  convent,  for  the  defence  of  their 
apostle.  The  contest  lasted  several  hours  into  the  night,  the 
assailants  being  in  great  numbers,  fighting  with  arms  of  every 
description,  arquebuses  and  stones,  and  those  ^ndthin  making  a 
most  determined  resistance,  as  much  violence  being  used  on 
both  sides,  as  would  be  required  for  the  storming  of  a  fortress. 
The  Padre  with  his  frati  having  walked  in  solemn  procession 
through  the  whole  convent,  repaired  to  the  church,  where, 
having  placed  the  host  in  the  tabernacle,  they  laid  it  upon  the 
altar,  and  began  their  religious  services  by  all  chanting  tc^ther, 
••  Sahwnfac  populum  iuum^  Dontine^  ct  henedic  Hctreditate  tiut^^ 
momentarily  expecting  martyrdom.  Although  Fra  Girolamo 
would  not  consent  that  arms  should  be  used  in  defence  of  hii 
person,  Fra  Domenico  da  Pescia  and  nmny  noble  citizens, 
among  whom  were  Francesco  Valori,  Battesta  Ridolfi  and  T. 
Davanzati,  pressed  around  him,  and  were  deliberating  upon 
repulsing  their  adversaries  by  force  of  arms,  when  the  latter, 
setting  fire  to  the  door  of  the  church,  forced  their  way  in,  in 
immense  numbers,  attacking,  hand  to  hand,  monks  and  Piagnoni, 
and  the  struprglc  lasted  several  hours.  A  novitiate  monk,  named 
Ilerico,  a  German,  mounted  the  pulpit,  and  with  an  arquebus, 
shot  down  great  numbers  of  the  enemy,  and  every  time  he  fired, 
he  also  repeated,  **  Salntm  fac  populum  tuum^  Domine"  dec. 
and  a  frato  of  the  Biblintti,  vnXh  a  crucifix  of  brass,  struck  out 
the  eye  of  Jacopo  di  Tanai  de*  Xerli,  and  this  that  we  have 
related  will  give  some  idea  of  these  times. 

Niccolo,  who  was  then  fifty-eight  years  of  age,  was  fighting 
in  the  centre  of  the  church,  opposite  the  altar  of  the  Madonna, 
when  the  faithful  Piero  at  his  side,  observing  an  adversary,  of 
whose  \-icinity  Xiccolo  was  unaware,  who,  with  a  huge  partisan, 
was  aiming  a  blow  at  Xiccolo,  which  must  have  proved  mortal, 
there  being  no  other  way  of  intercepting  it,  threw  himself  be- 

*  The  silk  manufactare  was  called  the  art  of  Por  S.  Maria,  beoaQae»al 
Untf  «!/  the  shops  devoted  to  tUs  hnsmcaa  ictx^  1Vm!c«. 
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tween  Niccolo  and  the  impeoding  weapon,  and  rcceivod  the 
whole  force  of  it  in  his  breast :  the  weapon  picrc:'d  him  thruiigh. 
nnd  his  bluod  deluged  Niccolo  I'rom  head  to  foot.  Several  Irati 
nn,  hs  WHS  their  custoia,  to  the  EUteiBtanco  of  the  fallcD  ;  they 
raided  the  wounded  man  and  bare  him  to  the  altar,  where,  hav- 
ing ivith  the  utmost  composure  partaken  of  the  BaciamcnU  and 
thanked  Ood  fui  death  in  sucli  a  cause,  he  turned  his  dying 
eyes  to  Niccolo,  who,  not  without  tears,  was  supporting  his 
head,  and  said,  *>  I  leave  ray  Nunziata  in  the  seventh  month  of 
her  approaching  peril ;  to  you  I  commend  my  son,  or  daughter, 
lu  the  case  may  he,"  and  without  power  to  say  more,  he  lesigned 
his  soul  to  Uod. 

From  this  time,  as  may  be  snppoaed,  Niccolo  took  the 
tendorcst  care  of  Xunriata;  and  Lamberto,  born  two  months 
after,  was  always  treated  as  if  ho  were  hia  own  son.  Finding 
that  be  was  quick  to  Icam.  he  gave  him  sufficient  instruction  to 
qualify  him  to  become  his  book-keeper,  allowing  him  a  generous 
salary,  and  thinking  day  and  night  how  he  should  establish  him 
in  life,  and  thus,  in  a  measure,  repay  the  immense  obligation  he 
uwed  to  his  father. 

Siccold  was  a  rich  merchant,  and  he  might  have  said  to 
Lamberto.  "  take  this  sum  of  money  and  do  with  it  aa  you 
please ;  "  but,  in  the  first  place,  it  seemed  to  him  that  obligations 
of  this  kind  were  ill-repaid  with  money ;  and,  besides,  his  family 
being  large,  he  thought  it  would  be  unjust  to  diminish  the 
property  of  his  children  for  a  cause  which  had  sole  reference  to 
himself. 

He  proposed  in  his  own  mind  to  give  to  Lamberto  one  of 
his  daughters,  with  a  suitable  portion,  and  thus  no  one's 
intCMMta  would  be  injured.  Eut  though  the  young  man,  who 
was  now  over  twenty  years  of  age.  was  one  who  might  not  fear 
ibo  rcfuafti  of  any  young  lady,  Niccolo  hod  too  much  good 
NOW  &od  too  much  justice  to  wish  to  arrange  such  a  connection, 
without  being  sure  of  the  willing  concurrence  of  both  parties. 
Tq  take  any  steps  in  the  matter,  or  to  propose  it  himself,  did 
Mt  SAODi  to  him  consistent  with  his  dignity,  and  he  deferred 
Ae  BialtcT,  hoping  that  time  would  favor  the  accomplialiment 
|tiC  U*  wishes. 

That  Niccolo  desired  to  make  Lamberto  his  son-in-law.  with- 

t  ngarding  hid  obscure  origin,  was  no  cause  of  surprise  to 
who  knew  thom  both.  The  old  man  was  not  one  of 
irho  are  opposed  to  the  aristocracy  of  the  nobles,  because 
J  wawj  then,  or  wish  them  aimihilated,  that  they  may  take 
'r  plaoM.  He  considered  every  man  the  child  of  hie  own 
'"        '      '  i  him  in  proportion  to  his  virtue,  Mi4  \SieM- 
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fore  deemed  it  highly  disastrous  for  a  city  to  contain  a  class  d 
xnsn,  whether  nobles,  merchants  artisans,  or  any  set  of  mea 
whatever,  who,  restricting  themselves  to  the  society  of  cacb 
other,  and  soparatin;^  themselves  from  the  other  citizens,  avoid- 
ing all  contact  with  such  as  arc  not  of  their  own  clique,  asrame 
an  arbitrary  arrogance  of  manner  toward  those  whom  ther 
regard  as  their  inferiors,  —  men  seeking  to  acquire  authoritr, 
wealth  and  honor,  not  bv  virtue  of  their  own  deserts,  but  Iroin 
the  sole  accident  of  being  bom  in  this  or  that  position  of 
societv.  But  how  rare  are  men  like  Niocolo,  who  deteit 
abuses  solely  from  the  love  of  equity  and  honesty,  and  nol 
from  the  fear  of  haWng  their  own  interests  injured,  or  fron 
vexation  that  they  cannot  bring  them  into  play,  to  the  injnij 
of  others. 

But  Lamberto,  on  his  part,  would  have  deserved  to  be  placed 
among  the  exceptions  by  a  father,  who  estimated  birth  and 
riches  of  far  mor?  importance  than  did  Niccolo.  If  the  readei 
desires  to  fi;j^ure  to  himself  the  portrait  of  Lamberto,  let  hin 
imagine  a  young  man  of  tall  stature,  capable  by  the  excelleni 
proportion  of  his  limbs,  of  anything  that  requires  strength  anc 
dext?rity.  And  this  is  enough  of  his  physical  man.  In  his 
moral  part,  nature  had  endowed  him  with  that  gift  which  shi 
reserves  for  her  favored  ones  —  for  those  who  without  distinc 
tion  of  state  or  fortune,  she  destines  to  high  deeds. —  a  gift,  tha 
may  be  called  the  love,  or  rather,  the  thirst  for  perfection 
Fertile  seed  of  noble  deeds  and  great  virtues,  and  of  all  tha 
is  sublime  in  human  operations  !  Severe  judge,  that  whisper 
in  the  ear  of  the  applauded,  "  thou  couldst  do  more  ! "  Spui 
that  still  urges  onward  him  who  is  bom  to  feel  it,  because,  u 
every  act  of  life,  he  sees  how  far  he  is  from  the  perfectioi 
already  attained  by  the  great  and  good, —  at  once  the  torment  c 
the  soul,  and  the  fount  of  so  manv  Jovs !  Mav  it  not  be  thi 
impression  left  in  man  by  that  divine  breath,  with  which  thi 
Lord  called  him  from  no  thin::;  I 

This  noble  passion,  which  in  Lamberto  went  on  increasing  i] 
fervor  as  he  advanced  in  years,  had  incited  him  studiously  t 
profit  by  the  good  fortune  of  being  brought  up  in  a  famil; 
where  he  had  every  means  of  developing  his  moral  and  physi 
cal  nature. 

Fjreseeing,  perhaps,  that  his  life  was  not  to  be  consumed  h 
a  silk  manufaetorv,  he  had  striven  to  render  himself  worthv  ol 
a  more  brilliant  fortune,  in  confirming  his  health  and  strengtl 
by  all  kinds  of  gentlemanly  exercises,  in  which  ho  excelled  al 
his  fellows ;  and  maturing  his  mind  by  the  study  of  history 
Mud  by  listening  to  the  diBCUBsiona  that  often  took  place  in  tlk 
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house  of  Niccolo,  among^  those  statesmen  who  resorted  thither. 
Br  thrsi^  moans  ho  was  enabled  to  form  to  himself  a  eapital  of 
polid  ami  \aricd  information  by  which,  and  by  the  habit  formed 
from  childhood,  of  never  acting,  or  forming  any  opinion,  with- 
out previous  thought,  he  had  become  a  man,  when  most  of  his 
aj(o.  ar;.*  little  more  than  I)()ys. 

It  ij»  true  also  not  to  be  silent  as  to  his  defects),  that,  exact- 
ly ou  arcouut  of  this  love  of  the  beautiful  and  the  good,  he  was 
eaMly  anil  with  incredible  vehemence,  inflamed  by  those  things 
and  tluiMO  pt*rson!<  that  he  imagined  possessed  great  and  no  bio 
qwalitii*s.  and  whom  his  heated  imagination  invested  with  de- 
^ei'4  of  pertWtion  far  beyond  what  belonged  to  theni ;  and 
then,  as  otten  hapi>ens  with  warm  temperaments,  becoming  sen- 
nil  )le  that  he  was  partly  or  totally  deceived,  he  passed  from 
immodirate  admiration  to  as  immoderate  contempt.  And  hero 
it  will  not  l>e  inappropriate  to  observe,  that  if  young  men  of 
tinn  niiMd<«  and  irenerous  hearts,  would  only  guard  against  these 
pr<r.pit.ite  and  excessive  judgments,  they  would  avoid  many 
<  rr  .r-.  and  w«»uld  not  have  to  reproaeh  themselves  for  so  much 
izij'i«t:r»'.  and  the  evils  which  are  its  ronsequenees.  The  dis- 
a:v>iiii!uient  arisini;  from  \auished  illusions  would  not  cause 
i:n:ti  tti  f-Dnrrivi-  a^rain^t  humanity  that  blind  and  arro<raut 
h.it'-  whiih  has  prodiuH-d  mi  many  tine  poetical  declaniatir)n«<, 
b';r  'Ahirh  ha-*  never  n-mlenMl  man  more  virtuous  or  happy. 

It  iiii^'ht  ratlur  lie  d«inon<trated,  that,  on  the  contrary,  such 
a  r-rir-.*  Mulv  putier-i  im-n  nmn-  severe  in  tlieir  jud<,;ments  of 
f*iu*  r-.  a:id  i^n  ater  hivi  rs  i»t"  th(iu«<elvr'*,  l»y  eh»sin;^'  their  minds 
t-  thr  kn'i\\led::j' III'  a  troth  a])]iarent  jmumu'Ii  to  i-very  st-nsihle 
m:n'i.  that,  it  there  are  in  the  \\Mrlii  many  knaves,  there  are 
ai^.>  ni.iny  honest  men.  ami  that  botii,  inrlwdinL;  tliese  fiToei(iu*< 
hater*  **{'  our  spreies.  d<i  severally  ]»ert'nrni  xmie  vi  ry  j^ootl,  and 
•-•ra-*  \iT\'  foolisli  artiitn'4,  uhenn-,  w<*  are  all  redueetl  t<i  the 
n-  ■.*  --ity  lit"  oxer«i-in::  hi»ly  patienre  with  one  another  ;  to  ])rais<: 
••;••  ''mmI.  to  Manii'  the  had,  to  ]>itv  tho-«'  men,  who.  bv  nature, 
!!i:  tiMti-  between  the  two.  and  tinally  to  adnioni*^h  them,  and 
ai'i  th'*m  if  wi*  can,  instead  <if  nsi'li'-sly  ahu>inL;  an<l  cursinij 
ti.'-m.  Th's  •  ohnrrxations,  howi-ver,  d^i  not  a]»ply  to  l.ani- 
■f.«  :••».  H*'  had  known  lew  trials,  and  m«-<tin:J:  witli  the  j:n  ati-»t 
k!\-liif'— •  in  th  •  family  of  Nieeolo.  had  w\rr  known  can**'-  at' 
'r::''.f."rni«nt,  and  hi-*  moili-^t  ami  allr<tionati-  way<.  an-l  the 
t- r»;'r  ^rnititudf  whi«]i  he  shownl  to  .\i<-eolo.  hail  enil' an-d 
Kirn  to  :h'-  tdd  man.  hi«*  siin»»,  and  to  all  who  kmw*  him.  Thiie 
«a«  "n".  howoMT,  in  lh<*  hoM«*i'  who,  pi-rhap^,  without  1m  in;^  in 
ihf  le&tt  aware  of  it,  loved  him  ditlerently  from  all  the  re«t, 
mad  that  person  wa.«  J^udomia.     Indeed,  \(  two  VveoxV^  ^-q\« 
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ever  natuiallv  mado  to  mingle,  it  uraa  theirs.  But  Lainberto« 
although  he  felt  drawn  to  hor  hv  the  sympathy  whidi  oomet 
from  rcscmhlancc  of  character,  was,  however,  restrained  by  the 
pure  and  virginal  splendor  that  shone  in  her;  which  made  him 
think  himself  too  far  below  one  his  imagination  judged  to  bo 
so  high  and  so  divine.  He  rarely  saw  her,  more  rarely  spoke 
to  her,  and  at  length  it  seemed  to  him  that  she  looked  on  him 
with  indifference  and  avoided  him.  The  timid,  modest  youth, 
asked  himself  *•*•  Do  I  not  deserve  one  glance  ? "  But  the 
daughter  of  Xiccolo  was  far  from  despising  him,  and  avoided  him 
only  from  that  innate  delicacy  which  governed  all  her  actions. 
Liza,  on  the  other  hand,  treated  Lamberto  very  differently. 
She  always  met  him  with  the  easy  confidence  of  one  who  hat 
nothing  to  conceal. 

The  open  and  sincere  heart  of  Lamberto  was  just  in  that 
stage  in  which  it  first  lends  itself  to  love ;  when  the  power  of 
that  passion  makes  itself  felt  even  before  having  found  the 
object  on  which  to  rest ;  a  time  fraught  with  peril,  anguish, 
delights  and  trepidations,  a  time  when  a  man  falls  almost  al- 
wavs  into  the  first  snare,  alhired  bv  the  most  seductive  bait. 
Every  thing  then  depends  upon  his  falling  into  grood  hands. 

The  heart  of  the  vouth  who  had  not  dared  to  raise  his  wishes 
so  high  as  Laudomia,  turned  naturallv  and  almost  involuntarilv 
to  Liza,  and  finally  yielded  entirely,  placing  on  her  alone  all 
his  hopes,  and  his  ever}-  thought.  That  subtle,  perceptive 
sense  which  nature  has  given  to  every  woman,  revealed  to 
Liza,  girl  as  she  was,  the  nature  and  extent  of  Lambcrto's 
feelin2:s  towards  her.  She  luxuriated  in  the  joy  of  being  loved 
and  what  pure  and  innocent  heart  does  not  r  But  this  com- 
placency was,  perhaps,  in  her,  more  that  of  self-love  than  of  a 
feeling  heart.  If  she  could  have  loved  I^amberto,  she  probably 
would  have  done  so  passionately  ;  as  it  was,  his  love  merely 
gave  hor  importance  in  her  own  eyes,  for  the  thought  never 
crossed  h?r  mind  that  she  could  become  the  wife  of  one  who 
passed  his  life,  yard-stick  in  hand,  measuring  brocades. 

Lamberto  then,  who  bv  nature,  and  bv  reason  of  his  humble 

•  ■ 

origin,  was  distru^itlul  of  himself,  partly  imagining  the  thoughts 
of  the  young  girl,  was  sometimes  (juite  in  despair,  then,  seeing 
himself  so  caressed  by  Xiccolo  and  treated  so  like  a  son,  he 
was  a  little  encouraged :  and  the  old  man,  though  without  com- 
municating his  own  plans,  exerted  himself  to  discover  the 
nature  of  Liza's  feeliugs  towards  Lamberto,  being  almost  cer- 
tain there  was  something  between  them,  and  managing  without 
too  open  demonstration,  to  have  it  understood  that  he  should 
put  DO  obstacle  in  the  way  of  theix  umon.    At  last,  one  day, 
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whm  Niccolo  was  in  the  room  with  only  Lamborto  and  Liza, 
Li/ji  a(\*i^lc*nt:Lllv  went  out,  and  I^mh?rto,  without  think ini;  of 
bi'in.;  (ilMiTvcd.  followed  her  witli  n  glance,  uud  that  }j;Iaiice 
nid  cnouirh.  Niecuh*>  smilod,  and  phicin^  his  hand  on  the 
k(*ad  ot'  thu  yoiin*^  man,  said,  ^*  Laniherto  I  wish  you  every 
ifnod.  h.>ea'.isL'  I  know  you  to  ho  an  honest  man,  and  know, 
I«aintM.'rt).  that  ftir  a  huMband  for  my  Li/^,  I  can>  not  tliat  a 
man  Hhould  he  rich  or  of  hi^h  birth,  but  that  he  shouUl  be  an 
konr^t  man.  and  that  I.i/a  Hhonhl  hive  him,"  then  Kto])])in^  a 
mum'.-iit,  and  looking  kimlly  at  I^imberto,  whoso  face  wa'^  like 
a  burning  cnai.  he  niK-ated  a^ain,  **  and  that  Li /a  hhould  love 
him  :  vou  liavi-  heard  mr."  Niccolo  was  alreadv  out  of  the 
room,  and  Lam  her  to  rubbed  his  eves  and  mo  veil  his  limbs,  to 
^.iti<»ty  hini*iC'lf  that  he  >\as  not  dreamin;;.  At  last  he  reeoven^d 
kiin^elf,  and,  elate  with  jny  and  hope,  he  exclaimed,  '*  Now.  if 
I  cannnt  'jsiin  ht  r,  I  >hali  have  no  one  to  blame  but  mvself.** 
Kut  to  ])iiM)!i  tilts  joy.  came  the  thou<:ht  that  hi/A  would  be 
tt'i  jiri»ud  to  place  hiT  love  on  one  of  low  d.*j;ree,  and  for  the 
!ir*t  tiui"  in  his  lifi-.  he  frit  pained  by  the  ronwniljrance  (if  his 
I'.-M  -in-  iiri'^iu  :  for  the  lirst  time  he  tliuui^^iit,  sii;liiii^',  **  Would 
t:..;r  1  li.i>i  ln-in  iNirn  a  lord  !  "  Hut  miom,  tjiiitr  a^haiU'.-il  ot  his 
i.^  \  ^«  T*  piniuL's.  he  !«aid,  shaking;  hi>  h'  a.l,  **Ani  I  not  n  iiiau  like 
I'.'i-  T*  -  '  ;iud  then  hi'^  \i\id  imaiiinatiou  >.l\v  diawn  \i\>  \n\nn: 
].::.;  .k  I'lU;:  array  of  Italians,  who,  t'roiu  jHivcTiy  and  ol)s('tirity, 
1. 1  i  Ti^i  ti  til  rank  aiiti  eminence.  lie  ri-iui-mb  n-d  wluit  hi-  hail 
r«  I  i  o!  t  a-^'ruet  io.  of  r;^iii'<*ione  tlcllu  |''ai;::iiio!a,  of  Stbr/a,  and 
i  .irTr..iji:til.i.  ami  of  ^d  many  oth(-r>,  ami  applxiuL:  to  him-^-lf  a 
p.*-'-a^'  nf  the  I*uri:atory  of  Dante,  ext  lainiffl,  ••  i  also  am  ot 
t.ii-  t  iiiiitrv. 


•* 


•vo  nil  Mari-4'I  ilivi-!it  I 


••  <>;tiii  vil!,iii  oIh*  ir.irli';:;rl:ui'l'i  vit-nr." 

I'/Looin;^  th<  n  from  nu"  iil<'a  to  anotlit  r,  he  n»nlir:ni  d  hiniNi'lf 
ih'.iii  morr  in  the-ij  thoii.rht'..  rva««iini:i^  {\i\:^  :  **  Nin-tilo,  it  is 
tr>;i  .  \\i>uld  ^ive  nir  Li/.:i.  iit'r'au*^  I  am  tlic  ^  )n  of  the  mail  uho 
»rf.ii  hi«  bliHMl  for  him.  but.  n*  vf-rtin-li  >'^.  li  ■  (.i:i:i>it  le-lp  kiiowiui; 
I  a:o  lh(  Min  of  n  pot)r  o|MTativi-,  and  th.it  if  he  uouM,  h<-  ntuld 
^:'-i  li-r  to  ih<'  lir^t  man  in  Flori  u<-i-,  wlio.  tui  hi^  jtait,  would 
u-    m  hiniH*  If  honored  bv  the  chiiire." 

iiv  '^bhI  of  I^iiiibiTti>,  nnlily  rinulou.>i,  di*>>I.iineil  tin-  thoM::]it 
iliAl  Ul^  Innef^tor.  tiiat  Li/a.  would  ne\er  l:a\e  re.lMiM  tti  lie 
pr-i  id  of  liiin.  while  hi<  Inat'd  inia^in.t'.iiiri  aliea  Iv'^a'A  I..i-.iil>>:u::i 
til  wif«"  of  S'lMi'"  ijre.i!  m  iM,  hi"*  ii«w  !)r'»:!iir-iti-I.iu.  l.Milvi;;;; 
d>j«n  with  Murn  up  »n  th**  ]»iior  '«iii\-\V(  a\i  :.  e>{  lail)  -ii^littd 
by  their  fricndii  and  jLv-iiiate,,  while  Li /a,    i.t  couT'^x;  \w  viXw^^^ 
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thought  her  perfection)  wounded  by  thaso  tokens  of  contempt, 
would  be  forced  to  defend  him,  to  come  to  his  aid,  almost  to 
protect  him !  This  idea  was  so  bitter  to  him,  and  the  thought 
of  passing  his  days  in  such  a  state  of  degradation  and  neglect, 
seemed  so  revolting,  that  with  sudden  determination  he  resolved, 
at  every  cost,  to  qualify  himself  for  a  better  fate.  Full  of  ardor 
and  hope,  he  saw  open  before  his  eyes  a  new  scene,  resplendent 
with  feats  of  arms,  with  deeds  of  glory,  and  in  the  back-ground 
he  saw  himself  crowned  with  militaiy  honors,  the  honoied  and 
powerful  lord  of  a  castle,  Liza  acknowledged  by  the  gentry  and 
envied  by  her  companions  and  friends.  Intoxicated  by  these 
seducing  fancies,  knowing  himself  strong  in  courage  and  in 
body,  capable  of  almost  any  difficult  thing,  he  exclaimed  — > 
quite  angry  with  himself  that  he  had  not  had  such  thoughts  at 
first,  —  *^  how  happy  I  ought  to  be  to  know  that  I  have  a  hesrt 
and  an  arm  equal  to  that  of  any  other  man,"  and  he  added, 
*'  if  God  aid  mc,  as  I  will  aid  myself,  Niccolo  will  not  have  to 
blush  for  his  son-in-law,  nor  Liza  to  envv  anv  other  woman. 

Lamberto's  plan  of  giving  himself  to  the  business  of  arms,  was 
not,  at  this  period,  unaccompanied  by  a  certain  probability  of 
arriving  at  a  splendid  fortune  ;  it  being  well  understood,  that 
to  attain  distinction  in  military  life,  he  who  entered  upon  it, 
must  possess,  in  an  eminent  degree,  the  gifts  necessary  to  such 
a  position,  with  the  necessary  proviso,  that  a  musket-ball  came 
not  too  soon  in  the  way  of  his  promotion.  The  custom  of 
employing  Condottieri,  was  still  in  vogue,  and  every  one  was 
free  to  become  so,  provided  that  he  rose  to  such  reputation 
among  the  soldiers,  that  they  were  content  to  o\i'n  him  as 
leader.  As  every  soldier  adopted  his  profession  of  his  o^ti  free 
choice,  and  as  a  means  of  acquiring  wealth  and  rank,  the 
greatest  numbers  flocked  to  the  standard  of  that  commander 
with  whom  they  promised  themselves  the  best  fortune.  ITie 
condotticro,  accepting  or  refusing  at  his  o\ni  option,  could  form 
to  himself  a  select  company,  and  this  mode  of  raising  an  army 
had  this  advantage  —  that  no  one,  not  actually  worthy  of  com- 
mand by  his  experience  in  the  things  of  war,  could  ever  arrive 
at  it.  But  at  the  moment  in  which  Lamberto  was  about  to 
carry  his  resolution  into  effect,  a  thought  occurred  to  him,  if 
not  as  an  insuperable  obstacle,  at  least,  as  a  difficulty  which  is 
always  more  or  less  serious  in  proportion  to  the  goodness  of 
the  man  to  whom  it  occurs,  l^niberto  still  had  a  mother. 
She  was  originally  a  peasant-girl  of  Lucca,  who,  after  her 
marriage  ^nth  Piero,  came  ^ith  him  to  Florence  several  years 
before  Lamberto  was  bom.  To  her  might  have  been  applied 
the  eulogiiim  contained  in  those  four  words  which  8er\'ed  as 
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e|ntepli  to  a  RomAn  matron,  **  Domum  mansit  —  Lanam  fecit^^* 
^shc  staid  at  homo  —  flhc  Kpiin  wool.)  But  I  think  I  hoar  8omo 
of  mr  ladv  readers  (if  I  should  ever  he  so  fortunate  as  to  have 
any  !iay.  smiling,  *'  So  we  poor  women  arc  good  for  nothing 
but  to  stay  at  home  and  sipin  !  **  Ah  !  my  dear  la<lies,  (assum- 
ing, of  course,  that  we  do  not  take  the  words  of  the  epitaph  in 
their  literal  se.ise,)  if  you  only  knew  how  great,  how  noble,  how 
truly  important  you  are  made  in  my  eyes,  by  the  holy  trust 
committed  to  you  in  this  world  by  Divine  Providence !  If  tho 
truly  beautiful,  the  truly  great,  the  truly  important,  are  to  bo 
measured  by  the  useful  and  the  good,  who  can  hold  a  higher 
place  than  the  good  wife,  tho  good  mother?  Who  supports 
the  first  steps,  consoles  the  first  sorrows  of  these  proud  men, 
who,  when  grown,  still  cling  to  you,  still  turn  to  your  gentle 
■ouls,  to  find  a  solace  for  the  woes  of  life?  Who,  like  you, 
are  capable  of  living  lives  of  sacrifice,  immolating  yourselves 
whcilly  for  the  good,  the  happiness  of  him  to  whom  you  have 
given  your  atfcctions  ?  Among  men,  arts  of  heroism  are  always 
sustained  by  applause  and  gratulations  ;  with  you,  on  the  con- 
trarv,  however  ;:r{at  and  arduous  mav  be  the  trials  of  vour 
virtue,  they  are  hidden  and  forgotten  within  tiie  domestic 
walls. 

If  you  knew  how  completely  the  good  of  human  society  is 
in  your  hands,  how  everything  dei)ends  on  the  family  relation, 
h<iw  much  rests  on  you  in  constituting  men  genemus  and 
patriotic,  active  and  intelligent,  gentle  and  polished,  you  would 
not  envy  our  sex  the  sad  privilege  of  killing  men  in  battle,  or 
with  vials  and  recipes,  the  two  most  approved  modes  of  sending 
them  to  the  other  world,  of  tormentin;;  and  ruining  them  by 
legal  processes,  the  cause  of  thousand  evils,  or  deceiving  them 
with  books,  (iod  grant  that  my  gentle  reader  may  not  be 
tempted  to  add,  and  to  make  us  yawn  over  such  a  story  as  this ! 
But  wc  will  not  suppose  her  so  |>er verse ;  for  if  the  ladies  are 
not  on  my  side,  what  ho|)e  is  there  for  me  ?  Turn  we  now  to 
I^ambcrto's  mother. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


NuxziJiTA.  had  always  been  not  only  a  tme  and  fiuihib] 
wife,  which,  though  sufficient  to  maintain  the  honor  of  a  ha» 
band,  is  not  all  that  is  necessary  to  secure  his  happiness,  but 
within  the  narrow  limits  of  her  humble  dwelling,  she  was  th( 
good  housewife,  thrifly,  without  parsimony,  taking  care  tha 
her  husband  and  her  one  little  servant  girl  should  want  fo 
nothin;;^,  and  that  they  should  be  provided  with  decent  aii( 
comfortable  clothing,  suitable  to  their  station  in  life.  Beside 
all  this,  at  the  end  of  the  year  she  was  always  able  to  lay  up ; 
little  monev  for  a  time  of  need.  Whatever  deficiency  th 
salary  Piero  received  from  Niccolo  could  not  supply,  she  en 
deavored  to  make  up  in  the  labors  of  the  reel,  which  she  kep 
whirling  all  day,  and  sometimes  part  of  the  night,  so  that  th 
neighbors,  when  they  chid  their  children  for  their  restlessnesd 
used  to  say,  **  You  arc  just  like  Xunziata*s  reel.'* 

It  is  true,  that,  conscious  of  the  excellent  order  with  whid 
she  governed  the  house,  she  sometimes  allowed  herself  t 
grumble  a  little  when  any  signs  of  rebellion  appeared  amouj 
her  subjects;  but  as  subjects  and  governor  were  agreed  i 
essentials,  content  with  being  necessary  to  each  other,  it  was 
in  the  family  of  Piero,  as  it  is  in  England,  where,  if  any  dissen 
Bim  arises,  no  one  wishes  to  push  matters  to  extremities  an< 
overthrow  the  government.  If  the  comparison  be  a  little  difl 
proportioned,  the  relative  importance  is  about  the  sanie,  so  w 
b^g  the  reader  to  admit  it. 

As  long  as  Piero  lived,  things  went  on  thus.  After  hi 
death,  Xiccold,  when  Lambcrto  was  a  few  vears  old,  took  hin 
to  his  own  house,  and  accommodated  Xunziata  with  a^  smal 
cottage  belonging  to  him,  near  San  Lorenzo,  where  the  gow 
dame,  as  she  advanced  in  years,  and  was  overtaken  by  thci 
infirmities,  could  relax  a  little  from  her  labors,  aided  by  thi 
generosity  of  Xiccolo,  to  whom  she  might  now  be  said  to  ow 
ior  whole  maintenance. 


1IIE    JJi%T    DAYS    0¥    THE    ULrtHI.tC. 


91 


H(  r  house  rnnxistcd  of  oiilv  one  room  besides  the  Bmall 
kit.-h^n  :  but  Nuti/iata  wan  a  dear  lover  of  order,  and  slie  kept 
it  *:«  .!ii  >^  a«*  a  mirror.  On  her  bed,  alwavs  so  smoothly  made, 
wt  r.  M-att'Tid  ll'»wtTs.  a»«  Mas  the  cu'^tom  then  in  Moremv,  and 
o!.  !:ii'  V,  ail,  ab.»\e  the  pillows,  were  many  pious  relies,  the  olivi*- 
br.iiii  !i.  the  palm,  the  ]Nisrhal  wax,  and  little  imai^es  of  the 
ViT^iu  anil  tiie  Saint*;.  At  one  side  of  the  numi  wits  a  shelf, 
tin  w  hirh  wiTi"  neatly  arran;;efl  her  vessels  of  earthen-ware,  as 
wi  11  .1.H  thiio  ■  of  tin  and  ]K'wter,  which  shone  like  silver  throu;;ii 
th-  branches  of  laurel  with  whieh  th"  j?ood  woman  had  decor- 
a:  'I  hiT  sinipli^  side-lioaril,  a  table,  a  few  chairs,  and  the 
ret  1.  the  inseparabli*  companion  of  her  wlndf'  life.  She  was  a 
littl-  withcri.'d  woman,  who  hioked  as  if  hc-r  life  had  been  too 
Li''>>riou*«  III  alli»w  her  to  ^row  fat.  and  h<r  chithes  were  coarse, 
b'.it  i:i-atly  put  on,  and  without  a  s])ot. 

Th'  L'ood  dame  lived  ha]>pily  in  thi^^  littl(>  house*,  witliout 
o:!j«  r  c  »!!ip:i:iy  than  a  bhirk  cat,  wlio,  jmlLrint^  fn»m  the  manner 
i'l  '.\  iiith  ^ll(*  condufted  herself  at  nieal-tinu'S,  mi;^ht  be  called 
..  '  ■":.:!i.i:.:"n  r.ithi  r  rli.iii  a  d'-p'  lulent.  Nuji/iata  prepared  her 
i.wri  nil  .iN.  a»id  wmt  •  I  np-m  lii  r>i  !t',  i  \r«  plinur,  that  tlic  ntijli- 
1  T-.  >.  i  iji/  li'iu  iniir:;!  sh;-  wa**,  du'W  wn*-  r  Inr  lur.  uhiii  .--he 
r,   ■   ;•  ■:    .1.    iu^t    n::t    ••!   Hi-'    kindni'*-'*  «»t   tln'ir  lit-art-*.   n-t   lnr 

f.  i.k*.  !.»r  thf  1 r  „''i!"rallv.  a::ii»!r.r   tl.'-i!i^ilvi-i.    <iiJ"n   v-mr 

« :i' '  \  ■■  rii  !i  ni"n  arid  Inrtllin::?*,  when  u:i-i}»l''  t«i  h'  Im  «  a< !:  other 
v.".  ni.ne).  Oil  it  wirii  iheir  haniN. 

Ir.  !.■  r  Miliinilf.  ran-ly  intrirnpti'd.  Nnn/iata  l.ad,  htiwcvrr. 
I.*  ■  th  •  ./'i*  uhn'ii  iMc'ujiieil  her  entiri  ly.  anil  that  ua-i  the 
W''.r.;-f  III  I.  r  ^•^n.  Ile/innin:;  from  tie-  time  when  he  w.i*j  an 
ivta*:*.  it  t»i  '  liri  a-l,  atjil.  all  Jii'»n.:  thyt>u_h  tin*  viars  of  eliilil- 
li  •-■■i.  \.i'i!h  a'id  nianh'io.!.  sli"  )ia  I  i  :idr:i\<irt'd  liy  all  the 
I.;- th'iiU  ih.i*.  !'i\i-  "^M-j/r  «!•..  til  iji-^ril  i:.!  »  |i:-»  iiiirtl  surh  piimi- 
ji'  <*  .!•<  "•h'Kdil  iii.ik-  liim  a'l  Immk  <«t  man.  antl  >  I'.aMi*  him  to 
irii'i\  all  tie    hap:»'n'--*  e«inip.itilih"  with  hi-*  liundilr  fttitun'-. 

\\'li*:i  -^ii-  -aw  him  r^taMi-^li'Ml  in  tli-  tamiiy  nl  Ni»'<olo.  »»he 
'•  1:"M  d  ^'1  znatli  ear"  an«l  anxit-ty  j.ail  not  ]i"i  !i  in  vain:  and 
r:-<'k  ;'.  '•t  •  nit  •!  ;i<i  it  r\i  rv  dav  thi.*  ^rood  (nniLnt  (»!'  Laiulx  ito 
^.  I-  .  .-ii:*'  T.iTi;:^  wi:'i  h*  r  i  tioris,  ti  n  nd-  r  i.i*  i..tiire  pr«»-pi<  ts 
i..j/%    ri.i't   liri-.'. 

Wii  n,  "ire-  liav  ie*  i'nntlihd  !o  h<  r  li!-^  h>\'  I-  r  l.i/a.  and  tlie 
'.  'i  1  I..-  f  :i?  rfainnl.  tin-  i;'Mi<i  wnmaM.  whi  nmltl  not  itHw'  .\r 
•  :  .fi\''..'A^  in  tie  worlii  .*»■•  :«'P  .i!.  •"•  r]*  ii  aiiil  *•'>  pow«  rlnl  a-* 
I'l  l.i'nilv  ot  t!i'-  Lapi,  a'nl  w  lei  tii<)-.i^i;t  ii<  I'.ul  alu  a-l  v  I'ai'l.iil 
t.."  h'':»'.it  ••!  Iwman  I' lltity  i^  -' •  i'e^'  I  .mi'.'ito  hiiluin:^  i.tl'.e 
tr."  re.  iu-teatl  tif  a  Mrv.tTtt'**    pLu  e,    K'niwir.^    li.  «»:d«  <,  Imw    •»«  It- 

vilictl   Liza  via •«.  m.I"  mmh  a/armed,   ti«  ni^«\vi>'.:  V -.1  \\\\-*  V^w* 
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miglit  excite  the  anger  of  Niccolo,  and  thus  ruin  the  future 
hopes  of  her  son,  so  she  endeavored  to  conyinee  him  how  mudi 
danger  there  was  in  such  a  thing,  and  she  hegged  him  to  con* 
qucr  his  passion,  sighing  as  she  said,  "  If  it  were  only  Lan- 
domia  now  on  whom  you  had  placed  your  Iotc  !  She,  my  son, 
might  do  for  you,  hut  remember  you  arc  not  her  equal.  Think 
of  it,  my  son." 

Nunziata,  like  all  old  women  who  live  entirely  alone,  and  who 
when  they  have  any  serious  matter  to  think  about,  rexolve  it  in 
their  minds  till  their  brain  gets  excited,  and  they  see  the  thing 
in  an  aspect  a  thousand  times  more  terrible  than  it  reaUy  is, 
lived  in  a  state  of  the  greatest  solicitude  respecting  her  son,  and 
whenever  he  came  to  pass  an  hour  with  her,  she  endeavored  with 
those  arguments  and  caresses  that  a  loving  mother  knows  how 
to  use,  to  induce  him  to  take  the  course  she  deemed  best  for 
him. 

Matters  stood  thus,  when  the  words  of  Niccold  changed  into 
certainty  the  hopes  of  Lamberto,  and  drove  him  to  the  resolu- 
tion alrcadv  named. 

But  how  announce  it  to  his  mother,  how  say  to  her,  a  poor 
infirm  old  woman,  affectionate  beyond  all  other  mothers,  *"  I 
leave  you,  and  go  to  the  battle  field ! " 

Lamberto,  though  much  perplexed  by  this  idea,  was  not  dL«- 
heartened.  He  knew  that  his  mother,  like  all  the  women  of 
the  IGth  century,  considered  it  under  some  circumstances,  a 
virtuous  and  manly  thing  to  take  arms ;  that  to  dissuade  hus- 
band or  son  from  so  doing,  when  there  was  just  cause  for 
resistance,  would  be  a  vile  and  cowardly  act.  In  fact,  Nun- 
ziata,  gro^ni  somewhat  aged  in  stormy  and  troublous  times, 
had,  from  observation  and  from  the  conversation  she  was  in  the 
habit  of  hearing,  become  accustomed  to  bold  and  daring 
thoughts,  so  that,  when  Lamberto,  after  having  repeated  to 
her  the  words  of  Niccolo,  opened  his  whole  heart,  telling  her 
all  he  had  resolved  to  accomplish,  with  all  the  reasonings  pro 
ct  con  which  he  had  so  long  weighed  in  his  mind,  though  at 
first,  it  seemed  to  her  that  she  could  not  think  of  such  a  sacri- 
fice, she  gradually  yielded,  if  not  content,  at  least  resigned  to 
the  arguments  of  her  son.  She  was  poor  and  unlettered,  but 
she  was  capable  of  those  generous  thoughts  which  germinate 
in  a  good  mind  without  the  aid  of  books.  Her  first  objections 
conquered,  upon  considering  the  thing  more  quietly,  the  idea 
pleased  her,  that  Lamberto  was  unAnlling  to  accept  his  good 
fortune,  without  first  rendering  himself  worthy  of  it.  She  felt 
a  noble  pride  in  thinking  that  he  would  become  the  son-in- 
law  of  one  of  the  first  citizens  of  Florence ,  without  owing  it  to 
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Knrthini;  but  hi«  pcnional  morits.  In  line,  tho  departure  of 
l^:ii!i-.Tiri  was  ri'Miilvc'd  tiiMin  liy  miitiiiil  amiril. 

Wliii.'  h  ■  Will  Ki.'cn-ily  iiTC'iurin^  the  cIihIiim,  ana*  ami  odior 
tliinj*  .j{  mliii!)  ln>  >tuuj  ill  ncwl,  a  [Kirt  of  which  hu  }nir('hit.i(.'il 
Willi  L:4  iiwn  ini>ncy.  uiiil  a  ]>art  with  hiH  miilhcr'H  who,  in  iIuh, 
kin  n.-'.-il.  willingly  il-.'vutoil  to  him  th,.-  Havin;;^  uf  no  itiany 
y.ari;  a  ri'iitirli  that  i'«rap-J  from  I.i/a'a  lipx,  confirmed  htm  in 
hi*  {iiiTiHiH-.  and  ha-tlcnnl  its  exi-cution. 

II'  h-anl  hiT  sav,  imo  dav  when  tnlkint;  with  her  broIliPM 
■  ■f  a  y..it:i;:  rbtiv,,' who  wa**d.-votinL;  iiimscUto  the  Btiidy  of 
iiw.  ■•  As  fur  mi',  no  nni'  r.-ally  looks  like  a  man  In  me,  e.\erpt 
•■n  li  T^ -luik.  with  a  mrsli-t  on  hix  hna-t."  These  wiinlfi 
*ni:i.i-.i  M  l.:imbtrto'M  car^  a<  if  ^hf  bail  said.  "Xowif  yim 

iw.i  •!  lyi  iift'T  ihi«,  at  curly  diiwn,  thg  ymm-;  man,  cuvcred 
w.:!i  ar;ii 'V.  kii  Hkr.!  at  Niiii/iat.i'i  iltoir.  to  cmbraec  her,  and 
4-k   hr  lil-lri-.     Th.-  r.:i.lT  iii:iv  .a-^ilv  im.vjiiie  Ibt-ir  w.irU» 

a'l  1    a  -.i.!.-.   wi;h.iiit    <.;!r    iiiidiTli'ikin,'  t.i  d'-eribe   th>-m  iiii- 

A-  :'■.-■  itinii  lit  .if  ]MrliiiL',  th-  [i  ..ir  u ;m  took  the  h'iil  of 

J..  :.  .  :-.  .  >>-i'x.:-:i  li-r  wiili.f,!.  ir.riiUliri-  \um,U.  :i-  h.-  kiii'lt 
..■  .  r  ;■  ■;.  ki-.-l  hi-  l-..t.-h.:i.l  ati-l  l.h-:d  him.  ami  [.l,i<>ii.,'  n 
■■.  ;:i\  Ml  !,r.L,.!ir..iji..ni-wi<-ik.  sh— iii.l.  -Nfv.r  |iurt  uilh 
■:.'.  :iiy  -.[1,  it  «i;i   brii,-,'   you   - -..d   lurloii.-."'    ;ilul  I^.ml.  rto 

"  I;.-  i.'-.r-  I-  -t  f..rwar.l  (..  th- -at'^  "f  S.  (i:.llo.  lhr..i.i;h 
•.  ..  i.  :i..  r...i  1  1.1V.  i,  ■  liirii  ■.!  hi-  h..r*  ■.  and  M.-irvil  at  llu'  -r.^at 
.1  .  .T  -.1  •:■.,■■  !i'.iJ<-  of  th.-  I^ii.i.  Ill-  h:rl  n.'viT  had  th,-  .■ouriu-  to 
—  .Lk«[.-:i;v  ^i!]l<!.'arlv  to  I. i /a.  but  lh"  ii>om"U[  of  di<|KirIi]r<-. 
.,:i  t'l-  r--.:.iti..-i  h.-'l.:il  lak.-n.  111.1.1-  him  K.M.     Th-^.rv 

>:■■.'  :.-  -T.-.  i:  -■.M.-d  t..  Km.  l.:id  .  li.'iL,'-.l  tiim  into  a-i.ith.T 

;:   -  :.:i'i.'   i.i-u- ll    Jo  I.i/.i.  -lil't   rii.I- v.il!i   s-, -.l,  :ii,il   l!i.i::-ht 

:.-,'.'.';  «":;'!W«lih--.v.iT.i:,.i,Uh;!.i.^iiid!w't  «itb  that   .vir-'d 

wri-:.';.  .vil  tl ■  hiiffol  liruriid  -.■■ 

II     ..:_■'.!■  I  :;..m  lii--  ii'.r-.-.   i.-i.l  r-^ulot-lv  m-mntiii::  ih- 


■]  -  ■ 


.rU   t!,..t   i,..-.i   ( 


"It  I  r.t..rn.".:,id  l.ii.'.  rt  . 
ft.m  thi-  maid.-n.  with  hands  j,.in 
lurn.  I  will  be  wortltv  of  you,  or  yii\  shall  say  t\^al 


•-:  i.  f  a-i.l    1.  1 

^i  Uttk-  di.!.i:i. 
,„  ,,r:.v,.r.  ■■  If   I    , 
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berto  lost  his  life  to  deserve  you ;  should  this  be,  will  joi 
sometimes  think  of  me  ?  But  if  God  xeserve  me  to  a  brtter 
fortune,  >vill  you  be  content  to  wait  for  me  }  " 

LizsL  leaned  for  support  against  the  low  wall  of  the  galleiy ; 
for  this  unexpected  apparition,  these  arms,  and,  aboTe  all,  the 
words  of  the  young  man,  at  once  so  solenm  and  so  tender,  hsd 
thrown  her  into  such  a  state  of  agitation  that  her  limbs  refused 
their  office.  She  felt  the  tears  cloud  her  vision,  and  she  ssid  ia 
a  low  tone,  turning  her  head  away,  ^^  Yea,  poor  Lambeito." 
She  extended  her  hand  to  a  pot  of  roses,  then  in  full  flower, 
plucked  one,  gave  it  to  Lamberto  and  vanished  into  her  apsit- 
ment.  In  a  moment  Lamberto  was  in  the  street,  but,  in  re- 
gaining his  saddle,  every  petal  fell  from  the  rose,  and  a  light 
breeze  springing  up,  scattered  them  in  the  air.  Lamberto  is 
utter  consternation,  watched  them  as  they  floated  tremblingly  in 
the  air,  aud  then  fell  to  the  ground.  With  a  sigh  he  plsced  in 
his  bosom  the  stem  and  greeu  leaves, —  all  that  now  remained  to 
him.  and  hurried  away  with  a  saddened  heart,  —  his  thought! 
fixed  on  this  umiuous  rose,  so  short-lived  and  so  treacherous. 
Let  us  not  deride  him,  |)oor  youth,  when  the  heart  is  at  thia 
pass,  —  a  mere  nothing  is  sufficient  to  afflict  or  console  it. 

Liza  immediatelv  communicated  the  incident  to  her  sister, 

■ 

and  soon  Niccolo,  and  his  brothers  also,  were  informed  of  the 
part  Lamberto  had  taken.  Upon  goins  into  his  room,  the; 
found  upon  the  table,  a  letter  for  Niccolo,  in  which  the  youn^ 
man,  after  rcturnin*?  due  thanks  for  the  manv  benefits  he  had 
received  from  him,  and  asking  pardon  for  going  without  taking 
leave,  witliout  receiving  from  Niccolo  the  i>atemal  benediction 
opened  his  heart  fully  to  him,  declaring,  that,  notwithstanding  the 
deep  love  he  cherished  for  Liza,  notwithstanding  the  gracious 
words  of  the  father,  he  was  not  so  blind  as  not  to  know  how  £u 
inferior  he  was  personally,  to  the  good  fortune  to  which  h< 
had  been  encourapred  to  aspire ;  that  it  seemed  to  him  th( 
extreme  of  baseness  and  a  most  unworthy  return  for  so'  man] 
favors,  to  take  advantage  of  the  goodness  of  heart  whid 
prompted  the  generous  offer  of  Niccolo ;  that  he  was  now  goin^ 
to  put  forth  all  the  powers  of  his  mind  and  body  to  show  t( 
the  world  at  least,  that  if  he  was  an  humble,  obscure  person 
he  had,  nevertheless,  thoughts  and  feelings  worthy  of  a  bettei 
fortune.  Pie  begged  then  that  Liza  would  not  forget  oni 
who  so  fjDiithfullv  loved  her,  and  asked  that  she  would  be  will 
ing  to  wait  a  couple  of  years  for  him,  as  he  hoped,  before  th< 
expiration  of  that  time,  to  send  her  tidings  that  should  enabh 
her  to  sav,  *-  Lamberto  has  become  a  man.*'  And  this  wa; 
underlined,  referring  to  her  own  words. 
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Niccolo,  who,  by  reason  of  his  own  lofty  nature,  loved  to 
wiKneu  tokens  of  strong  character  in  others,  was  filled  with 
admiration  of  Lamberto*s  coune,  and  though  he  much  regretted 
his  de|)arturc,  he  could  not  enough  praise  the  high  notions  of 
honor  that  dictated  it. 

And  I«i»&,  reflecting  that  the  young  man  had  gone  to  en- 
eountiT  so  many  perils  and  hardshijis  solely  for  love  of  her, 
was  touched  in  the  vulnerable  comer  of  her  heart ;  she  gtiined 
addcti  importance  in  her  own  eyes,  and  felt  that  she  might  bo 
pfoud  of  such  a  lover.  With  one  of  lA'/Jks  character  it  is  very 
rare  that  natinficd  self-love  does  not  open  the  door  to  love,  and 
in  these  first  moments,  hearing  him  so  much  praised,  and  his 
return  so  much  desired  by  all,  she  thought  she  did  love  him, 
and  perhaps  she  really  did.  Interrogated  by  Xiccolo  in  the 
firnt  warmth  of  her  feeIin«7S,  she  answered  that  she  was  con- 
tent to  wait  for  him,  and  already  she  seemed  to  see  him  retuni- 
inse  lord  f)f  a  realm. 

Nnw,  reader,  do  you  wish  to  know  who  prompted  Niccolo 
to  hay  what  ho  did  to  I^inhcrto  ?  It  ^^VLH  the  good  I^audomia, 
who.  aware  nf  liamberto's  love  for  Lixa,  and  cstecining  it  a 
great  LfiKxi  fiirtiine  for  her  ttistcr,  had  banished  or  rather  shut  up 
in  the  dr-pths  of  her  own  soul  all  thoughts  of  self,  to  occupy 
hor^'-lf  Nolfly  with  the  ;;ood  of  Lixa  and  of  LainlK.'rto,  to  whom, 
from  i}ii<  moment,  she  ^ave  only  the  atfeotions  of  a  sister. 

><>  True  it  is.  that  in  this  world  lie  concealed  in  manv  an 
o)>«**  uri-  mrner,  souls  of  heroes,  in  comparis<in  with  whom 
Alt-sandt  r.  (':i*>arand  their  like,  are  a  ptMir  contemptible  race  I 
And  the  ilifference  brlween  tliem  is  quiekl y  understood  —  the 
latter  «aenhce  others  to  enjoy  themselves,  the  former  sacrifice 
themselves  to  make  the  enjoyment  of  others. 

A  year  had  Ufiw  elapsed  since  the  departure  of  lumber  to, 
ami  with  the  exception  of  one  K-tter,  in  whieh  he  stated  that 
he  \\:iA  in  the  employ  of  Si<;.  Kilijipino  D'Oria.  bearing  arms 
<m  iMinrd  one  of  his  ;;alleys,  nothin;^  had  bi^en  heard  from  him. 
lk>!ib:N  arn*^  in  the  minds  of  Nieeolo's  faniilv  that  th<>v  niii^ht 
not  havv  ri;;htly  tinilerstf>od  him,  and  in  the  hi-art  of  Li/a.  his 
ima^)*  wa<(  h'Toniin;^  i^radnallv  etl'aeed  hv  distanee,  bv  the 
un"*rtainty  of  thi*  event,  but  more  thun  all.  it  was  Uun;^  grad- 
ual! v  •uiKTseded  bv  that  of  Troilo. 

it  may  l>e  imai^ined  how  trying  it  mtist  have  hoen  to  Laudo- 
mia.  to  ^e  this  I^mberto,  whom  her  In  art  had  so  well-known 
and  apprct'iated,  whom  she  had  renonnc'-tl  with  m)  niueh  self- 
denial,  to  se<-iire  her  si-iter's  happine^is;  tliis  LanilnTto,  who. 
iat  lore  of  that  sister,  hail  shown  sueh  loftiness  of  hi»u1,  hail 
left  ibr  her  sake,  country,  kiiwfolkn,  friends  and  \\vo  ^ca\  ^r* 
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lights  of  home —  to  see  bim,  I  ny,  to  soon  foigotten  §at  i 
brainless  coxcomb,  an  idle  courtier,  in  fine,  one  of  that  puty 
who  hod  brought  upon  Florence  and  upon  her  ftmily  so  man} 
woes. 

ynable  longer  to  control  in  silence  her  painful  emotjomt 
one  evening,  just  at  twilight,  —  that  hour,  which  may  be  cdUd 
the  hour  of  confidence,  —  finding  herself  alone  in  the  room  witi 
Liza,  she  took  her  hands  within  her  own,  and  said,  almoil 
weeping,  **0h,  Liza!  the  poor  Lamberto — his  plighted  fidtl 

—  his  love — have  you  indeed  wholly  forgotten  him?"  Lib 
answered  briefly,  but  with  bitterness  and  scorn. 

Laudomia  said  no  more,  but  she  left  the  room,  §m  she  oook 
not  restrain  her  tears.  She  wept  as  one  weeps,  when,  wit] 
regard  to  the  virtues,  the  worth  of  one  he  loves,  he  is  eon 
strained  to  stay,  **  I  was  deceived." 

But  very  soon  came  the  moment  when  this  sensation  ol 
chilled  affection  which  she  felt  for  Liza  disappeared,  or  rathe 
was  changed  into  compassion,  into  a  degree  of  anxiety  mor 
warm  and  tender  than  ever. 

Towards  the  end  of  May,  Xiccolo  went  with  his  fiunily  t 
a  farm  that  he  owned  near  the  Poggio  a  Cajano,  villa  of  th 
Signori  Medici.  Ho  and  his  sons  went  daily  to  Florence  fo 
the  transaction  of  their  business,  so  that  the  sisters  were  lei 
much  alone  with  only  an  old  scr^'ing  woman,  called  Mona  Fedc 

—  a  good  creature,  but  credulous  and  short-sighted  in  th 
extreme. 

One  morning,  Laudomia,  who  slept  with  her  sister,  on  awik 
ing  at  sunrise,  found  that  Liza  was  not  at  her  side.  Thinkii^ 
she  had  descended  to  the  garden  to  enjoy  the  cool  air,  she  wea 
thither,  but  she  was  not  there ;  the  old  servant  too  was  missing 
Laudomia  knew  not  what  to  think. 

In  a  short  time  both  appeared,  but  evidently  much  agitate 
and  embarrassed  ;  thev  talked  incohercntlv,  and  answered  he 
questions  at  random.  Laudomia  began  to  tremble  with  appR 
hcnsion,  and  leading  her  sister  to  her  own  room,  she  a^e 
her  in  a  distressed  tone,  what  had  taken  her  from  home  s 
early,  and  what  this  agitation  meant. 

Liza  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears,  and  throwing  herself  o 
her  sister's  neck,  said,  ''  I  am  his  Avife.'*  Laudomia,  on  heai 
ing  these  terrible  words,  which  sounded  in  her  ears  like  th 
prophesy  of  interminable  woes,  remained  breathless,  then  covei 
ing  her  face  with  her  hands,  she  could  only  say,  ^^  Ah !  unhapp 
wretch,  what  have  you  done  ?  " 

Then,  perceiving  that  at  this  time  she  could  gather  nothin 
more  from  her  sister,  she  tan  to  the  old  servant  to  get  son 
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inft>rmatif>n  from  her,  and  with  sad  wordn,  now  beseeching:,  and 
now  chilli ni;.  »\w  at  last  induced  her  tu  tcII  all.  The  old  woman 
wonil'Tod  much  to  see  Laudomia  so  disturbed  bv  this  transac- 
ti'in.  and  >hu  kept  asscveratin}?  that  ••  Troilo  was  a  p^nd  j^cn- 
t Ionian  :  that  it  was  a  verv  honorable  connection  for  Liza  ; 
that  it'  he  difi  wish  to  have  the  marriage  celebrated  privately, 
with  siennri,  it  was  not  best  to  look  too  narrowly  into  things, 
thoy  ha\in^  their  whims  as  well  as  other  folks,  and  that  Niccolo 
Would  be  satisfied  at  last,"  and  a  deal  more  of  such  stuH*. 

In  fact,  to  cut  matters  short,  the  thin^  was  done,  and  in 
iil;at  villanous  maTmer  the  reader  already  knows,  but  not  one 
of  th*  se  ]>oor  women  knew  it,  so  that  the  servant,  the  more  to 
re-a**ure  Ijaudumia.  narrated  the  ceremony  particularly,  ex  toll- 
ir;^  th<'  c-<i\irtesy  of  the  bridegroom,  and  atfimiing  that  the  rite 
i*.L^  pi'rformed  according  to  the  prescribed  rules  of  the  church, 
with  pri*"st.  witnesses,  vVc,  so  that  the  brave-hearted  Laudomia, 
kn'twinj  that  nothini;  is  more  vain  and  useless  than  to  fret  over 
ili*  that  l:ave  no  remedy,  to(»k  the  wise  j)art  of  directinj;  all  her 
car-  ^  til  pn-vintinj;  its  sad  consecpienees.  Her  tirst  thout^ht, 
h-  r  iMUii-'l  tn  Li/a  was,  that  she  should  throw  herself  at  her 
!'i*!:  r"-*  t«M  ♦  and  confi-ss  the  whole :  but  Li/a  had  not  moral 
f  .r.i«"-  t  nouL'h  to  follow  her  advice.  It  rarely  happens  that 
who  iirvd  such  counsel,  are  capable  of  carrying  it  into 
'1  hry  hope  to  eovi  r  by  dissimulation  a  tir»it  false  step  ; 
0  ;t  t'fi'*  r%il  whirh.  siieedilv  known,  admits  a  remedv,  remam- 
i'.j  .iukiiowii,  }h-rniii«'««  inrurablr. 

I:  L:/a  had  fullnwed  her  sister's  advice,  without  doulit  she 
V,  .  iM  hii^t-  bad  to  ( nruuntiT  the  first  fury  of  her  father's 
urtTh  :  but  as  he  would  at  onri*  have  drniand<'d  the  ])rools  of 
*'.  ■  ^a'-idit)  «if  thr  ni:trria::e.  thi*  vile  iinpo*itiirr  would  have 
:  \  rnrii'  .li.it'-lv  iii««rn\ri(il.  tin'  n  inrdv  would  ha\e  been 
'  !-•  .i?i«l  tiiu'dv.  and  Liza's  ruin  would  not  have  been  aeeoni- 
:  !>•*  •*[       H'Jt  li  t  us  narrate  i-vents  in  thrjr  order. 

'I '::•  human  b'-art  i^  mi  pcrvadctl  by  the  luvr  of  selt*.  that  evm 
f  «  rn  ■*«t  n»dd  '  an',  in  :i  measuri*.  urnlrr  its  intUunee.  Lauditniia, 
'  '.  ri  .irin-^  h'-r  sisii-r's  st^try.  could  not  n'si^i  th"'  thout^lit  that 
:*».-:. ■  I  tnr  lu.'h  lur  mind.  *•  Tlu-n.  Lainbrrti  is  fp'*',"  but  «»h<' 
«  A-  at  <'nr**  •Ustre*»<«'d  for  bavin;;  had  sufh  a  thought ;  it  sei-iu'  d 
i}  h>  r  a  thin,;  so  uttcrlv  vile  and  alMuninahlc.  that  she  >>hoiild 
f^.i  \  I'ly  advuntai;e  to  hersrlf  in  her  sister's  i;uilt.  that  in  hiT 
;:.r. -•  t-nt  «implirity.  she  thought  hcrM  If  a  wretth,  and  sin; 
wet't  bitt-flv.  She  r-doubled  Ip-r  eari's  for  Li/a.  and  it  M-em- i 
t-j  !i  r  that  thi*  in^p-asi'd  tendc  int  «»>  li;;hlrned  lirr  own  hi>art, 
md  was  a  kind  of  rejiaration  for  the  wron.;  she  hud  doue  \\vt. 

With  the  hope,  thm,  that  some   propitious  monxenl  nvv^l 
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give  ft  more  faroimble  tan  to  things,  nnce.  «t  any  nte,  ■bevi 
the  wife  of  Troilu,  sho  dsomed  it  beet  to  «wut  Lin  in  kei| 
ing  the  aecret  of  her  marriage,  and,  at  the  avne  tina,  I 
facilitate  her  occasional  secret  interviews  witli  her  husband- 
Things  wont  on  in  this  waf  several  months,  Tery  little,  boa 
erer,  to  the  satis&ctioii  of  liia,  who  could  nrelj  see  it 
husbMid,  owing  to  the  state  of  subjection  in  which  she  lind 
Constrained  to  hide  hor  trials  within  her  own  btnut,  and  liri^ 
in  perpetual  fear  of  discovery,  she  was  evidentlj  pining  sii 
losing  hor  jouthful  bloom.  Indeed,  she  was  already  quit 
changed.  The  waning  i  f  her  beauty  became  a  source  of  th 
greater  regret  to  her,  as  it  seemed  to  her  that  she  perceiTed 
growing  coolneas  on  tho  port  of  Tmilo,  while  she,  on  the  oca 
trary,  only  loved  him  more  blindly  every  day. 

Once,  if  he  could  not  fmi^  her,  be  would  show  himself  t 
bet  in  the  street  or  in  church,  as  the  case  might  be ;  but  now : 
seemed  to  her  that  he  was  gradually  remitting  his  attention 
The  hapless  Liza  felt,  as  is  natural,  deeply  pained  by  these  sa 
pidons ;  thoughts  of  jealousy,  the  more  tormenting,  as  abe  hi 
so  little  means  of  knowing  the  truth,  a^tated  her  breast 
altogether,  she  had  a  most  misemble  life,  and  was  reaping  bi 
too  soon  the  fruits  of  the  error  she  had  committed. 

But  the  unhappy  young  creature  was  hardly  at  the  con 
mencoment  of  her  trials. 

It  wits  at  length  apparent  that  she  was  not  alone  to  bear  tl 
penalty  of  her  I'ault.  That  tnomeni  desired,  indeed,  and  yet  fu 
of  so  much  joy  and  anxious  solicitude  to  the 'newly-married,  wi 
to  poor  Liza  like  the  announcement  of  some  fearful  calamit 
And  here  were  new  motives  for  concealment,  and  new  difficnltii 
in  the  A-ay  of  it  —  increase  of  suffering  for  the  present  —  fo 
for  the  future. 

It  is  needless  to  go  into  a  minute  account  of  the  metho< 
adopted  by  the  two  sisters  to  conceal,  in  these  last  days  of  pai 
and  anguish,  first  the  mother,  and  then  the  child,  l^pcrienf 
has  many  times  proved  it  possible  for  events  like  these  1 
transpire  unknown  and  unobacn-ed,  even  in  families  watchi 
by  the  eye  of  a  mother.  In  the  house  of  the  Lapi,  it  wu  i 
very  dithcult  matter,  such  a  thing  being  the  farthest  pouiU 
from  Niccoid's  thoughts,  which  were  absorbed  in  the  affairs  C 
Florence  or  his  own  business ;  besides,  he  was  often  absea 
and  when  at  home,  confined  himself  to  the  lower  floor. 

But  this  secret,  so  Studiously  kept,  came  very  near  b«i| 
betrayed  through  the  agency  of  Liza  herself.  Much  as  Lsi 
domia  and  the  servant  besought  and  entreated,  they  could  ai 
pemiade  iiei  to  part  witli  hot  c^u^  «n&  ^ot.  ^iL  out  to  mn 
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I  more  docile  chancter,  matomal  lore,  thongli  beantifbl  and 
■oat,  would  have  been  willing  to  bond  to  some  auppoaed 
iliito  nocmtiity  ;  but  Liza  was  resolute,  and  finding  herself 
oaed,  Khc  bcaune  so  excited  and  unmanageable  that,  fearing 
bar  life,  she  was  suffered  to  have  her  own  way. 
lat  then  it  became  necessary  to  confide  the  secret  to  some 
IT  woman.  Under  color  of  the  necessity  of  haWng  another 
vat  to  take  care  of  the  family  wardrobe,  a  woman  from 

of  the  remote  wards  of  Florence  was  taken  into  the  house, 
idditional  servant,  who,  being  seen  with  Liza*8  chUd  in  her 
a,  was  considered  its  mother,  and  it  was  supposed  that  she 
kied  it.     There  being  no  others  in  the  family  but  men  who 

their  mindd  on  other  things,  this  also   passed  off  very 
I. 

ndced,  Niccolo  and  his  sons,  sometimes  annoyed  by  the 
d's  crying;,  would  nay  to  the  young  woman,  *^  Why  do  you 
e  such  a  nuisance  as  that  in  the  house  ?  Are  there  not 
nen  enough  in  Florence  without  children  ?  "  But  the  mat- 
soon  ]ixHHed  off  without  further  remark.  Ill  us,  in  homely 
ns,  thf  men  had  their  say,  but  the  women  hod  their  way,  as 
enrrallv  the  rase  in  families  where  men  and  women  undertake 
iiwusi  domestic  arrangement*!. 

fnnlo.  meantime,  notwithstandin;;  the  expulsion  of  the  Medici, 
I  the  humbling  of  the  Palle5c-an  party,  remained  in  Florence 
h  a  lur^e  number  of  his  fellow-juirtisans,  in  order  to  profit 
any  ojiport unity  he  mi^ht  huvc  of  uMtiistiu^  the  Medici  and 

FalleM-an  party. 

Out  u  hen  the  captains  of  Charles  V.  came  to  an  open  rupture 
h  the  Florentines,  the  suspicions  of  the  government  increased, 
I  they  showed  themselves  more  and  more  rigid  towards  the 
oriTM  of  the  l>anished  family,  many  of  whom  thought  it 
isable  to  flee  from  the  city.  Li/u's  pretended  husband  also 
;  secretly,  and  proceeded  to  the  Im|K.Tial  camp,  which  was 
rbratiii^  mxHs  at  Fuligno.  He  could  not,  nor  did  he  wish 
fxchanixc  a  word  with  Liza  before  his  dei>arture.  lie  wrote 
ber.  however,  in  order  somewhat  to  pacify  her.  He  wrote 
t  it  would  not  1)0  a  loyal  or  honorable  act  for  a  gentleman 
break  faith  with  his  tiff  nor  i  and  abandon  them  in  their  mis- 
tene :  exhorted  her  to  be  of  good  courage,  to  take  care  of 
self  and  the  little  Anguccio,  and  to  ho{>e  for  better  times, 
ling  with  protestations  of  love,  vows  of  eternal  constancy, 
• 

Sow  sincere  these  professions  might  have  been,  it  is  difficult 
Ittermine,  since  their  non-fulfilment  is  not  alwavs  conclusive 
of  that  thejr  were  WMde  with  the  intention  of  biealiuua^  ^<bm. 
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The  frets,  howerer,  stand  tinu:  thit,  witii  the  exeepCkm  of 
this  one  letter,  whether  Troflo  wu  feaifnl  of  oompromiang  hin- 
self  by  holding  Gommonication  with  Florence,  or  whether  ereiy 
feeling  of  lore,  honor,  or  compunon  for  his  victim  was  eztiih 
guished  in  his  breast,  she  recdved  no  farther  tidings  from  hm, 
and  it  may  be  readily  imagined  in  what  a  state  of  nusay  tnd 
anxiety  she  liyed.  It  was  only  after  the  lapse  of  several  months, 
when  the  enemy  were  encamped  below  Florence,  that  ihe 
learned,  through  the  medium  of  some  prisoners,  that  Troilo  tm 
in  camp,  bearing  arms  under  the  Prince  of  Orange.  Then  the 
unhappy  girl  began  to  open  her  eyes  to  the  extent  of  her 
misery ;  dhe  felt  that  Troilo  was  traitor  to  her  as  well  as  to  hit 
coun^. 

^*  To  be  80  near,'*  she  thought,  **  and  not  send  me  one  line 
—  one  word.  If  I  were  he«—  if  I  were  in  his  place,  I  would 
find  a  way !  *' 

Laudomia,  tvho  had  conceived  the  same  suspicions  long 
before  her  sister,  endeavored  however  to  conceal  them,  and  to 
make  all  possible  excuses  for  her  reputed  brother-in-law ;  and. 
sometimes  carried  away  by  her  own  wishes,  she  could  not 
be  willing  to  believe  him  so  base  and  miserable  a  villain. 
Although  in  this  Laudomia  was  deceived,  since  it  is  not 
possible  to  conceive  a  viler  piece  of  chicanery  than  that  by 
which  he  had  betrayed  Liza,  still,  perhaps,  he  was  not  born 
to  be  such  a  wretch ;  perhaps  he  might  have  possessed  the 
seeds  of  many  virtues,  had  they  not  been  suffocated  by  a 
passion  more  dangerous  than  all  others,  —  vain  glory.  This 
plausible  and,  at  the  same  time,  most  fallacious  guide,  often 
conducts  men  to  the  ver}'  opposite  of  what  it  promises 
them,  and  it  is,  above  all  others,  the  besetting  s&  of  shallow 
brains. 

Under  the  influence  of  this  braggart  spirit,  this  empty  boast- 
ing, Troilo,  for  his  misfortune,  had  been  from  a  chUd,  and 
finding  himself  at  an  early  age  in  the  company  of  men  who 
greeted  vice  with  applause,  and  virtue  with  contempt,  he 
yielded  to  the  infiucnecs  about  him,  not  so  much  from  his  own 
love  of  evil,  as  from  his  unwillingness  to  be  outdone  by  his 
companions.  The  betrayal  of  Liza  was  arranged  and  carried 
on  solely  that  he  might  boast  of  haWng  won  a  wager.  It  is 
true  he  loved  her  at  first  (or  rather,  not  to  profane  the  word, 
he  was  pleased  with  her  beauty),  and,  perhaps,  left  to  himself^ 
he  would  novcr  have  perpetrated  such  a  deed  of  villany ;  but, 
goaded  on  by  his  companions,  who  derided  him  for  having 
so  much  respect  for  a  popolano^  a  daughter  of  a  PiAgnone« 
he  barbarously  sacrificed  to  a  w\c\LJed.  xa.mt^^  the  boaar  of 
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mliappj  girl,  and  the  peace  of  an  honest  and  Tirtuoos 
ly.  Now,  that  the  reader  knows  these  sad  circumstances, 
rill  go  bock  to  where  Niccolo  was  seated  among  his 
le»  at  wc  described  him  in  the  beginning  of  the  preceding 
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CHAPTER  X. 


XiccoLo  haTing  ended  the  convemtion  he  mm  Cttrying  cm 
iu  an  under  tone  with  Castiglione,  the  oonTemtion  bectme 
general,  turning  upon  the  affiiirs  of  the  goTemment  and  ^ 
course  to  be  pursued,  as,  here  under  the  influence  of  Nkeoli 
and  the  Frati  of  S.  Marco,  all  measures  of  importance  wcr 
concerted  prcNious  to  their  public  discussion. 

We  mentioned  in  chapter  five  that  Cocchi  Tras  beheaded  for 
having  uttered  language  favorable  to  the  Medici.  Messer 
Ficino  Ficini,  having  fallen  into  the  same  error,  was  taken,  put 
to  torture,  and  condemned  to  the  same  death.  The  sentence 
was  to  be  carried  into  effect  just  at  this  hour,  bj  torch  light  in 
the  court- yard  of  the  prison,  and  this  was  the  subject  of  the  con- 
versation between  Bernardo  and  Xiccolo.  In  a  few  momenti 
an  usher  from  the  Signoria  knocked  at  the  door.  Being  admit- 
ted, he  entered,  and,  addressing  himself  to  Xiccolo,  said,  *'  Hit 
Excellency  the  Gonfaloniere  notifies  you  that  the  head  of  Messer 
Ficino  has  just  been  struck  off;  he  died  like  a  g^d  Christian." 
^*  Very  well,'*  answered  the  old  man,  without  the  least  dixom- 
posurc.  But  the  rest  of  the  company,  and  most  of  all,  tbe 
women,  were  horror-struck  at  this  announcement,  and  all,  speak- 
ing at  once,  anxiously  asked  why  he  was  put  to  death. 

*•  One  enemy  the  less  for  Florence,"  answered  Xiccolo,  "  hft 
had  the  temerity  to  say  publicly  that  Florence  would  be  better 
under  the  palle  (the  Mcdicean  device)  than  under  the  democ- 
racy, and  he  who  shows  himself  a  traitor  in  words,  will  not 
bo  slow  to  come  to  deeds."  All  bowed  their  heads  in  silence. 
Fra  Benedetto  raised  his  eyes  to  heaven  and  drew  a  long 
breath.  The  two  young  girls,  letting  fall  their  hands  upon 
their  work,  looked  at  each  other  in  consternation.  Fermodo 
walked  away  from  the  fire,  and  thro^'ing  himself  upon  a  chair, 
he  said,  **  Had  we  crushed  the  head  of  the  serpent,  as  we  now 
seek  to  crush  his  tail,  the  citv  would  not  now  be  at  such  a 
pass  —  but  men  often  atone  for  their  errors  with  their  lives, 
and  the  people  with  their  liberty.  If,  at  the  time  of  the  inTi- 
uon  of  King  Charles  in  '9-1,  Picio  axv^LYiaa  %d^ket«fiL\a^  vDA^^auM 
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year*  af>?r\vard»,  Ippolito  and  Alcssandro  had  been  not  driven 

a\«.iy.    \t\n   put    t>>    death,   iiiueh   bliKuUhed   mi;^ht  have    beeu 

^pl:(-d.      The  citizens  it(  i'i/a  call  us  blind  on  account  of  the 

t  •l.;rii!i'«  «»l    S.  (iiovanni — they   have  oilier  and  more  co;;ent 

fi  .i-  '!»-    t'lr  callin'^  us  so.      We  could  not   sec  that  the  safest 

]»r.-  '11  :tr  thi-  Medici  was  in  San  Lorenzo.*'*     At  these  words 

!•!     Ki-rruciio.    which    had    but    too  much    truth  in  them,   all 

n  X!M::it-d  silent  and  thou;;htful  for  Rome  minutes.     Meantime 

ih  ■     hii^if    arrived    in    which   the    familv   were  accustomed    to 

a^-ernMc  for  the  evening;  prayer.     Niceolo  arose  and   turned  to 

li:r:d>i.    who.    understanding    his  wishes,   went   out  and    soon 

r(turnt-d   with  a   lari^e  company  of  workmen  and  a])prentice.s 

employed   by  Niceolo,  who  were  in  the  habit  of  joining  in  the 

Ciniilv  devotions,  and  who  knelt  sileutlv  and  reverentiv  on  the 

thn-'tliold.     Thr'  old  man  took  from  a  chest  a  ])rayer  book,  and 

handin:;  it  tn  Fra  /.accaria,  he  said,  ''  Mon*  than  once  in  times 

!»•**  s.irr.jwt'.d.  l;;is  our  ;;Ioriourt  Kra  (iirolamo   pcrf«)rm«'d  the 

%■  r%iie  >nu  .irr  aliout  to  ])erform  ;   how  often,  here  in  this  very 

r"»rn.  i..i-i  hi-  ^a'u\,  '  My  sc»n,  the  chastisum'-nt  will  come,  it  is 

m*  ■  t   t:i:i:  .irilictiun  ccim<'th.  that   war  comcth,  but  :it*t-T   that, 

I'i'rrutitt  n  nnrfiKitur ! '     Thr  first   ]Kirt  «jf  tin*   ]tni]>hecy    has 

\r  •  :i  %.  !iii  li.  l--t  U"*  now  ]»ray  that  (ioil  w»)uld   tyrant  tlif  fnitil- 

nv  :■»:    •>:    tiif    sft  i»nd,    tliat    this  ]KMiple   may  (>i>tain  peace  and 

lit- r!y.  ami   that  its  defin<lers  may  aehievi'  a  ;^hiriiMis   \iriory 

or  :ii-    :  ail  h  inorable  death."      '•  Amen,"  answered    Fia   '/av- 

c^r:.i.  an  1    taking  the  boDk,   he   fell   on    lii<   kne(>s  befnrc    t!ie 

:;.  -.•'   th.kt   h>-!il   the  ashes  of  Savonarola,  the  othi-rs   knet  liii^r 

a'viit  th<-  rniim.      At'ter  the  usual  supjilicatiuns.  he  jMay-d   lor 

t:i.'  *  lul*  m!"  th<ise  who  had  \o^l  their  live*  in  tlie  sie^ri'.  anil  par- 

!:jularly  for  Harrio.      At  th«'  name  «>f  lii^i  son.  Xiccolo  was  seiii 

!-p  r:a'*p  hi'«  liand*^  in  ferxid  prayer,  and  i.ilsc  iiis  <-yes  to  li«a*. en. 

i  ,\\  lit   placid   p-sii;nation.      l-'ra  /aeeaiia.   ni'i\ed   by  the  words 

J  ;»t     ^p  >ken     hy    the    (dd     man.     f(  It     mop'    than    e\er     stir 

t%i;hin  lii^  soul,  the  thoui^dit*:  ot  (iinl  and   his  (-(•'.intry.      l-'rorn 

r.intiri  lal    piai'tiri-,   e\t'-mpi»riiieoMs  sp-  akin^  \v.i*>  i  asy   to  hirn, 

nii  i  no  oTi'-  III  ire  ttian  h".  iia  1  n  e«'ive  I  i'r»»:n  n.it'ir  •  t!ie  tritt  of 

th>-    hol«i  and  h'irriiii;  ilo«]'.:en('e  of  the  tiiiw-.  a'ld   the  dispo-[- 

t;>in  t>i  mak*'  nsi*  of  it.      lii>  voice  iiK  r<asi>:  ::.    xolume  i\^  lie 

dr 'W  to  :h*  close  of  hi-  prayr.      Wlun   it  u.i^  eniled.  with-Hit 

m  *\\u^  or  iril-  rruptin.;  hiuj^ -ll",  he  continu  -i.  **  No,  tliy  woriU 

Will  Hot  h-  ilisji  r- ■  1   to   til"  wiiiiU.  ()!   jli:      .-  I'la  (iir'»la'i(0, 

a:i  1  til  •  i-n  •:n:«""'  o!   tli  I- ■   that    ti 'i-^^    iriCiii-    il    l»''<   .m  •  <l  : -I 

a:«i  a.*h.  "*.      •  Kjnr^jtif  D  u<  it   tii^^ij"  iifur  .  ..    .i'  i  tjiis  !         !•«■- 
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hold,  thy  prophecies  are  already  fulfilled !     The  band  of  God 
already  weighs  heavily  on  unhappy  Florence.     Now  is  tlis 
time  to  cry  to  the  Lord,  to  scatter  ashes,  to  perform  penaneei. 
Now  is   the   time  to  arm  ourselves  with  fortitude  and  con- 
stancy, to  obtain  the  verification  of  the  promise  of  Mercy,  as  hn 
been  verified,  the  prediction  of  mUfartime,     Let  us  turn  to  on 
only  King  and  Lord,  Jesus  Christ.     Remember,  Lord,*  thii 
people  has  chosen  thee  for  its  sole  king.     Behold  how  tiniie 
enemies  already  come  to  take  from  thee  the  kingdom,  to  test 
themselves  on  thy  glorious  throne !     Be  thou  the  shield  of 
this  people,  who  desire  none  other  than  thee !     Art  thou  not 
the  mighty  and  jealous  God  who  wast  wroth  against  Isad, 
when  she  asked  a  king  ?     Art  thou  not  the  same  that  nid  to 
the  prophet  Samuel, '  Nan  enim  te  abjteenmt  sed  Me,  ne  rtgam 
9uper  eo8  ! '     Art  thou  not  that  Qod,  who,  willing  to  extend  a 
last  act  of  mercy  to  the  ungrateful  Jews,  said  to  them  by  the 
mouth  of  the  prophet,  *  Ei  ronstituett  Mibi  tribunoM  ei  fmte- 
rioncs^  ei  ararores  agrorum  suorum^  tt  messores  segetwM,  tt 
fabros  armorum  et  curntum  suorum.     Filias  quoque  vutnt 
faciei    sibi    unguentarius,   etc*      Are  not  these,    then,"  he 
continued,  **  thy  threats  against  those  who  strive  to  take  awsT 
thy  kingdom?     Jud^,  then,  O  most  High,  between  thyself 
and  thy  people ;  and  since  they  fight  for  the  sake  of  obejxng 
thee  alone,  that  they  may  not  have  to  bow  the  knee  to  Dagon 
and  to  Belial,  fight  thou  then  with  us,  save  us  from  the  swords 
of  the  Amoritcs  and  the  Amalekites,  '  Exurge^  exurge  Domino^* 
and  let  thine  and  our  enemies  be  dispersed." 

These  words,  uttered  in  an  almost  prophetic  spirit,  powerful, 
because  coming  from  one  who  fully  believed  in  their  truth, 
drew  from  all  present  a  murmur  of  approbation.  Niccolo,  who 
still  felt  his  blood  boil  in  his  veins,  like  that  of  a  young  man,  at 
the  name  of  Florence  and  the  Palleschi,  pressed  the  arm  of 
Ferruccio,  and  said,  trembling  with  emotion,  **'  No,  by  heaven, 
those  cursed  t}Tants  shall  not  re-enter  Florence  so  long  as  yon 
stalwart  young  men  live ;  so  long  as  I  live,  the  Lily  shall  not 
give  place  to  the  Pallc.  For  our  enemies  without,  the  sword ; 
for  those  within,  the  axe  and  the  block !  Well  did  our  Fia 
Oirolamo  teach  us,  in  the  conspiracy  of  Bernardo  del  Nero,  how 
to  deal  with  the  traitors  in  our  midst !  They  wished  for  war, 
let  them  have  it,  and  their  vile  blood  be  on  their  own  heads ! 

*'  War  to  the  death ! "  repeated  Ferruccio  with  ferocity, 
"  eternal  hate  and  malediction  upon  all  the  Palleschi !     With 

^  The  Medici  were  hardly  expeWed  ttom  ¥VQTeuc»,  ^hftn.  tha  Consigfii 
JdMggiore  voted  to  have  Jesus  Chziai,  khi^  of  ^iyA¥\0Em«B«a. 
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thia"  Btrikiiig   upon  hia  sword-hilt, 

cloavc  the   heart  of  every  mothers  s 
«^tbout  the  walls  !  " 

Niccolo  and  hia  bous,  and  Castigiione.  answered  these  blood- 
duTBtj-  words  by  a  sad  smile.  Fra  Benedetto  thouglit,  sighing. 
Miu !  that  I  should  live  in  such  sad  times  !  The  features  of 
V't*  Zncearia  hod  momentarily  testified  appro bnlion  of  Ferruccio, 
^ut  their  expression  soon  changed,  and  he  cast  down  his  eyes, 
ind  was  silent.  Poor  Liza  felt  as  if  she  had  received  d  dagi^er- 
tlirust  ia  her  heart,  and  frowning  angrily  on  Femiceio,  she  was 
just  on  the  point  of  saying  to  him.  "  One  can  be  a  good  citizen, 
"ittiout  the  spirit  and  language  of  a  butcher ! '' 
Bat  the  divine  Laudomia,  who  read  what  was  passing  in 
I  W  Ulster's  heart,  knowing  how  much  sho  must  have  been 
Vanoded  by  such  expressions,  and  fearing,  too,  that  in  oppos- 
iig  them,  she  nught  ftdl  into  some  imprudence,  took  courage, 
mJ  Anticipating  her  sister,  said  in  bcr  own  quiet  way,  ■'  Mes- 
i-!  FeiTuccio,  I  also  love  my  country,  and  1  hold  m)-8:;lf  a 
; lid  dtizen,  I  also  hope  that  your  swords,  aidad  by  the  favor 
'  '>^  God  promises  to  the  cause  of  justice,  will  save  our  city 
''ita  the  hands  of  the  Medici,  and  all  ottit^r  tyrants ;  but  though 
I  hjlieve  it  lawful  to  a  Christian,  ardently  to  desire  to  be  freed 
'nun  those  who  seek  to  oppress  bim,  though  I  believe  it  a  p?r- 
"lilled,  and  eron  holy  work,  to  repulse  with  wounds  and  death 
■^  enirmie*  of  our  country,  I  do  not  find  that  our  Divine 
^JMmec  bas  permitted  us  to  hate  them,  to  enjoy  their  tor- 
mnits.  to  r«joice  in  their  death,  from  the  love  of  vengeance. 
Dj  jou  not  say  the  Pator  Nosier,  Messer  Forruccio  ?  " 

Fenwccio  and  the  others,  remained  without  knowing  what  to 
'  'WW  to  these  words  of  raoroy  ;  and,  indeed,  to  oppose  to  them 
'■'If  good  argument,  wos  no  easy  matter.  Frn  Zaccaria,  who, 
'"'Ugh  ail  on   firo  for  hia  political  opinions,  was  at  the  same 

t'^me  on  upright  and  rigidly  rirtuous  man,  and  in  whose  mind, 
Ibnghti  similar  to  Laudomia's  had  arisen,  though  he  had  not 
(i*Wi  them   utterance,  said,  turning  to  Fra  Benedetto.  "  What 
'*(.  ministers  of  the  gospel,  ought  to  have  said,  has  been  said 
'  '  .    :     r^ia.      God  often   speaks  by  the  mouth  of  innocence, 
;^'  ha  upon  thee,  my  good  maiden." 
;  ,1  blushed  and  was  silent,  and  Liza,  taking  her  hand, 
:*   >^i.*cretly  to  her  lips,  mutely  thanking  her  for  having 
'jiHtiy  dii-inod  her  thoughts.     Niccolii  remained  as  if  ab- 
■  Ttwd  in  deep  thought.     At  this  moment,  the   pOMsioas  of 
r^j.  the  hatrwl  of  the  Pallcsehi,  cherished  for  so  many  years. 
'^'ild  hardly  sustain  themselves  against  the  sublime  mcekDesH 
^  iftolM  in  the  words  of  his  daughter.     He  approached  liftit 
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Liil  :/:n  I'.a'ii]  w.^^ow  her  h.iul.  a'l.l  s;i:'i,  "  lV:o>-r-l  bo  th  v.;.  ,]:a:. 
good  Laudoiaia.'*  Even  tlie  fijrce  Ferruccio  ^so  great  and  id* 
vincible  is  the  power  of  goodness)  diew  near  to  the  young  girl, 
and  regarded  her  for  a  few  moments  with  an  air  of  respect  aid 
admiration,  then  he  said  bluntly,  ^^  You  talk  well,  Lftndonii 
but  in  this  erery-day  world,  with  all  these  pardonings,  voy 
little  would  be  accomplished ;  if  an  enemy  is  on  his  feet,  tm 
must  throw  him  down  if  you  can,  and  when  he  is  down,  tm 
are  not  to  trouble  yourself  to  raise  him  from  the  ground;  for  be 
who  takes  down  a  man  from  the  gallows,  may  be  hanged  by  tke 
very  man  he  has  rescued.  For  the  rest,  I  am  a  soldier,  asdaot 
a  priest,  I  love  my  countr}*,  and  am  the  enemy  of  its  encnin. 
If  I  could  kill  every  one  of  them,  I  would  not  hesitate  to  do 
it,  and  that  is  all  I  have  to  say  about  it." 

**  I  do  not  deny  that  it  may  be,  that  it  must  be  sometmci  a 
duty  to  take  life,*'  answered  Laudomia,  timidly  raising  her 
mild  blue  eyes  to  the  hard  relentless  face  of  the  stem  republi- 
can, *•*  but  may  not  one  at  the  same  time,  weep  over  the  mi 
necessity  that  leads  us  to  shed  so  much  blood  ?     Ought  we  not 
to  feel  pity  instead  of  hate,  towards  our  enemies  ?     Ought  «f 
not  at  least  to  pray  for  those,-  who,  dying,  leave  behind  diacoft- 
solatc  wives  and  mothers,  for  those  who,  as  well  as  we,  hm 
immortal  souls  to  be  saved  or  to  be  lost  ?     You,  Fra  Zaccaria, 
have  just  said,  that  now  is  the  time  to  render  ourselves  worAy 
of  the  mercv  and  forjjiveness  of  God.     Think  vou  not,  that 
instead  of  indulging  in  this  hatred  of  the  Palleschi,  and  gloat- 
ing in  the  images  of  their  palpitating  limbs,  we  should  better 
deserve  this  mercy,  by  lifting  our  souls  to  God  in  prayer  for 
them  ?     Wc  may  indeed  ask  God  for  strength  to  repel  them, 
for  strength  to  defend  ourselves  from  their  attacks;   but  in 
showing  ourselves  good  citizens,  let  us  not  forget  that  we  are 
Christians  !  '* 

At  these  words,  as  if  moved  by  an  irresistible  power.  Fit 
Zaccaria,  first,  and  then  all  the  others,  even  to  Ferruccio,  fell 
upon  their  knees.     The  voice  of  the  priest,  was  not  as  before, 
loud  and  sonorous,  but  low  and  full  of  humanitv.     **'  God  of 
goodness  "  he  said,  "  ex  ore  infantium  et  lactentium^  perfecuH 
laudem  ;  a  maiden  has  given  glory  to  thy  name  more  than  wa 
who  are  thy  ministers.     Hear  now  this  our  prayer ;  save  thy 
people  from  the  violent  hand  of  the  wicked.     But,  since  these 
wicked   men  arc  more  miserable  than  ourselves,  since   they 
declare  themselves  thy  enemies,  and  deny  thy  holy  name,  re- 
member that  they  are  our  brethren,  that  all  are  thy  children, 
that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  all ;  infuse  into  their  hearts  a  sense 
of  justice  f  into  ours,  a  spirit  ol  ineek3ieft«,^t«xit  to  them  thy  foi^ 
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and  white,  sbone  like  satin*  and  seemed  to  eonit  a  16m.  Ill 
poor  mothor  threw  herself  down  by  the  aide  of  the  endk, 
careful,  however,  not  to  awaken  the  sleeping  child,  and  pnof 
way  to  the  emotions  which,  thronghout  tiie  whole  eremng  iki 
had  been  constrained  to  shnt  up  in  the  depths  of  her  heart— 
she  wept  without  restraint.  Oradnally  ahe  became  quieter,  sad 
she  said  to  the  child,  who,  just  then  awaking,  opened  its  eyn 
and  began  to  use  its  little  hands,  now  playing  with  one  foti, 
now  toying  with  its  mother's  chin. 

'^  Poor  Ariguccio,  my  pet  bird,  thy  mother*s  dailing,  do  yn 
know  —  they  have  prayed  at  last  for  thee  —  they  have  pnyed 
for  thy  &ther  also."  Then  turning  to  Laudomia,  ahe  snd, 
'*  Do  you  know  I  was  on  the  point  of  revealing  every  liung? 
When  Fra  2<accaria  said,  we  pray  for  our  enemies,  the  PaUesdn, 
I  was  within  a  hair*s  breadth  of  saying,  we  pray  then  fiir  mj 
husband.*' 

*^  Indeed,"  said  Laudomia,  *'  I  know  not  what  to  say  to  yon, 
several  times  I  felt  myself  almost  persuaded  that  the  time  for 
the  disclosure  bad  come,  but  it  is  so  difficult  to  know  wlnt 
would  be  best." 

**  The  more  I  think  of  it,  the  more  I  repent  not  having  done 
so,  —  you  see  what  a  life  of  suspense  we  lead,  it  is  not  possibis 
to  endure  it  much  longer,  besides,  to  one  of  my  dispositioB, 
you  know  how  insupportable  is  this  continued  artifice — tlm 
concealment  —  this  dissimulation.  I  was  a  coward  not  to  sdie 
the  favorable  moment  when  their  hearts  were  a  little  less  hard 
than  usual.  If  I  had  only  spoken  then,  it  seems  to  me  they 
would  not  have  been  so  very  much  exasperated  against  me, 
unless  they  would  falsify  their  very  words  and  their  prayers.'* 

laudomia  particii)ated  only  to  a  certain  degree  in  the  hopes 
of  Liza,  bar  clear  discernment  telling  her  not  to  trust  too  mudi 
to  a  moment  of  excitement,  and  that  it  was  not  to  be  expected 
that  hearts  indurated  in  hate  and  vengeance,  should  so  soon  and 
60  completoly  change,  so  she  said  to  her  sister,  — - 

**  Mv  dear  Liza,  as  to  that,  God  alone  knows  what  would  be 
the  consequence  of  such  a  disclosure;  for  myself,  as  I  have 
n?ver  attsmpted  to  advise  you  since  the  first  time  I  spoke  to 
you  upon  this  subject,  so  neither  do  I  attempt  to  do  so  now. 
All  I  can  say  is,  that  whatever  you  may  resolve  upon,  I  shall 
always  be  ready  to  assist,  support  and  console  you,  as  long  as 
my  life  and  strength  shall  last.  You  know  that  I  live  in  your 
love  and  that  of  mv  father  and  brothers,  and  that  I  know  not 
and  cannot  comprehend  other  joy  than  that  of  being  loved, 
and  of  contributing  to  the  peace  and  happiness  of  those  who 
love  me." 


11?!.     1  V^l     nV^-i    u!'     IMl;    III  PI   IJI.Ii'.  1U*J 

i"  ■  -r  Li  -.I- •:.:!. I  Tl.i'U'ht.  jM-riiaj)-!,  in  Ikt  si(  il-I  soul  oi  Lam- 
b^.*rt<i,  HU'. n  shv  prinuurnvd  these  >V()nls,  but  nut  daring  to 
allow  hor  thuu^htH  to  dwell  on  him,  she  concentrated  on  Liza 
•ad  the  rest  of  the  family,  those  afTcctions  that  craved  an  object 
OQ  which  to  rest. 

Touched  bv  her  tendemesfl,  Liza  throw  herself  on  her  si8ter*s 
Deck,  «ayin<^.  "  I  do  not  bi-lieve  that  the  angels  have  hearts  any 
diift.*wnt    from   vours.     If  I   onlv  had    listened  to   vou   that 

•  «  • 

iirnin:;  wlion  I  came  back  from  church  —  for  after  that,  it 
amo  c\cry  day  mwro  dttficult.  Why  was  it,  do  you  think, 
that  this  evening,  on  the  contrary,  I  felt  so  strongly  impelled  to 
confcM  all,  to  reveal  every  thing  r" 

*"  liod  M>motimefi,"  answered  Laudomia,  '*  puts  into  our 
l&cartA   what  i;*  br>t  for  us.*' 

'"  Well,"  said  Liza  resolutely,  "  I  will  do  what  He  inspires 

mc    to   dii.     Surclv,  bv  to-morrow's  time,  the  words  that  vou 

liavo   spoken,  and   the  prayers  of  Fra  Zaccaria  will  not  have 

^ani«hed  from  the  mrmory  of  our  papa;  he  will  be  content  to 

punish  mi'  fttr  having  had  so  little  regard  for  him,  for  having 

marrii-d  i»ithout  his  knowledge,  but  he  will  not  deny  me  that 

pardon,  whirh.  but  a  few  hours  before,  he  has  inijdored  for  his 

encmirs  ;  he  will   not  disown  me  for  his  daughter,  he  will  not 

boini^h  mo  from  hi^  house  iM'cause  a  Pallescau  has  become  his 

^•n-:n-I.iw.     And  thru  we  will  thniw  ourselves  at  his  feet,  with 

An^'iffii).  an-l  we  will  pray  to  him  as  one  ])rays  in  (iod;  (lod 

t\.^  4  n"t  d*-iiv  his   luirdon  to  anv  one  ;   will  hr  be  able  tu  dcnv 


r.  !i  in'  ?  " 


HujK*  i«  a  diMasr,  if  the  expression  may  be  allowed,  that  is 
f  .i^ilv  raui;ht.  even  when  it  is  fallacious.  Laudomia  suHrrcd 
l..r*'lt  !o  be  prrsuadrd  that,  afler  the  lirst  outbreak  f»f  wrath, 
t;;inj«  mi;!ht  be  gradually  and  quietly  settled. 

Li/a.  fw-atiiiij  htrsolf  beside  the  cradle  of  her  boy,  took  him 
in  h'  r  lap.  and  barini;  hrr  lM)som,  ])rrs(nt(d  it  to  tho  rbibl, 
tiivin.:.  ••  T.iki*  thy  foiMl,  my  eliild,  God  grant  that  \\ben  thou 
art  ;:rown,  thi-st-  unhappy  leu<ls  may  have  j»ass<d  away  I  The 
/■'.ilii  f«-d  ea:;'  rly.  and  its  mother  said.  >miling,  "  L<avr  n\v  a 
l::tie  stren^rth  fur  to-morrow,  mv  darlini:.  —  but  (iod  will  gi\r 
it  to  m«*."  The  ey«s  of  the  little  one  gradually  cIom  d,  its 
mothr-r  rorkin:;  it  in  her  chair,  humiiiint;  a  lullaby  sitni;.  and 
•.Hin  it  was  fast  a'^b^e]).  Meantime.  Laudomia.  ^tandin:;  bi-hind 
h<T  n*itrr.  coni(»ed  her  long  locks,  and  tlicn  arnmLccd  tbi-m  in  a 
rap  f'*r  th'"  night. 

Muna  F*-de.  shuffling  alHMit  in  lur  hlippcrs.  was  pr(  paring 
th«*  beds  for  the  young  women,  and  ]>laeing  Arigucrio's  <  rndle 
bnide  that  of  Liza ;  she  had  been  listening  attenl'i\e\v  \o  \Xi« 

JO 
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discussion  between  the  two  sisters,  bat  the  condnsion  to  wli 
they  had  come,  was  anything  but  satis&ctory  to  her.  RemE 
benng  the  part  she  had  taken  in  Idza*s  afikirs,  already  i 
seemed  to  have  earned  the  wrath  of  Niocolo  and  of  the  wl 
house,  so  when  they  had  ended,  with  many  sighs  and  deprecat 
shakes  of  the  head,  she  began  to  grumble  while  she  went 
with  her  preparations  for  the  night,  ^*  God  grant  that  it  ail  t 
out  right.  Tell  every  thing  —  that  \b  soon  said.  Bat,  ^ 
if  it  turn  out  just  the  other  way  ?  To  be  sure  we  have  to 
cautious,  and  we  live  in  constant  danger  of  being  found  < 
it  is  true,  but  so  far,  we  have  gone  on  very  well,  and  some  • 
or  other,  in  some  way  or  other,  we  shall  get  out  of  this  ] 
dicamcnt ;  but,  at  any  rate,  for  Uie  love  of  God,  do  not  tell  ] 
that  I  have  had  any  hand  in  it — that  I  have  been  —  you  ki 
yourself,  I  have  done  nothing  about  it." 

^*  No,  no,  I  will  not  say  anything  about  you,"  said  L 
smiling  at  the  terror  of  the  poor  old  woman. 

**^  I  tell  you  what  it  is,  you  have  a  great  deal  of  courag 
you  can  tell  Messcr  Xiccolo  to  his  fbice,  I  am  the  wife  o 
Oh,  holy  Virgin  —  only  to  think  of  it !  He  is  a  great  n 
and  a  good,  honest  man,  every  body  says  he  is  a  saint  — 
upon  some  points,  he  is  too  much  like  a  wild  beast  —  I  li 
been  in  this  family  a  long  time,  and  I  have  seen  him  as 
never  saw  him,  so  that  he  would  have  made  even  Sij; 
Giovanni  tremble.  •  When  it  has  to  do  with  this  deviltn 
the  Giglio  (Lily,  device  of  the  republic),  and  the  Palle  (de 
of  the  Mcdicean  familv\  then  look  out  for  vourselves.  I  d< 
pretend  to  understand  what  it  all  means,  but  this  I  know,  1 
when  Signor  Lorenzo  was  living,  and  the  Florentines  shot 
Palle^  com  was  never  seven  livres  a  bushel,  nor  wine  eight 
nine  florins  a  barrel,  as  it  is  now.  Well,  the  rich  men 
si^ori  have  their  whims,  but  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  tl 
But  as  I  was  going  to  tell  you  about  Messer  Niccolo,  and  \i 
a  fiuy  he  gets  into  sometimes.  At  the  time  that  the  Fre 
came  here  in  '91,  that  was  long  before  you  were  bom,  tl 
Generals  of  the  army  used  to  make  love  to  the  ladies 
Florence.  A  certain  Gascon  General,  one  of  the  enemv, 
tempted  repeatedly  to  take  his  stand  here,  under  the  wind' 
of  Madonna  Fiore,  vour  mother.  One  dav,  the  master  retur 
home,  and  here,  just  before  the  hall-door,  he  found  the  Gen 
standing  as  usual.  I  can  tell  you,  with  two  words  and  the  1 
he  gave  him,  the  General  was  glad  to  provide  himself  with  oi 
lodgings.     In  short,  you  had  better  have  a  care  what  you  d< 

''  Fcde,  let  mc  alone,  I  am  resolved,  and  you  know  I  n( 
change,*' 


THE   LA9T  DAYl  OV  TBB  KBPUBLIC.  Ill 

**  Eh !  I  know  it  —  I  know  it  too  well.  Enough,  God  grant 
tliat  Tou  have  judged  rightly.  But  ever  since  the  lions*  fought 
ami  the  lioneM  was  killed,  what  with  one  thing  and  another, 
H'tthini^  ha.H  gone  right  in  Florence  or  in  thin  family.  I  have 
alwav!!  hoard  the  old  folks  say,  that  there  could  not  ho  a  worse 
onun  for  the  city  —  and,  last  night,  when  the  air  was  still,  wo 
Qt.-ani,  even  at  this  distance,  the  roaring  of  that  great  lion  that 
came  with  the  giraffe,  as  a  present  from  the  Sultan  to  Sig. 
I/»rrnzo  in  *88.  The  poor  animal  knows  well  enough  why  ho 
crii*s  after  that  fashion." 

*'  I,  Uw,  know  why,"  answered  Liza,  *'  and  I  can  tell  you  at 
cmce  :  he  cries  because  ho  is  hungry ;  now,  that  asses'  flesh  is 
worth  a  carlino  f  a  pound,  he  must  fiire  poorly.  Hark !  hark ! 
if  he  is  not  howling  now.*' 

The  three  women  suddenly  stopped  their  chattering,  Liza 
ceased  rocking,  crcn  Fcde  held  her  breath,  all  listened  eagerly. 
At  this  late  hour,  the  city  hushed  in  quiet,  and  the  house 
standing  high,  and  not  far  from  the  palace  of  the  Sigiiori, 
beliiiid  which  was  the  enclosure  for  the  lions,  they  could  dis- 
tiiu'ily  hear  the  deep,  harsh  roar  of  these  beasts,  that,  frum  the 
:'traitnesft  of  the  siege,  as  Liza  liad  rightly  coujectured,  were 
.fUtftrrinir  the  pangs  of  hunger.  But  while  the  |H>or  women 
wen«  ail  ear  to  the  distant  roaring,  a  sound,  tc^rrible  and  noiu:, 
the  Vdice  of  Niccolo,  burst  U]><)n  their  cars,  as  knocking  upon 
ti.c  door,  he  cried,  •'Open,  wicked  woman  I  *' 

*  .\t  thf  time  of  the  IU*pu)ilio  of  Florence,  lions  were  kept  nt  thv  publio 
rxpruw,  fto«l  (crait  carp  w:t.<t  taken  of  them  in  honor  of  the  .MarztH'co,  (a 
M'-n  "f  ^tvne  *m  the  ocimer  of  the  pnlicc  of  the  Sijjnori,)  one  of  the  city 
(levirM^i.    The  popala«e  held  many  supcntitiuas  connocte<l  witli  these  lions. 

t  Jk.  finall  oouL 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


Amok  a  the  many  laws  and  ordinances  by  which  the  Kept 
of  Florence  was  maintained,  there  was  one,  which,  noti 
standing  it  had  been  established  for  the  protection  of 
institutions,  was  not  unscldom  prejudicial  to  the  Tcry  free* 
it  was  designed  to  secure,  and  constantly  gave  birth  to  the 
worst  effects.  It  was  called  the  tamburagionCy  or  impeachn 
In  order  that  every  citizen  might  have  a  secret,  sure  and  al^ 
accessible  way  of  accusing  to  the  magistrates  those  who  ( 
spired  against  the  state,  and,  at  the  same  time,  to  secure 
accuser  from  detection,  when  the  accused  was  powerful  and 
midable,  small  boxes  called  tamhuri  were  placed  in  diffe 
parts  of  the  city,  having  an  aperture  in  the  cover,  into  w] 
might  be  slipped  letters  or  papers ;  the  keys  of  the  /fliwi 
being  kept  by  the  government. 

^Whoever  wished  to  j)lacc  in  the  hands  of  the  govemmen 
accusation  against  a  citizen,  threw  it  into  a  tamburo  (or  bo] 
impeachments]  ;  first,  breaking  in  two  a  silver  grosso,* 
keeping  one-half  himself,  he  enclosed  the  other  in  the  lettei 
accusation,  so   that,  if  afterwards  he  chose  to   make    him: 
known,  he  had  the  means  of  doing  so.     These  tamhuragi 
were  of  very  little  advantage,  if,  indeed,  they  ever  effected 
good  purpose,  and  they  often  became  the  instruments  of 
malignity,    hate    and   vengeance   of   cowardly   and    despics 
men. 

Messer  Benedetto  de*  Nobili  was  one,  who,  among  oth 
if  the  reader  remembers,  had  plotted  with  Malatesta  to  : 
means  to  force  Xiccolo  to  accept  Troilo  for  a  son-in-law, 
had  played  his  cards  so  skilfully,  that  he  had  succeeded 
discovering  where  Liza's  child  was  concealed.  Thereupon, 
wrote  a  letter  in  accordance  with  his  design,  and  threw  it  i 
the  tamhuro  affixed  to  the  Palace  of  the  ^ignori,  on  the  Dog 
side,  which  letter  came  into  the  hands  of  the  Gonfaloniere  ( 

•A  piece  of  money  worth  about  three  pence,  English. 
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ii.:(viii  on  the  vciT  evening  of  the  events  we  narrated  in  a  pro- 
»•■  ;;:'.,:  i!i;ij)trr.     The  k-ttvr  ran  thus  : 

••  W  n-  r-,1-.  ic  liaM  oun»'  to  tho  kin)wl<'«l;r»*  of  wrtiiin  citi»*nH,  wha 
?i.i\'-  .kt  ii'-urt  tlif^^nl  tif  their  country,  ami  the  wi*lMM*in^  uf  tliu 
r  }  ii^i.'-,  t!i:it  llu'T*'  art'  iUtnui  wlio  iutimii  thniiH'Ivud  of  tho  iiiuvc- 
riL- !iT-  ->i'.  aii>l  \v*h\  hit'D-t  riiiniiiunii'sitiiiii  with,  the*  vuiriiiifs  of  tho 
n.i'i:-  -iii-l  li''«Ttv  nf  Kl«iniifi\  thrv  e*niMiliT  t  hi 'III*?  Ives  Wiiul  to  ijlvo 
:nf'>rtii.kti  HI  -if  j»U';h  j)rtioi'ii!iii;r*»  to  tli«»s»'  in  whi>s<^  jmi\v«t  it  Hi's  to 
r"!i*-lv  th»'  ••\il.  Know,  thi-n,  your  Muj^nifiri'mv,  that  ojiuhj*  of 
fu-)ii>-i<>u  rxi«ti»  u^rain^t  Mchsit  Nicoold  do*  l^fii  ;  and  it  w  IndicviHl 
iLat  U'iik  ri^>r  afiiiut  tln'  I'allHhcan  ]urtv  ih  a  men'  ])reton(rc  to  iidor 
d*^j;;tL!«  |>njutJi('iiil  to  tliii*  pivcnnm'Ut.  The  fitunihititm  of  Huch  huh- 
|*hi-in«  r^-tr*  in  thf. known  tact,  that,  many  timiii  Ix'fore  tiio  com- 
ui-  n<**  iii'-ni  'if  thf  •«ii'^<*,  at  ni^^lit,  anti  1>y  a  piU'Tv  that  looks  ujkiu 
th<  Vi'i  i/> '  i'nnti^  w;i>  !4it'n'tiv  adiiiittf<l  into  his  ht»iiS4',  Troiln  ilc;^li 
Arliri;rh»'!li,  a  r»'lh«|,  tn  whom  Ni«'i"i»!A  han  niarriitl  hi."»»l:ui;rlitrr.  T.i/;i ; 
Arii  :•  k'^  (•  thi>  i*<>iinfi'ri>in  strictly  jirivati*,  ami  not  a\«akcn  t}it>  siis- 
p.'.  -n- 'it  i!i.'  i«-«ipN».  Ill'  imw  huH  carefully  i'oiic<<;ili'«l  in  tlw  ii|i|mt 
k:»irtiu«-nti-  «tf  liis  liixis',  a  cliiM,  l>>>rn  of  thi><  niurria;;*'.  TImti*  aru 
::  •*-•  »}j.i  a-.-.-rt  that  lli«-v  l:a\«'  s.fn  'rrnilo  i-nii-r  tin*  h«uiH'  hv  ni^ht, 
I-. ■  \\  -iif*<-  :!ii-  a«Niiilt  U'l^.iiu  ih<>ii;:h  li«'  is  knn\\n  to  l»i'  in  th<'  MT^ifit 
•  Ti-  rrin-  •  'if  t»r.iij;i«-.  anl  fi;rhtiM;r  ^^iih  tin' mi'inii :«  ol"  Fl'iriin*'. 
.  r  -  «.i-  taU".  aii'l  n-i  nn,-  kii-'W  it  U-tt'-r  tliaii  M»^^.r  liiincliit-i.) 
>  w  t!  .it  \'iur  Ma;:nirHfni'«*  is  iiif*>riii««l  of  thi'  stat-*  <»f  th«*  rait-,  vnu 
ij.-iv  Miiiji-  wh.it  ni.iy  III'  iiiftTri"*!  friiii  ihi-s*'  nu'a-iir»'«<.  «'-»ni|tii'liil  witli 
•>•  r.ii>  fi  -iTfi'v,  mill  vili«  th*'r  they  rMinjNirt  with  tli*'  )i:irt  <it'a  >riHii| 
;t:.-i  i"\al  •  iii/«'n.  At  any  rati*,  wo  wen?  un\\iiiin^  t<i  fail  of  \«arn- 
.'.J  \«  a  xt  that  lyiit/*  t"  nr  \tll*nt,** 

\'l*Mi\  rcailim:  this  accu'&ation.  ('arihicciu  was  tliiindcrstriK-k. 
N.'""'!!*,  hi**  trii  nil.  thf  man  ujHin  whom  s)is|ii(-iun  had  ni-M-r 
li^-TiTi  i.  t.i  lMlif\c  him  a  traitor!   to  lMlii-\i'  him  <aj»abU'  cvi  n  t>f 

i.-^iTTi  ;!.i:iriri.  li"  r-niM  not  i«.-ar  the  tliou^lit  I  Kor  a  monn'nt, 
':.•  ua.«  cimpi^t'ly  i:nmatiii«-d  *.  then,  tin*  '^oimI  opinion  he  h. id 
\.j^\\^  had  o:  thi-  idd  man.  ro-Ji*  virtorioi:*^  in  hi**  hrra^t,  and  ho 
T' -  i-'i<i  t'»  «iLo\i  him  how  fully  )m'  trusted  in  \\\^  :;i>od  laith. 
I'T.-'io  ImJ'Ji  ilin::  t«>  he  prisi-nt  ju*'t  thi  n.  hr  I'ohliil  an 
'■.\«  i'l;  ■'.   in  uiiith   lit-   mchtscd  tin-  liit«T.  and    M-alih::   it.   In* 

-  «•«•  d    iiim    ti    carry    it    imm<diat(Iy    to    Nii<i>ii»    \\i\\\    \\\'\a 
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r.i  --a:--:  •' "1  li'.'  Ciwiilalonii  re  sfnil>  \ou  thi^^  li  ttrr,  tii.ii  \ou 
::.  i.  -  •■  in  uin*  «st'-i-m  li'-  lioliN  you."  lli-*  tl- *iu'n  i:i  m.iMn;; 
:a- ■  •»:  !••  mil  «:i»  ir:it-.ail  o!"  a  sir\.i!it.  was.  t'tia*  wiiaicMr  alt*  la- 
\.  >n  7n.^*i:t  l.ii\»-  plac'.'  in  'h--  <  tinrit'MaM  i*  ••!  NI«ti!ii.  mi  riai::m; 
ft!)  *t.i  ii*>.k*i"n  "io  ciiornwiTix.  i:  •:...!!  ii-.-  -•  ■  r*  <  ti1\  1'\  a  In*  n«i»v, 
|iru'H-r:'.  }#4  r-oii.  ^*lio  wi-;dd  !■.<  ;•  lii-  a'!  it  :»  I."im«»i  it.  I  i-r- 
rjcciu  wi-nt  iuiimnJiat'-h  r..  rJu    Imii-*-  oi    iln-  \.-.\\i\,  au^,  V-\\\>j^ 
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admitted,  not  without  some  surprise  on  the  part  of  Niccolo 
seeing  him  return  so  soon,  he  placed  the  letter  in  his  hu 
rcji^ating  the  precise  words  of  Carduccio. 

Niccolo  opened  the  letter,  read  it,  and  remained  an  inst: 
motionless,  and  Avithout  speaking.  He  then  arose,  and  i 
proaching  the  light,  he  rubbed  his  eyes  and  his  forehead,  looli 
sharply  at  Ferruccio,  as  if  to  assure  himself  that  he  was  rea 
awake,  and  began  to  read  the  letter  anew.  The  second  rcadi 
ended,  satisfied  him  that  all  was  not  a  dream.  His  ^ 
thought  was,  that  it  was  a  tissue  of  lies,  invented  by  so: 
enemy,  to  bring  him  into  discredit;  and  weU  for  him  that 
was  so,  for,  had  it  been  possible  for  him  to  believe  in  the  tn 
of  any  of  the  statements,  the  blow  coming  when  he  was 
utterly  unprepared  for  it,  he  would  probably  have  fallen  d< 
upon  the  spot. 

Two  or  three  times  he  essayed  to  speak,  but  the  words  d 
in  his  mouth  ;  finally,  makinor  every  effort  to  conceal  from  i 
eye  of  Ferruccio,  the  tempest  that  was  boiling  in  his  breast, 
prayed  him  to  thank  Carduccio  for  his  favorable  opinion,  a 
brieriy,  but  courteously,  dismissed  him  from  his  presence. 

He  then  turned  to  his  sons,  who  alone  were  in  the  roc 
and  ^Wth  a  glance  that  made  them  tremble,  said,  in  a  tone 
which  no  one  in  the  house  dared  reply,  '*  Let  no  one  presu 
to  leave  this  room  till  I  return ;  I  wUl  soon  know  if  there  ; 
traitors  under  this  roof."  The  three  young  men,  astonisl 
and  disquieted,  looked  at  each  other  without  uttering  a  wo 
Niccolo,  taking  a  light  in  his  left  hand,  walked  to  the  door ; 
he  passed  Vicri,  he  snatched  a  dagger  from  the  young  ma 
side,  crossed  the  threshold,  and  began  to  ascend  the  stai 
Arrived  at  the  first  landing,  he  stopped  a  moment  to  collect 
thoughts,  then  he  flung  from  him  the  dagger,  which  slid  fr 
the  top  of  the  stairs  to  the  bottom. 

When  he  reached  the  door  of  the  chamber  where  his  dauj 
ters  slept,  he  stopped  again,  and  listened  a  few  moments,  tl 
applying  bis  eye  to  the  key-hole,  the  unhappy  old  man  was 
last  certain  of  his  shame.  Liza  was  suckling  her  infant, 
this  sight  the  light  of  his  eyes  wholly  left  him.  With  elo- 
fist  he  struck  twice  on  the  door  with  such  force  that  he  aim 
started  it  from  its  hinges,  and  in  a  voice  that  seemed  rather  ^ 
roar  of  a  wild  beast,  sent  forth  that  cry  that  we  have  previou 
narrated,  "  Open  I  wicked  woman  ! ' '  Two  or  three  seeoi 
passed,  and  no  one  opened  the  door.  Niccolo,  with  one  t 
mendous  thrust,  forced  open  the  already  shattered  door,  enter 
and  stopped  in  the  middle  of  the  room.  The  two  yoi 
womeiif  frozen  with  terror,  were  w\v\te  ^s  two  i^tatues  of  marb 
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the  old  man  was  dumb.  and.  seized  with  a  convulsive  terror,  ho 
h\<.«i  ujMiii  ].i/:i  two  ou'S  of  HuiiK'  that  six'iiK-d  to  c()nsuiiit.'  hiT 
;i.-  ::  -\i'.-  hiil  hrt'ii  of  wax.  "  It  is  triii',  thi'ii !  "  hi*  cried  at  last, 
\\.*.':i  a  Iti'wl  that  was  licard  distiiu'tlv  hv  his  sons  on  the  hiwiT 
!i'M»r.  a:nl.  tran>}}(irtid  l)y  the  lirst  vioh-nce  «)f  his  f.  clink's,  ho 
liiiil  li  .j.Min-^t  his  jiaaj^hter  tlit*  iimst  horrihh'  words  of  vitiiiwia- 
l^-rt  t*i.»*.  cvrr  havi-  lii-tn  showcrctl  on  the  hvad  of  a  hj>t  woman. 
Laii  1  iTitia  fi'll  t!at  on  hi-r  face,  and  wee])in;^  lHt('Ou>Iy.  she  sei/ed 
thi-  h  -ui  II f  hiT  fathi-r's  lurm^  but  he  twistt-d  himself  away  from 
her  ;;r^«{>,  like  a  serpent  when  liis  tail  is  crushed  ;  and  the 
ti. rrx;iid  ;;irl  fi'II  upon  Ii-.t  arms  and  forehead  jirostrate  to  the 
ti'H.r.  Li /a,  witii  her  head  l)etween  her  knees,  for  at  XiceohVs 
lir-t  knock  she  had  placed  the  babv  in  the  cradle,  never  moved. 
After  the  tir>t  uuthreak  of  fury,  the  old  man  sto])ped  a  moment 
li>  t.ik"  hnarfi.  anil  tiu-n  he  went  on:  "Tell  me,  hellish 
^iiMiaii.  my  I  t'.rnal  «li<i;^race,  and  the  dis;;race  of  my  w)i<do 
f.r!:i!\.  CI  Mild  vmi  n<it  kill  m*.'  fir>t.  and  th«'n  do  what  vnu  have 

•  •  • 

li  :.•  :  \Vi  rr  r'i- re  iii»  knivi'**  in  Klurcnce:  Was  so  much 
r-  .  ;:r''i  tn  d- -Tpiv  th«'  life  nf  an  uhl  man  nf  ninetv?  CouM 
\..  I  T:.it  •»'■  -.ati-tiiil  to  lii-;t  take  hi<  life.  aTid  then  u'ivi*  vuur'^elf 
*  .  *:  a:id  1"mI\  ti)  th  •  ciu  inv  :  'I'.iki-  awav  mv  lit'-:  W'liat 
!..*■•  ■  \  i!i  t.iktn  aw.iy  Imt  tin*  linnur  jire-ii-rxnl  un>taiiie<l  so 
::..t-.;  yai".  iiitaet  until  now;  When  1  had  nn<>  tmtt  i!i  t}ie 
jr.»\'  .  \"ii,  \iret<-li.  li;ivi  thrown  mire  upon  my  In  ad  —  on  the-e 
;,  jrv  i.air"  that  Mi'iulil  havt-  iM-rn  the  ^lorv  nf  u\\  djililri  n. 
\^:..  ii  -iiould  iia\«'  hii  u  vmir  honor,  ^hanule**'*  wreiclil  And 
::  t  M  W'T'-  in«apaM<-  ol  holdin:;  the  il.i;;::«  r.  ^^hy  did  you  not 
;:.rr  :-?  tij-  work  l'»  ymir  iil»ald  s^'lierro  —  it  were  lit  dr*  d  !or 
a  .;■  riT;- ie..i!i.  a  I'alltM  an.  a  n»rrupt  eourti*  r  of  i!ie  Mecli«  i,  to 
«:a'i  ^lU  I'M  ::i:iTi  i:i  tfie  hriek  !  I'ut  the  traitor  knew  that  he 
r-.ili  -in  w.ir^"  for  uh"  !  |{y  the  Holy  ('ro^s.  I  will  h  t  liiiu 
k'l'^x  tii-'  !ms';ilii.  he  hai  ntade  in  leaxiu:;  Nierolo  alive,  ami  it 
■"hiil  not  )n'  Imtil^  In  fore  li"  rtpent«i  ot  his  ermr  I  Aviiardo  I 
\  :*  rl  !  '  ']  ill-  xriMTj:;  rni-n,  u Id  wen-  li'^ti-nin;:  in  ••u»«p«  ii^'  .  ran 
at  Nui'i'io*.  I  all,  \\\in,  )i:iriilini;  them  th*  litf'-r  h«-  had  neii\id 
fr  la  < '.irilu'ii'i,  exrliiui*  il.  "Who  :i:uon/  u^*.  will  ler"  aJti  r 
«iar"  :  •  T.i\^'-  hi-i  ey.-  to  I.ainli' rto'^i  fai  e.  that  InUKuahle.  ^ottd 
a',  i  i!i"-t  unli  ippy  \«iU!i^  man  : 

••  I  r. happy.*  he  contiuu:-iI.  *•  I  aui  a  fool  :  on  t!i  •  r.iTjtrary, 
).  'A;'.!  ii.tV'-  na'ion  to  thank  Cinil.  ti»  «  on-i'«Ta!e  inni-'If  ari-  w 
t-  '...^  •'■rxi'".  t'>r  lii^iu;^  *>.ivi-l  him  tt.eu  a  r.i»i!i'«  ?i'»;i  \\:'!i 
I...-  :«.:-•  I. i^'l".  wor'fil'-'**  h  in--:,  w'u**  \  a<  •»  »1  I  !i  i-'-l  ^  •  a 
r.  a.  i  tra»l-  r.  a  lia/«-r  i-l  th--  hla  iv  -t  -h-  !  <  ►  i*  --^  *  ■■'* 
h'*'i-el"  he  crieil,  willi  a  voin-  rou>l;iMt!\  u'r^x^iu:;  louii-r, 
••out  I  this  very  inuinvnt,   vimi  and   lliis  t  \idiV ;   io'.  vawn  \\\\^ 
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to  his  father ;  tell  him  ho  may  tliank  Qod  that  I  am  i 
gentleman,  nor  Pallcscan,  nor  coartict.  for  if  1  went  —  that  yon 
have  done  well  to  escape  alive  out  of -ray  hands.  But  it  was 
God.  who  did  not  permit  me  to  bring  the  dagger." 

While  Niccold  went  on  thus,  Laudomia,  still  prostnte, 
ceased  not  her  sobs.  She  attempted  to  embrace  his  knees, 
vhich  ho  would  not  permit  for  a  moment,  but  constantly  thrust 
her  away.  The  brothers,  seeing  their  Cither  in  such  a  par- 
oxysm of  passion,  dared  not  eomc  near  him.  Una,  who.  xrithont 
moving,  or  opening  her  lips,  had  listened  to  the  very  end,  to  the 
abuse  which  had  been  heaped  upon  her,  shuddered,  on  hearing 
the  word  traitor  applied  to  her  husband,  and  the  natural  daring  of 
her  character  came  to  her  aid.  like  a  spring  where  the  greater 
the  pressure,  the  greater  is  the  recoil.  She  raised  her  pallid 
brow,  fixing  upon  her  father  a  despairing  hut  steady  gaze,  and 
fidtin;;  on  her  hnccs  just  where  she  wait,  she  said: 

"  Will  you  permit  me  to  say  a.  few  words  before  I  leave  this 
house  ?  " 

Niccold  answered  :  "  Speak,  and  be  quick." 

*■  If  rou  had  killed  me,  I  well  deserved  it,  I  cannot  deny.  I 
know  1  have  committed  a  great  error  :  I  have  tiiiled  in  that  obe- 
dience which  1  owed  to  you,  and  al\ci  the  e^il  was  done.  1  know 
1  on;;ht  to  have  confessed  everything.  Laudomia.  who  is  here 
present,  and  who  knew  nothing  of  the  atfatr  until  it  was  con- 
summated, counselled  me  to  do  so,  but  1  was  unwilling  to  take 
her  advice.  All  the  guilt,  then,  is  mine,  and  it  is  right  that  I 
should  bear  the  penalty  ;  and  whatever  you  have  Hiid.  or  may 
iay  to  me,  or  whatever  may  bo  the  punishment  you  have  pre- 
pared for  me.  I  will  receive  it  all,  blessing  your  hands,  and  ac- 
knowledging that  I  have  justly  deserved  it.  But,  though  you 
may  he  lord  and  master  of  me,  you  are  not  of  the  honor  and 
name  of  Troilo,  who  never  was  a  traitor  to  any  one." 

"  I  hope  to  have  patience  to  hear  you  to  the  end,"  said  Nio- 
colo,  with  a  bitter  smile. 

"  On  some  points  he  can  compete  with  the  whole  world," 
said  I.iza ;  "  if  he  be  of  the  Pallescan  party,  he  is  what  his 
ancestors  were,  and  that  means  nothing  else,  than  that  he  un- 
derstands things  differently  from  what  the  republicans  in  the 
city  do.  And  it  would  be  a  thing  too  enormous,  to  say  that  all 
the  citixens  without  the  walls  were  traitors.'' 

"Vile   beggar!  dare  you  thus   blaspheme  your  conntry  in 

the  house  of  Niccolij,  and  think  ho  is  fool  enough  to  bear  it  ? 

When  you  ought  to  hide  yourself  in  the  earth,  and  die  of 

sbAme,  oT  thank  God  and  mo  that  yon  yet  see  the  light,  yon 

are  abameless  enough  to  talV,  »nA.  M^ni  ^c»n«\f,  and  abnost 
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to  pretend  that  you  hare  been  good  and  virtuoas ;  that  your 
lover,  forsooth,  is  an  honest  man,  and  not  a  traitor,  who  com(^8 
with  armed  hands  against  his  country.  Ah !  I  know  at  last, 
what  a  viper  I  have  been  cherishing  in  my  bosom !  Cursed 
be  the  hour  that  your  mother  conceived  you,  to  my  eternal 
ili»*,;Tacc.  But  to  whom  do  I  talk  ?  I  have  borne  too  much 
already.     Away  !  out  of  this  house  !  *' 

To  finish  these  words,  to  spring  upon  Liza,  and  drag  her  by 
the  hair  of  her  head  to  the  door,  was  the  work  of  a  moment. 

The  suns,  moved  by  compasHioii  for  their  unhappy  sister, 
then  interposed,  and  released  her  from  her  father's  grasp. 

**  (*ome,'*  said  Vieri,  who  was  uf  a  quiet  turn,  and  one  of 
those  characters,  who  cannot  bear  to  hear  disagreeable  things 
diiiciiKAcd,  *'  come,  t)f  all  things,  one  ought  to  keep  the  peace, 
and  it  is  Hufficicnt  that  she  go  away,  if  you  do  not  wish  to  have 
her  in  the  house.'* 

"  Oh  !  my  father/*  interrupted  Kiudomia,  '*  it  is  true,  we 
havo  c'liiiimittrd  a  great  fault,  but  (rod  ever  |)ardons  those  who 
r'';H.*nt.  and  wlio  plead  f«>r  m^n'y.  If  that  which  most  offuiuls 
\i««i.  in,  that  sht^  has  marrird  a  i'allesran,  have  you  not,  only 
\\iT\x.'  Ii'iiirs  U'^o.  ])ray('d  f<>r  tliom,  and  if  you  do  not  ]>ardun, 
hi'W  ran  y<iu  ask  that  (iiui.  excuse  m.*,  pa{)a«  that  I  am  so 
^.•Id.    how  can  Vdu  a>«k  (iml  to  pardon  you?" 

*•  I'resunu*  not  to  dictate  to  mv\  simpK-tMn,"  vociferated  Xicco- 
ln.  *'  I  am  not  to  learn  of  vou.  what  I  oiiirht  to  do.  See  now,  how 
the  ;;:rU  must  be  sutfered  to  he  c<>rnipted  hy  the  Palleschi,  just 
)iy  li-itonin::  to  your  sensMe.ss  prate  I  Lotjk  to  yourself,  —  mind 
viiur  I iwn  affairs  !  And  you,"  turning  to  Li/;i,  *' take  that  child 
aril  h'.;^»nel  (io,  with  the  misery,  that  (iod  will  surely  hring 
ii>»n  you  ! "  The  p.>i>r  ynun^  woman,  who  all  this  time  lay  on 
ta>*  il<M>r.  thrown  th"re  like  a  worthless  shred,  her  dishevelled 
hair.  oviTin.;  \\rr  f.iee  and  shoulders. and  convulsive  suhs  hurst- 
in^  !r  "HI  tini"  to  tiin  ■  fn)in  h:T  hn-ast,  raised  herself  with  i^reat 
jlirfif'iilTy.  "(io<l  is  ju.«*t,"  she  said,  in  hroken  wt)nls,  "(nHl  is 
jri«:.  11",  ami  not  y<Mi  will  have  to  jud^e  nw.  And  ]!>■  will 
-  ••  if  I  have  deserv«*d  to  be  treated  in  this  way.  As  to  lliis, 
I  was  to  Illume,  it  is  true.  —  hut  he  is  mv  hushand.  not  mv 
pira*n'Mir.  as  you  said.  1  have  not  sinneil.  As  to  his  l»  in^ 
rail*-*' .VI. — «»h  I  thi"*.  th'-n  —  hut  (iod  is  of  no  party  ;  1  a:u 
*  •:ili>i--nt  He  is  neith'T  I'alleseari  n«»r  I*i.i-rnone.  He  curs.  ^  — 
"U '.    %•■-.  He  curses  th''Sj   l'aetit)ns  —  thi-ie  iiatr-s — thes**  partv 

••  He  curses  impious  children  I  **  cried  Nicrolo.  *»  children 
wh<i  disidx^y.  who  dishonor  those  who  ^ave  them  birth,  who 
bring   misery   upim  their  old  a;;e,  and  hurry  iVvem  l<^  vWvl 
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gnves,  and  jrou,  wicked  one,  will  lire  to  ae«  the  truth  of  what  I 
Mj- ! " 

At  this  puint,  the  terrified  Laudomio,  her  mind  and  seiuei 
•Imoat  distracted  by  the  terrible  scene  of  which  she  was  spec- 
tatoT,  and  by  the  horrible  inalcdictiou  heaped  by  the  old  man 
on  the  head  of  her  unhappy  sister,  had  no  longer  power  to 
utter  a  word,  but  with  gruaua  and  tears,  she  embraced  the  knee* 
and  kissed  the  feet  of  her  father,  and  becoming  almost  frantic, 
she  dung  to  his  garments,  striving  to  more  him  to  jnty.  But 
the  unhappy  old  man  was,  not  figuratively  but  actually,  betide 
himself,  and  devoid  of  ercrv  ray,  every  spark  of  reason,  he 
pushed  her  away  with  such  violence,  that  she  fell  headlong  on 
the  floor.  At  fi^rst  she  experienced  a  violent  pain  in  the  head, 
and  then  swooned  entirely  away. 

The  sons  of  Xtccolo,  seeing  the  cruel,  mad  act  of  the  old 
man,  his  distorted  face,  the  hair  bristling  on  his  ghastly  forv* 
head,  his  paleness,  the  trembling  of  his  limbs,  and  the  wonder- 
ing of  the  pupils  of  his  eyes,  and  thinking  he  ^va3  about  to  lose 
bis  senses  entirely,  as  he  hail  already  given  signs  of  having  lost 
his  self-control,  pressed  around  him,  and  with  submissive  and 
humble  words,  using,  at  the  same  time,  a  little  gentle  force, 
they  led  him  to  the  door,  preceded  by  his  unhappy  daughter. 
She,  with  her  weeping  child  in  her  aruis,  descended  the  stairs, 
and  without  once  turnin>;,  went  into  the  street.  Meantime, 
the  eiuud,  that  liad  momentarily  shrouded  the  intellect  of  Xic- 
colo,  was  dispersed,  lie  disengaged  himself  frum  the  arms  of 
his  sons,  closed  tlic  great  door  with  violence  upon  Liza  and 
her  ehdd.  drew  the  bolt,  and  without  speaking  a  word, 
went  into  bis  own  room,  and  turned  the  key  in  the  door.  It 
was  near  midnight.  Impelled  by  the  chilly  north  wind,  a 
pouring  rain  sncpt  slantwise  across  the  street,  along  which 
poor  Liza  wandered  blindly,  now  stumbling  in  the  darkness, 
now  plunging  into  the  puddles  of  mire  and  water  with  which 
the  streets  were  filled,  pressing  her  child  closely  to  her  bosom, 
aad  heaping  tbc  clothes  in  which  it  was  wrapped,  over  and 
around  it,  her  only  care  being  to  protect  it  from  the  cold  and  wet. 
She  endeavored  to  find  her  way  by  keeping  close  tu  the  wall, 
and  to  direct  herself,  ^both  bands  being  engaged,  she  could 
not  feel  her  way.)  she  raised  her  eyes  from  time  to  time, 
and  followed  the  liuc  of  the  roofs,  though  in  the  general  ob- 
scurity, they  were  so  little  darker  than  the  sky.  that  it  waa 
dilHcult  to  distinguish  them.  Thus  she  wandered  on  a  long 
distance,  and,  fur  a  time,  the  idea  of  her  present  sttuatiot), 
of  the  Bufiering  and  danger  of  her  innocent  child,  banished  or 
destroyed  every  other  thought.    The  feeling,  that,  should  she 
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pink  oxhaufttcd,  her  little  Ari^ccio  must  in  a  very  short  time 
expire  on  the  jptiund  from  cold  and  exposure,  brought  back  the 
utren^th  which  she  already  felt  was  failing.  She  prayed  to  the 
Lord  fn>m  her  very  soul,  then,  reflcctin^^  what  course  she  must 
tak(\  H\\r  divided  to  f^o  to  the  house  of  a  relation,  who  had  al- 
ways sho'wn  her  ^^rcat  kindness,  and  who  lived  near  the  Porta 
Sa:i  Friuuo.  Little  accustomed  to  these  streets,  especially  in  the 
d;irk.  aiiti  in  her  perturbed  stato  of  mind,  she  soon  lost  her 
way,  and  no  lon;;er  knew  what  street  she  was  in.  8hc  stopped 
a  iii'Mintit  to  recover  hi'rself  and  colk*ct  her  ideas,  and  calculat- 
ing till*  distance  she  had  travelled,  she  concluded  she  was  in 
frt)Tit  itf  the  Duomo,  whence,  by  the  course  of  the  Adimari, 
•%h>*  C'luld  dinxt  her  way  towards  the  A  mo.  But,  leaving;  the 
w.iU  tn  whif-h  she  had  kept  close  all  the  way,  and  goin*];  for- 
w.iril.  think inir  ^he  was  in  an  open  square,  atlter  a  few  steps 
hi:**  ran  against  the  wall  of  a  narrow  street,  for,  without  boinp^ 
a-A.iri-  of  it.  slie  liad  turned  l>ehind  the  archbishopric,  and,  in- 
Hti  .111  i»f  Calimalo,  had  ^^une  towards  the  Porta  Kossa.  Then,  huv- 
iM  J  i.Kt  all  notion  where  she  was,  she  felt,  that  with  her  hopes, 
].  r  riMini:;e  and  strength  were  fust  ebbini;  away,  and  she 
!••  .;:(:i  t')  ui'cp  bitterly  ;  and,  amidst  hi-r  sobs,  she  raised  her 
t>  •lih-  vnjre  as  loud  an  she  could,  and  called,  **  Help!  for  the 
l..\"  iti'  (ind  !  "  Hut  no  window  opened  :  no  lii^ht  appeared. 
"  <  >!>  !  my  Ciod,  my  God!  "  said  the  unhappy  woman,  pre>'«ini^ 
\\  r  •  (lilil  t'l  h(T  Imisoim,  *' that  he  should  have  to  die  thus  in  the 
iiii.l'.t  111'  I-'lori-nee  1  **  A*;ain  she  calh'd,  and  her  cry  ended  in 
a  (i.  t|i  ni'r^  ^r»»an.  All  in  vain.  Then  she  revolved  rapidly 
iTi  li  r  iniml  the  causes  of  her  present  tlistress  :  she  revifwi-d 
i:;f  u!ih.i*,»py  fruds  of  the  times,  the  prayers  olfcred  that  very 
t-\rnin^'.  tho  party  rancor  of  the  I'iai^noni,  and  she  eursed 
ttii-ni.  sh'-  (ursi-d  her  country!  —  but  hi-r  ^'rief  had  ehan^ed  in 
ji!iri  n/y.  She  tleservi-s  our  romi>Ji<««ion.  She  felt  op[»res«.rd 
I'lr  Ijn-ath.  A  cold  sweat  started  from  every  pore.  Her  blood 
>•<  •  nil  (1  ti»  rhill  in  her  vi-ins.  Her  limbs  nttcrlv  failed  her. 
."^iif  *^.ink  iloun  under  thr  sht-lter  of  tin*  wall.  A  mortal  tor- 
{Mf  i:i\ailrd  h«  r  frame.  Her  senses  berame  gradually  obsrun-d. 
1*.  \\a^  not  sbcp.  —  it  was  not  a  swonn,  —  but  a  eom]M)und  of 
Uitii.  .sill-  b.id  r(*nuiined  in  this  state  some  time,  wlifu.  f«»rtu- 
nat  ly  t<tr  lit-r,  she  was  4liseovL-red  l^y  the  patrol  heailed  by 
i'.i:i!>illa,  by  whom  she  was  eared  for  in  the  manner  we  men- 
til  mi  il  in  ehaptor  seventh.  If  he  had  fi-lt  an  intrnst  in  Imt 
at  t:r-t  i^'iu'ht.  it  became  so  much  the  Lrrratrr.  wln-n  he  had  In  ard 
h«  r  *«t>irv.  He  oHcred  to  assist  her  bv  all  tiie  means  in  his 
pu-Acr,  at  the  same  time  asking  her  what  she  inteiuled  to  iio. 
Hut  she  knew  not  trhat  to  do.     To  go  t4)  licr  Tc\aU\e»,  vk&  «\Mb 
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had  thought  of  doing  when  sho  found  henelf  alans  mnd  mtma- 
(loned  bv  all,  she  could  not  make  up  her  mind  to  do.  for  it  WM 
a  family  of  ri^d  Piagnoni,  aa  were  all  the  conneeticnu  and 
friends  of  the  Lapi ;  and,  hesides  the  &ct  that  these  diviiioBi 
were  noir  more  than  ercr  abhorrent  and  repugnant  to  herMt^ 
she  was  uncertain,  whether  upon  her  marriage  with  a  Palleacan 
becoming  known,  she  should  not  be  met  with  lepioBch  and  np- 
bralding,  lathcr  than  with  hospitality  and  kindneaa.  Thon^ 
fallen  so  low,  her  mind  revolted  at  the  idea  of  presenting  ha- 
flalf  at  any  door  as  a  guilty  suppliant.  She  anewered  then  to 
Fanfulla,  that  if  God  and  he  did  not  aid  her,  she  knew  not 
what  would  become  of  her.  "  There  is  one  way,"  she  added, 
"  and  the  most  effectual  one,  to  relieve  my  present  distnst, 
and  that  is,  to  conduct  me  to  the  camp  to  find  my  husband." 

"  Eh  ?  girl,  to  the  ramp !  That  would  be  a  fine  plan.  In 
the  first  place,  by  proclamation  of  Siguor  Malatesta,  no  one  it 
permitted  to  stir  out  of  Florence  without  orders,  and  surriy  it 
would  be  □□  very  easy  matter  to  conduct  a  pretty  wench  like 
you  with  a  baby  which.  If  it  took  it  into  its  head  to  roar  — 
then  good  night —  No,  no,  we  must  leave  that  for  the  last." 
Poor  Liza's  eyes  filled  with  tears,  when  she  found  the  way  cut 
off.  by  which  she  might  rejoin  him  who  still  reigned  supreme 
in  her  heart.  She  sighed  and  was  silent.  Fanfulla  reflected  a 
few  moments,  shook  his  head  dioughtfuUy  as  he  reTolred  the 
matter  in  his  mind,  and  then  said : 

"  Courage !  for  a  little  while,  until  he  arrires.  I  hare  de- 
cided.    Como  with  mc !  " 

lie  took  ^e  child  in  one  arm.  and  supporting  List  With 
the  other,  they  went  out  of  the  guard-room.  The  day  wa* 
just  beginning  to  dawn,  and  in  a  few  minutes  they  stopped 
before  the  door  of  a  cottage  in  the  Via  Larga.  After  knotting 
eight  or  ten  times,  the  door  was  opened.  "  Wait  here  a 
moment,"  sud  Fanfulla,  entering  the  house.  He  soon  re- 
appeared, and  led  Liza  into  a  ra?aD  apartment,  where  she  found 
an  old  woman  of  meagre  aspect,  but  with  a  benign  expression 
of  countenance,  who  received  her  with  great  kindness  and 
compassion.  It  may  be  imagined,  how  much  the  poor  young 
woman  stood  in  need  of  comfart.'j  of  every  kind.  Few  indeed 
could  be  obtained  here,  but  such  as  were  to  be  had,  were 
offered  with  kindness,  and  in  this  extremity,  it  was  necessary  to 
assist  her  to  lay  her^lf  and  child  on  the  low  pallet  of  the  good 
woman.  Lixa  blessed  Ood  that  she  stLll  had  milk  enough  to 
quiet  the  child  to  sleep ;  and,  when  she  found  he  was  slnin- 
berJBg,  her  own  excessive  fetigue,  gradually  oTcrcoming  tha 
tBOSO  of  her  misery,  she  was  soon  ^ene\t  w™^^«A  ia  «  pro- 
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found  and  placid  repo§e.  Fanfulla  left  immediately  on  a»cer- 
tai:iin;:  that  his  proteges  could  find  a  shelter  here  from  tho 
ft  >rm.  fur,  indeed,  it  promised  little  else,  assuring  Lixa  that 
vh:*  should  sec  him  a^in  soon.  When  he  had  reached  the 
stri'i't.  he  walked  alon^  with  heail  down,  and  hands  hehind 
h:**  Hark  ;  he  shook  his  head  now  and  then  and  whistled  a 
tuni\  then  he  hurst  into  a  loud  laii>;h,  and  said : 

'*  Now,  that  (*aptain  Fanfulla  has  thought  pro^K^r  to  make  him- 
»rlf  cavalier  to  this  lady,  and  has  promised  to  provide  for  her, 
I*-t  us  SOL*  a  little,  if  he  has  done  ri^rht,  and  how  he  is  {?oin^  to 
miiiLije  to  pay  the  butcher  and  the  liaker.  lie  must  nut  forget 
that  the  country  is  l)esie;;c(l,  and  if  the  srarcitv  does  not  in- 
rri*a«'*.  which  seems  almost  impossible,  at  least  the  price  of 
^a;!i  is  increa««in«;  every  day.     Oome,  it  is  your  turn,  answer. 

Th'*  answer  of  the  ^ood  Fanfulla  to  his  own  question  was 
an>>th».T  hf'arty  Iaii<;h,  and  he  said : 

"  Ind«M\l,  rvfrythiu;^  rom<*s  u|ion  me  I  I'j;h  I  if  it  was  only 
\\\t*  tini '  of  thr  sackin;^  of  Uom'*  I  "  hut  immediately  punish- 
::>,"  iiirn-ifll  bv  a  -mart  bb»w  on  the  mouth,  he  remembcrcil  that 
i:  iTTi  rh  ■  tiiii-  t»f  that  vitv  evt-nt  until  now,  he  had  never  ciascd 
"..'  i'i»li«'t  ch.t-ris -ment  up«m  him^tclt  tt)  att)ne  for  tlic  evil 
^*t.*i«  !•:'  titat  dav.  lli>  ctiunti'ti  in  his  hand  what  littK*  inoncv 
:i  **ili  jiM«*«ir-.«i«il,  thi*  residue  of  the  pay  he  had  rc(vivrd  t'r«»m 
>.,••:  'T  Malat*-«fa.  '\\\v  poor  fellow  had  irivrn  the  ^TcatfT  ])art 
'  :  :!  r  •  lii/a'"*  hi)«*t«'«i<,  for  hi-r  maintenance,  resfT\in;^  hardly  a 
!  .  r  :  |i.iri  fur  hiiii-i.lf.  but  the  pnivision  tor  either  party  \\<iuld 
':.i-  l'\  la^t  a  wtrk.  Tliinkinii  the  matter  over  aijain  and  airain, 
A'l  :•!■  .1  -truck  biiiu  whieb  was  indeed  a  tremendous  one,  lor  it 
•  iri  \\  A  iTPian  from  him.  as  if  he  Iwid  been  transfixed  bv  a  dai;- 
J  r.  11'*  writh<M|.  he  comliatted,  lie  r<  pelbtl.  be  drove  away 
:■..*  tbi'i;;bt.  aiifl  «piirkrnrd  his  pare,  bopini:  U>  leave  it  li'  liind 
\..r.\.  liut  the  titnnentin^  idea  buzzed  in  )ii*«  ))rain  :  it  would 
;.'•.«■  bim  no  jM-arr  :  driven  away  here,  it  reappeared  there;  an<l 
*\.  'L.'b  it  was  exreedin;;ly  painful  ti»  liim.  it  bad  n«vertbeli ».«.  in 
:r- if  .I'l  attraetivi-  ]iowir  so  irre>i>tible.  that  it  triuni]ibiil  at 
li-T.  .Tid  j>oi>r  I-'aidulla  was  fain  to  \ii  Id.  Now  do  you  Know 
■tti.a!  tbi-»  thoui^'bt  was?  Notbinu'  mor«'  nor  le-s  than  to  renouTHe 
!•.'■  m^sfirrf"  a  ntraUii,  as  be  -ai«l.  no  Iotiu'^t  t«»  be  a  ruira-^ier, 
e  A  to  pbirc  hini-flf  in  tb«'  infantry,  ami  sell  ]ii>  old  b«»r'»i'  <iri- 
f  ri'  !  Th'TP  are  no  surh  hearts  as  Fantulbrs,  in  this  our  w^*-  of 
rj  .?.«iN  !  "suih  was  bis  pity  fur  I.i/a,  and  it  was  fueb  a  ])iiiiit  of 
h'-'i"r  with  bim  never  to  tail  of  bis  word.  that,  tlndin;:  no  Mtbi-r 
» IV,  h'-  w.i*  lorccil  to  eoni'"  t«i  tbis  ilr  i  isiiin.  tbonu'li  it  w.i"  a'»o\c 
all  others.  ;;rievous  and  {liunful.  |»i -.ponilinjly,  with  (b»wn<ni«t  A 
head,  he  purtuctl  hit  ii.ir,  and  in  the  furrow  of  t\\c  *cai  ^\v\^  1 
// 
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parted  liis  cheek,  descended  slowly  a  certain  moisture,  wluch  in 
any  other  person  would  have  been  called  a  tear.  But  Fanfulla, 
who  would  have  thought  of  his  weeping  ?  He  went  to  the  stable 
where  he  kept  his  horse,  and  as  he  stood  looking  at  him,  he 
thought,  *'  Who  will  be  willing  to  buy  this  poor  creature  ?  "  He 
turned  away  from  his  old  companion,  to  whom  it  seemed  to  him 
now  that  he  was  about  to  become  a  traitor,  and  walked  straight 
forward  to  the  quarters  of  the  company  of  Sig.  Amico  d'ArsolL 
In  the  skirmishes  which  took  place  every  day,  there  were  always 
some  horsemen  who  had  their  horses  shot  under  them.  Fanfulla 
offered  his  horse  to  one  of  these ;  and  although  he  was  fully 
resolved  to  make  this  enormous  sacri£ce,  there  still  remained  in 
his  heart,  a  faint  hope,  that  he  should  no(  be  able  to  find  a 
person  who  would  be  willing  to  purchase  so  miserable  a  beast 
^  But  in  times  like  these,  purchasers  do  not  stand  for  trifles,  and 
one  of  the  corporals  was  willing  to  pay  him  thirty  ducats  for  the 
animal.  Our  poor  friend  took  the  money,  and  quickly  put  it  in 
his  pocket.  He  took  from  his  pocket  the  key  of  the  stable, 
gave  it  to  the  purchaser,  and  directed  him  to  the  place  where 
the  horse  was  to  be  found,  all,  without  looking  him  in  the  face, 
and  turning  away,  he  sighed  and  said  to  himself,  *^  It  is  done." 
This  sum,  which  in  ordinary  times  would  have  served  Liza  sev- 
eral months,  in  consequence  of  the  high  prices  occasioned  by 
the  siege,  would  not  last  for  a  quarter  of  that  time.  Another 
circumstance  was  now  added,  which  made  tliis  small  sum  of 
money  melt  away  still  more  rapidly.     Liza  became  ill. 

Agitation  and  suffering  had  preyed  upon  her  system,  and  she 
was  attacked  with  a  raging  fever,  which  for  two  weeks  never 
left  her ;  and  when,  by  the  assiduous  cares  of  the  old  woman,  a 
worthy  physician,  and  more  than  all,  the  good  Fanfulla,  she  be- 
came convalescent,  she  found  herself  with  but  very  little  strength 
and  less  money.  The  old  woman,  her  landlady,  had  nothing 
for  herself,  of  course,  then,  she  had  nothing  to  bestow.  Fan- 
fulla, with  no  other  resource  than  the  pay  of  a  common  soldier, 
did  what  he  could,  but  if  this  was  enough  to  prcscne  life,  it  was 
not  sufRcient  to  supply  the  demands  of  nature.  And  poor  Liza, 
knowing  that  Fanfulla  was  den}-ing  himself  the  comforts  of  life 
for  her  sake,  concealed  from  him  her  own  sufferings,  and  the 
necessity  of  better  and  more  abundant  food,  which  her  habits, 
her  youth,  and  her  returning  health  most  urgently  demanded ; 
in  fact,  the  daughter  of  Niccolo,  born  and  brought  up  in  ease, 
and  in  the  abundance  of  every  good  thing,  experienced  now  for 
the  first  time  the  terrible  pains  of  hunger.  Fanfulla  became 
acquainted  with  the  old  woman  to  whose  care  he  had  intrusted 
Uza,  when  he  was  in  San  Maico  \  \ici  ikaimQ  \Kaa  Nlocolosa,  she 
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lived  near  the  conTent,  and  her  Inuiness  being  that  of  wasliing 
and  mcadin);  linen,  he  had  of^n  carried  her  the  altar-cloths  and 
other  na])ory  of  the  church.  Bclievin<;  her  to  be  an  honest, 
kini-hcartcd  woman,  he  had  asked  shelter  there  for  Liza,  which 
was  readily  granted,  and  she  was  well- treated  as  long  as  tho 
money  lanted ;  but  when  that  was  gone,  the  poor  old  woman 
va.4  reduced  to  such  extremity,  that  her  oi»7i  sufferings  took 
from  her  the  |K)wer  of  feeling  pity  for  others. 

She  came  one  day  into  the  miserable  chamber  which  Liza 
occupied,  and  with  a  sad  face,  but  with  great  kindness  of  man- 
ner. Cold  lixa,  that  as  to  lod^^ngs,  she  was  welcome  to  remain 
thL-rc,  fir  she  should  not  think  of  turning  her  into  tho  street,  but 
that  a^  to  food,  she  must  provide  that  for  herself.  ^^  And  how 
am  I  to  provide  food  r  **  thought  Liza,  sighing,  who,  for  many 
day 4  had  subnisted  on  a  most  meagre  morsel  of  bread,  composed 
of  more  bran  than  flour,  and  who  beheld,  almost  consumed,  the 
»ranty  store  with  which  she  had  already  provided  herself. 
('ioth'?s  or  jewelry  hal  she  none,  that  she  could  pledge  for 
fi^t  I,  for  she  had  issued  from  her  fath.Vs  house  in  a  state  of 
utt-.r  df*Ntit'.ititm.  In  so  much  miserv  she  was,  alns  !  not  alone, 
«:i  •  had  an  infant  who  derived  its  koIu  sustenance  from  her ! 
Tn  •  p'Mir  little  Ari^uccio.  whom  we  describetl  so  beautiful,  so 
p.-i:n:i  n:id  ro*iy.  had  undergone  a  sad  cliauij^e  in  the  lapse  of  a 
f.  w  workn.  llis  lim)>s,  unrc  so  round  and  Hnn,  were  now  tlaccid 
an  i  f  Tnariatcil,  and  the  skin  so  well-tilled  and  so  beautifully 
tri'ioikiri^nt,  now  hunt;  loosely  on  his  wasted  frame,  and  swayed 
m;t»i  hi.i  Qwrv  motion.     Kverv  dav  the  anxious  mother,  as  she 

•  •  • 

cirv**-*i|  ant  I  undressed  her  child,  viewed  it  over  and  over  with 
c  yc--*  full  of  tears :  every  day  it  seemed  to  have  pined  so  much, 
e\ery  day  she  would  think  some  little  bone  was  more  protuber- 
ant, and  li**H  covered  than  the  day  before.  And  imleed  thou;;h 
:hi<«  wa^^tini;  was  not  so  rapid  as  matrrnal  solicitude  imaiin'Ml, 
It  wa«  nevertheless  real  and  constant :  and  in  conse(ju»nre  of 
this  extrme  emaciation,  the  lark  of  proper  dothin;;,  and  tho 
con*oquenl  imfMisvihility  of  changing  its  scanty  garments,  tho 
tender,  delicate  skin  of  tho  infant  had  become  red,  and  nlmiist 
lacerated  in  many  places. 
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The  unliappy  mother  watched  anxiously  and  tremblingly,  tha 
progress  of  these  symptoms,  giTing  Tent  to  her  feelings  in  teais 
and  in  kisses,  which  she  imprinted  by  thousands  on  this  miaenUe 
little  creature,  and  which  one  might  almost  hare  expected  would 
have  power  to  restore  it  to  its  former  health  and  beauty.  Bat 
the  virtue  once  resident  in  the  breast  of  the  mother,  grid^  want, 
absolute  hunger,  had  entirely  exhausted.  The  horrors  of  her 
expulsion  from  her  paternal  home,  her  terror,  the  cold  of  that 
first  night,  had  suddenly  checked  the  flow  of  the  fount  of  the 
child*s  sustenance,  and  her  subsequent  manner  of  living  was  ill 
calculated  to  restore  it.  The  child,  never  satisfied,  cried  inces- 
santly, and  the  poor  mother,  deprived  of  all  aid,  of  every  mode 
of  quieting  it,  held  it  all  day  to  her  breast.  But  even  this  was 
of  no  avail,  the  child  finding  it  empty,  ceased  its  useless  efforts, 
and  detaching  itself  from  the  breast,  relapsed  into  a  feeble 
and  disconsolate  moaning.  On  the  evening  of  the  same  day  in 
which  Niccolosa  had  come  to  her  with  such  words  of  sadness, 
the  unhappy  young  woman,  then  alone  in  the  house,  felt  more 
feeble,  more  ill  than  usual.  The  abortive  but  ceaslcss  effort  to 
suckle  her  child  had  utterly  exhausted  her.  A  severe  pain  in 
her  chest  prevented  her  from  drawing  her  breath  freely,  and 
from  time  to  time  it  seemed  to  her  that  she  should  suffocate. 

Seated  beside  the  window,  T^-ith  her  child  extended  upon  her 
knees,  as,  languid  and  prostrate,  it  was  sleeping,  or  rather 
lying  in  a  state  of  stupor  superinduced  by  the  decay  of  the 
physical  forces,  she  watched  the  twilight  gradually  fade  away, 
thinking  with  terror  of  the  impending  darkness  of  a  long  win- 
ter's night.  Hanng  no  means  of  procuring  a  light,  she  was 
constrained,  when  night  came  on,  to  go  to  bed ;  and  these  end- 
lessly long  hours  were  passed  in  darkness,  without  being  able 
to  close  her  eyes,  and  in  the  unavailing  endeavor  to  find  some 
means  of  quieting  her  wailing  infant.  The  very  thoughts  of 
their  recurrence  made  her  shudder,  and  this  was,  perhaps,  one 
of  the  most  severe  trials  of  her  present  condition. 

Now,  she  raised  her  eyes  to  lYie  ^ta^j  oiW^  iVsaI  waa  fast  be- 
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coming  more  and  more  ohnrnrcd,  now,  she  let  them  fall  wearily 
an  i  (i«-«T>  tiul;ii:{Iv  uu  the  attenuated  I'orni  of  her  child,  and 
1:-'  ::•  i  !•»  it-  hnathin;^,  whieh,  it  seemed  to  her,  wa?*  gradually 
l-  •  •:i;::u  in»re  iKiiuent  and  more  hi!H)ri'd.  She  thoiij^ht  she 
•»■  :•■  :\  hI  !ii:it  !}i<'  extrniie  pallor  ut*  thi*  skin  wa«»  ^one,  and  that 
i:  \ia-  nviT/a-t  hy  a  livid  hue,  especially  about  the  lips,  and  she 
ri"'  -  :ip  i:i  ti'inir.  hut,  hopin;;  that  these  appearances  mi;;ht  be 
t:.-  •  :ii-. !  ut"  ih  •  inipi-rtVet  li^ht,  she  took  her  chird,  andbrin;ring 
r-  !.i  e  th»Ne  to  the  window,  she  saw  that  this  lividitv  was  in- 
(i?t-d  no  illusion;  itH  little  lips  were  of  a  dark  blue  tin<;e,  the 
kiai^i'lii'ieii  eyes  oponeil,  and  the  pupils  wantlered  for  a  moment 
and  then  di*«a])p-ared  under  the  eyelid.  The  miserable  mother 
uttvred  a  cry  of  anu'uish ;  she  believed  the  last  hour  of  her  child 
tt^L^  com?.  She  laid  it  carefully  on  the  bed,  hastily  loosened 
ii*  rhiihos,  ami  treniblin;^  \%ith  anxiety,  with  an;;uish  and  un- 
ctrtainty.  she  bei:an  to  rub  it.  and  with  the  palms  of  her  hands, 
t%;t*i  h  T  bn-ath,  ami  without  bein;;  conscious  of  it,  with  the 
trar**  that  strtamed  in  torrents  from  her  eyes,  she  strove  to 
brln^  iM'k  th"  \ital  warmth.  Th'Mi.  trviii:r  other  means,  she 
!";:•  '.\  h-r-  If  il'iwii.  with  her  mouth  on  that  of  the  chiM,  cnv- 
tr'r  z  i-  an  i  wariiiiji^  it ;  th'-n  she  ht  tall  between  its  lips  a 
!■  "A  .ir-ip^i  of  \y  r  milk,  which  j»he  had  with  ditUcidty  ])rrss»'d 
::'i':i  h'T  bn-.i-t,  but  !h«'  sweet  iov  of  S'-cin;^  it  s\\allMW.  tliat 
!••:■  wi.ul'l  ::'.a  ilv  havi*  biMi;;ht  witli  h'T  lif»'.  she  hail  not  :  she 
r-'-'  up  aimt»-t  t'l antic,  shf  wcj)t  tlie  bitter  t<;irs  of  «lc*ij>;iir,  and 
f '.i-pinj  lnr  hand-*  convulsively,  or  in  her  an:;ui-h  learinj^  her 
d-*h-^<li.'d  liair.  slie  «.:ii,l : 

'•Oh  ujy  s-'ul  <  )h  I  id-d  r»f  thy  pnnr  mothiT  I  Oh  I  do  not 
a'-an  i  tn  h<r  —  No.  no,  no  I  Oh  I  if  he  rmild  (»nlv  look  at 
ri-  !  Oh  Cioil  I  I  h:ivf  nitthin;;  in  the  world  l>ut  this  my  poor 
l:tt>  an;^'l,  and  h*\  t'l-i,  is  LTiiin^' t<i  Itnw  n»«' I  Oh  I  my 
Ar  .:':.cii)  —  hmk  at  thy  ])-Mir  motiki-r!  Oh  I  sinih\  di  are^t  I 
Or.!  •  t/v  t'l  »i- •'  tli.it  d'-ar  littl"  moutli  smile  "iiic'  nmr".  and 
!:.   n  d:-    I   Oh  I   (in-il   (mmI  I   take  cv-iythin;^   fmin  m--,  a'l   and 

•  ^ '  r;.  !'\::;^  —  bit  my  snn.  n;\  Inve,  my  lif*'.  Oh  I  no,  it  i»i  nnt 
>.*'•;  •ii'.      Tb-'-i  wilt  I. lit  di)  it  I" 

I'.  .:    t::  ■  <"?.;!. 1,  !ii<iti  mle^s  imd   sar''"ly    I'rr-atliinu'.   l'-iv.-    tio 

•  :.-:    !■»    :l^^.ik•rMl   >.}:.id'»w   n?"  Iwi'*".      Tii"    UT.li:i;iiiV    J.i/:i   ilri- d 

•  f  ■  ■ 

:.■  r  t  .I'":  uith  h- r  i:la"d  •  y -^i  ti\  1  i:]Min  hi  r  (hiM.  »-hi' 
r- r;:i.'i  i  m-.t  ■  and  iiiitimii'-'i  :  be,!,  in  t!i"  ni"  .irit'iin  .  u:.  it 
!h  ■  '  .ir--.  e*J"  irt-i  an  1  i  -ak  ^f  I'l  •  i:i»t*i-  r  b.t  I  n  it  !-■••  n  ;i""i"'-  i'» 
ri  1.  u;*'.  .1''  niril.^'r-l  l«y  !..»!■.!•  !ri--ll".  ar.ii  Ov  c.!!'.  i.'^n  ii 
w:.:  'i  hi:   i— I  1  ■  l  t^  '  rliii'l,  ..'.»  !iM  '.\  -  •'  ^..!  i!. 

I.i/a  pri'ivf.i  ih  ■  v.-ry  lii^t  in-i.  r.-n-  .-t'  t:;ii  !I  ---d 
ihinj/c,      Shf  Mw  the  natural  nAuT  n  I u r. i ,  x \ie  c \  e s  \«- *  * a\\\^^ 
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serene,  the  lineaments  composed;  silent,  trembling  viiih  m 
increasing  agitation  she  watched  these  changes  ;  but  when  i 
saw  her  baby*s  lips  open  with  a  smile,  there  was  such  a  bu 
of  joy,  such  a  weeping  and  laughing  at  the  same  time,  such 
intoxication  of  her  delight,  such  her  internal  commotion,  tl 
no  longer  able  to  support  herself,  she  fell  on  her  knees  bcs 
the  bed,  and,  covering  with  kisses,  the  knees  and  feet  of  1 
child,  she  said : 

*•*•  Oh,  God !  I  knew  it  -^  twould  have  been  too  much  fo 
poor  mother,  for  a  wretched  woman  —  wretched  ?    Who  sa} 
am  wretched  ?  That  I  am  poor  ?   My  darling  has  come  back  r 
looks  at  me,  he  smiles !   I  have  seen  him  snule — I  am  happy 
I  am  rich  —  I  am  too  highly  favored,  I  ask  for  nothing  mon 
desire  no  other  good,  no  other  love.   Oh !  Ariguccio,  thoa  ha 
almost  killed  thy  poor  mother !     Oh  !  naughty  one !  —  no, : 
naughty  —  an^el,  angel  of  paradise,  thou  hast  now  ^ven 
new   liJfe."     These  words,    not  sufficing  to  give   vent  to 
violence  of  her  feelings,  she  was  relieved  by  a  flood  of  tears, 
the  kisses   and  caresses  which  she  lavished  upon  her  ch 
Meantime  it  was  dark  night. 

When  the  tempest  of  so  many  emotions  was  quieted  in 
heart  of  Liza,  she  began  to  reflect  upon  her  condition,  i 
upon  the  danger,  things  continuing  thus,  of  a  recurrence 
the  calamity  by  which  she  had  just  been  menaced.  Matei 
love  conquered  the  terror  which  she  felt,  at  the  very  thou 
of  her  father,  and  she  resolved  to  go  to  him  immediately, 
s.ipplicate  for  the  support  of  her  child,  to  obtain  it  or  die  at 
feet. 

Ariguccio  was  sleeping.  She  made  over  him  the  sign  of 
cross,  arranged  the  pillows  so  that  if  he  moved,  he  would 
in  no  danger  of  falling,  kissed  him,  and  went  down  sta 
groping  her  way  into  the  room  on  the  lower  floor  occupied 
Niccolosa. 

"  For  the  love  of  heaven,"  she  said,  •*  lend  an  ear  if  Arig 
cio  should  crv  —  I  shall  be  back  immediatclv." 

The  old  woman  began  to  chide  her  for  going  out  alone  ;  i 
it  was  useless,  Liza  was  already  out  of  hearing. 

The  night  was  dark,  the  streets  deserted,  scarcely  a  shop  ^ 
open,  and  the  feeble  glimmer  of  the  lights  ^^-ithin,  barely  ser 
to  keep  her  from  losing  her  way.  Liza  glided  along  witl 
rapid  step,  keeping  close  to  the  houses.  In  a  few  minutes 
was  at  the  hall  door  of  the  Lapi,  which  she  now  saw  again 
the  first  time  since  her  expulsion.  At  this  sight  she  wept.  E 
drying  her  tears,  she  planted  her  foot  on  the  lowest  of  the  t 
Mteps  that  led  to  the  thresbold,  l\ieii  \iex  \iQ«xX  i»iA&^  \i<»^  < 
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the  had  rot  strcn{?th  to  raise  her  hand  to  the  knocker.  She 
sav  li^ii!".  in  tUi*  wimUiws  ol"  the  lowir  room,  occu])U'd  hy 
.\:!'  ilii.  .iMil  slcppiii;^  iipDU  iho  iii;ii'l)K-  hcucli  that  i-xlfiulcd 
:.".■::«•  th  •  lioiit  ni  the  IniildinL;.  shr  iiiaii.v^'d  hy  cliii^^in;;  U)  the 
V  '11  jra'.i!!^.  to  lais''  hrr<«ll'  k«j  that  Mn  nnild  h)uk  witliin. 
I:,  r  \\a-  :i.>  uiie  in  the  room  hut  Niirnh^  and  liaiidotnia.  ]ie, 
i:;  i  :*  „!  .at  urni-chair  hv  the  chimnev.  slie,  at  her  work-laMe, 
f'  •.:  -  i  ut  aiitl  :iiiui>)!ili>ss,  hoiU  ^howin;;  in  th«'lr  eouutcnaiicrs 
l:.i  *  u:  what,  by  one  i^^norant  of  the  eirciimstaiiees,  mi^'lit  bo 
(  .-:.il!v  attrihiit:  d  to  some  ;;reut  mental  calamity,  or  to  recent 
iliziL^**.  Liza,  who  knew  the  tirst,  suspected  the  second,  and 
>:i  ■  wa'i  not  mistaken. 

W'v  saiil  at  the  close  of  that  terrible  scene,  when  Li/a  was 
dr:^'  :i   iT**u\   her   home,  that   I^udomla   lav  on   the   floor  in  a 

••■•v 1 :   p.'^tiin-d  to  consciousnciw  by  the  ettbrts  of  her  servin;;- 

w  M  iTi.  "h-.'  was  ii!)l«'  with  difKcullv  and  not  without  assistance 
!  •  r  .»  h  :.- r  b  .|.  Si-i/A'd  alnadv  with  fever  and  (hlirium.  her 
wi"  in  d.i:u'«r  fur  manv  davs,  and  for  manv  more  she  was 
!•;  I  T  I  b-  r  li  1.  and  tiiis  was  the  first  evenin;;  that  ^he  bad 
.  .1  .•■  •  »  'Jit  diiwn  inti>  \v't  father's  room, 
i  w.:!:  liini  tl.i::^'s  bad  ^;t)ne  but  littb'  b«tt«T.  iJut  of 
.i::  1  t  iiti-tit.:t:i»n  mort'  indomitable,  be  bail  not  Ihm-u 
z  '  •  k'-p  hi'*  Im  il.  tf>  havf  a  jibysician,  or  to  s'-r  a  livinLj 
'I'll'  -II!!-*  who  bad  vi-nturrd  a  frw  words  iii  Kbalf  of 
!..i  I  '^'-n*  away  :  to  Laiidomia  aloiu*,  hr  bore  bim«'  if  as 
;  '•■It  wi:b  tb«*  c\pn'»s  eondltioii  tliat  >li«'  >bould  nevi-r 
:  I  ::i  ■  siibjfrt  ;  cMry  on*-  b  im^  fi»rbiddrn,  und-T  ]>ain  of 
:..«  -:  -:i!  .i*  it-  .  t-i  c  mtriliiit"  lilirf  in  anv  wav  to  the  witi. -,  a>  he 

I.. I  1  i  *'.iv.\.  bM\\»\i  r.  wlii-n  bardlv  »ji:lIi(ii'T>tlv  pToviTcd  !•>  1m* 
1  •■■  r  '  liii'i  it  h»T  iib  a*,  kiiowin::  tii.it  it  niu^t  b'' donr  wi!h<M:t 
t  kri  -A  i'-'ij'  i)\  tip-  i)],l  man.  bad  ci'mliiin-d  with  b«'r  Imitln  rs 
t  ■  •  .iT'  ':  uiii  Li/a.  if  tbfv  >biiulil  bavi-  to  l'"  thr  world  o\ir. 
\\  :.  ;  i  t. '.1  tb'-  triilh.  tb-y  bad  turin  il  rinnnn-  ii|i>.ii\«-  <!-iwn, 
■•  '  .».:'i  :.■•  ".■m-'--^  :  and  La'>iilomia.  wv^w  tliaii  all  lli'-  otlp  i-j, 
V.  .-  ■   .:ii  ■!■  •   1\  di-b'  arti  Mill. 

\..  M  _M/  il  i:it'-::!ly  now  otj  bt  r  l.itiicr.  nnw  on  lj«r  -^i-li  r  :  ''n' 

•  .       ".  ■•;     n.' !:i'i(  f.tilv   ot    btitli.   tli'ir   •»;!!  ii'--.   tb:  ir   i:i.:n"!  ...t-, 

•  .  .i'".   !-i-r'    il    b   r   b-art.      ••  Si  i-.  uf  wb;it    tbon   'ha-t   \»' :\  \\\'' 

'.  '    -.lii    •■b"    t»   bir*'«!f.    •*-«■«•  to   wb.it    a   ♦•t.it.-  :1imm    l:.i^t 
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t'.y  farb'T.  an  oM  man  —  t!iy  ••■•'t.  r,  that 
:■'._•  \  .\*;d  •■.i';^t  tipm  bi.H'-  t!::ir  i\xA  will  not  il')  t'.i-  '-.lrl'.•■ 
•.  .••.  ■:  C.iTi-t  tbiui  bnpi  tli.r  Mr  w-il  la\'  t-itbif  T'l  •  M- 
h  .a::«in  of  ibv  liiibir"  Anil  hire,  ovi-ilalveu  b\  lU-  \b^  ..^bt 
tia:  tUtj'ne  %'cn fiance  ua.'i  perhaps  about  to  hlriVe  \\e\ 'u\  \\\<J 
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life  of  this  cliild.  she  could  no  longer  restrain  herself^  and 
a  sob  broke  from  her  so  loud  that  both  Laudomia  and  Xiccolo 
heard  it. 

^*'  Who  is  crying  there  ?  *'  said  the  old  man, -rising  and  going 
to  the  window;  he  opened  it.  Liza,  on  seeing  her  father 
move,  overpowered  with  terror,  had  descended  from  the  bench, 
and  prostrating  herself  on  the  pavement,  she  sidd : 

*"  Ah !  papa,  for  myself  I  ask  nothing  —  I  deserve  nothing — 
but  mv  unibrtunate  babv  —  how  is  he  to  blame,  that  his 
mother  is  a  wretch  ?  —  If  his  '*  —  (poor  Liza  had  just  presence 
of  mind  enough  not  to  name  Troilo  at  this  moment.)  **Oh! 
papa  I  my  poor  unhappy  baby !  I  no  longer  have  any  snste- 
nance  for  him  —  I  have  no  strength,  no  breath,  no  life — 
hunger,  papa!  hunger!  Oh  God!  if  yon  could  but  know 
what  hunger  was !  and  to  see  a  baby  die  of  hunger  !  *' 

As  Liza  ended  these  words,  she  raised  her  trembling  head, 
thinking  it  impossible  that  Xiccolo  could  be  so  cruel  as  not  to 
be  moved  to  forgiveness.  Already  she  imagined  her  father  at 
the  window  in  an  attitude  of  compassion.  On  the  contrary, 
the  window  was  closed,  the  light  had  disappeared !  The 
wretched  woman  was  almost  on  the  point  of  dashing  her 
forehead  against  the  stones,  such  was  the  utter  despair  that 
took  possession  of  her. 

Xiccolo  had  no  sooner  become  aware  that  it  was  his  daugh- 
ter, than  he  drew  back  from  the  window,  not,  however,  losing 
a  single  word.  Laudomia,  without  uttering  a  syllabic,  ap- 
proached her  father,  and,  weeping  silently,  embraced  his  knees. 
But  the  old  man  forced  her  to  rise,  and  pointing  to  the  door 
said,  in  a  tone  which  he  meant  should  be  severe  and  threaten- 
ing, but  which  he  did  not  fully  succeed  in  making  so  : 

*^  Laudomia,  I  change  not ;  go  away,  go  up  into  your  room, 
I  will  have  it  so,  I  command  vou  !  " 

* 

Not  being  promptly  obeyed,  he  repeated  the  order,  and  this 
time  in  a  tone,  which  no  one  of  the  family  ever  attempted  to 
resist.  Laudomia  went  out,  covering  her  face  with  her  hands. 
The  old  man  stood  listening,  and  when  he  heard  the  sound  of 
laudomia* s  footsteps  dying  away  in  the  distance,  as  she  slowly 
ascended  the  stairs,  he  went  quickly  into  the  pantry,  placed  in 
a  napkin  as  much  bread  as  it  would  hold,  went  to  the  great 
door,  opened  it,  leflt  the  provision  on  the  threshold,  closed  it 
and  drew  the  bolt.  Poor  Liza,  hearing  the  door  open,  raised  her- 
self immediately  from  the  place  where  she  was  lying,  and  with  all 
the  haste  that  her  feeble  powers  would  allow,  and  all  the  anxiety 
that  can  he  imagined,  approached,  hoping  to  be  received  into  the 
house,  but  she  arrived  at  the  door,  '^n^t  *Yn\\me  \o\a»x  ^Sas^ Violl 
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Mhad  Aioqgb  ItB  imgi,  tad  she  mw  upon  the  gfcnuul  tiie 
MBdIe  of  bfMd.  80  mndi  hamiliatioii,  such  an  accumulatioii 
of  atMrjTt  had  completalj  ptoatrated  her,  —  she  no  hunger  had 
atrangth  to  weep  or  groan.  She  sat  down  on  the  thmhold, 
and  taking  op  a  loaf  in  hits  hand  (she  was  dying  of  hunger), 
sha  bagan  to  eat  it  with  avidity.  Eitingnished  now,  or  rather 
aa^aaded,  all  aenae  of  her  moral  woes,  she  could  only  think 
of  bar  bodfly  s^Arings,  and  she  sij^ied  as  she  said : 

**IIow  zefteamng,  how  restoring  would  have  been  a  good 
irn,  aad  a  little  wine,  so  chilled,  so  weak  as  I  am !  *'  Lau- 
in  the  meantime,  had  no  sooner  ascended  the  stairs,  than 
descended  without  a  light,  and  without  shoes,  hoping  noise- 
Isasly  to  elude  the  vigilanoe  of  her  fiither,  and  to  reach  Liza. 
Faoping  down  into  the  entry,  she  had  witnessed  the  proceeding 
of  NiocoU;  she  saw  him  stop,  after  closing  the  great  door,  and 
naaaia  widi  his  eyes  bent  on  the  ground  for  some  minutes, 
which  appeared  centuries  to  her.  Then  he  wiped  his  eyes 
with  the  back  of  his  hand,  and  at  last  re-entered  his  room. 
fjinHomia  darted  to  the  door,  softly  drew  the  bolt,  went  out 
into  the  street ;  it  was  dark  and  deserted.  She  took  a  few 
aleps,  and  then  called  in  a  low  tone,  but  as  distinctly  as  she 
could,  *"  Liza !  my  dear  Liza !  *'  No  one  answered.  **•  She 
cannot  so  soon  be  out  of  hearing,*'  she  said  to  herself.  *'"  Oh  ! 
if  I  only  knew  which  way  she  has  gone !  '*  To  have  her  so 
Dsmr,  and  not  be  able  to  find  her !  And  if  I  do  not  make  use 
of  this  opportunity  I  may  never  have  another.  I  will  call 
loader,  happen  what  may,*'  and  the  good  Laudomia  called 
twice,  in  shnller  tones,  the  name  of  her  sister. 

A  voice,  not  feminine,  but  strong,  masculine,  and  close  beside 
her.  answered  her  with,  **  Who  can  be  calling  Liza  in  the  streets 
aft  this  hour?" 

And  soon,  close  upon  her,  came  a  soldier  on  honelmck,  who 
drew  his  bridle,  just  as  the  tcrrilicd  girl  sought  refuge  in  the 
door  of  her  lather's  house.  She  entered,  a-id  did  not  close  the 
door,  but  turned  back  hesitatingly  ;  for,  her  tirst  panic  over,  it 
to  her  that  the  voice  was  not  new  to  her.  The  horse- 
advanced,  dismounted  and  said,  **  l^audomia,  are  you  seek- 
iag  Liza  in  the  street  at  this  time  of  night  ?  " 

**  Oh,  Lamberto !  **  But  she  could  say  no  more,  for  this 
■■expected  apparition  came  upon  her  like  a  thundcr-Htroko. 
She  had  indeed  longed  for  his  return,  even  after  the  unhappy 
iSur  of  her  suter,  because,  though  she  knew  how  |)aint'iii  it 
woald  be  to  tell  him  the  whole  stor}*,  still  the  idea  of  I^m- 
'a  ntnra  reassured  her.  She  felt  as  if  she  should  then 
*  guid0  Mad  M  Mupport ;  he  would  know  Yiow  to  %syi 
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remedies,  where  no  one  else  oonld.  He  oonld  giTO  oonnael  and 
encouragement,  when  every  one  else  had  given  up  in  despair 
But,  quickly  brought  back  to  the  thought  of  Liza's  present  con- 
dition, who,  in  the  meantime,  was  rapidly  receding  from  her, 
she  summoned  all  her  resolution  and  aaid,  speaking  npidly, 
and  with  great  earnestness  — 

^^  Lambcrto,  God  has  sent  you  to  ns.  Liza  was  here  but  just 
now  —  she  cannot  be  fiir  off —  Let  ns  seek  her  —  I  cannot  tell 
you  more  now  —  If  a'moment  is  lost  —  Oh,  Lamberto !  let  ns 
go  —  you  shall  know  the  motive  —  but  let  ns  go  immediately.*' 

Lamberto,  a  thousand  miles  off  from  the  truth,  felt,  however, 
a  painful  sensation  on  hearing  these  strange  words ;  he  knew 
there  must  be  something  serious  at  the  bottom,  but  he  was 
stout-hearted  and  discreet,  and  without  further  inquiries,  he 
followed  the  young  woman,  who,  feeling  safe  in  his  company, 
resolved  to  search  until  she  found  her  sister.  Thev  turned 
toward  the  Duomo,  and  at  every  step  they  called  Liza  by  name. 
Buf  before  narrating  the  result  of  this  search,  it  will  be  well 
to  say  a  few  words  of  the  affairs  of  Lambcrto  from  the  day 
when  he  issued  from  the  house  of  the  Lapi.  At  this  time,  the 
war  was  raging  between  Charles  V.  and  Francis  I.  The  state 
of  Florence  which,  from  ancient  custom,  followed  the  fortunes 
of  France,  had  in  the  French  camp,  one  of  its  citizens,  the  most 
renowned  and  valiant  soldier  then  in  Italy,  Giovanni  de*  Medici, 
captain  of  those  famous  bands  which,  after  his  death,  were  called 
the  black  bands  {Bande  Nere,)  Lambcrto  proposed  to  place 
himself  in  his  school,  and  he  had  a  letter  from  a  citizen,  a  friend 
of  the  Lapi,  which  highly  recommended  him  to  the  Florentine 
Captain.  Known  as  he  was  in  Lombardy,  where  it  was  already 
rumored  that  the  Germans,  under  the  command  of  George  von 
Frondsbcrg,  were  making  a  descent  into  Italy,  through  the 
valley  of  the  Adigc,  he  took  his  way  through  Bologna,  Parma 
and  Piacenza,  by  easy  journeys,  that  he  might  not  be  unfit  for 
service  on  his  arrival.  After  a  few  davs,  he  found  himself  at 
Milan.  The  town  and  the  duchy  were  held  by  the  Emperor, 
and  they  were  full  of  armed  Germans  and  Spaniards,  as  far  as  the 
banks  of  the  Adda.  On  the  other  side  of  the  river,  the  French 
army  was  quartered  in  the  towns  and  suburbs  of  the  Ghiara 
d'Adda,  and  Giovanni  with  his  bands,  was,  at  this  moment,  at 
Rivolta,  with  a  part  of  his  people,  the  rest,  he  had  scattered 
from  Vaili  to  Casirate. 

Rivolta  is  situated  not  far  from  the  left  bank  of  the  Adda, 

three  miles  below  Cassano,  and  here  is  a  bridge,  which  Lamberto 

was  to  pass,  but  it  was  guarded  by  a  large  body  of  Imperialists, 

who,  Beeing  a  man-at-arms  connn%  Ieotcl  th&  enemy's  camp^ 
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iv3:ilil.  without  doubt,  haTc  stopped  him.  It  waa  neeecsary 
una  to  iini  aomr;  other  way  of  croasia;^  tbo  river.  Tlic  moat 
ezpinlitious.  aad,  at  tho  saina  timo,  the  moat  dangerous  way, 
wss  ta  fotd  the  Adda  over  against  RiToIta,  and  Lamberto 
dtrddod  to  do  so.  saying  to  hiioseli^  "  It  will  avail  ms  much 
msic  than  the  letter,  with  Sig.  Giovaani,  if  I  can  arrive  at  the 
camp,  giTLag  some  token  of  my  prowess  uuder  his  own  eyes." 
So  dclibontiitg,  he  left  Milan  one  morning  in  the  latter  part  of 
Jane,  in  high  spirits,  on  hia  good  horse,  now  quite  restored 
from  hia  journey,  his  arms  and  equipments  all  in  excellent 
Older,  and  passing  freely  through  many  troops  of  soldiers,  who 
wppo«cd  he  belot^d  to  the  Imperial  party,  lie  found  himself, 
aoon  after  mid-day.  where  the  country,  no  longer  under  cultiva- 
tion, was  covered  with  wood,  and  the  soil  becoming  gravelly, 
indicated  the  vicinity  of  the  river.  Ho  followed  the  road  as  it 
woand  among  thickets  and  copsewood,  now  stony,  now  sandy, 
aad  coming  to  a  little  elevation,  he  saw  in  the  centre  of  a  broad 
bcil  of  dry.  white  pebble-stones,  descend  swift  and  limpid  the 
wave*  of  the  Adda.  Beyond,  on  the  campanile  of  Rtvolta,  ho 
nw  floating  the  banner  of  Sig.  Giovanni,  the  Falle  of  the 
Uniici.  This  sight  could  not  but  offend  one  bom  of  the 
ilinnocracy  of  Florence,  and  I,amberto,  gnashing  his  teeth,  and 
living  the  spur  to  his  horse,  thought,  "  Pity  that  I  should  have 
t>  fight  under  that  device."  But  soon  recollecting  that  the 
Mndioean  branch,  to  whith  the  brave  captain  owed  his  origin. 
»a*  a  decided  enemy  to  that  which  had  so  long  oppressed 
riorcnce,  he  drove  away  these  disagreeable  thoughts  and  con- 
linutd  his  way. 

Knowing,  however,  that  here  was  the  place  of  the  greatest 

lUa^r.  [  fince  in  time  of  war,  as  every  one  knows,  to  pass  the 

lmc3  which  divide  friends  from  foca,  is  always  considered  a 

iiuipiciuua  act,)  and,  expecting  to  meet  some  detachments  of 

Imperial ifits  on  the  watch  along  the  river,  he   fixed  himself 

I'lmily  in   his  saddle,  grasped  his  shield  more  closely,  and  with 

Liji  Uacc  at  hia  side,  was  all  eye  and  car  as  he  rode  along,  that 

he  might  nut  bo  taken  unawares  by  some  of  these  straggling 

Inok-out*.     ilis  preparations  were  well-limed.     He  had  just 

unwg«J   from  the   wood,  aud  had   not  advanced  ten   atcpa  on 

'Ji?  hMc  Mods,  when  ho  heard  behind  him  a  crackling  of  branches, 

tiiil.  tuniiog  at  the  sound,  he  saw  rush  from  the  thicket,  three 

rambiw-meci.  and    two  helmeted  soldiers  on  horseback,  all 

ukiftg  toward*  him  on  the  full  gallop.     Ho  had  observed  on 

^m       tt^oppoato  bank,  a  large  number  of  soldiers  of  the  company 

^^H  W  «ai  waekiag,  and  among  them,  two  mounted  officers  of  noble 

^^HjnMDcr,  wbo  now  appeared  to  be  looking  on  and  aitut^xTv^ 
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tiiie  result  of  tbis  rencounter.  Lamberto  thonght  in  lus  lienti 
**"  Now,  if  that  person  wore  only  the  Sig.  Giovanni,*'  and  flib 
hope  redoubled  his  ardor  and  even  his  strength,  and  he  sud, 
between  his  teeth,  "  One  against  five,  it  is  a  good  oppottunitj — 
Now,  Qod  aid  me !  *'  One  of  the  men-at-anns  getting  in  ad- 
vance of  the  others,  hailed  him,  "  Who  are  yon,  and  wiih  wbon 
do  you  stand  ?  " 

^'  With  no  one,"  answered  Lamberto,  without  turning  aade 
or  slackening  his  pace.  *^On  whoso  side?"  demanded  thB 
other,  placing  his  lance  in  rest. 

^^  Long  live  Signor  Giovanni,  long  live  Florence,  and  peridi 
all  traitors ! "  shouted  Lamberto,  so  loud  that  he  was  hevd  on 
the  other  side  of  the  river,  and  a  hundred  voices  repeated  tiw 
same  cry :  but  in  uttering  it,  the  young  man  planting  his  spun 
in  the  flanks  of  his  steed,  rushed  upon  his  adversary,  and  hmi- 
ing  his  lance  in  front  of  his  saddle-bow,  he  wounded  him  in  the 
ribs,  and  leaving  him,  as  cringing  with  pain  he  seemed  about  to 
fall,  he  turned  to  the  others.  It  was  fortunate  for  him,  that  in 
this  gravelly  spot,  full  of  flint-stones  and  masses  of  rock,  the 
horses  were  not  easily  managed,  so  that  all  were  not  able  to  set 
upK)n  him  at  once,  for,  in  that  case,  he  would  certainly  have  been 
soon  overpowered.  Brave  as  he  was,  and  dexterous  as  he  might 
be  in  avoiding  their  blows,  to  defend  himself  against  four,  was 
no  easy  matter.  However,  in  a  few  moments,  they  were  re- 
duced to  three ;  for  Lamberto,  in  this  sharp  encounter,  had 
seen  one  of  them  fall,  without  knowing,  in  the  multitude  of 
blows  he  had  dealt,  which  had  proved  eficctual.  Thus  fight- 
in<:^  and  skilfully  eluding  the  thrusts  aimed  at  him  on  every 
side,  Lamberto  ncared  the  river,  hotly  pursued  by  his  adver- 
saries, and  hearing  the  cry  from  the  opposite  shore  **  dagli, 
daj^li,**  *  he  would  have  been  cut  to  pieces  rather  than  yield. 
However,  he  learned,  at  last,  that  to  utter  this  challenge  alone, 
among  so  many,  was  to  presume  too  much  upon  his  strength, 
and  his  good  fortune. 

Watching  his  opportunity,  he  plunged  into  the  river,  leaving 
two  of  his  enemies  on  the  shore ;  but  the  third,  more  prompt, 
followed  quick  upon  him,  so  that  both  horses  were  soon  in 
water  up  to  their  breasts,  the  adversary  of  Lamberto,  coming 
close  upon  his  horse's  heels.  The  brave  young  man  aimed  a 
thrust  at  the  cavalier,  but  could  not  pierce  the  corslet  with 
which  he  was  protected,  but  the  force  of  the  blow  was  so  gpreat, 
that  the  blade  flew  in  pieces,  the  percussion  against  the  ribs  of 
the  horseman,  was  communicated  to  his  horse,  who  could  but  ill 

*  Give  it  to  Ynm,  giv^  VL  \A^tm. 
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support  himaelf  before  on  the  slipperj-  bed  of  the  river,  and  both 
hurse  and  rider  went  down  M-ith  a  trenicjidous  splash,  and  a  loud 
shout  from  the  shore  applaaded  this  fine  stroke  of  Lainherto, 
Some  arqucbuBiers  of  Sig.  Giovanni  had,  by  their  firing,  put  to 
flight  the  cncni}''  remaining  on  the  bank,  and  Lamberto  had  now 
DO  one  to  contend  with  hut  his  opponent  in  the  river.  IIo  soon 
saw  emerging  from  the  water,  a  long  wa^  off,  the  head  of  the 
bUcn  horse,  who  was  now  swimming  for  his  life,  while,  at  a 
few  feet  from  him,  floated  the  cavalier,  who  seemed  to  have  lost 
«U  consciousness.  Though  Lamberto,  but  a  little  while  before, 
would  have  willingly  killed  this  man  in  open  fight,  it  was  cx- 
ticmelT  painful  to  him,  to  see  him  drown  before  his  eyes  ;  he 
turned  the  bridle  towards  him,  urging  on  hia  horse,  while  the 
•oldiets  of  Sig.  Diovanui,  suspecting  his  intentions,  cried  out 
with  the  greateat  vehemence,  "  Let  him  drink  ! "  Fortunately 
lor  him,  he  was  not  in  the  thread  of  the  current,  hut  in  a  epace 
wb«rc  the  water,  beaten  back  by  an  angle  of  the  shore,  flowed 
ia  KB  opposite  direction,  so  that  Lamberto  could  easily  reach 
him,  and  seizing  him  by  the  straps  of  hia  corslet,  he  dragged 
hiu  ah^ng,  while  ho  urged  hia  horse  across  the  stream.  This,  in 
the  middle,  was  deep  and  rapid,  and  the  poor  beast  being 
fbrceil  to  carry  double  weight,  the  charity  of  Lamberto  had  well 
nigh  proved  fatal  to  oil  three.  However,  without  loaing  bis 
courage,  Lamberto  seized  with  his  left  hand,  the  mane  of  the 
hone,  whose  head  was  barely  nut  of  water,  and  animating  him 
with  voice  and  heel,  he  succeeded  at  last,  with  but  little  dcvia- 
ttan.  in  reaching  the  op|)osite  shore.  Lamberto  was  received 
witlt  great  rejoicings  by  the  soldiers  who  had  witnessed  this 
exphut.  and  several  of  them  waded  into  the  water,  to  helji  him 
out  &nd  rehave  him  of  hia  burden,  which  they  laid  half  dead 
OD  the  bsiik,  with  many  jokes  about  the  fine  tturgcon  he  had 
fished  up.  At  this  moment,  a  young  man  rode  up,  of  proud 
aspect  aad  athletic  frame,  wearing  a  leather  jerkin,  with  a  shield 
on  his  arm  bearing  the  device  of  the  six  balls  on  a  shield  of 
gold.  All  reverently  made  way  for  him,  and  he,  coming  close  up 
to  lamberto,  who,  dripping  with  water,  while  drops  of  blood 
Were  trickling  from  his  shoulders,  had  dismounted  from  hia 
W»c,  said  bluntly,  but  with  a  pleasant  smile,  "  Who  arc 
jaa,  who  have  dared  to  contend  against  five  in  my  name  ? " 
"Mine  is  loo  low  and  humble,  not  to  be  new  to  your  Kscel- 
Inicy,"  said  Lamberto,  delighted  beyond  expression  to  find  that 
be  lud  bci^  observed  on  this  occasion,  by  the  Captain  himself; 
"hut  1  have  n  letter  here  trom  Messet,"  (here  he  gave  the  namo 
jbfa  writor,)  "  which,  if  the  water  has  not  wholly  mined  it,  wl^ 
^^birour  Excellency  who  I  am,  and  how  great  is  my  '--—'' 
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to  become  instructed  in  this  distinguished  and  most  admiTibla 
Bchool  of  Italian  military  science." 

So  saying,  be  unlaced  bis  corslet,  and  drew  from  bis  bosom 
a  paper,  wbicb  the  water  bad  in  a  great  measure  spared :  Gio- 
vanni  took  it,  saying, 

^*'  As  to  your  coming  here  to  be  instructed,  it  would  seem 
there  is  little  occasion  for  that;  but  however,  we  will  see." 

While  Giovanni  de  Medici  was  reading  the  letter,  Lambeito 
bad  an  opportunity  of  gratif}ing  the  desire  be  bad  aliK-ays  bad 
of  seeing  face  to  &co  this  bravo  and  renowned  nobleman ;  he 
admired  his  noble  presence,  bis  bold  and  skilful  horsemanship, 
and  he  grazed  upon  him  with  that  impassioned  veneration  wfaidi 
every  generous  soul  that  yet  thirsts  for  glory,  feels  at  the 
sight  of  one  so  distinguished  for  great  and  bonmble  enteipiise. 
He  could  never  have  hoped  a  fortime  so  friendly  as  bad  been 
shown  him  in  this  rencontre  ;  and  finding  himself  established 
at  once  in  the  good  opinion  of  his  new  companions,  and  well- 
received,  and  even  praised  in  their  presence  by  such  a  man,  be  felt 
a  degree  of  felicity  too  great  for  him  to  comprehend.  With 
palpitating  heart,  eyes  moist  with  emotion,  and  face  flushed  with 
a  trepidation,  all  the  more  beautiful  in  one  who  had  just  given 
proof  of  so  much  bravery,  he  stood  immovable,  waiting  till 
Giovanni  had  finished  reading. 

"  You  were  with  Mcsser  Xiccolo,"  said  Giovanni,  at  last, 
raising  his  eyes  to  his  face,  then  with  a  frown,  he  added,  strik- 
ing with  his  right  hand  on  his  shield,  **'  with  the  greatest  enemy 
of  this  escutcheon !  " 

Lamberto  was  so  fascinated  by  the  presence  of  Giovanni,  that 
be  felt  at  this  moment  readv  to  renounce  the  cause  of  democ- 
racy,  and  Niccolo  with  it.  But  his  soul  was  inca|)able  of  a  base 
act.  He  hesitated  a  moment,  then  modestly,  but  courageously 
answered, 

"  Your  Excellency,  Niccolo  is  a  republican,  he  loves  the  lib- 
erty of  Florence  ;  he  is  only  the  enemy  of  its  enemies." 

'*  And,  therefore,  he  cannot  be  a  Pallesco.  Well,  Lamberto, 
you  have  spoken  like  a  brave  man  as  you  are."  And  then  be 
added,  laughing,  "  henceforth,  neither  am  1  a  Pallesco  ;  Pope 
Clement  would  entrap  me  if  he  could,  and  so  would  I  him. 
You  have  shown  yourself  such,  that  this  letter  might  without 
loss  have  been  sunk  in  the  Adda.  Captain  Puccino,  enrol  this 
honest  fellow  in  your  company,  and  this  evening  come  with  bun 
to  supper  in  the  castle."  Thus  saying,  he  turned  his  horse,  and 
putting  him  into  a  gallop,  he  took  the  road  to  Rivolta. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


Captxix  Pcccxxo,  under  whoso  command  Lambcrto  was 
now  placed,  advanced  to  conduct  him  to  his  quarters.  *'  Come, 
honest  fellow/*  said  he,  *•*  what  drops  from  your  back  ?  It  is  not 
dear  water,  bv  anv  means.*' 

**  It  is  nothinf^/'  said  Lambcrto,  *'  a  mere  scratch  here  on  my 
shoulder.  Let  me  first  give  a  look  at  that  bow-man  I  havo 
taken  prisoner,  and  sec  if  he  be  dead  or  alive.''  Proceeding  to 
the  place  where  he  had  been  laid  at  first,  he  found  the  man  in 
the  midst  of  a  rin^  of  soldiers ;  but  though  he  was  sitting  up,  ho 
ha<i  by  no  nu-ans  recovered  his  ntrcngth  and  spirits. 

While  I.ambcrto  in  the  river  was  trying  to  drag  this  man  to 
th*.-  short*,  thcHc  soldiers,  seeing  his  danger,  and  the  dirticulty  of 
Li«*  tx-^k,  saiil  among  themselves,  *'  This  fellow  will  fare  like 
Fru:iri<eo  .Sforza,  who,  trying  to  rescue  one  of  his  pages  who 
ux-«  drownini:  in  the  I'eseara  river,  was  drowned  himself.** 
S.  in:;,  then,  that  the  young  man  eame  off  safely  and  with 
bon  »r,  one  be^jan  to  shout,  "Hurrah!  Sfor/a!"  and  another 
*•  liravo  I  Sforza!"  and  **  Welcome  Sforzino,"  and  the  cus- 
tom of  jriving  nicknames  being  then  very  prevalent  in  Italy, 
particularly  among  the  soldiers,  this  epithet  Sforzino  was  fas- 
tL-r^ed  up«m  lambcrto  fur  life.  Hut,  as  it  commemorated  an 
hi^nnrable  incident  in  his  carwr,  ho  heard  it  not  imwillini^lv. 

••('ume  here,  Sforzino,"  said  one  of  the  soldiers,  laughing, 
'•  thi-i  time  you  are  entitled  to  the  ransom  of  a  prince.*' 

I^mberto  advanced,  looking  to  see  what  sort  of  a  princely 
pcr>tmai:c  they  had  got  there.  It  was  a  little  stout  man  with 
a  round,  fttolinh  looking  face,  hair  and  beard  white  as  carded 
flax,  and  as  to  his  arms  and  clothing,  they  were  of  the  poorest 
df^scription. 

••  Come  friend,"  said  I>amberto,  smiling  himself,  "  let  us  hear 
who  vou  are,  ami  what  vour  name  is." 

'•  I,  sijfnwre,  am  a  poor  Swiss  soldier,"  said  the  man  in  very 
broken  Italian,*  I  came  into  Italy  with  Captain  Altsax,  for  I 


•  The  tran*l:iliir  iltr^piin  of  n-n-lrrini;  tho  broken  Italian  of  ••  poor 
tunoe,**  whi«*h  the  mithur  m-ik^  («•>  amusing,  into  bruken  EngUsh  •■ 
thenture  docsf  not  attempt  it. 
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thought  that  here  I  should  drink  much  good  wine,  but,  on  te 
contrary,  I  have  had  to  drink  much  water."  Then  he  went  on 
to  tell  them,  that  he  was  from  the  canton  of  Zurich,  that  hit 
name  was  Maurice  Schuber,  that  ho  could  not  pay  bis  ransom, 
because  he  was  pofero  soltait  (poor  soldier),  but  he  deckred 
himself  willing  to  follow  as  a  servant,  always,  him,  who,  beadei 
having  ^-anquished  him,  had  saved  him  from  that  Oirsed  irafer, 
which  he  detested  so  much. 

Lamberto  opposed  this,  telling  him  that  he  was  not  rich,  and 
that  his  pay  was  not  sufficient  to  support  them  both ;  but  the 
Swiss,  protesting  that  he  could  never  free  himself  from  the  im- 
mense obligation  he  was  under  to  him  for  saving  bim  from  a 
watery  death,  of  all  others  the  most  dreadful  to  him,  and  that  he 
was  resolved,  at  all  events,  to  follow  the  fortunes  of  his  delir- 
erer,  and  Lamberto,  detecting  in  his  broken  words,  a  frank, 
loyal  simplicity,  having  also,  by  recent  trial,  satisfied  himsdf 
that  he  was  a  bravo  man,  and  one  who  could  second  his  arga- 
ments  by  force  of  arms,  if  occasion  required,  resolved  to  accept 
him. 

**•  Captain  Puccino,  I  am  ready,"  said  Lamberto,  turning  to 
his  guide,  and  all  three  set  off  to  the  barracks,  while  some  of 
the  soldiers,  rallying  Lamberto  as  he  passed  along,  shouted 
"  Hurrah,  Sforzino  !  you  have  made  a  great  bargain ;  instead  of 
getting  a  ransom,  you  will  have  to  pay  the  expenses  of  this 
poltroon !  " 

The  castle  to  which  Sig.  Giovanni  had  invited  Lamberto  and 
Captain  Puccino,  was  about  three  miles  distant.  It  stood  on 
the  brow  of  a  declivity  partially  covered  with  trees,  and  above 
the  level  of  the  stagnant  water,  remaining  from  the  inundation  of 
the  Adda,  which  the  farmers,  long  disheartened,  if  not  ruined  by 
the  war,  had  had  neither  time  nor  means  to  drain.  Around  the 
castle,  many  poor  pca^iant  houses,  most  of  them  thatched  with 
straw,  formed  a  little  village  called  Casirate. 

Captain  Puccino,  Lamberto  and  servant,  arrived  at  the  castle 
at  about  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  and  all  dismounted 
(for  the  soldiers,  out  of  sheer  compassion,  had  restored  to  the 
Swiss  his  horse)  in  the  courtyard.  This  was  an  irregular 
inclosure,  composed  of  edifices  of  various  forms,  surrounded  by 
a  fosse,  and  commanded  by  a  square  massive  tower  that  crowned 
the  brow  of  the  hill.  Here  was  the  lodging  of  Sig.  Giovanni 
de*  Medici,  or,  to  use  the  modem  term,  his  head  quarters. 

After  Lamberto  had  doffed  his  wet  garments,  and  had  the 
slight  wound  on  his  shoulder  properly  dressed,  he  was  con- 
ducted into  a  large  hall  on  the  lower  floor,  where  a  table  was 
hid  for  about  thirty  persons, — fox  tbe  S\^.  Giovanni,  a  sumpta- 
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on*  ari'l  lihoral  man,  alw-ays  kopt  open  table  for  his  officers.     IIo 

r  C'  '.v..  1 1  th'  v-mii:;  man  with  tlu*  cunlialitv  of  an  intimate  friend, 
^':.  •■  Ix  iuiii.U  wifii  him,  antl,  turning  to  the  Castellan  (ialcazzo 
M  :i  1.  >//.».  Karon  nf  the  country,  anil  several  officials  who  were 
.-i'r  .1  iy  :t^-un!)li'il  f«»r  sii])per,  he  relatuil  to  them  the  adventure 
a!  th'*  !i>ril  K*t'  Kivolta.  From  time  to  time  other  j^uests  arrived. 
Hu.' '  pLittt-rs  nf  salad  were  then  brought  in,  ifor  in  those  times 
t:*^-  ni  al  alwavrf  commenced  with  thi^  dish,^  and  all  seated 
th'.^m'it'lvt"*  at  the  tabli*.  Whoever  wishes  to  have  a  com])letc 
jii'.'turi'  i»f  (f  iovanni  de'  Medici,  has  only  to  add  a  i)air  of  chest- 
nut whiskers  to  the  bra  I  of  Na{K)leon.  and  place  it  on  a  tall, 
r  .";''i^t  IiimIv.  It  srcmed  a-*  if  Laniberto  could  never  be  satisfied 
v::!i  liiukin;^  at  him,  and  then,  eyein;^  one  by  one,  the  others 
i»h'i  wrre  si-atcd  at  the  tabh',  and  noting;  the  bold,  stern  coun- 
t<.  na:ic«-s,  robust  lini^s  and  martial  air  of  his  new  com]xini(Uis,  ho 
f'  It  so  di'Ii:;hted,  ami  his  deli«^ht  was  so  pictunnl  in  his  face, 
t'lit  i'uccinn,  L'uc'ssiii'^  hi'J  thnu;;hts,  said,  "  Kb  I  Sfnrzint)  I 
\Vi:.i!  dii  vou  tiiink  ni  it :  I  t-.-ll  vou,  vou  niav  boa^it  of  havin^r 
^  :T-:t  -i  to-iii:^hl  with  some  of  tin*  braM-st  nu-n  in  Italv.  Src, 
f..-  ••:!<■  <»Ti  till-  ri;r::t  of  Siu'.  (iin\aTi!ii.  is  Oia/io  HaL;!iuT](\  sdu 
•  !  i'l,'  -1".  and  liMtlii  r  <»f  Malatr^^ta,  \\lio  lia*;  lifi-n  a  littN-  tiiiui 
\v.*"\   til-  Vr'H-tiai:-:.     'I'lif  «itli' r  n:i   hi^   hit,  thar   litlli*  f-.-llow 


V  'ii  •\--.  lik"  p'j)|"T-CMins.  ]•*  \\n  r»ili»tti.  'iliat  titlur  is 
>„::.:■':  r»  d'-'  Itii^iiliea.  'lliis  one,  \n\\  u\\i>X  know  A////,  is  uur 
1  .  r- ::!:ri'-.  ("•utiiino  d' 1  Tilf^To,  u-i  wr  tail  lilni.  but  h"'  is  one 
"!    !■.<■■  li-Tii.      His   Itrotln-r  is  tlic  famous  u'nlilNiuitli,  but  this 

♦  •.  «  i:*  li;i;:'!l'-  th«-  d.i/i^iT  b -ttcr  lliau  th'-  u'^i^'J'-"  Lanibi-rto 
r.  ■"'  Ti-niivt  1.  t!:".^  aisinii^'  t!ii>M*  at  tin-  Itnt  ni'  tlw  ta!>]r,  \\as 
.'    i*    I  a  w».:!iiM,  wiioui,  dii*-'t'l  as  -.hi'  \\;i..  iu  uuiirs  altiri-.  ancl 

\'r\    Till'  M    i'l    til--    K.iM,-    >!\li'    ;i^    h*r    (Mliii-riliinTls.    bf    Ija-j     lirit 

:.*  '..:-'  Tiifti.-' .1.  (li'-  r\l'i^'  U*t  tu1m'iTi!\.  liitaiu  tii  ■"•' -  of 
''  .  i  "iv  K.iir  u- r-'  ii  ■.  ■  il- I  uud' r  a  iiiuj^'iu  «;i|»,  wl:ii  Ji  was 
!  •  •.  i  u'l  af  til--  livi  :i*i.i  -.'■?  j.iunJilv  o;i  tiji*  s'ni.*  nf  th'*  li«  ad  : 
:.    :  r  ■•i'j':«  d  f -i-t.  u-ir  !i:Ilv  rr>!nT:d«  d  !iv  a  ti'JuM   *  stiiin  <1  \\i»b 

■  ■  I 

•':  .;  ii'A  ( ri:ii-i':j.  I'I.iimIv  r«-M  all  d  lMr>'\.  Ti  r  liniv.nuld 
:    '.  :    r:.  ;:•-.  l..i\r  .    t'.i\<  d  t'l"  I.y-t,  :  c  i*.  :iii>;]  *  li.iVf  1h  lji!i::i-d 

•  k  }, I". •:-"•!.  ^  .■:*'i  ot  li^'lit'i.M.  'I'i.'-  r:i['id  and  u,i\  w.inl 
r     ■     •  :  ii   r  I  ..  .  ::;•    ..i!'  '!i;r:i«d  lau'it.  :i!i  I  :i  ri  rtairi  i::i;»!:ili-iit 

:  .•  !.  :■  I:,  i";  n  a:'  i  T'-.t.irr-,  '-howi  1  h- r  to  In-  :iT!_\  tiiiMi:  ii^it 
:•  ■•■  .  ^'  •.■.;ii:M.  Ijiiii  :i  la  )ri-  miriut"  and  (■iMtisi::*  d  <»' -  r- 
\ ..'  "i,  :  -  :  a"  :r'  ^  '  ■  'm-  •[  'iJ*i*:\  liui  \  >  Tim''  to  a-^unu*  auntliiT 
r:..ir.i  •  r  II  r  .•'  i::  ■  •  :*•  .1  ia';.":iilly.  a'ld  w.ih  a  kind  *'i  •■■.■.•i-t-T 
f\». :■-!■:.  M  :.  r  *  'Ti.'.i'!'- ■■ ;  !':■  i">v  'ii  ti'i^  lins  wrrr-  iIiimIv 
i^b  .!.  #o'..  ..".nj  t'.v.i  HfV.-i  nf  t- i'.^  i.r  lia/zlin;;  uhiti-U' ^'•,  Jiml 
liccjmi/);/  j*ii*''  -i'i  f  tfsin,  tfirv  a/»jM  arcl  ••>  i.N\»t».'--^  t-rUwjL-N  ^^'i  '-mx 
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entirely  different  kind,  and  of  far  greater  intensity  than  at  fiztt; 
contempt,  scorn,  wrath  and  grief,  at  the  same  time.  And  then, 
when  least  expected,  an  expression  of  wild  and  immoderate  joy 
would  be  painted  on  her  fkce  —  one  would  have  said  that  two 
souls  inhabited  by  turns  the  same  body. 

Lamberto,  indicating  her  with  his  eye,  said  to  Poocino, 
snuling, ''  And  this  handsome  young  man,  too,  is  one  of  the 
first  braves  in  Italy  ?  " 

^*  That  young  tcomon,  (I  see  you  are  a  good  sportsman,  and 
have  quickly  unearthed  the  fox,)  would  not  be  afraid  of  tiie 
whole  of  us,  with  arms  in  our  hands.  She  is  the  sttangeit 
creature  you  ever  saw :  man,  woman,  soldier,  courtesan,  thn," 
he  continued,  smiling,  **  this  she  is  more  than  anything.  Bat 
you  never  know  where  to  find  her ;  now  she  belonga  to  all, 
now  to  none ;  now  she  laughs,  lives  merrily,  and  makes  noiie 
enough  for  a  whole  company ;  now,  if  you  just  tell  her  what 
handsome  eyes  she  has,  she  will  answer  with  a  torrent  of  abuse; 
now  she  is  very  civil,  and  then  again  she  is  as  perverse  as  the 
devil.  I  say  she  is  a  little  crazy.  Some  people  will  have  it 
that  there  is  some  great  mystery  at  the  bottom,  (but  it  is  not 
known  how  it  has  leaked  out,)  they  will  have  it  that  she  is  — 
that  she  may  be  —  but  what  do  I  know  ?  People  talk  so  much. 
But  for  myself,  to  look  her  in  the  face,  I  think  there  must  be 
gipsey  blood  there.  But  one  thing  is  certain,  she  is  half-crazed, 
if  not  wholly  so." 

By  this  time,  il  Signore  Giovanni,  who  never  could  endure  to 
sit  long  at  table,  rose,  and,  together  with  the  greater  part  of  his 
guests,  went  out  into  the  court-yard.  A  few  remained  still  at 
table,  among  others,  Lamberto,  who  was  listening  to  Puccino, 
and  the  young  woman,  who  was  laughing  with  her  neighbors. 
The  young  man,  accustomed  in  the  family  of  Xiccolo  to  the 
austere  virtue  of  the  Piagnoni,  with  the  pure  image  of  Laudo- 
mia  painted  in  his  memory,  and  that  of  Liza,  sculptured  in  his 
heart,  observed  her  for  some  moments,  and  then,  though  at  an 
age  when  the  senses  are  most  easily  inflamed,  ^-icwcd  her  with 
repugnance,  and,  rising,  prepared  to  go  out. 

"  Stay  here  with  us,  Sforzino,"  said  Captain  Cattivanza 
degli  Strozzi,  who  was  sitting  beside  the  woman.  **  Stay  here, 
the  Signora  Selvaggia  wishes  to  make  your  acquaintance." 

Seeing  then  that  the  young  man  manifested  very  little  incli- 
nation to  become  acquainted  ^'ith  her,  he  continued : 

"  Kh  !  you  are  going  away  ?     Just  because  you  were  bom  a 

Piagnone,  must  a  pretty  wench  look  like  the  devil  to  you  ? 

Oh  !  are  you  not  afraid  her  breath  will  poison  you  ?     However, 

/  have  beard  it  said,  that  in  rioience,  altei  llie^  had  made 
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nm»t  meat  of  Fra  Gxrolamo,  the  damsels  of  the  jellow  veil  * 
rarric*ti  a  higher  head  than  ever,  so  it  is  no  such  new  thing  to 
To'.i,  art'.T  all.'* 

I^mlxTto  felt  touched  hy  the  irony  contained  in  these  words, 
an^l.  >hni trying  his  shoulders,  said,  as  he  was  making  towards 
the  do<»r : 

**  The  courtezans  arc  much  sinned  a^^ainst,  and  whoever  — " 
but  he  could  not  tinish  the  sentence,  for  all  roaring,  and  shout- 
ing "  I'gh  !  l*ia;;none  !  "  '*  IJravo,  Piagnone  I "  "  Hurrah  for 
the  Piagnone,'*  they  effectually  silenced  him. 

In  the  midst  of  this  uproar,  he  turned  hack,  for  he  was  now 
cItfM?  by  the  door,  and,  standing  bolt  upright  beside  the  table, 
and  fixing  his  eyes  ufKin  Cattivanxa :  without  betraying  the 
least  token  of  the  anger  which  he  felt,  he  said  : 

*"'  ThLi  is  the  first  time  that  I  have  found  myself  in  vour 
h«)ni)nble  com]Kiny,  and,  thf-refore,  it  is  my  duty  to  a])pear 
m'Hlc^t  and  una^^iiiniiiig,  and  though  you  have  ridiculiMl  me 
m<>ro  than  is  agreeable  to  me.  I  am  not  disposed,  even  for  this, 
t-i  bv  an>;rv  with  vnii.  I  will  onlv  sav  to  von,  that  to  have 
\ttt  n  \)nni  a  Piaguoiu',  is  my  boast.  As  to  following  the  dnr- 
tr:n'«  <if  th"  bl*  sscd  Fra  (iirolamo,  wtiultl  to  (iod  that  I  ciiuld 
U*a^t  of  having  done  so  as  I  oii^ht  :  and,  to  tfll  yoti  the  truth 
plainly,  it  is  br.raiisrhe  sought  for  the  glc>ry  ot'Ciod,  the  lilnTty 
cif  th*'  people  of  riorcnce,  while,  on  the  contrary,  his  ailver- 
Mri(  ••  have  sought  to  brim;  them  again  into  servitude.  To  you 
it  iiT-jr-ars.  perhaps,  that  he  was  in  the  wroni^,  while  in  me  it 
appears  that  he  was  in  the  riglit,  for  all  brains  eannot  think 
aliki-.  .Vnil  as  to  the  dttferent  modes  of  think  in;;,  ('a])tain 
('a!!i\an/a.  I  believe  that  the  Lonl  has  given  every  man  a  hrain 
cif  his  own,  leavin;;  no  one  un]irovided,  w  itii  the  express  r«M|uire- 
m^nt,  that  earh  man  shall  make  use  of  his  own.  It'  it  had  hnn 
Hi<  intention  that  one  brain  should  serve  for  se\eral  nun.  He 
n'-ed  not  have  taken  no  much  juiins,  but  lie  eoidd  ha\e  tilh'd  the 
h<  a<N  of  thi*  brainless  onrs  with  pumpkin-<eeds,  or  soni' thing 
•  •:'  cifual  \alue."  At  this,  many  of  liis  auditors  eould  not  hi-Ij) 
la'ij:i:n*:.  and  I«ambr-rti),  who.  at  first,  a])p"are(l  to  be  put  ilown 
by  th*'Nf  •K'litfer*,  was  grailually  regaining  his  former  position  in 
the  niin'ls  fif  all. 

••  Sincr*,  thi*n."  he  continued.  **  (iod  has  trivi-n  me  this  blr**'*ed 
Vrain.  bt  m."  use  it  a^  seem»th  ti»  nn-  good.      I  know  vrry  w-Il 

•  \t  thi*  ^ji<N'h  iif  '■■ur  ••tory,  wi>Tii(^n  *>(  ill-f.im*'  witi»  roinln-l.  in  "i  iiT 
t .  'l.-t  ii^iii-ii  ihriii  fn-m  «'th«'r  «i>iii>-n,  to  wt-nr  n  .M'lltw  ^i-.l.  .\Hi-iw  ii-N, 
(.u  \»**K\  m  yr\\*t%  rilitji'ii,  iin  tln'.r  t.fiui*  !•«  ;  iii«-ii  it  wit  Hum  in  ilii-ir 
Kftir.     M  l&"t,  hy  ikying  a  fiue,  thvy  were  exi-inpti^l  fiviu  a<iiti>1}iuk;  with 
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that  among  soldiers,  it  is  tho  custom  to  lead  a  merry  life  intl 
as  many  accessories  as  fall  in  their  way ;  but  no  one  can  say, 
however,  that  he  who  does  not  act  thus,  cannot  be  regarded  as 
a  good  and  brave  soldier.  Or,  if  any  one  does  aflSrm  it,  it  would 
be  a  very  easy  matter  to  convince  him  of  his  ciror.  Now, 
then,  since  we  are  agreed  on  this  point,  that  a  man  can  be  good 
for  something,  and  yet  have  no  connection  with  unhappy  plea- 
sures, you  will  be  content.  Captain  Cattivanza,  (and  I  say  the 
same  to  all  the  honorable  gentlemen  who  are  my  companion! 
in  arms,)  you  will  be  content  to  receive  me  as  a  comrade,  ready 
to  attend  to  all  your  just  commands ;  but,  as  to  my  being  a 
Piagnone,  or  doing  this  or  that,  I  beg  you  would  leave  the  cars 
of  that  to  me,  and,  in  every  thing  else,  you  will  have  me  alwajB 
on  your  side,  and  ready  to  obey  your  conunands."  To  confea 
onc*s  opinions  in  the  face  of  murderous  weapons,  is  some- 
times less  diiRcult  than  to  declare  them  openly  in  the  midst 
of  those  who  meet  them  with  ridicule  and  mocker}' ;  by  this 
touchstone,  may  be  known  a  soul  truly  high  and  noble,  and 
such  was  that  of  Lambcrto. 

"  What  would  you  have  me  say  ?  "  answered  Cattivanza,  in 
a  tone  between  conviction  and  contempt,  "you  are  right! 
That  vou  know  how  to  handle  vour  arms,  we  have  all  seen; 
nobody  will  dispute  that.  As  to  the  rest,  arrange  that  to  smt 
yourself,  nobody  here  will  interfere  with  you,  for,  by  the  saints, 
vou  are  an  honest  fellow.  Come  here,  let  us  drink  and  be 
friends  ! " 

"  With  all  my  heart,"'  said  Lamberto,  taking  the  proffered 
hand  of  his  adversary*,  and  then  one  after  another,  that  of  all 
the  others.  The  goblets  being  filled,  were  emptied  in  peace 
and  harmony,  and  Lambcrto  now  stood  higher  than  ever  in  the 
estimation  of  all  present.  Captain  Puccino,  who,  while  Lam- 
berto was  speaking  with  so  little  respect  of  Selvaggia  and  her 
companions,  was  constantly  giving  him  signs  of  warning,  and 
saying,  in  an  under  tone,  *"  Beware,  look  to  yourself,  Sforzino ! " 
now  said,  slajiping  him  on  the  back : 

"  Thank  God  that  vou  are  a  handsome  vounff  man  —  if  any 
other  had  said  tho  half  of  what  you  have  said,  he  would  quickly 
have  known  the  length  of  that  sharp  blade  which  hangs  from 
the  signora's  neck,**  and  he  pointed  to  a  small,  elegant  poniard 
on  her  bosom,  attached  to  a  chain  of  gold. 

But  Puccino  had  not  rightly  judged  what  was  passing  in  the 
mind  of  Selvaggia.     The  words  of  Lambcrto,  instead  of  excit- 
ing her  anger,  had  impressed  on  her  face  that  intense,  profound 
expression  of  which  we  have  just  spoken.     During  the  whole 
dispute,  she  had  remained,  with  e'jea  \i^Ti\.  at^tl  V\\ft  ^gcound^ 
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and  without  opening  her  mouth.  At  the  remark  of  Puccino 
•ho  rai^^nl  her  head,  and,  frowuinp^  an<;rily  upon  him,  she  said, 
'*  Hiiw  do  ytm  know  what  I  am  think  in*;  of?  And  how  do 
Villi  know  whether  he  luoks  handsome  to  mc  or  not  r  Let  my 
arfairs  alone !  I  alwaysi  thought  you  an  ass,  and  now  moro 
than  ever." 

"  Had  weather,**  Miid  Puccino,  lauf^hin;;,  and  taking  I^m- 
btrto  by  the  arm,  and  rqx^ating  "  IJad  weather!  —  a  storm 
bnuin;;!  '*  he  dra^;;ed  him  out  into  the  court-yard. 

"  I^'t  liim  go  and  play  the  saint  if  he  pleases,*'  said  Cattivanza 
t<i  tht*  wtiman,  *'  and  we  will  stay  here  and  enjoy  ourselves,  my 
darliniT-  ^^h !  bless  these  robber  eyes.  As  I  wish  you  well, 
Ul  them  not  \x*  the  death  of  me.**  And  so  saying,  he  was 
A^»out  til  embrace  her  sli;;ht  figure,  which  attempt  she  answered 
by  a  blow  in  t\u*  face,  and  that  not  a  slight  one. 

"  Uvi  y(ju  gone.  I  am  tired  of  your  nonsense,*'  said  she,  rising 
•o  IT' I  awav. 

'•  Oil.  look  out  !  yi>n.  too,  are  goinu:  to  play  the  Piagmmc  :  if 
I  f  •. if  •••••.•  \«»u  making  tin*  >i;,'M  ot'  the  cross — **  Stroz/o's 
r-  :'!\.  h»\\i  VI  r,  wa-*  not  luard  bv  the  woman,  who  had  di><a])- 
I  .iri'l.  without  takin:;  any  further  notice  of  him.  He  aUo, 
\K.'.ii  v.ir  (»th(  r-.  n>iw  h'ft  tltt*  room  to  attend  each  one  to  his 
«  '^  :i  atfaii-i,  f'»r  it  ua«*  ;:ro\\ini;  ilark,  ('utti\an/u  miittciiii-^  as  ]w. 
v..  ;iT  .il'iii^,  "  .*Nfijr/in«»  may  play  th<'  l*ia;;rioiK\  if  he  will  —  that 
;•  i.:-  lAMi  atialr;   hat  if  this  tli>.a-ie  is  catching,  we  must  look 


'.:. 


*l"w-i  da\«4  afti-r,  tlu'  camp  was  r«-moveil  towards  Mantua,  with 
t;:--  -i'  -ign  *•{'  inakini;  head  against  the  (ii-rmaiis,  un«ler  (iior;4e 
\  ''A  FrMipUrM-ri;.  wim.  t(»  the  number  of  tiftccn  thousand  men, 
W'T--  fu!!n\\inu'  the  aiicient  ciisti»m  af  lixin;;  at  discretion  upon 
til-  lT.ri!a:i<.  It  is  to  In-  nhvrved  that  in  thcM*  cases,  th<'  t«. rm 
•//»■■»••  .•/.  Iff  Ilea:**  indi-icrt  tion.  Thr  Itands  nf  Sii^tior  (iiovauni, 
i:i  -::iall  d'Tachnu  ?:!<,  ativr  s<\eral  .«»kirmi«']ies  (if  little  niniin  nt, 
i.a  1  r- a' hi  tl  th"'  I'o,  le  ar  (io\eriinln.  Lamlxrlo.  on  the  way, 
:- r*" 'niiiii  '  thf  dsitji-^  nf  a  'ii'mI  -nhlirr,  whi-never  th"  np'inr- 
:  .r.i'v  ifjfi-rril.  ainl  wli'  n  tliiu:;'*  w«nt  ini  «i»M«"tlv,  ••hnwiiij  him- 
»•  !l'  an  a/r« «  aMr  c*im|>a:iion.  had  si  <  uml  the  gt)nil-will  ni  his 
r  >r:ira  l'*".  with  whinn  In*  "i-Kial  tiriu^  pleasantly  ctinvtr^il  ini 
::.■■  -aiii"  -ulij'TtN  nn  whi«li  lie  ha  1  luM  fnrih  nn  tin-  «  x-imii;^ 
*  I.  :i  h"'  »«iip:i"'l  in  miiijiaTiy  with  Srl\a«'-.:ia.  M»  aiit::a«-,  s'm,' 
':.  i  i  ireh  111  fiilldwrd  th"  ar:nv.  hut  withn:tt  ii«lliiLr  in  (  ■•].;:-:imv 
^•.t:i  .i'\\  nil.-.  nT  f\i\iiiuziu-^  a  word  wi'li  a  "in.:!!'  ^'*:,\.  l.;i;ii- 
h»rt'i  saw  h*r  twn  or  liir«  •■  timrs  pa^-*  "Wjiiiv  li\  him.  m«nsiii'il 
oa  a  Turkish  b«nse  as  swift  and  sliinl»-r  as  a  th  er.  Sh«*  was 
drewcd  in  a  leather  jvrkin,  with  a  javi  Uu  \n  \\ei  \\?i\w\,  tv\A 
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quickly  disappeared  in  the  donds  of  dust,  raised  by  die 

tudc  of  people  on  the  road. 

One  day,  when  some  German  fusileers,  after  a  little  reaift* 
ancc,  were  thrown  into  confusion,  be  saw  bcr  come  out  fron 
the  thickest  of  the  fight,  and  passing  bim  without  stopping,  die 
cried  out,  '*  If  I  am  worthless  as  a  woman,  I  am  good  for  moib* 
thing  as  a  man,"  and  then  she  was  off  like  an  arrow. 

Some  days  after  this,  the  daring,  but  unfortunate  (HoTami 
dc'  Medici,  struck  in  the  leg  by  a  cannon-ball,  was  carried  to 
Mantua,  where  he  died.  His  death  was  bitteriy  mourned  hj 
his  soldiers  among  whom,  he  had  always  been  fcremost^  in  dar- 
ing as  well  as  in  rank,  and,  clothing  themselves  in  mouniiig 
apparel,  they  acquired  thenceforth  the  name  of  the  Bands  Ken 
(black  bands),  and  retaining  vividly  in  their  memory,  the  mki 
and  precepts  of  their  leader,  they  were  ever  the  terror  of  their 
enemies,  and  wherever  they  struck  a  blow,  they  always  came 
off  couquerors.  Lambcrto,  who  had  hoped,  that  by  following 
the  fortunes  of  Sig.  Giovanni,  he  should  soon  be  promoted  to 
a  rank  from  whence  he  might,  with  honor,  turn  his  thoughts 
to  Liza,  aud  who,  to  the  admiration  long  kindled  in  him,  by 
the  fame  of  Giovanni's  achievements,  had  now  united  a  sin- 
gular and  ardent  attachment  to  his  person,  generated  by  the 
kindness  with  which  he  had  alwavs  treated  him,  had  double 
cause  of  grief,  and  he  knew  not  what  course  to  resolve  upon. 
Although  Orazio  Baglionc,  an  officer  of  high  standing,  had 
obtained  the  command  of  these  companies,  Lambcrto  feared 
that  they  would  be  obliged  to  disband,  or,  at  least,  lose  much 
of  their  reputation,  and  though  this  did  not  really  happen  at 
that  time,  his  fears  were  not  wholly  without  foundation. 

He  was  extricated  from  this  state  of  perplexity,  by  a  sin- 
gular meeting  with  Soh'aggia.  He  was  not  so  obtuse  as  not 
to  sec,  from  the  first,  that  she  had  fixed  her  eyes  upon  him, 
and  >vith  some  design,  but  he  said  to  himself,  laughing,  **  I 
am  not  the  thrush  for  your  game-bag,''  and  then  thought  no 
more  of  the  matter.  One  evening  he  had  sauntered  a  little 
distance  from  the  barracks,  and,  seating  himself  on  the  sandy 
shore  of  the  Po,  he  watched  the  setting  sun,  disappearing  be- 
hind a  long  row  of  thickly-set  poplars,  extending  along  the 
opposite  bank  of  the  river.  He  gazed,  too,  on  the  placid  and 
majestic  descent  of  the  current  of  the  river,  which  mirrored  on 
its  tremulous  bosom,  the  adjacent  trees,  and  the  fiery  glow  of 
the  west. 

He  was  thinking  of  the  beautiful  summer  evenings  on  the 

bahks  of  the  Amo,  when,  through  the  little  gate,  he  strolled 

along  tho  shore,  and  saw  the  sun  set  behind  the  hills  of  Axti* 


.11. 
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il  ■  ■  .1  .  i'l  y  .1,  tl.at.  finni  t..  -.'  >j>  »t<.  t  irninij  liis 
^'..i-.i  -  :>ai  k  ttUtiriis  tlic  cii^t,  he  hud  olU'U  thought  how  bcuiiti- 
I4I  and  iiiipi)sinp;,  riorencc  ap|K^arcd  in  the  last  ruys  uf  the  sun, 
with  its  du>ky  iKittlcmcnted  ])alacc8,  its  innuinorahlc  towers,  its 
hrid^  s  and  it-*  churclu-i*.  He  saw  in  liis  mind's  eye,  the  great 
c:ip  }\a  of  Santa  Maria  del  Fiore,  and  the  <;ilded  hall,  that,  trom 
:i'":r.  \\\i  n  *\\:*  »i!in's  ruys  glanced  upon  it,  lookei^  like  a  star 
7>l.i^v>l  nn  its  summit:  he  saw  the  ram])anilu  uf  musuic  work 
:•.  (i:  itto.  thL'  lii^'hi-st  tower  of  the  I\d:i//.o,  and  on  its  top,  tho 
1.  -:i  ruinjuiut  of  the  Kipuhlic,  turning  with  the  wind,  and  he 
irii'i^ht.  •'  Thou  hast  hent,  it  is  true,  to  many  stonns,  but  there 
thii  I  an  >tlil  !**  Poor  l^milicrto,  he  little  knew  that  the  boast 
and  the  d'.'vioc  were  soon  to  fall  together.  This  beautiful  but 
in.i!iim:it'/  ]iirture.  now  n'eeived  life  and  feeling  from  the  images 
of  IJ/.u  ]«;iudomia,  Niceulu  and  his  sons,  and  the  companions 

•  •f  hi-*  iTifunrv,  ih"  r<  lacndirunre  of  words  uttered  or  li>tened 
ti.  i  »  •k-«,  motion**,  signs,  things  ap])anMitly  unnoticed  at  the 
vrii",  bit  which  live  in  the  heart  forever;  by  tlie  thought, 
:-.t!  r.  h'lX  d'-ur  to  him,  of  the  ])oor  old  mother,  who,  at  ids  lust 
;  ar:::i  J,  h.i  I  b'.'i-n  alile  to  carry  her  maternal  love  so  far  us  to 
\  il  with  a  smih'  of  liojw,  the  resigned  eonvii  tion  that  she 
•>':  •  :M  n'-v<r  mmp'  see  her  son  but  in  heuvi-n.  He  had  n-ud  in 
\:  r    i.i^;    „.i/.",  this   j>:iinfiil   tiioiight,  u'ld  with   lirurt   penetrated 

■.  :  J  •  >  i'!i  I".'  iiii.T'*.  h<*  hud  ulso  utfi-eted  to  f..*(  1  thut  ht>pr  whieh 
ii  r  .1!//  iiu-l  no  •  \i-t«iiie.  Smli  memories  now  ii*>^uilrd  him 
^l.•.  .  .1  -:  :.^  iif  ri  inirse.  u!iil  :icc-UHiii.i  hiinsi  If  hf  suiil,  '*  And 
^  ■  .W  '  :"'.  t'\  ]•  A\"  hi  r  ?  What  if  tliou  >h.iuM>t  n«\tr  >•■  v  \ht 
'■.  :  ':  '  Arii!,  druwiiiLC  his  huuil  a  ru^s  liin  r\t  >,  he  wipt. 
i   .     .  I  .It   "if  ill.- ti:!ii.ii!i-:it.  m-ui-.tiriii'.  v..i"»  jn-nph-.l  witli  »»;;irs, 

•  .  !a^*  _•':■  I'll  iif  twili^lit  luli:ll\  ;mu>'.  itviii;^  in  tli'*  \\e--t,  whi  ic 
■i  -V  .i"flk  .'!  I:;^iiT.  of  i-r.4!ij«'  hu'-.  '^axe  burk  th-  <»iitlini  n  i;1"  the 
;    ■;■"  ir-.    wi.'.*  •   t.iji-i   ^wjivd   in    th'-   iii»:li!    bi't/i-.      Ju-»t    '.Inn 

;  ..i*-»T.  \\^  ^  •■f.iy  uppiiiu'hini;.     Mr  r.ii^Ml  his  Ip  ;iil,  uiid 

a  -i.ir^  !..'-ir"  \\r;i:»|r  il  in  a  iii:iMtl".  mimiIii.:  ilin  (  tly  tDWurds 

'.        A'r.'iv-  d  ;it  thi-^  iiit'  rr:i;ili;»n  of   lii^  li  ;iri  --t  thnii-^'lits.  he 

i  :..     :"  i!i\ .  ••  I'tti;:-l\f  f-ll«»\\  1  "     H'"  w  u-  ab  m!  l>  \\\i\\\v  i^mul 

r- Tr  v..  \\l:ii  i!..-  ri^MM-  -•  ;i!<il  it-  It"  almiit    twn   Naril-;   !n»:n 

.,  .1:.  I  uV.- r  .1  m  nil- :it's  .-11mi<  i-,  ^.liil  \\\  ji  luw  ;ind  lii;;Mi»lii 


1  .1.  1 

-  i 


••  l»!:  !n'\  vo'in/  iiiaM,  liu\i'  vmi  init  !•  :•  in  xn-irowi-.  inMiitrv, 

•  •  ■  • 

a  "A  M.t't  :ij;i!  liivi'-i  vmii?  —  whiiiM  viiii  l.i\r  aluivc  r\«T\  :liiug 
.  .  :.:■  ■A-.iM:  Am-'Wit  m.*.  as  Mm  Isoim-  ii.r  th«-  rnu-oLiti-tii  id" 
<i  '  i ;  UTi'-'^rr  me  truly." 

'Ill"  \iiiri>  was  tliat  of  a  wniniin  :    I.anib' rto  ^uid  to  hiiu'^plf, 
•'  It   i-i  Sthaggia,"  and  the  idea  of  a  (.uurlc/.au,  couuv.^  V\  \v\v"JL 
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herself  up  with  his  pore  and  eloTited  fiionghts  of  cmuUiyt 
mother,  Jjiza,  made  him  shudder  as  one  does,  when,  in  die  midit 
of  fresh  fragrant  flowers,  one  finds  crouched,  an  uglj  Tenomoni 

reptile. 

To  this  feeling  was  added  the  suspicion,  that  her  sodden  ^ 
pearance  at  this  hour,  and  in  this  solitary  place,  was  a  trap  set 
for  him.      ^ 

*•*•  Why  do  you  meddle  with  my  affairs  ?  "  said  he  in  a  stem, 
ahrupt  tone. 

^'  Oh  I  do  not  meddle.  I  know  I  am  not  worthy  to  do  so. 
Have  I  asked  so  much  ?  I  see  I  hare  offended  yon  —  God 
knows  I  did  not  mean  it  ^  But  I  knew  not  how  to  b^;in,  sod 
I  must  speak  to  you  —  I  hoped,  that  hy  naming  her  whom  yoa 
have  made  hlessed  with  your  love  —  I  hoped  that  you  m^^ 
forget  for  a  moment  that  I  am  Selvaggia,  and  that  you  wodd 
listen  to  me  a  moment  without  getting  angry.  Oh!  young 
man !  To  the  snakes,  that  crawl  amid  the  reeds  of  the  marshes, 
God  denies  not  the  air  and  the  sun  —  and  will  you  spurn  with 
your  foot,  a  creature  who  crouches  before  you  with  face  in  the 
dust,  and  who  craves  one  word  of  consolation  ?  " 

And  so  saying,  she  actually  prostrated  her  forehead  on  the 
ground,  which  was  already  wet  with  dew. 

"  I've  nothing  to  do  with  you,  whatever,  Signora,'*  said 
Lambcrto,  (more  firmly  conx-inced  than  ever  that  these  excited 
words,  this  attitude,  and  this  agitated  voice  was  all  acting,)  **  and 
if  you  wish  anything  of  mc,  I  request  you  to  name  it  in  as  few 
words  as  may  be,  but  do  not  let  a  word  escape  from  your  mouth 
with  regard  to  any  other  woman  —  you  understand  me  ^  for  I 
cannot  bear  it.'* 

**  I  own  it ;  I  am  not  worthy  even  to  name  her.  Are  you 
satisfied  ?  Can  you  think  of  any  word  of  contempt,  that  you 
have  not  applied  to  mc  ?  Come !  out  with  it !  (^ive  vent  to 
your  feelings !  Trample  under  your  feet,  her  who  oomes  to 
implore  you,  humbly  and  tremblingly  as  the  vilest  worm  would 
do,  if  it  had  voice  and  mind  to  address  itself  to  the  Creator  of 
the  universe.  Oh !  exult  in  your  prowess,  in  your  virtue^ and 
when  you  spoak  with  your  God,  say  to  him,  I  thank  Thee,  that 
I  am  not  like  this  woman ! " 

The  deep  persuasion  which  Lamberto  had  of  the  artful  char* 
acter  of  this  woman,  could  not,  however,  prevent  her  humble 
words,  her  manner,  and  the  sound  of  her  voice  from  reaching 
his  heart,  and  they  awakened  a  feeling  of  doubt,  a  movement 
almost  of  compassion.  With  a  milder  expression  of  face,  and  a 
more  lenient  tone,  he  said :  ^'  As  God  is  true,  Signora,  yon 
mirprise  me !    Despise  you  I    Trample  you  under  foot !     Why 
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do  TOO  talk  thus  ?  Either,  you  must  know  my  opinion  of  you 
and  your  way  of  life,  and  if  8o,  and  you  do  not  like  to  hear  it, 
«hy  d«i  you  C(»m|>ol  me  to  repeat  it?  or,  you  are  not  aware  of 
thi«  ttpiniun,  or  do  not  believe  that  you  deserve  it,  and  if  so, 
whv  th-.*n  dt>  vou  care  for  it  ?*' 

"  It  i-*  iMTcaiiMe  I  know  it;  beeausc  I  well  know  what  misfor- 
tun'^4  have  led  me  to  deserve  it,  that  I  do  care  for  it.  This  is 
nhv  I  ha^e  thrown  mvself  in  — at  your  feet.  For  the  first  time 
aftT  •to  many  years,  I  have  a^^ain  seen  the  face  of  a  man, 
whirh  i*  not  that  of  a  brute,  a  wild  boast  ?  Oh  I  what  do  I  sav  ? 
wretch  that  I  am.  To  me  it  has  appeared  the  face,  and  the 
vi  >ice  of  an  an;;el,  that  stooped  even  to  the  mire  in  which  I  grovel, 
and  stretched  out  a  hand  to  raise  me !    Oh  !  if  I  had  met  vou 

• 

nhen  I  was  fifteen!  Hut  instead  —  a  spirit  of  hell,  I  fully 
believe,  entered  a  human  body  to  make  me  his  prey !  Oh  ! 
\«iMnj  man  !  (iml  alone  has  the  right  to  despise  and  punish,  and 
for  thi<  very  reason.  I  Wlieve  that  He  has  at  last  taken  pity  on 
my  wiirn.  and  ha**  permitted  me  to  meet  with  you  !  But  you 
il  »  ni»l  know  the  tcrriMc  series  of  mv  wron^js.  If  vou  did, 
\  •  I  wiuiM  wrop  with  mo.  Oh  !  do  not  refuse  to  listen  to  iiio 
—  'hf  Ui\v  Miall  not  be  lonj»  —  a  few  words  shall  suffice  —  for 
;iV'r  *i»  nuinv  v«ars,  vtiu  are  the  first  man  to  whom  1  have  ever 
\".  :n;»t«-rl  ti»  sjx'ak  of  repentance,  without  expecting  to  meet 
I-.'  '.v  m-irkerv,  new  fHitrair^'S." 

••  Thi*  is  one  of  th"iV  eu»itomary  stories,"  thought  LamlMTto, 
l>  .'  having  no  reas<in  fi»r  refusing  what  she  asked  with  so  nuirh 

*  .ir:;«  *t!i»-s,  he  saiil  : 

••  If  what  viiu  tell  me  be  the  truth,  Signora,  sjM'ak,  1  will 
li-^'-n  t'l  \«»u.** 

"  If  it  lie  the  truth  I  "  And  the  pofir  unh:i])]>y  creature, 
^Trikin^  hi  r  foreh«'ail  with  the  jwlm  of  her  hand,  was  mute  ftir 
a  ::i'imi-nt.  th''n  ^hukiru;  her  head,  said  almost  inaudibly  : 

'•I)»i«s  any  on*'  U'lieve  a  eourte/an  :  "  Thin,  turning  to 
I-Arn>H'rtii,  «he  said,  "  Th«Te  is  rea^^oii  t"<»r  ymr  repmat  h.  I'lit 
%•••!  ••li.ill  nnw  s»'e  if  I  tell  vou  th<'  trutli.  That  v<iur  ri»n- 
t'  riij>t  \%i-!^h«  u|Hm  TUf,  you  niu^^t  have  kiioun.  you  cannot  douht 
I*.  HuMfvi-r.  th'-re  ari'  thin:rs  that  vnu  chi  n<»t  know,  that  I 
m:«'ht  Ntiil  nmceal  from  you,  which  uill  make  ine  if  ]Hl^^^M^', 
n:  tr»'  vile,  nion*  ahiici  in  vour  eves.      Hut  vmi  shall  know  «'\rn 

•  :,•«»•  —  I  am  not  a  Christian!  A  HunLrarian  .lew  was  my 
fa?h-r !  Mv  father!  And  must  I  give  him  that  name?  I 
•h'»uid  «av,  mv  mu>t  atnK'iiMm  enemv  !  Thr<»ugh  hi'i  a::iiirv, 
I  arn  uhf^rc  I  am;  through  his  nu-atis.  I  havi*  lost  country,  nla- 
tion*.  friemU."  llereshi*  stopjK'il  to  think  a  moment,  and  thfu 
in  a  mournful   tnnr,  the  'aid,  "And  did  I  not  wmxe  yww  '\T\\ft 

IS 
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&.B  Torld?  Did  I  not  rcceire  from  God  >■  wdl  as  alben,  i 
heart  capable  of  lore,  of  virtue  }  Who  flnfttched  from  me  thii 
bcosure  ?  Who  perrcrtcd  these  divine  gifta,  dtat  mra  miat, 
irhich  were  the  portion  of  good,  of  felidtf  anigDed  me  by  the 
Omnipotent  ?  Who  "  —  ftud  here  sho  stopped  a  moment,  look- 
ing at  lAmberto  with  flashing  eyes,  then  ihe  grasped  his  aim, 
and  with  trembling  vmce  and  Upa,  she  said ; 

"  Believe  me  yonng  man,  if  you  have  couiage  to  do  ro  I  I 
was  alone  that  night  —  alone  in  my  chamber  —  my  mother  ww 
no  longer  living  —  Oh !  if  she  had  been  alive !  —  ahe  would 
have  protected  me  —  they  knocked  at  the  door  —  I  heard  my 
&ther's  voice  —he  called  me  —  I  opened  the  door  —  a  man  «u 
with  him  —  a  prince  by  his  superb  dreas,  hia  proud  bearing  — 
I  looked  at  him ;  uncertain,  terrified  —  my  &ther  disappeared 
—  the  door  waa  closed  again.  He  had  sold  hit  own  flesh  and 
blood  1 

"  Need  I  narrate  the  sequel  of  my  fortunes  :  Virtuous,  noble, 
generous,  is  it  possible  for  you  to  comprehend  how  one  could 
survive  such  horrors?  How  one  becomes  by  degrees  callous  to 
to  all  shame,  all  infamy  ?  Mow  at  last  a  woman  can  trample 
under  foot  all  modesty  ;  can  have  no  soul  but  for  false  pleasure, 
no  heart  but  to  lovo  it,  to  seek  it,  to  become  intoxicated  by  it : 
I  terrify  you  ?  I  see  it  —  but  tcU  me  —  be  you  my  judge  1 
Where  was  my  defence  —  my  aid  ?  How  was  it  possible  to 
resist,  conquer,  selvc  myself?  Well,  fitst  betrayed,  then  de- 
spised, flunr;  away  at  length  as  a  vile  thing,  trodden  under  foot 
by  all.  it'  1  sometimes  raised  my  voice  to  ask  fur  pity,  if  I  ex- 
tended my  hand,  hoping  that  a  friendly  soul  would  move  to 
aid  me,  I  found  nothing  but  insult,  hoard  nothing  but  mock- 
ery ;  every  one  pushed  me  bock  into  the  mire.  5Iy  misery, 
my  tcara  became  the  spurt  of  every  one  who  deigned  to  notice 
mc.  Oh  !  God  of  Heaven  1  what  have  I  done,  to  come  into  the 
world  to  sutfcr  such  torments  ! 

*'  Oh  I  young  man  !  you  who  have  never  had  crime  to  weigh 
upon  your  mind,  you  who  arc  handsome,  brave  and  virtuous, 
who,  in  the  mid:it  of  peril  and  fatigue,  can  repose  in  the 
thought  of  your  loved  ones,  if  you  only  knew  what  it  was  to  be 
bom  with  an  ardent  soul,  thitslinf;  for  love,  and  never  to  have 
been  loved,  never !  not  even  by  a  father  !  If  you  could  know 
this  horrible  suffering,  yuu  would  wonder  that  I  still  preserve 
in  my  aspect,  and  perhaps  in  my  heart,  anything  hiunan.  You 
would  wonder  that  I  do  not  rush  madly,  like  a  wild  beast,  on 
every  one  whom  I  meet  of  this  hateful  and  cruel  race,  which 
has  betrayed  me,  plunged  me  into  this  abyss  of  miscrj',  and 
dieji  denied  mc  every  conRo\at\ni\    \1  \  could  be  told  that 
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there  was  one  heart  in  this  world,  that  would  receive  me,  and 
dry  my  t?ars  —  if  I  could  he  told,  there  is  yet  one  being  on  the 
earth,  that  will  love  me,  if  I  would  only  deserve  it !  —  Oh ! 
God  of  goodness !  my  happiness  would  be  too  great.  I  couid 
not  endure  so  much  joy  !  I  would  traverse  the  world  to  find 
him  !  If  I  saw  him  on  the  other  side  of  a  lake  of  fire,  I  would 
plunge  in  to  rejoin  him !  —  I  would  embrace  his  kncos  — 
What  would  I  not  oflfer  him  in  return  for  so  much  blessedness. 
'What  would  I  not  do  to  render  myself  worthy  of  it  ?  Oh ! 
young  man,  if  you  only  knew  how  little  would  satisfy  me ! 
Your  heart,  I  see,  is  placed  where  it  deserves  to  be,  but  you 
love  your  battle-horse,  nor  do  you  think  it  a  wrong  to  —  to  — 
any  one.  You  love  your  hound !  Oh !  after  your  horse,  after 
your  hound,  disdain  me  not,  if  I  implore  one  thought  from 
you ;  let  fall  one  glance  on  the  poor  Selvaggia,  which  may  seem 
to  say,  '  Poor  forsaken  one,  I  pity  you  !  * 

"  Oh  Heaven !    he  does  not  even  answer  me,"  cried  the 
miserable  woman,  and  she  burst  into  tears. 
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But  if  Lamberto  liad  delayed  answering  her,  it  was  frm  a 
cause  very  different  from  what  Selvaggia  sappoaed.  HerwiMdi» 
which  seemed  to  challenge  credence,  had  awakened  in  his  heart 
a  feeling  of  profound  pity,  but  a  lingering  aaspicicm  which  ha 
could  not  wholly  silence,  warned  him  to  be  on  his  goaid,  aad 
not  betray  all  the  compassion  that  he  felt.  So,  studying  to 
maintain  his  voice  firm,  and  his  countenance  tranquil,  he  said : 
'^  You  desire  compassion,  Signora  ?  Who  could  deny  it  to 
fortunes  so  mournful,  and  so  tremendous  as  yours  ?  But  yon 
are  too  desponding  ;  a  creature,  made  in  the  likeness  of  God, 
should  not  be  placed  on  a  level  with  the  brutes.*' 

^'  Too  desponding :  And  how  can  you  say  that,  when  you 
wUl  not  even  grant  me  the  little  that  I  ask  —  It  would  cost 
you  so  little  just  to  say,  Poor  Selvaggia,  I  accept  you  for  a 
slave ;  to  give  me  one  moment  of  blessedness,  one  moment  of 
comfort,  with  a  word  that  should  come  straight  from  your 
heart,  instead  of  which,  you  tell  me  ^  you  are  too  desponding.' 
Virtue  is  beautiful,  but  oh  !  she  is  severe  and  proud !  " 

'^  Xo,  Selvaggia,  I  boast  of  no  virtue,  and  still  less  am  I 
severe  and  proud  with  you.  I  feel  your  misfortunes  in  my 
very  soul,  and,  if  it  rested  with  mc,  you  should  soon  be  freed 
from  your  sufferings.  But  what  I  have  not  the  means  of  doing 
for  you,  God  will  do,  if  you  turn  to  Him.  I  have  not  answered* 
you  according  to  your  desire,  for  it  is  not  in  my  power  to  grant 
your  request.  Press  it  no  farther,  Selvaggia.  Think  that  a 
great  soul  may  always  exalt  its  own  destiny ;  that  virtue  never 
wholly  deserts  man,  save  of  his  own  free  will  and  choice,  and 
by  these  same  avenues,  it  may  always  return.  You  may  yet 
rise,  if  you  will ;  may  yet  hope  for  esteem  and  affection  in  this 
world.  I  have  listened  to  what  you  had  to  say,  have  said  to 
you  what  I  could  —  now  we  must  separate  —  God  grant  you 
that  blessedness  and  that  peace  which  I  implore  for  you. 
Adieu ! " 

Lamberto  walked  rapidly  away,  and  it  was  time.     This  con- 
rersation  bad  agitated  and  excited  him  \  he  Received  that,  for 


lui:  ra.9T  days  of  tue  skpuumc. 


149 


him.  the  tiafest  part  was  to  avoid  this  woman.  Her  beauty,  her 
xii:-T>rt'i:i-.'^.  ovi'ii  her  crimes  and  hor  reiiiorso,  rendered  her 
iiiti  r  «:i!u'.  :iM'i('  her  a  new  and  Mni^idar  hein;^.  In  tact,  it  was 
h:-::  r  *  •!•  i..m  tj  ily  from  her;  and  Lamberto,  in  a  few  mo- 
rn ■:.'*.  u.i*  ;:*  iii'»  «j«mrt(Ts. 

I  .i '  u. fill  I!!  tiiiiiwi-d  lii:n  with  h'T  q\'\  h»ni;  as  the  dim 
L^ji:  !■:  :'i-  si..r>  ^^omU  alh)W  her  Id  see  him.  When  he  dis- 
a:»:v  .in .:  ironi  h'-r  view,  she  felt  a  sense  of  utter  desohititm,  as 
if  *h  wv-re  Kt't  ahme  upon  the  earth.  "The  wicked,"  she 
iii'i  i^iit.  '•  m:iek  me,  if  I  drop  a  word  of  the  hell  that  1  foel  in 
my  h'iiit  :  this  virtuous  man,  seeing  me  exi)irinjf  in  despair  at 
his  t.'L-i.  ttnU  m?  turn  tn  (rod,  and  abamUms  me  I  Oh  !  (iod, 
•iaee  i'hou  aloni'k:ioAi>t  mv  stitferin^^s,  since  Thouah>ne  hearest 
my  wr«  pin::,  uhy.  then,  liast  Tbou  for*{otten  me  :  Woe  is  nj;* ! 
Mu-:  I.  thtii.  dir  without  iver  knowini;  the  sweet  joy  of  brin:^ 
lo\e«i  :  "  And  di^trai-r  -d.  or,  rather,  maddened  by  this  idea, 
hh»*  r.m  iil'i'i^  tb<"  rixi-r's  i-d^e  like  a  maniac. 

W.  V.  «iM'  ■  «.:i  ■  Ntiijip  fl.  a**  if  struck  by  a  sudden  tlitui^ht. 

••  \m  I  ^'ir  ■  tb.it  h'*  b.'licvrd  nir?'"  ;iud  relb'ctini:  a  moment, 
hrr  u  :j  .  r  ,  \iiri  ^-ijuM  w.i<  i'lia'i^ed  by  tin-  newly  awakrne-.l  bop;'. 
••  \".  •:  •  !  i.  ■//'/  I'.'it  ))ilieve  ni  • —  Ir  tboii^lkt  1  was  d'-eei\iu«^ 
him  u.'i !  it  i.  ■  i-niild  bavi'  b-.'»ii  sur-  tlial  1  Ma**  t'-llinLC  tb'» 
tr'i**..  !.■  \i'»ulil  lutt  linv.  a!iswrri'tl  iiu-  tbw.s.  \\oiild  nut  li;ivi« 
ht:  "J  ■  «i.  I  k!|.i\\  birii.  —  111-  i«*  •^•■uiTou'*.  Iji  is  ^iMid  I  tlii-u 
ih' r«  >  -t:;!  ImH"!  I  tbaiik  Ihre,  (iml  of  i^ofuliii-^H,'*  and 
•h"  T  'A  ii'i  h'T  k:i''es,  with  vyr-^  and  arms  uplilt'Ml  tnwanls 
h«*.i^':i.  ••  tb.it  'Ih«)U  lia«»l  -*'»  m»i.ii  In  ard  my  jiia\rr,  that  'I'Ihui 
ha.*?  -ii  >  mri  pmiriMl  iiiin  my  b'-art  tbr  tn  a'»urr.  tb«'  imiU''U'*e 
trra.«  .r«"  »«f  b«»ji  ■.  Vr^.  tin*  ilay  uill  ci»r!i.",  when  bi*  will  l"*- 
li***'-  m-'!  h»*  will  til- n  •.■■  ■  tbal  I  ba\e  not  drcj-ivcil  him:  tin* 
day  will  r  ifii  •  wb'ii  In-  \\ill  say,  *  l*nor  Srlxair^'ia,  at  la».t  I 
b«li\'-  %■»'!,'  ytM!  ap"  "i  ar  ti  mi'.  It  will  not  \u'  lnvi-  —  n«>  — 
1  •  i'lLi  :ii-\r  dr- :i*u  itt  iilitai'iin,:  tbat.  I.  xilc.  mi*-,  lalib*, 
abiii  t  if.i'uri-! — "i  in-  ht\'  u!  ibi-*  a:u<l  !  Wiiat  wnman  «m 
rurtii  i-  wiiftliy  n\  it  :  A'l  !  y-^,  tb»  ir  mrint  Im'  «in'-.  Will.  I  will 
liv-  'J.  r.  I  will  1» '  h'T  -'rxaat.  ^'iwr  -le  is  d«ar  ti^  m\  mii'^lrr. 
I*'  r:t  1  I-  t!j--v  mav  lbu"»  i-iiiluri-  i!i\  or'-^.-nn-.  l*'rbai»"»  I  m:i\ 
ii'it.i!"i  i'.i.-  ti  -^tay  witb  th.  iii.  an-.l.  wIim  m\  bi^t  Imiii  -ImU 
r'»Mi  ,  wJi'Ti  flii-v  sball  •av  to  bim.  pmii-  -•  I\,i^^:a  i"  il\i;u'.  w;  o 
kri'A*:  ;i-rb:iMs  b'*  will  r.im-  to  m\  i^'-iUi-li*.  a'ld  il  I  liavc 
*■»•■■••  n-fij'i  j.  It  t»  H'l-ak  to  bim.  1  will  !i  ■'.- i  ■  b  biiu  ttii.ill 
in»'  '</«.  "iTi':-  ^'-t  tr.  I  'ih'.  Tln-i,  n:i  my  i«  y  li!«-\v.  i  ^iui'.i  1«  •  I 
him  .  IV  :.;s  Imm  I  :  ii-  will  i:i'l  'n  ■  •/■■'/  S-  ir,i''  •{,:,'  .— li.-ji 
I  *:;.ill  !k'  ar  n   tb::u'  ::i»i''  —  i  ••lia-l  ■•'■  d  a  i  !    ' 

ImmorHCiJ  in  th'sj  r.'i'if/ifbf'*,  the  pi»oi    \\i'le\\  V^-^V  vxW  vAVv^x 
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tonscionsnefls.  God  knows  bow  long  the  rrnnmiiwl  in  £bm 
state.  When  she  came  to  henell^  the  dawn  was  gUmmed]^ 
in  the  east ;  she  recognized  the  shores  of  the  Po,  and  the  tenti 
where  the  soldiers  were  lodged ;  and,  looking  oonfowdlj 
around,  she  asked  herself,  **'  What  am  I  doing  here  ?  when 
am  I  ?  what  am  I  ? "  A  Toice  close  by,  (the  aoldien  wen 
watering  their  horses  in  the  river,)  answered  widi  a  coane 
laugh: 

*"  You  are  the  courtezan  of  the  B<mde  Nerei    That  is  iriiit 
you  arc/'     The  poor  giri  uttered  a  cry,  and  fled. 

One  year  after  this,  in  the  month  of  April,  the  fleet  of  FHip- 
pino  d'Oria,  set  sail  in  the  afternoon  for  the  seacoast  of  Analf, 
steering  for  Capri,  and  Cape  Campanello.     It  was  composed  cf 
fifteen  galleys,  with  which  the  nephew  of  Andrea  held  bkwk- 
aded  the  gulf  of  Naples,  in  order  to  cut  off  all  sncoor  from  the 
Imperialists,  bes?iged  there  by  Lautrec.     Their  Mceroy,  Ugo  ds 
Moncada,  determined  at  all  costs  to  secure  the  free  passage  of 
the  seas,  had  decided  to  confront  himself  with  Filippino,  and 
moved  forward  with  his  galleys,  (on  whose  decks  he  had  mus- 
tered the  flower  of  the  Spanish  nobility  and  gentry,)  in  pursuit 
of  the  enemy,  who,  learning  his  intentions,  were  fully  prepared 
for  his  reception.     The  usages  of  maritime  war,  and  the  forms 
of  the  vessels,  arc  all  now-a-days  utterly  changed,     llie  gal- 
ley of  the  middle  ages  has  now  disappeared  from  the  seas.     In 
the  dock  of  the  port  of  Genoa,  however,  one  of  them  may  still 
be  seen,  afloat  in  a  comer,  without  masts,  leaking  and  shat- 
t jrcd ;  but  in  a  few  years,  the  warring  elements  will  have  de- 
stroyed every   vestige  of  this  unique  symbol  of  the   by-gone 
power   of  the   Genoese.      Why   do   they  not  preserve   from 
destruction,  at  least  this  last  of  those  swift  barks  on  whose  deck 
fought  boldly  and   victoriously    for  so   many   centuries,   the 
mariners  of  Italy,  and  of  the  Levant  ?     Oh  !  Genoese,  can  yon 
be  willing  to  see  disappear  this  memento  of  your  glory,  whicii 
is  also  the  glory  of  Itidy,  as  well  as  our  own  ?     Since  yon  have 
contributed  so  largely  to  the  glory  of  your  country,  preserve  the 
memory  of  that  glory,  maintain  unimpaired  its  last  relics !     The 
honor  of  Italy  demands  it  of  you,  the  Italians  implore  yon  to 
do  so,  O  citizens  of  Genoa ! 

The  fleet  of  Filippino  moved  slowly  toward  the  open  sea, 
wafted  by  a  light  east  wind,  which  blew  sideways  upon  tiie 
broad  lateen  sails,  unfurled  to  their  full  extent,  to  receive  its 
faint  and  interrupted  breath.  The  oars  were  suspended,  and 
the  galleys,  now  careening  on  their  sides,  when  the  wind  rose, 
and  then  righting  themselves  again  as  it  fell,  ploughed  the  sea 
with  a  glow  and  majesdc  sweep,  asA  wX&tiXVs  \fte:v*«d  for  the 
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<nmmg  encounter.  No  commotion,  no  confusion  appeared  in 
tKcee  prcpamtionB :  these  soliliers  and  these  sailors  knew  no 
other  than  thai  to  fight  was  to  conquer.  On  the  prow,  whero 
the  trcmeRitous  cannon  ili  rortia,  placed  between  two  pieces  of 
less  cnlibre,  opened  \ta  bii^  besmoked  mouth  tonurds  the 
enemy,  the  bombordicra  luid  seated  themsclres,  after  havin|; 
luitdcd  it  nnth  a  ball  of  some  sixty  pounds  weight.  Some  were 
talking  among  themsolves,  and  others,  oppressed  by  the  me- 
ridian heat,  had  closed  their  eyes  and  were  quietly  do^ng. 
'llic  arqufbuHit^rs  who,  in  battle,  were  usually  drawn  up  in 
a  line  on  the  platform  which  covered  the  artillery,  and  was 
called  the  forecastle,  were  armed  with  euiraas,  cuisses  and  caps 
of  steel,  having  in  rest,  or  at  their  sides,  a  fusee,  or  light  gun, 
and  holding  in  their  hand^  lighted  cords,  ready  for  use ;  behind 
tfaCDI  other  foot  soldiers  with  pikes,  halberds,  partisans  and 
Uiic«ti,  to  which  were  affixed  blades  of  iron  somewhat  like 
tejthes ;  some  crooked,  aud  others  broad  and  straight.  Some 
beld,  rwscd  on  their  shoulders,  long  two-handed  swords,  with 
nookcd  bindca :  there  were  shields  and  targets  which  served 
for  offencp  as  well  as  defence,  by  means  of  a  sharp,  strong  steel 
fixed  in  their  centres ;  in  short,  there  were  nil  the  multiplied 
variety  of  arms  and  amaturc  which  the  robust  anus  and  power- 
fid  cht-sis  of  our  fathers  could  support  and  wield  whole  days 
without  detriment,  under  the  scorching  roys  of  the  sun  in  I^o, 
sod  which  the  youth  of  our  times,  wrapt  in  a  robe  de  chambre 
1  lad  stretched  on  a  sofa,  Voltoire  in  hand,  contemplate  in  their 
I  holU,  hung  with  these  dusty  trophies.  The  rorsia*^  of  the 
I  Eiltcy,  »  space  four  yards  wide,  that  extended  from  poop  to 
1  pww,  between  the  two  lateral  bands  of  rowers,  was  packed 
■oldiers.  in  the  capacity  of  rear  guard,  ready  to  rush  for- 
I  nid  when  the  front  ranks  fell,  or,  if  victorious,  to  leap  upon 
^  enemy's  deck.  The  oarsmen,  five  at  each  oar,  with  arms. 
lud,  lomeCunes.  the  whole  chest  naked,  bound  to  the  benches  on 
n*hich  they  sat,  by  chains  never  to  be  loosed  but  from  their 
1.  were,  for  the  grtater  part,  Turkish  slaves,  though  some 
re  delinquents,  condemned  to  the  oar  for  their  crimes ;  some 
f  prisoners  of  war,  (atrocious  custom  !l  and  on  the  galley 
[  .\iidrea.  they  were  mostly  Spaniards.  Ail  of  this  nation  who 
u  his  hands,  he  put  to  the  oat,  for  he  hated  tht-m  above 
y  other.  For  this  miserable  crew,  the  im|icnding  battle 
U  but  an  ordinary  event,  a  gome  in  which  their  life  wna  staked, 
ptrue  ;  but,  losing  it,  they  escaped  much  suffering,  and  re- 
l  It.  tbey  at  least  Khared,  in  a  small  degree,  in  the  fruitj 
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of  the  victory :  for  on  these  occmionn,  their  iSancioai 
were  la\ish  to  them  in  beUerfood  and  wine.  The  Goange, 
which  these  poor  wretches  manifested  in  view  of  appromdung 
battle,  was  but  the  profound  resignation  of  despair.  Wbetker 
the  cannon  ball  of  the  enemy  traversed  their  midst,  or,  striloBg  . 
the  hull  of  the  galley,  scuttled  it ;  or,  as  often  happened,  the 
galley  was  set  on  fire,  they  saw  before  them  nothing  but  death. 
Thus  cruelly  circumstanced,  vrithont  being  able,  chained  as  they 
were,  to  assist  in  any  way,  without  experiencing  any  of  tluso 
passionate  emotions  which  make  the  prospect  of  death  leas  dmd- 
ful,  could  they  feel  aught  of  the  love  of  country,  of  party  hate, 
of  the  pride  of  Wctory,  of  the  glory  of  success  i  Not  even  that 
sanguinary  and  bestial  instinct  wluch  utges  man  against  man  in 
the  fury  of  combat,  in  a  kind  of  intoxicated  delirinm,  ever  stinei 
in  them.  While  the  soldiers,  sailors,  and  free  men  on  board, 
could  move  about,  could  act,  could  fight,  could  in  some  way  or 
other  procure  victory  or  defeat ;  it  was  theirs  to  row,  and  be 
silent,  to  suffer  themselves  (still  rowing  and  still  silent)  to 
be  killed  or  mutilated,  since,  for  an  act  less  servile,  they 
might  reckon  upon  a  blow,  and  sometimes  a  dagger- thrust  from 
the  overseer. 

Meantime,  on  the  poop,  which  rose  steep  from  the  water's 
ed^c,  with  its  carved  sides  covere<l  with  arabesques  gaily 
])aintcd  and  richly  gilded,  shaded  by  a  rich  silken  canopy  with 
its  tasselled  curtains  stretched  ui)on  hoops  and  supported  by 
three  spears ;  in  this  place  of  honor,  stood  the  captain  of  the 
galley,  and  the  principal  officers  of  the  expedition.  On  the 
lowest  point  that  remained  above  the  water,  at  the  stem  of  the 
vessel,  were  three  enormous  lanterns,  which  were  kept  burning 
at  night.  Here  floated  the  banner  of  Genoa,  a  red  cross  on  a 
white  field,  and  the  same  dence  was  seen  on  the  banderols  and 
streamers,  which,  in  great  numbers,  ornamented  the  yards  and 
masts  of  the  galley.  Arms,  oars,  shrouds,  rowers,  sailors,  sol- 
diers, officers,  aU  were  ready ;  every  one  was  at  his  post,  the 
greater  part  fixing  their  eyes  on  the  maintop,  from  whence  a 
watchman  was  to  give  the  word  as  soon  as  the  enemy  hove  in 
sight.  The  broad  blue  wave  reflected  in  its  depths  the  purple 
tint  of  the  oars,  the  long  sides  of  the  galley,  the  gilding  of  the 
poop,  the  whiteness  of  the  sails,  the  glitter  of  arms,  the  varied 
colors  of  pennons  and  banners,  and  these  reflected  tints  became 
more  vivid  from  the  contrast  of  the  whitened  foam  that  marked 
the  vessel's  track. 

Five  galleys,  about  fifty  yards  distant  from  each  other,  formed 
the  squadron ;  the  others  had  put  out  to  sea,  in  order  to  surround 
the  enemy  as  soon  as  the  stnfc  \)ef^. 


iM    r  x-^i    r»vvs  nr   Jin.   i:i  ri  i:]  rr.  I.^.J 

^■••■:.i!  "'.j.i!!  \vi  !I-;ir:ii<  <l  vis>cU  war  t-^  ii'»vi'r  :il).)i.:t  tiio 
r:i*-mv.  to  aii!it>v  and   lianiss  tlu'iu   l)V  tho  (ii.scharixe  n(  siiiuU 

•  •  •  ■ 

armff.  <  )n  the  ionrcastlc  of  the  admirars  galley,  stood  Lamberto, 
v-:ann|;  a  helmet,  in  which  waved  a  plume  of  the  color  of  ama- 
ranth. Hi:!  bust,  arms  and  ribsi  were  covered  with  a  coat  of 
mail  of  biiniifthed  nteel  Ktriped  with  fi^ld.  His  trowscrs,  loose 
to  the  knfi'.<«.  and  then  fitted  tightly  to  the  le^,  were  of  the  sr.mc 
ril.ir  a<«  hi<&  plume:  on  hid  arm,  a  shield,  lined  with  quilted  vel- 
^t-:  :  in  hi**  ri^ht  hand  a  i^word,  whose  blade  near  the  handle, 
wa<fc  nt  arly  a  s|Kin  broad,  strong  and  Hhar])*pointcd,  bearin*^  the 
inM-riptinn.  Pmrmium  riV/ii/jx,  —  a  weap<m  gained  by  his  valor, 
— -  far.  in  thi'  time  which  we  have  overleaped  with  so  much  dex- 
terity, he  hatl  not  been  playin^^,  or  standing;  with  his  hands  in  his 
pirki-tn. 

Kvt-n  bi'fori'  thf  um^tumal  meeting  with  Selva;^«;ia,  which  we 
liave  narrati'tl.  hr  frit  strouirlv  inclined  to  seek  his  fortune  else- 

m 

«hiTc.  Aftrr  havim;  heard  her.  and  knowin;;  that  witli  her 
ard*.  nt  tompi-ramrnt,  it  would  be  no  easy  matter  to  dissi;ail('  her 
from  her  rr^nlution  t4)  attach  herself  to  him  at  whatcv.T  cost,  he 
thi>u^ht  the  Miffst  and  most  upright  part  would  be  to  leave  the 
ra:np.  ami  havin;;  inmicdiatcly  obtained  his  discharge  from 
Orayiii  I'airlioni*.  he  left  the  iKirracks  the  next  morning,  afrom- 
\'iTi:  d  \t\  hi<  S\iiss  MTxant.  Could  lie  havr  becMi  willing;  to 
;'i::i  th-  lm|M*riaIists.  he  mii;ht  hiivv  srttled  bis  atiairs  more  to 
i..-  iiwTi  a'l\auta:;r.  Hu'.  he  bflirvrd,  that,  to  thr  fort u Mrs  of 
Kr.iiir  .  \\iT*.'  uniteil  tho^r  cif  Flon-ue*'.  lie  tboi;i;!it  tb:it  tlie 
;:it  nti  •:!  *'i  ('b:irles  V.  wus  to  subdue  Italy,  and  that  of  rraiieis 
I.  ari'i  f!n.-  Freurh  wa**,  tn  yivr  it  libertv. 

l*'»'ir  l«'i!nbi>rto  !   it  i«*  ea-^ily  seen  that  b*-  was  youni;  I 

lb'  nio-r  rt-nowniMl  of  thr  Italian  captains  who  t'ollowrtl  t)io 
j'.*rt\  ■-!  Kraner  at  tbi-J  timi-,  was,  ^vitbout  <li-put«',  Amln-a  Duria. 
l^rnb<  rto.  in  the  ronrse  of  a  few  days,  wa*!  in  (icnoa.  and  ol)- 
!.i.'i.nj  p'rnii->.ii)n  to  follow  its  liauiwr.  b"  t.M)k  liis  plji'i-  on 
•-iir  i  **tu  •»!  lb"  :;alb  ys  that  wrrr  ju«»t  <'ttinj  nut  iit  ]iiir»<'iit  of 
*.'.■  ?!■  "t.  whiih  Ti^o  di  Moiu'ada.  Vi'iioy  nl  Naj»i«»<,  wasron- 
•:  1'  ?;n«'  fr-mi  Spain  to  tb"  «.hon's  of  that  kinj'inni. 

In  ::i>  buTlI.-.  in  wliii-b   tlie  vjfi-roy  was  d -t'  at'  ■!   aTnl    ji':t  to 

!!;jbl.  I-a:n'»'  rt').  unib-r  tin*  ey«'  f»f  An  It^-a.  lia  I  ) n  ihi-  lir^t  to 

'.•  .»p  n]t  m  th  ■  admir-il's  :;alby  of  tbi-  r'lfniy.  aTi^i  a*»  a  it  waril 
: -r  !h:*  ppiiil  •■!'  '"ravrry,  liail  r»«'riviil  tip-  IraiMl.l  -^wm-  1  nhiib 
':.■  I;  *w  *»ra:pli-«b'<l  in  ni'iiii'-ntary  rxp-*  t.itiiiu  ot  a  »••  r  n-l  i  n- 
c-'Titri-  With  tb'*  same  'ii'iny. 

In  tbi.'  short  time  he  had  n'maincd  uilli  Sij.  (Mnvunni,  b'  li.i  1 
wnt!i-n  oner  to  his  mother  iiritl  to  Nii  i-njii  ;  another  !•  tii-r  li<* 
IumI  »*'nt  from  (ienoa.  hvfnrr  f-nibarkin:; ;   \»ut  t\\e  "^^ohV^  \\\  ^\\^^^^"' 
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days  were  not  conducted  as  at  present,  and  once  only,  and  ttit 
after  a  long  interval,  had  he  received  an  answer  fivnn  XiocoloL 
Though  this  complete  ignorance  of  what  most  nearly  concaaed 
him,  was  to  him  a  great  trial,  he  consoled  himself  by  tKmtwiy 
how  much  joy  he  should  occa^on,  by  returning  unexpectedly, 
and  worthy  of  Liza's  hand.  These  lunts  are  suflBoent  to  pra- 
vent  us  from  leaving  a  too  great  hiatus  in  the  life  of  Lambetto. 
Now  wo  will  turn  to  the  armada  of  Filippino. 

The  sun  was  already  descending  in  the  west,  and  the  Genoese 
captain,  thinking  that  the  enemy  would  not  hare  time  to  ilm 
themselves  on  that  day,  vras  about  to  give  the  signal  to  steer  ftr 
Salerno,  when,  from  the  maintop  of  the  galley  on  which  Lua- 
berto  stood,  was  heard  the  pn^onged  cry,  *•*'  Sail  ho ! "  A  low 
murmur,  a  rattling  of  arms,  a  movement,  but  without  confusion, 
among  crew  and  soldiers,  followed  this  cry,  and,  at  the  same 
time,  the  sonorous  voice  of  every  leader  issued  the  final  ordeis. 
By  a  rope  attached  to  the  top  of  the  mainmast  of  the  admiral's 
galley,  which  was  placed  in  the  midst  of  the  line  of  battle,  the 
banner  of  the  Oria  was  swiftly  run  up,  which,  unfolding  itself 
and  flying  in  the  breeze,  was  greeted  by  a  general  and  simulta- 
neous shout  from  the  whole  fleet,  who  salute  thus  the  signal 
for  battle.  The  echo  reverberated  from  the  shore  and  the 
mountains  of  Salerno. 

The  oars,  which  before  were  suspended  and  motionless,  were 
now  simultaneously  plunged  into  the  water,  and  the  galleys,  as 
if  moved  by  a  single  will,  darted  off  like  discharged  arrows, 
leaving  the  waves  behind  whitened  and  agitated.  AAer  the 
first  sail,  appeared  a  second,  and,  issuing  from  behind  the  rocks 
of  the  promontory  of  Caropanella,  came  another,  and  another, 
until,  in  the  space  of  half  an  hour,  the  two  fleets  found  them- 
selves face  to  face,  within  a  cannon-shot  of  each  other. 

Filippino  d'Oria,  a  man  of  middling  stature,  thin  of  flesh, 
but  full  of  sinew,  stood  on  the  starboard  side  of  the  galley 
which  bore  the  standard,  a  place  which  he,  as  captain  of  the  ar- 
mada, was  to  occupy  during  the  battle.  He  was  covered  with 
glittering  armor,  showing  only  a  face  embrowned  by  the  sun, 
and  hardened  by  the  wind  and  marine  exposure,  while  his  linea- 
ments were  the  very  type  of  the  daring  race  of  Genoese  sailors. 
And  sailor,  nay,  perfect  seaman,  might  also  be  called  the  nephew 
of  Andrea,  who,  in  the  school  of  such  a  man,  had  learnt  not  only 
to  direct  the  evolutions  of  a  fleet,  but,  likewise,  the  course  of  a 
galley,  like  a  regular  pilot.  If  we  mention  this  as  meritorious, 
it  is  because  among  many  nations  (the  French  for  instance),  it 
was  often  the  practice,  to  elect  as  leaders  in  maritime  war, 
gentlemen^  initiated  only  in  tVie  mUvtaxy  art  on  shore,  who  left 
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entirelT  to  the  pilots  the  care  of  lUiTal  matters,  having  in  battle 
no  oih  *r  ihuui^ht  than  that  of  A^hting  bravely  at  the  head  of 
th?;r  Aol.lier<«,  aA  they  would  have  donu  in  storming  a  fortress, 
or  an  intri*nchm7nt.  Bcnidc  Filippino,  stood  the  lieutenant, 
anil  Mon!«-.'i 'upur  di  Crov,  sent  bv  Lautrec  with  a  reinforcement 
for  thj  annada  of  three  hundred  arqucbusiers ;  other  officers 
tkii*Kv.i  in  plarcs  of  less  honor,  near  the  tirst  oar  on  the  right  hand, 
which  hai  sc>ven  n)wcrs  instead  of  Ave.  (&nd  it  was  the  same  on 
bi)th  !^i'.l/s  with  the  first  four  oars  of  the  gang  at  the  poop,  by 
whom  th.*  rowing  waA  regulated.)  and  on  the  left  hand  side  of 
the  Vi.>ssi*l.  aUr»  at  his  ]iost  of  battle,  the  proper  captftin  of  the 
)r4ll"y :  all  with  knitted  brows  and  eyes  fixed  on  the  enemy, 
studying  their  designs  and  movements,  with  that  serious,  tran- 
quil and  reHiiIutL*  bearing,  which  is  acquired  by  the  bravest  men 
only  aft'T  li>n^  service. 

The  noHtronio  the  captain  of  the  oarsmen)  was  stationed  at 
th.'  vi\\  ii!*  th.»  d-'ck,  near  the  poop,  with  a  jrowerful  ox  sinew 
u!i  1  T  his  arm.  called  the  nrrlto^  a  short,  broad  sword  hung 
wtthii-il  sheath  at  his  side,  his  arms  were  crossed  on  his  breast; 
}i>'  wi)r'*  a  liiw  rusty  steel  cap.  a  coat  of  mail,  loose  trowsers, 
a:i  I  h:-*  !«•  *t  hare.  Ki'-rht  cntniti  and  as^^uzzini*  paced  up  and 
ti  i'.v:i  the  deck,  observing  with  a  steady,  sidelong  glunee,  that 
I  ^- TV  :;,ill«'V-slave  did  his  dutv.  for  if  one  of  thi'm  slackened 
i.:-  r  'W.n.;,  with  the  rapidity  of  lightning,  the  ncrhn  de>rrihcd 
ti:  -  !i.:'ir'*  ei^ht  in  the  air,  and  descended  hissing,  u]Mm  the  hark 
•  •!  t^i"  culprit,  and.  at  the  same  time,  on  tliose  of  his  neighbors. 
1   r  :h  V  Pircil  little  ahout  precision  in  their  retribution. 

All  thi*i  was  dune  in  dead  silence,  for  the  rigid  discipline  of  a 
If  ri  )"'!:•  ir.dh»y.  allows  no  word  spuken  when  the  ortieers  are  at 
t:i  -.r  p')'«t  of  tiiittle  :  no  sound  wan  heard  but  that  of  the  wave, 
*tri  k  ac  r;-:ru!ar  int«'rvals.  the  grnanini;  of  the  row-lnrks  uiidi-r 
tr»'*  pri>««(ire  of  thv  nnr.  and  the  rattling  of  the  chains,  us  each 
jjili   \  "iavi*  rosi'  ami  s:ink  on  his  iH'neh. 

r:i<>ti.'h  no  on"  ••|X)ke.  the  nostronio.  turning,  from  time  to 
till  .  liNfk'-il  ni>w  in  tiie  Captain's  fare,  now  in  that  of  Kilip])ino, 
a*  if  r\pTtin.;  an  ord«*r.  whi^'h,  it  sci-nied  to  liim,  the  occasion 
d*:n  iml  'd. 

To  un^lerstand  what  folh»ws,  it  will  Ih'  neces-iiirv  to  know, 
t'ia!.  .iMM!!^  th"  l.i-t  jip'paratidiis  of  a  iralh'V  ahout  to  eonuu«Tici; 
an  .1  .on,  was  iliat  of  raining  two  piirtitions  or  intrenclinu  iit-*, 
a  r  1"^  t!i"  il  «!j.  on  •  at  th«*  pmw  bfhind  tin'  artillrry.  and  tiie 
o:h.-r  at  th'.T  main'ma-«t.  and  which  wen*  called   ha*<tions.      Juuh 

*TbtiM   al^j  c«Muin<uiJcil  the  oarsincD,  tul>jcci  \u  Uic  unlvn  of  tho  tum 
lfvin<j. 
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of  these  bastions  was  composed  of  two  phnk  partiticna,  n 
yards  high,  resting  on  sharpened  points  that  wore  dri^m  into 
the  coursey  and  tibe  rail  of  the  Tessel.  The  space  between  As 
two  partitions,  of  about  a  yard's  length,  was  filled  with  eoib 
of  cable,  and  the  front  part,  towards  the  prow,  was  stnffiBdwiA 
wisps  of  straw.  This  was  done,  to  arrest,  or,  at  least,  to  dnna- 
ish  the  force  of  the  enemy's  fire,  which,  passing  freelj  iSbnt^ 
tho  whole  length  of  the  vessel,  would  luCve  committed  too  madt 
haYoc  among  the  crew,  or,  in  case  they  were  boarded  by  the 
enemy,  they  could  prolong  the  defence  behind  this  bolwaik, 
and,  concentrating  their  forces,  oftentimes,  by  an  impelne» 
onset,  recover  the  ground  they  had  lost. 

The  nostromo,  then,  as  we  said,  had  tamed  sevend  tunas  ts 
his  superiors,  till,  at  last,  the  Ci^tain,  guessing  his  thoggirts, 
said  to  Filippino,  — 

«'  If  your  Grace  think  best,  we  will  raise  the  bastion  of  iStm 
prow.'* 

Doria  bowed  in  the  affinnative,  and  the  nostromo,  giving  a 
prolonged  oh!  to  warn  the  mariners  to  Usten  to  the  order, 
shouted,  ^'  Oh  !  do'  trincheto  !  Raise  the  bastion  at  the  prow." 
At  this  sound  there  was  a  stir,  though  without  anything  like 
confusion,  at  the  prow,  and  immediately  the  sailors  brought  up 
the  partitions  with  their  supports,  and  the  coils  of  ropes  whidi 
were  placed  in  the  manner  above-mentioned. 

In  five  minutes,  all  was  in  order,  and  the  men  who  had  con- 
ducted the  operation,  resumed  their  places,  and  their  immova- 
bility.  In  the  mean  time,  a  Capuchin  friar,  the  chaplain  of  the 
galley,  had  donned  his  stole,  and,  standing  in  the  centre  of  tiie 
poop,  with  ritual  in  hand,  recited  a  few  prayers.  Then  he 
raised  his  hand,  and  signed,  with  a  great  cross,  tbe  crew  and  the 
soldiers,  who  all,  from  Doria  to  the  veriest  ship-boy,  made  also 
the  sign  of  the  cross,  and  then  Filippino,  raising  his  voice, 
shouted  — 

^* Courage,  boys!  In  the  name  of  God,  of  St.  John  the 
Baptist  —  the  day  will  be  ours !  Eight  galleys  against  aiz ! 
Look !  see  how  they  come !  Sy  St.  Catino,  they  only  take 
four  palate  at  each  stroke.*  And  Filippino  and  his  officers 
and  the  nostromo  smiled  to  sec  the  uncertun  and  irregular 
rowing  of  the  hostile  galleys. 

^'  Now,*'  continued  Doria,  "  I  hope  that  every  man  will  do 

*  A  galley  well  mmiined  with  rowers,  and  of  good  proportwns,  oo^  Is 

take  six  palate  at  every  impabton  given  by  the  oars,  that  is,  the  first  oar 

ought  to  strike  the  water,  just  where  the  sixth  oarsman  was  stationed;  the 

sixth  should  strike  the  place  of  the  twelfth,  and  ao  on,  ooimting  timards 

the  prow. 
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his  (lutv  a.<  usual,  for  the  honor  of  Genoa,  and  in  the  sen-ico 
o!'  tho  inu8t  Christian  kin^.  Xostromo!  8end  round  a  barrel 
ot  wiiii* !  "  Thi*  cummand  was  immediately  executed,  and  the 
overseers  carried  round  a  ke^  of  wine,  which  being  passed  to 
eri-ry  bench  of  rowers,  each  one  drinkinj^  in  his  turn,  produced 
far  better  t  tficts  than  the  thou^^ht  of  honoring  Genoa,  or  serv- 
iti^  the  kin;;  of  France.  *'  Now,  Monseigneur,**  said  Filippino 
to  thv  ('u]itain  of  the  French  arqucbusiers,  *'  see  that  your  men 
hi'M  th'.niselvcs  iu  readiness,  for  by  the  blessed  in  heaven,  I 
mvan  to  drink  a  cup  of  Alicant  on  the  deck  of  that  Realo  di 
Srva^r.a," 

••  Ca  n^  sera  pas  moi  qui  y  feral  fauie,**  said  the  Frenchman, 
briskly,  and  turnin>(  to  his  men.  after  a  few  words  of  encourage- 
xn«  nt.  ho  raisid  0:1  hii(h  his  naked  sword,  crying,  as  was  the 
c(:»ti>in  iif  this  nation.  "  Vive  le  roi !  "  and  to  this  cry  was  united 
that  <-•'  ••  Viva  (ient)va"  from  the  people  of  Doria.  and  in  the 
d>!aTiri:-  wa>  hrard  that  of  *•  Viva  Espana."  from  the  galleys  of 
th--  rritnsv. 

* 

rh»*   twii  tloets,  iu   the  laeautimr'.  apjirnached    within   half  a 

rar.*:-i!:-}>h<it.  ami    Fili]ipinti,  motioning  to  the  steersman,  m ho, 

r.\::i^  his  r\i <  upi):i  liiiri,  ajipeared  to  divine  and  instantaneously 

t  \t  •:■:•.'■   hi-^  vi  ry  tlion'.;ht.  continued   to  rctrulate  the  course*  <»f 

!*.■    jilii  ).  "'•ri\iTi^  to  bring  it  a])re:i«*t  the  Keale  di  S|)a;^'na.  not, 

%■  r.  >  •  liir  rtlv  as  to  he  raked   l»v  it**  eanm)ns.  an<l   not   so 

■  .-.■  i\.  a"*   ::"it    l'»   Im'    able  tii  s\v«i'|>  it  witli    his  «i\\n.  in  as 

••  I  .::.t  a  hrif  a^  j>"->ibl'".      'II. «•   Sjianianls   al'^o  wm*  seeking 

■.■    ^ariiv  a  i\an!aj»  o'lv  ]ici>itif)n.  but  b-HS  i-xju-rt  and  le-s  '*l\ill'ul, 

^  i::'.v.  I  uit!i  liirhenltv  and  indoei>iot^ 

••  h  :n;':«ardir:>..  to  y«iur  pirce<,  and  attentii.nl"'   then  turning 

:  •  ::.     h-.al  of  thi-    nar^inm.  h«"  said.   "Ibiw   all  I  no>irMni«»  I  ' 

1  "*.•    i.-i-tr  'ni'*  1' a|M  il  into  the  eintri  «•!  tin-  <  our'^ey,  :ind  uilh 

I:,    r.'  r'-«i  z.v.-r  I  iii  jh  in  tin-  air.  shoutrd.  ••  Air.iTiea  I  arrain  a  I  *"  *^ 

}{'•.%  •\:!'r;a'.l   \<'^:r  niijht  I       Ami  tbi-  >anii' erv  \ia»4  n  in  ati  d 

*  \   ::..■    rn.-ir/i  and  nuatiziini,   -howeiiie^  a  t»ni[n  st  <if  blows   to 

r^ii!    a:*'!    1«  :t.    on    tin-    ;:.dl«'\-'»iavi-.    wlm,   ndoulijin:;    th«  ir 

ivbM-ltv  a-.  I   I'lri'.'.  b'.nt    th'ir  l':i' k**,  and   >tn  tilled  their  aim-. 


4  • 


•  • 


in  «h:«h   th--   -\M«il»'n   niusrles   Mirn<  d   readv  tn  ;;nsh  from    the 


»k.p.,  .i':d   th»-    u'alli'u  iinpellcd   >\ith   n«  w  and    triin«  !idii\iN   jm- 
T-  :  .-.  fl'-'.v  o\tr  tl:"  wave-*   l:ki'  a  sl'ii:;''  on  a  lio/i-n  jjoml. 

I'i^.;»!»in'i  wa-i  all  eve.  IIi  saw  that  tip*  moinmt  liad  arri\<  d  : 
1.'  '.'uTh  i  ti»  tie-  ielni.  and  turnin;;  it  liimM-it.  with  foTee  (  nou-^li 
t'  'it.u^  V»'-  y*.  ^"C  1  to  tin*  wind,  he  fuund  him-,  l!  in  tin-  j>n>itinu 
be  wi»li'   i.  and   iiied.  "  Kirr  I 


I  •• 


*  That  if,  rt'ir  iii(i)  a!I  yuur  lui^hl. 
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And  a  tremendotu  report  of  the  Bre  cumomi  at  die  pnra; 
■eemed  to  create,  as  if  by  enchantment,  a  denae  wMte  doadp 
which  ooeujned  for  a  moment  the  whole  fore  part  of  die  rumL 
Filippino,  who,  on  account  of  the  overhanging  smoke,  eonild  lot 
see  the  enemy,  was  bending  orer  the  raU,  made  a  geatiua  of 
impatience  because  he  could  not  at  once  learn  the  effeet  of  Ui 
fire.  But  soon  a  gust  of  wind  dissipated  the  amoke,  and  the 
Reale  di  Spagna  was  seen  keeled  over  on  its  aide  with  the 
weight  of  its  mainmast,  which,  broken  at  its  foot,  had  fidka, 
partly  among  its  rowers,  and  partly  in  the  water.  The  saikn, 
however,  with  their  axes  quickly  cut  it  away,  and  throwiig  it 
overboard,  the  galley  righted,  and  itself  commenced  fixia^  cov- 
ering itself  with  smoke  that  rose  in  dense  whirling  globes,  warn 
gray,  now  white,  now,  from  the  opposite  xiiys  of  the  aetting  sob, 
becoming  gilded  and  transparent  at  its  edgiss. 

^'  Viva  Genova  !  and  forward,  for  the  Reale  is  ours ! "  cried 
Filippino,  cheered  by  this  happy  beginning,  and  at  the  sight  of 
his  vessels,  all  admirably  placed,  and  rapidly  discharging  voUey 
after  volley  at  the  enemy,  who,  it  must  be  confessed,  answered 
with  a  good  grace.  The  musketry  kept  up  an  incessant  fire  on 
both  sides,  and  soon  the  clear  serenity  of  the  sky  was  occupied 
by  a  dense  reddish  haze,  through  which  the  blood-red  rayless 
disk  of  the  sun  seemed  to  float,  looking  as  if  made  of  melted 
copper. 

The  Capitana,  or  admiral's  galley,  still  led  the  way ;  strught 
forward,  swift,  an  intense  firing  fulminating  from  its  prow,  lor 
Doria  was  resolved,  without  delay,  cither  to  invest  the  Reale,  to 
send  it  to  the  bottom  ^nth  a  blow  from  his  beak^ead  if  he 
could,  or  to  take  it  by  boarding  the  vessel. 

The  air  was  filled  with  a  loud  and  continued  thundering, 
which  did  not,  however,  drown  the  whistling  of  the  cannon- 
balls,  which  passed  by  hundreds  along  the  sides  and  ends  of  the 
vessel,  sometimes  striking,  cracking  through  the  masts,  yards 
and  rails,  and  detaching  splinters  and  fragments,  without,  how- 
ever, as  yet  doing  serious  damage.  At  last,  the  huge  ball  of  a 
corsiero  *  opened  a  road  with  a  crash,  through  the  partitions  of 
the  bastion  of  the  prow,  and,  passing  across  the  gtdley,  carried 
away  the  limbs  of  the  unfortunate  rowers  in  its  way. 

The  neighbors  of  these  miserable  wretches,  covered  with  the 
blood  and  the  palpitating  entrails  of  their  companions,  who, 
shockingly  mutilated,  fell  dead  or  slid  hardly  alive,  groaning 
under  their  benches,  seemed  to  cease  rowing  just  when  it  was 
most  important  that  they  should  put  forth  aU  their  strength, 

*  Caunon  plauQud  on  lYi'^  coutw^-. 
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and  some  of  them  sent   forth  a  lamentable  and  dcsiuiiriug 
shriek. 

••  N»*lri>m:)  I"  cried  Filippino,  with  an  oath,  furiously  rais- 
ing hi<  AWDrd,  and  the  nustrumo,  also  exu»pcratiMl,  rushed  witli 
h:^  OiUniz'.ini  up.)n  thei^e  unhappy  victims,  and  no  Ioniser  with 
r:i  ■  rf-r/Ni.  liut  with  hiii  unsheathed  sword,  now  with  the  flat 
ji.i  Utiw  with  thi*  edi;c,  struek  furiously  on  their  bare  backs, 
«Tyi:i;:, 

"  K'lw,  ra'svaisi  I'll  teach  vou  to  be  afraid!  On!  on!  The 
b'ln^*  in  vour  mouths  !  all !  and  then  howl,  if  vou  can  !  "  And 
tnforcin^  his  words  by  the  above-mentioned  use  of  his  sword, 
c  V.  ry  man.  with  his  cork  in  his  mouth,  resumed  his  rowing  with 
nrw  %  ijjiir. 

Fitiiipino  was  still  at  the  wheel,  enraged  at  not  bcin;^  able 
:'*"m  thu  d-.-usi*  smoke,  and  the  <;rowin^  obsouratiou  of  tlic  sky, 
1 1  Hun  haviii  r  alreadv  set,  to  discern  clearly  the  Kiale  di 
>:>;i^n.i.  and  thi*  prerisc  point  where  he  drsij^ned  to  strike  it 
w.:;.  :i:o  b' ak  of  his  L'allev. 

i!:;:  tortutf.  who  was  ilis])<)<;rd  to  f.ivor  him,  sliowcd  him  at 
V  ■-  iii.i:n'iiT.  in  a  spair  of  sky  from  wliitli  tin*  >mon<'  was  nio- 
:..  :i!.iri!\  -wj  j«t  by  a  •jii'it  of  wlinl.  tlu*  niaiiunast  of  lip-  Kial*', 
:'  i*.  i  v\itir:i  uliirh'il  in  nia»i'<v  foliN,  thf  n-d  aiul  \ilIo\\  pi-n- 
r.  ■]  ■■:  ^jiii:».  'i'liat  \\a»«  siillicifnt  f«»r  hi:ii  t<)  (.ilrMhitc  \\hii\? 
■  .  ;  :•  .k'»::v  ou^'ht  t-i  lii-.  In-  turn'  d  t!i  ■  li-lm  vitilrntl\,  aMil 
-;.  .'•  i.  "  A:i«  niion  !  I'n-parr  to  invt-^t!"*  Antl  tiii'.  wanilii:^ 
vi  I-  r^.^Mv  II  ■(  i'<-.arv.  ti»  riia))le  *  adi  oin-  to  ]>]aMt  liiiiis -It"  tinnlv 
'  •.  :  ■•  t"t.  ;i!i'l  br  r-a-Iy  to  hap  on  th"  rn<  iii\*s  ih  »  k.  profiliii^; 
.  T'.'    :ir"!  ( tinfM^ion  ol"  tin*  niono-ut. 

\  ::i  iia  lit  p;!--*:- 1  nt"  t»  rri'til*-  «\p'Mialion,  of  rapid  anil  tir- 
:.:  :.  ii  :«•  la'^'uhir  •.'ifitit"  'ii'  tlii-  rowi  r*:,  ot  iin-  'I'-iat'-d  sin  id  ol* 
•::-■  «.u!' y.  ni"  ind'--'  ri^iaMi'  anxi-  ty  nu  [\w  |i.iit  of  ihi-  nnnliat- 
-•;:"•.  irid  tluii  i-ani'-  t!i"  fr;iifiil  lolliHi.in.  ui!:»  a  ri;i.«»]i.  .n  I  a 
•  ■.  -wiri^  ti:';!!!  th«'  ri'»>  of  tip-  L:.illi\.  uliiih  arrrstitl  it^i.niiT 
:.  '■.a',  if  it  hal  >!ru«k  upun  a  roi  k.  Its  ]i»  ;ik-ln;i'l  !»■  in.: 
>:*..■  :i  M'ili'jU'lv  iii*o  t!ii-  fiir'-rasilf  n\'  tin-  imniv.      'Ih-'  w.i'-  is 

ft  «  * 

.-  .-:.•  [  up  :m:!1  li»-ni  ath.  aii'l  M'^'-.  hurli-d  in:>i  tli*-  air  in  !i'._:}i. 
:  ■.i.'-.i.-i^  j«  ts.  ii'.-twii.-n  tb»"  two  L'ail<-\"<:  ni;inv  ot"  l\\'  in<  :;.  iiiJ- 
•A  .••t-*.i:i<i:'ij  th'-  w.irninj.  "^fiii^^-iin^  fiom  ili--  shm  k.  1«  II  li-  ;■;- 
:  •:;j  in*..!  t'uf  -»•  ;t :  riii"  _\;iriis,  sbroinN  ;iriil  oar^  of  tli--  two  '.mH-  \ < 
-TTi-kiru  tn^itlp  r  lit  i;i:ni'  «ntan^I'''i,  l»r<;ikin^  with  tin-  >!nnk 
AT.irl^.n^  in  pli.-<-rs  :   t'runi   tlf  ni.iintnjis,  illli  il  with  .iri[>ii  in:- 

•  In  t?t''  m"ni''f.l  nf  ji<Til,  lip*  L'l'Ii'y--!  i%i"'  ivi-n*  ru  i-Ii*  t.i  f  ik"*  lM"twi'«'Ti 
th*^.-  !»--fh   I  !..•-■•■  ..fi-  .rk,  w!iii-li  t*it_v  «.■•■■  t.i-l  imtIi    i  •'■■rl  ?■•  lli'-'r  tMi'l*-*, 

■r?. 
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siers,  the  bullets  lattled  down  like  hail,  and  cm  both  sUm  all 
who  could  take  part  in  the  oombat»  nuhed  towaida  the  pbn^ 
where,  from  the  juxtaposition  of  the  two  Teasela,  it  was  posa- 
ble,  if  not  easy,  to  pass  from  one  to  the  other ;  and  here  n^ged 
a  most  furious  and  desperate  battle,  with  swoida,  daggcn, 
knives  and  heavy  broad-axes,  a  moat  sanguinary  and  obstiiiato 
struggle,  a  clutching,  a  thrusting  a  BdliiBg,  a  rising  again*  a 
rushing  upon,  and  a  continaed  and  thickening  conflict,  lendeted 
more  and  more  fearful  and  murderous,  by  the  increasing  daik- 
ness  of  the  night,  the  narrowness  and  sttangenesa  of  the  places 
on  which  the  combatants  were  obliged  to  stand,  and  the  unex- 
pected agitation  of  the  waves,  which,  having  been  gndnally 
raised  by  a  strong  east  wind,  that  was  now  subaiding,  beeana 
high  and  threatening*  and  mounting  up  in  air,  fell  impetoonsly 
on  the  sides  and  decks  of  the  fluctuating  and  shattered  galleys. 

This  infernal  scene  was  lighted,  in  part,  by  the  incessant 
flash  of  the  cannons  and  muskets,  and  the  red  glare  of  the  lan- 
terns, placed  at  the  stern  of  each  vessel,  which  were  lighted  at 
night ;  but  to  this  poor  and  uncertain  illumination  was  now 
added  a  more  efTectual  and  splendid  one,  proceeding  from  a 
Spanish  galley,  which  had  taken  fire,  and  which  soon  became  a 
single,  \idde-spreading  blaze,  playing  a  thousand  antics,  as  now 
high,  now  low,  it  was  reflected  from  the  alternate  rise  and  £ill 
of  the  waves. 

This  vessel  was  about  fifty  yards  distant  from  the  two  com- 
batants ;  from  it  issued  a  most  ^ivid  glow,  accompanied  by  an 
intense  heat,  and  on  the  air  came  the  shrill,  despairing  shneks 
of  the  galley-slaves,  who,  chained  to  their  benches,  were  con- 
suming in  the  flames,  without  the  power  to  free  themselves,  and 
perishing  one  after  another  by  a  slow  and  most  cruel  death, 
while  the  mariners  and  soldiers  who  saved  themselves  bv  swim- 
ming  or  in  boats,  leflb  them  to  their  fate,  without  a  care  or  a 
thought  for  their  relief. 

But  neither  this  tremendous  spectacle,  nor  the  danger  from 
the  probable  and  impending  explosion  of  the  powder  on  board 
the  burning  ship,  diminished  in  the  least  the  fury  of  the  con- 
test on  board  the  Reale  and  the  Capitana,  from  whose  tops  rose, 
from  time  to  time,  clouds  of  sparks,  and  of  the  dense  and  foetid 
smoke  proceeding  from  the  pitchy  wood,  which  was  rapidly 
consuming. 

Filippino  had  no  sooner  run  into  the  hostile  galley,  than, 
leaving  the  helm  to  the  pilot,  he  threw  himself  with  Monseigneur 
de  Croy  and  his  oflicers,  into  the  hottest  of  the  fight,  where 
they  all  distinguished  themselves  by  their  reckless  daring. 

Lamberto^  who  was  on  the  ioTocw^\\e  ^\l\vhU  scr>-ant  Man- 
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rice  at  hLi  side,  and  surrounded  by  French  arqucbusiers,  hod 
ob^er^-ed  among  them,  one  who  stood  near  him,  who,  instead  of 
thi.'  «t?r.'|  cap  of  his  comrades,  wore  a  morion,  that  entirely  con- 
cealed his  tare.  He  had  not  time,  however,  to  observe  this 
|K-ri»un  |iarticularly,  for  the  ^allcyff  coming  into  eoUisiuii,  tho 
contlict  ensued,  wliich  we  have  already  described,  and  in  which 
I^mlKTto  was  one  «)f  the  foremost.  And  as  there  wore  no  small 
number  of  s«>ldirrs  present,  who  had  fought  under  the  standard 
of  Ni^.  (iio\anni,  Lamberto  rushed  upon  the  enemy,  shout  in  t^, 
'•  Vi*a  Si^.  Ciiovanni  and  the  ]Sande  Nere."  Thus  he  incited 
his  ci3m]Kiiiii»ns  to  show  themselves  worthy  of  their  former  fame, 
and  when  he  aehievL*d  a  bold  stroke,  they  in  their  turn  shouted 
"  Huzza  fjr  Sfor/ino  !  *'  thus,  they  mutually  encoura{;ed  each 
other  to  !M'ar  themselves  bra  v  el  v. 

At^er  a  l<»n;;  contlii  t  and  intiuitc  slaughter,  they  sucreoded 
i:i  suUluin*^  the  enemy :  and.  repulsin;;  them  from  their  own  deck, 
they  >|iriinj:  in  crowds  ujKin  that  of  tht'ir  adversaries,  an<i  here 
iiii  fia^trd.  if  pusMldr,  the  fury  and  the  thirst  for  blood,  in  dls- 
]ri: in;;  hand  to  hand  thi'  upper  deck  of  the  galley,  which,  sli])- 
\f.  T\  with  bh.K)d,  and  rocked  by  the  a;;itatlou  of  the  sea,  seciiied 
u*.  I  wry  Mi>>iii"nt  to  ;>Iide  from  uiuler  the  feet  of  the  cnnihatants, 
x^':i'<.  now  pii<»hcd  and  jammed  against  lacli  other,  now  sijuMati'd, 
W'  r«.-  prup-.lU'il  headlong  over  tip*  raiN,  wherr.  many,  fnun  tlie 
«•  i^'jii  «»i  ihtir  arms,  and  from  the  re-perrMs>i«ni  of  the  ^^a\^.s, 
«a:.K  imiii'  diutL-lv  to  tho  bottom  :  others  died  from  wounds  on 
:i!-  ii'ad.  iiitiiiteil  by  the  men  in  the  boats,  who  were  in  atteiui- 
a:.'  to  .;i\e  a  tiin>hin;^  stroke  to  an  enemy,  or  re>ciie  a  tn(  iid 
tr  Til  t^i'  water,  and  home  few  succeeded  in  savini;  themselves 
';>y  I  lin^'in;;  to  the  prow  or  oar  of  some  boat  ;  for  the  water  wiis 
ril'  d  witii  Uiats  leapin.;  from  wave  to  wave,  swimmers,  coipse»t, 
)  i):*drouned  tii^ures.  fra;:ment-4  of  phiiik  and  liroken  oar>.  whih* 
*.':.'    rla:ne<i  uf  the   burning;  galley  diffused  around  a  vi\i<1.  tiery 

I'iri  r^ro  ill  M'tnt-ada.  Vicero)  of  Naph.-s,  aft*  r  lia\iiiu'  tlum; 
w  i.ut  hi-  could  t'l  ihfeiid  his  >hip,  and  knowing  that  he  wius 
'.v- riv  difi'ated.  vet  s'ornul  to  siiMindir,  and  resolved  to  die, 
}' .'  ti  in.iki  his  dialh  (<>^t  his  eni  niv  di  ar.  Surroundi  d  bv 
h.o  iiifliir.^.  ami  the  c.ipt.iiTis  of  his  troops,  anion;;  whom  witi? 
<  ■  -  ir-  rieramos(a.  brother  of  F.tton*.  l)on  I'iitro  I  rias, 
A:.*  nio  (  •diinna.  M.  del  (iiia^tn,  and  many  oth<  r>.  he  pn  pared 
!.•  ii*:»iii-  a  *  nal  re>-i<«tan(  <■  In  hind  thi-  niainiiia>it.  mar  tin  hi  Im. 
(tt^if'd  v.iili  ulitl-ririi;  ari'ior,  a  sliiiM  on  hi-^  smi.  ami  the 
t.ril- r  "il  tie-  <ioldin  I'h  <  re  on  h:-»  iifiaxt,  in-  a'A.iited  t!"-  l.i>t 
ao'^u'tilc  of  i'dipjiino's  men,  who.  paiitin^'  and  tuiions.  !io\v 
pres^'d  ujMjn  him  thntu^h  tliv  coiirsey. 
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Laxnb3Tto  rushed  forward,  intending  to  be  the  first  to  itrikfta 
blow,  but,  without  his  knowing  exactly  how,  the  soldier  of  iStm 
morion,  whom  he  had  alwa3rs  found  at  his  side,  and  to  whom 
he  had  lent  his  aid  during  the  battle,  passed  before  him,  and 
assailed  at  once  by  many  blows,  fell,  pushed  headlong  into  the 
sea.  It  seemed  to  Lamberto  that,  as  he  fell,  he  called  upon  ki$ 
name,  but,  surrounded  as  ho  was,  with  so  many  enemies,  sad 
his  ears  deafened  by  the  din  around  him,  he  was  by  no  means 
certain  that  he  heard  aright,  or  that  he  might  not  hare  been 
deceived  by  his  fiwcy.  Meantime,  (not  to  be  too  tedious,)  after 
a  brief  but  sharp  contest,  tins  knot  of  Spaniazds  was  broken 
up  and  completely  routed.  The  viceroy  being  slain,  as  also 
Fieramosca,  and  almost  all  those  who  had  attempted  to  prolong 
the  defence  in  this  desperate  manner,  the  Reale  di  Spagna 
came  into  the  possesion  of  the  Genoese,  who,  striking  the 
Castilian  flag,  raised  in  its  stead  the  red  cross  of  Genoa,  amid 
the  joyful  shouts  of  the  victors. 

In  the  attainment  of  this  ^dctorv,  not  a  little  credit  was  due 
to  the  galleys,  which,  sent  out  to  sea  by  Doria,  before  the  com- 
meucemcnt  of  the  battle,  had  returned  upon  the  rear  of  the 
Spaniards,  riddling  their  ships  with  their  cannon-balls.  One 
ball  among  others,  had  at  the  last  fire,  struck  the  Reale,  and 
sunk  it  a  hand's  breadth  under  water,  just  as  the  Genoese  had 
obtained  possession  of  it,  and  Lamberto  had  hardly  time  to 
receive  the  sword  of  a  Spanish  gentleman,  whom  he  had  taken 
prisoner,  when  it  was  perceived  that  the  galley  was  sinking. 
Filippino  ordered  his  men  to  leave  the  vessel,  and  it  may  be 
readily  believed  that  the  order  was  obeyed  without  delay. 
Some  threw  themselves  into  the  boats,  others  succeeded  in 
scrambling  up  the  sides  of  the  Capitana,  and  in  a  few  moments 
the  ship  was  emptied  of  free  men,  but  the  galley  slaves  remain- 
ed ;  there  was  no  human  aid  for  them.  They  were  already 
immersed  in  water  to  their  girdles,  and  from  the  depths  of  the 
galley,  from  its  deep  hollow  keel,  the  air  forced  out  by  the 
water  which  was  filling  the  ship,  uttered  a  low  sound,  which  a 
poet  would  have  called  the  lament  of  the  ship  at  finding  itself 
about  to  be  swallowed  bv  the  waves. 

But  far  other  lamentations,  (and  in  these  there  was  no 
poetry,)  far  other  cries  came  from  the  wretched  oarsmen,  some 
striving  with  tremendous  but  futile  efforts  to  loosen  their  chains, 
others,  writhing,  thro>ving  their  bodies  here  and  there,  some, 
weeping  and  crying  for  mercy,  but  the  most  of  them  uttering 
curses  and  maledictions ;  and  the  water  still  gaining  upon  them. 

In  a  few  moments,  a  huge  wave  swept  along,  and  then, 
where  before  appeared  the  t;\\U,  ?^toTTv  t\iv\i  V^^V  ^^  iVva  Besle, 
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seen  only  white  and  gargling  foam.  The  masts  inclined 
fonranU  and  they  alfm  sank  and  were  cloMcd  over  by  tho 
wave :  and  at  the  same  moment,  a  horrid  and  instantaneous 
OS  plosion,  accompanied  by  a  vivid  flash,  shook  with  a  deafening 
roar,  the  sea,  the  mountains  and  the  annada,  and  then  all  was 
ulWT  darkness.  Then,  after  a  few  moments,  came  a  perfi-ct 
hail-btorm  of  beams,  wood,  iron  stanchions,  human  limbs,  and 
a  th'juKjnd  broken  fra,:^cnt8,  cripplini;  and  killin;^  in  their 
descent,  an  immense  number  of  people,  and  then  a  silence, 
astounding  and  fearful,  in  which  nought  was  heard  but  the 
whistling  of  the  breeze  through  the  shrouds,  and  the  dash  of 
the  wave  against  the  vessel's  sides,  or  the  distant  roar  of  the 
sorf  against  the  rocky  cliffs  of  the  shore. 

Lamborto,  after  this  action,  was  sent  to  the  armv  of  I^utrec. 
This,  being  defeated  and  dispersed,  he  went  into  Puglia,  with 
kfnzo  da  Ccri,  then,  when  siege  was  laid  to  Florence,  he  de- 
cifled  to  hasten  there  immediately,  to  aid  in  its  defence,  and 
fturoeeded,  not  without  ditiieulty,  in  making  his  way  into  the 
city,  where,  arriving  with  palpitating  heart,  near  the  house  of 
th"  I^api.  he  met  Laudumia,  in  the  manner  already  related. 
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Their  BeuchwmBnotof  loiigditntion,lbr  LKodomaKKNiW 
came  mwue  Hut  it  wu  iblly  to  liope  amjrthiBg  from  it,  lad  dN 
immediately  lecoodiicted  I^mberto  to  the  haQ-door  of  k« 
&thei's  house.     He  walked  on  a  long  wliQe,  BQent,  flnetiiatiBg 

between  a  thousand  thoughts  and  Buspirions,  but  at  last  ha 
rould  restrain  his  feelings  no  longer,  and  he  said,  grasping 
Laudomia's  arm. 

"  But  am  I  not  to  know  what  all  this  mystery  means  ?  " 

"  Oh !  Lambcrto !  I  implore  you,  let  us  first  find  my  father," 
said  Laudomia,  dragging  him  along  with  her,  and  with  tajnd 
steps,  they  reached  and  entered  the  house. 

The  youQg  girl  knocked  at  Kiccolo's  door,  calling  her  father, 
and  in  the  time  that  he  delayed  to  come  and  open  the  door,  ihe 
took  Lamberto'a  hand,  and  with  the  deepest  emotion,  almost 
weeping,  she  said  in  his  ear,  "  Oh  !  do  not  say  a  word  to  afflict 
hini.  poor  papa!" 

Then,  hearing  the  heavy  tread  of  the  old  man  approaching 
the  door,  she  gently  pushed  Lamberto  aside,  that  her  hiha 
might  not  see  him  without  proper  preparation,  and  at  thii 
moment,  the  door  was  opened.  Niccolo,  still  powerfully  agitat- 
ed by  the  appearance  of  Liza,  whom,  notwithstanding  his  stera 
nature,  he  loved  with  all  a  father's  tcndemesa,  walked  witk 
unsteady  step,  and  big  countenance  betrayed  the  internal 
struggle.  Thinking  that  Laudomia  had  returned  to  spend  the 
remainder  of  the  evening  with  him,  as  it  waf  yet  early,  he 
turned  back  into  the  room,  without  speaking,  and  reseating 
himself  in  bia  chair  at  the  fire,  resumed  the  reading  of  his 
prayer  book ;  but  Laudomia,  approaching  him,  and  looking  at 
him  «ith  as  cheerful  a  countenance  aa  she  could  commuid, 
said: 

"  I  have  good  news  for  you,  papa.  —  do  you  know  who  has 
come,  and  stands  waiting  at  the  door  ?  " 

"Lambcrto?"  answered  the  old  man,  looking  up  qukklj. 
Mad  attempting  to  rise,  "0\i\  come,  onon  ik^  wnL^' \uk  ^oad. 
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ari'l  I^ambprto,  who  was  listening  eagerly  to  what  passed,  was 
i:i<«t.intlv  on  bin  knees  before  him. 

N:'.-i'«>Io.  taking  bis  head  in  both  bands,  pressed  it  to  his 
Ir  ^n:.  ]«;i.id:>mia  stood  near,  ami  with  bands  e)asi)ed,  and  eyes 
rii^i'ii  to  heavi'n,  prayed  that  God  would  aid  all  three  in  this 
:•  rriMe  inmn-jnt.  Thev  remained  thus,  tor  a  time,  without 
•>  :ikin;;.  then,  releasing  I^mberto  from  his  close  embrace, 
N.c-c- >l<i  plared  one  band  on  bis  forehead,  and  looked  fixedly  in 
h*>  !a(-:'.  At  last  with  a  si^h,  be  said  resolutely,  ''  You  have 
no  lonj'T  the  face  of  a  boy  —  this  is  the  face  of  a  strong,  daring 
man.  Thi<  bn>wn  tinge,  this  scar  that  crosses  your  cheek,  bc- 
C'3m.'?(  you  well.  V<)M  have  kept  your  promise,  lumber  to,  but 
v^"  —  and  h'.'re  th-j  ]i;)or  old  man,  raising  his  shrivelled 
Laritis  to  bvaven,  struck  his  forehead,  and  covered  his  eyes,  re- 
m^iaiiu  tlr.H,  until  he  was  quite  sure  that  he  should  not  give 
U.IV  to  tvars. 

••  And  Wo,"  be  c  )ntinued,  *•  whc»  thou;;ht  to  st^e  you  a,i:ain, 

•  .  r*«'i^  ■  y.iii  with  rjiiicinirs,  with  opju  ami'*,  to  say,  now  you 
ar  o.ir-*  iinlri-d  —  I,  who  tiiou;^bt  to  wtlcome  you  with  oju-n 
\.k'.\\  uiuloudol  br.)W.  am  bi-re  b-ion*  v«>u  —  and  it  is  the  tir>t 
t::ii  •  in  iiiii'ty  yrar**,  LanibiTto  —  am  here  like  a  culj)rit  to 
r  Titi  *«i  my  -ham/  w ith  my  own  lip-.  I  I'eel  impi'lb'd  tc)  Tail  «»n 
■:i\  ku'*'-  b.tiin'  you,  but  I  kiH)W  yoti  would  not  suli'cr  it. 
I-  -*.  rj  t.»  m  ■,  Lambcrto,  and  I)l*  a  man,  such  as  your  fate  sht»ws 
\  •  i  :■!  h:." 

m 

"1  ii-*  p'»«»r  youth,  r'naplet.'ly  iicwIbliTrd,  with  on«*  kncf  still 
r-  •.'..  .:a/.''d  nu  til'  olii  man  with   ryfs  lillril  with  a-toni-bm'-nt, 

•  r.  *.*■.  mi  jilt  say,  t  -mr,  for  ■*iich  w»irds  I'rom  tbc  mouth  ol'  Nir- 

.•I  witl-  truly  ti'rri!»lf,  and  pn'sa'^i'd  .Muuctliin^  mure  teaitiil  to 


'    'rii-  . 


■- M••-^  T  Ni'Tjilo.  v«»n  will  kill  nn*  with  tlusc  mvstcrious 
•.V  If  i-,  ••p  ak.  i'l  til'-  nariu'  nl"(i»»cl.  and  trar  ni»t  tor  in"." 

••  Wrll,  kTi)W  tb  n,  that  I  am  di-luMMrtd,  Li/a  has  JM-traycd 
M   ,  iij,-  b.  traM-.l  %.ii.  li-  r  t'amilv,  lnr  C'f.intrv.'* 

■  ■  •  • 

I.lr^^■■^r■l  wa<i  nn  liis  l.--t  in  an  instant,  and.  without  kimwin:^ 
wr..i!  n.'  liiii.  lii<i  band  wa-  on  hi-*  swt)rd  bilt.  "  liv  ihi*  « ?•  rn;il 
<r  -i.  :!iat  t  annul  b  ■,  \ii:i  mn-t  !)•■  diM-i-ivt'd  ;  and  wIi-mvit  has 
t   '.  i  ;.  »u  !:i  -  ■  sliul-  "i.  li'-i  in  hi-  ibr.iat  I  " 

••  I..i'u^  r!  ),**  -ail  Ni'-'Io,  t.ikin.:  lii:n  by  th  •  :jr:n.  a*;  I 
•;:  .s.'..'  lii'U  -it  tl'»-.vn  bv  hi-  •••  l--.  "  I  vvli-i  -in  ak  t-t  \.i:.  ;i:u 
.:  !  .'".  r.  y.)  I  k'l  i»v  it  :  :'."i.\  i;i  m.  in*  -i'lin:,  a'l  1  b  -.ir  in--  I 
Y  -».  i«-/.i  \i\L-\  bi.'travi'd  ill  .ill.  —  li' jmi  lii  l>.  )>i  1  >.l'  tb-  L.ipi, 
fr  »":i  v.i-:  bloo-l  nf  Nit'(*i)lo,  ba-  *«:»iiinj  a  ^v■•rllaM,  fapai'U"  ••! 
Z\\\r,z  ii  T't'-lf  to  tiic  ainiHiii  a  trail  >r.  tb  ■  •  n>  my  ul'tlii'*  p-opb*. 
of   tbi*  rity  *  —  ••./'■-*i   hri'i   h  •  n    l\i  -  jr.  l^m  "al   o\   V.\\w\  \\\\  Vux-^ 
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house  —  Justus  es  Dtmune^  et  trelum  judicium  tmm I**    And 
here  the  old  man  was  ohl^ed  to  cease  speaking,  to  recoTCf  his 

hreath. 

He  arose,  went  to  a  chest,  opened  it,  took  oat  a  Jpupet,  and, 

returning  to  Lamhcrto,  phiced  it  in  his  hand.    **  We  were  hare 

one  evening  hcfore  going  to  hed,  some  one  knocked  at  Ike 

door,  Fcrruccio  entered  and  gave  me  this  letter  on  the  pait  of 

I  the  Qonfaloniere,  read  it.*' 

Lamherto  read.  His  face  which,  from  excitement,  had  he- 
come  flushed  and  almost  purple,  as  he  went  on,  tamed  pde  as 
ashes.     *'*'  And  all  this  was  true  ?  "  he  said  at  last. 

*^  It  was  true."  And  here  Niocolft  narrated,  how,  going  up 
to  his  daughters*  room,  he  had  found  liza  with  her  infimt,  and 
then  the  sequel,  with  which  the  reader  is  acquainted,  as  6r  as 
the  occurrences  of  this  very  evening.  Lamherto  list^ied  to  Ike 
end,  without  betraying  the  least  sign  of  what  he  felt,  excepting, 
that  the  border  of  his  coat  of  mail  hanging  as  he  sat,  against 
his  iron  leg-pieces,  occasionally  made  a  rattling  noise,  occasioned 
by  a  convulsive  trembling  in  all  his  limbs. 

When  Xiccolo  had  done  speaking,  all  three  remained  mute 
for  several  minutes. 

When  Lamberto  entered  the  house  with  Laudomia,  he  had 
taken  from  his  scr^'ant  a  package,  together  with  the  sword  he 
had  received  from  Andrea  Doria,  and  had  deposited  them  on  a 
table  by  the  side  of  Xiccolo. 

He  now  rose,  and  opening  the  package,  drew  out  a  chain  of 
gold,  some  papers  which  were  testimonials,  all  in  his  praise, 
from  Filippino  and  Andrea  Doria,  and  a  bill  of  exchange  for 
the  ransom  of  the  Count  d*Aguilar,  whom  he  had  taken  prisoner 
in  the  battle  of  Salerno ;  he  held  the  sword  and  the  papers  in 
his  hand  for  a  moment,  then,  flinging  them  all  on  the  floor,  he 
said,  shaking  his  head  with  a  sinister  smile,  that  froze  Lau- 
domia with  terror,  —  *'  They  have  .cost  me  torrents  of  blood ;  by 
my  faith,  but  it  has  been  well  spent !  **  Then,  unfoldii^  a 
small  parcel,  he  took  from  it  a  rose-stem  with  its  withered 
leaves,  threw  them  into  the  flames,  which  devoured  them  in  a 
moment,  and  said  in  a  voice  trembling  with  emotion,  *'*•  Oh,  how 
could  I  think  of  returning  to  Florence  :  '* 

At  these  words,  Xiccolo  rose,  and  placing  his  hand  upon 
his  shoulder,  with  a  gentle,  but  at  the  same  time,  serious  tone, 
he  said : 

*'*'  Lamberto,  arc  you  not  a  Florentine :     Is  not  this  your 

countrv,  now  menaced  bv  so  manv  misfortunes  ?    And  can  voa 

repent  of  haWng  come  here  to  aid  her  !     God  knows,  that  if  I 

could,  with  my  life,  liberate  yon  iiom  ^oxa  V^l  ^neC,  1  would 
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u!a'llr  «iT  it  —  Oh  !  if  Ond  had  only  thus  willed  my  death  and 
n-ii  my  s!ui:no  I  —  Hut  who  can  cope  with  Him,  who  can  resist 
Hi*  will  ?  The  evil  has  no  remedy,  and  this  evil  is  mine,  is 
yo'ir<.  is   that  of  this  poor  house,  of  a  few  individuals,  and 

0  i^ht  wo  to  think  of  that,  oui^ht  wc  to  care  for  that,  when  an 
i*iiTn*'n<«'«  evil,  a  univers;il  and  imminent  ruin,  impends  upon  our 
ctiiitry?  Oh  I  I^i:nberto,  here,  the  old  men,  the  women,  tho 
Llul.iron  hav*.»  taken  up  arms  in  defence,  an«l  you " 

"  Sav  U'l  m  )re,  Messer  Niecolo  ;    vo'i  hreak  my  heart"  —  It 

•  •  • 

w.i*  \tii  tor  a  m-)m'.'nt,  for,  indeed,  the  heart  is  not  of  hron/e. 
"  V'-^.  Mi'ss'T  Ni<'rolo.  yes,  my  father,  for,  in  spite  of  fortune, 

1  '-.i'l  r:ill  )i>u  lui  otherwise,  this  arm,  this  hlood,  belonirs  to 
Fiinnrr.  iiiv  life,  mv  stren;^th,  I  consecrate  wholly  to  my 
r.riTitry.  to  th».'  tl'fi'ure  of  this  people,  and  of  our  liberty.  Was 
it  the  will  of  (idd  to  take  so  much  f^ood.  so  much  blessedness 
friTii  mv  life  r  ]{lrs<(Ml  be  his  Holy  name,  that  the  ;:reatest 
jirixlli  «'••  b.'  }i:m  not  taken  from  me,  that  of  tij^htinj;  and  <l\in«; 
!  T  tb ■•  l.iM'l  i»f  my  l»irtii.  in  defence  of  th'-s^  walls  that  eiiolose 
::i'.  d  ir  'i:i  *.  inv  frien;!-*.  mv  brethren  I  Yt)ii  will  sv^e  mi*  from 
!'.  ■A.iil'..  «  iMi'M?.  and  tall  welt erin:;  in  mv  l>lood  ;  vnu  will 
•■l^.  •  I..4:(i:i<  rti)  ili"d  like  an  honest  man,  like  a  i^rave  citi/cn,' 
■i-j  1  ii  will  r-iuiiii  fop'Ver  in  vt>ur  heart,  in  vour  mt-inorv. 
<  »  ..  :.iv  :  iTn  r!  I  -^iMke  lik"  a  iiia<lriian :  but  to  hxi*  in  a 
:     '.  :  .:*.  t  ..iT.  wbiili  fur   vear?*   lia-*  bi*.'n   tb"  star  of  mv  ]io]k<. 

•  mm 

;  «•  !■  r.i".?  «i!"  all  e.iitblv  1:01  nl  :  nwrrha-i 'il  so  <l"jirlv.  to.)  I  I 
r.-'M.*-»l:  p'lr  i<m  me.  Ob.  linw  m:iny  there  are  who 
.'.  i  •  *T  :ii  tl:  iu-i  1\«-;  iiapjiy  —  n-iw  I  know  it  —  Imw  iiiatiy 
•..  .  .]  i  .:■  .-  (ill.  it  tb  y  re.sl.i  !i-  ji  r:iiit*"il  t  1  L^ivi*  tlwir  lite 
r  '  •  I  r  «  •'ri:r\  !  aiiil  vet  are  t^re-Ml  t-i  >;  ■.'  that  lite  (miti-^mhu* 
:  ./.  i::ii-I\.  a:rl    at    la-t    los.-    it    iivl''».lv.  ami    isi   nb-ruritv  I 

•  •  • 

\-.  i  1. -ei  !l,  ■  <M!itrary  ?  (ioil.  1  tb.iiik  'i"ir\- I  1  th.mk 'I'li'i , 
' »  '.  *  ;ir;»r.  -Mr  Kin^,  t!i.it  Tbon  ba-*l  uMtli  n-il  nn*  Miidr  'iby 
*  ::-i  r!  L  !  Motbiii'^  m«ip'  li;-  v;ii,|.  iny  i.itlier  ;  let  imtbin.; 
r  '-H  *  -ji  ikiTi  tij.  b'jt  tn  (oiubat.  to  cimijM'T  nr  die  fur  tin? 
'  ■  .-.': .  —  I  ir  In  lib'Ttv  1  " 

■ 

\-.  I   :-i   urvrin^  the*.'  wiinl«j.   LaMi!»  rto'^j  tare  liLrbt '•!    up, 

\  .  \  'i.-   •)■-.   riashi-il.      NmtdIo   etnbrar  'l   Iutii  witli   a  i^U'^b   nt" 

V  I'l  .i-i'l  ji.iy.  a!i'l  |i  H)r  Laiiiloiiii.i.  \\b-i  h.i  I  li'«t"ii  •{[  in  nrite 

.*•   •,•.•'1    Ti   bi-i   p.i-'ii-iTiat  •  oii:j»  mria^.  pr^  •«.'>•■■  I   MJiiMTi«i«liiM-*ly 

"•■  V^-    '1    b  r  wliit'.  tb-lieat-'   barnU,  tbf    rubii^t    riu'lit    hai:«l    ••!' 

I.i"ii  r*  1.      ]{ vi-rin:;  liT'S'll'  in  a  mmii'-iit,  sh»-  ilr«»pji  il   bi-« 

K  I'l  I.  a*:-!,  bbi^ibin.:.  !•  tt  the  rtn)iii,  >ayin-j  ^be  wmiM  i^'ixi-  ilii.-e- 
t;j-i*  fir  tb  •  .i"i->iiiiMii>rtation  ot  l.ainb  ■rtii"'*  bor'^e-i  and  >«T\aut. 
T'l    olb'T  tw.i  r«-riiainin'i  crated  at  tb"  lir''.  Nieenln  cnTitiniieil, 

"  V«nj  hi  If  nrli  stiiti,  IjHiniu  rtn,  it  \<  tinv  U'»nn  V»\  ^\\\\\^^*^\v^V 
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of  OUT  own  afiura,  bnt  of  the  >ffiun  of  thn  conatiy.  Bat  bi 
of  good  courage ;  all  that  has  happened  ma  predicted  hj  on 
aaintcd  master.  The  mors  grieToiia  the  acon^e  became  tti 
nearer  approaches  the  crown  and  the  triom^ ;  tiw  nan  m> 
eritsblo  will  appear  the  nun,  and  the  newor  wiH  be  on 
succor.  When  it  shall  seem  •■  if  all  men  had  abvidoaed  or 
bstrctyed  as,  then  shall  arise  the  power  of  the  IfOid,  thea  ihaS 
Hbaagclsdescendupon  these  walla  to  defend  them.  SopnacM 
Fra  Oirolamo.  Who  shall  saj  that  he  ever  lisd?  CoM^ 
then,  all  the  arms  of  Pope  and  Emperor,  come  all  the  unM 
of  the  earth,  can  they  stand  «gauut  the  awoid  of  »  bb^ 
•eraph  ?  —  against  that  sword  which  precipitated  Lnaler  mto 
the  abyss  ?  " 

Lombcrto,  who  WM  steadfastly  gaang  into  Oa  Bn,  aatwrnl 
mechaoicslly,  '*  You  say  the  truth,"  but  of  the  whole  diHonm 
of  the  old  man.  he  had  not  heard  a  syllable.  The  Aon^A 
which  agitated  hia  miud  verc  of  such  intcosity,  that  he  was  in 
no  state  to  attend  to  aiiTthing  else.  He  was  saying  to  hjititt*^, 
"  Thou  hast  abandoned  thy  mother,  old,  infirm,  with  one  loot 
already  in  the  grove,  all  for  htr,  to  gain  her  love,  to  ment  kr 
hand.  Thou  hast  returned  ;  where  is  thy  mother  ?  Dttd. 
Where  is  Liza  ?  Worse  than  dead  —  she  has  fled  with  ■ 
traitor!  Oh!  God  is  just!" 

Fortunately  for  the  young  man,  he  had  parted  kindly  with 
hia  mother,  and  she  had  blessed  him ;  had  it  been  othrawiK, 
has  grief  would  have  been  insupportable. 

Meantime,  Niccolo,  to  divert  him  as  much  as  possible  fiva 
the  thoughts  of  his  misfortunes,  and  to  excite  his  intereat  in 
that  of  the  defence,  continued, 

"  But,  although  God  has  promised  us  His  aid  at  laat,  not  tin 
this  arc  we  to  neglect  to  assist  ourselves  so  for  as  in  us  lies. 
Everything  has  been  attended  to,  Lambcrto ;  and  things  an 
arran'cd  in  such  a  way  that  this  hostile  army  can  effect  hut 
very  little.  'Tis  but  just  now,  that  thosa  who  boasted  that 
thtiv  could  swallow  up  Florence  at  one  gulp,  have  not  been 
able  to  beat  down  even  tha  campanile  of  S.  Miniato." 

"  Tell  mo,  Messer  Xiccolo,"  interrupted  Lamberto.  but  the 
words  died  on  his  tips.  He  wished  to  ask  of  hia  mothw,  to 
talk  of  her  last  moments,  to  know  if  she  had  pronounced  his 
name ;  if,  before  she  had  breathed  her  last,  she  bad  asked  to 
ace  him,  if  she  had  blessed  him,  if  she  had  appeared  displeased 
Tith  him,  if  she  had  pardoned  him  for  leaving  her,  and  a  hnn* 
ired  other  things.  But  at  the  moment  of  pronouncing  tks 
n-oids,  hia  courage  foiled  him.  There  are  some  wounds  of  the 
beut  so  deep,  ao  poignant,  so  Vc&T&y  iAim<a.'^«^MQal  Uwra  ii  do 
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Way  of  treating?  them.  It  is  with  the  greatest  difRculty  that 
one  ran  make  them  known,  ean  npeiik  of  them ;  it  flcems  as 
though  thest?  emtitions  themselves,  already  so  painful  when  they 
wri^h  uj)i>n  the  mind  in  silenee,  would,  when  expressed  in 
words,  become  too  tremendous  and  overpowering^,  and  one  feels 
that  if  th<  y  shouM  be  increased  in  the  least  degree,  they  would 
b<*  Ix  Vf>nd  human  endurance. 

I«.inibirt  >  remaineii,  therefore,  perplexed  for  a  moment,  and 
th'  n  np* atin^  tlie  phrase,  but  changing  the  subject  of  it,  he 
said  : 

"  Tril  mo,  Messer  Niceolo,  do  you  know  where  your  daugh- 
ter has  taken  rrfupjn  :  " 

"  Y'v.i  j:\riin  Liz:i,  for  my  daughter  is  Laudomia,**  answered 
th**  oM  nia:i.  wit'i  an  expression  of  severity.  "  I  know  not, 
and  I  rare  nut  to  knmv.  Ke  member.  Lam  her  (o,  that  before  I 
d-.Tid-.*  upim  a  moasure  I  think  of  it  ;  after  my  mind  is  once 
ni:ii"  u]i.  I  never  chan;:«'. 

"  Nov.-  \vi^  will  talk  <»f  Fliirence.  Let  us  consider  your  own 
aTrj.>-*.  Villi  :ir»'  a  nvmiit'-d  ciivalicr,  you  are  equipped  as  a 
ma^.-Lit-ann-.  l!"  vi»u  take  mv  ad\irr,  vou  will  place  yourself 
in  \)\  ■  I  '•mpiiTiy  ot  Ar*.(»li.  lie  is  :i  bravi*  uiaii,  his  men  arc 
fc  r.'-?  !"■'!!« I \\<.  an«l  we  ii:i\e  ureat  nred  of  horse  to  keep  open 
Ih  r'.T-s*"^.  an  1  t>  sf-.-iiir  tin-  eountry  towanls  Mu;^ello.  where 
If.,   rri'-i;.^  •••"!■.  ■  M:ii«iirhe  d-I  Vast-)  arc  iilreadv  in  moti«>n.'* 

"  1  \\\\\  i!'»  ««'».      li'it  tlli^  n)an  —  tiiis  Tmilo  —  where  is  ho  ?"* 

•■  M'-  i-  i'l  1  ii'np.  It'it  wh.it  thoMu'hts  an-  tiirnii>Lr  yonrltyain? 
U':.\*  \vi»:.i.l  Ml  I  have  ?  I)o  viiii  not  kn:)w  he  is  her  hi:>l)aii(l  ? 
Ir'  \i':  -ii'»':l(l  m- '  t  him  in  hattlo.  thru-^t  your  sword  throu^di 
K.-  '  r*  .*-!  —  i:  i-i  lawful  —  but  «li  nrtt  e.\p.  f  t  it,  th;it  will  never 
h."ip;f  n  :  tr;:it.ir^  ar  •  nut  ti»  bi*  ni-.t  in  hattle.  CouraL''',  Lam- 
N T!  I  !  .iway  -iMih  tie -i^^  ihouLrht*^.  H-  a  man,  LainhtTto  I '* 
Tr."  X'»::?ij  iiiaii  >tn;rk  his  d;i:^;^er  ajiiiiist  the  armor  that  eov- 
rr»-l  r:>  h  .:*.  aiii!  hoKUih'd  upon  lii<  iiet. 

••  Y"'!  ar-  in  tlie  ri.'hi.  Let  ii-^  u'"  tli*  n  ti»  Arsoli,  and  make 
th--  n*  I  •  H^arv  pr''liminari<-s.  Hut  I  nju*Jt  ask  vou  ahout  mv 
Vr-'-h'-r--.      Wh.it  ha**  heeome  <»f  liaeeio  : "' 

"  lh:n\  in  battle." 

•'  Il'-marilii  ?  ** 

*•  I>^a!  in  battle." 

•'  And  Hinfjo.  and  Vii-ri,  and  Averardo  :  " 

••  I>'f»nilinj  the  walls,  and  r«'ailv  to  fullow  lh«*ir  brothers,  if 
(iii«l  ••»  iirda'M"'." 

*•  Ah.  V  «.  I  l.'t  uv;  Inllov.  th*  in.  aii'l  (i-id  i:rant  that  1  may  l>e 
calM  Apoedily  :  for  to  c>eaj>e  fmm  this  litt-,  is  to  be  released 
from  crcat  jtu/fi'Hn;*-  " 


And  M  njing,  lie  mi  about  to  go  nnj.    Bat  A*  old  ■§• 

■tapped  him.  Ha  opened  m  cheet,  andi  tuing  oat  a  Imdi  aC 
keya,  '*  These,"  aaid  ha,  "  mra  the  koji  of  dw  hooM  vbam  pMT 
N"""**°  lived,  bat  befbia  gmng  hitlier,  nirot  widi  KnHM^ 
of  8.  Maico.     He  hu  ■omrthing  ai  importanoo  to  e^  ts  yM>" 

"  Oh.  ni7  blawed  mothez ! "  nid  LubotD.  tBhu^  tko  kq« 
and  Vtfifiwg  thmn  ^T^^^  the  teen  trickled  down  fc™  dkodv* 

"  Yooi  nwtliei  is  in  s  better  place  than  wa  are.  And  ika 
died,  blesdng  Qod  that  yon  were  a  biaTe  and  haaeat  van." 

"  Do  jou  tell  me  the  tmth  ?  "  asked  I^mbsrto,  unA  t^^ 
tated,  and  the  expntdon  of  hii  face  iritoll;  chai^od  bf  As 
immense  conaolatioii,  which  these  wordfe  cooTojed  to  hie  mimL 

"  Yes,  I  tell  you  the  trudi,  and  FiTisaaao,  who  notmi  im 
last  confeanon,  will  Goofinn  my  wtnda." 

"  Oh,  God  be  praised !  Qod  be  thanked  a  thoBnud  toM, 
and  this  holy  and  pure  sinrit  that  is  now  beatified  in  Wt 
glory ! " 

And,  ia  sayLog  these  words,  the  young  man  embiaeed  Ui 
father,  and  ahed  tears  of  joy,  which  seemed  to  give  bim  ttm 
life.  In  a.  few  moments,  1^  released  himself  from  this  emlnsti^ 
and  went  out  without  turning  back,  while  Niccolo  said  to  kim: 

"  Remember,  this  is  your  home,  and  when  you  are  not  nsdo 
command,  a  bed  is  always  ready  for  you  here.  Now  go,  ud 
let  me  soon  sec  you  again." 

lAmbeito  took  his  way  towards  S.  Marco,  and  although  jait 
before,  the  thought  of  inquiring  about  bis  mother,  had  filled 
him  with  terror,  now,  on  the  contrary,  his  whole  state  of  Mr- 
ing  was  so  changed  by  the  words  of  Niccolo,  that  he  longed  to 
find  the  man  who  could  talk  to  hjni  of  her  ;  who  could  satiiff 
him  on  a  thousand  points  he  burned  to  know.     He  could  cany 
his  thoughts  into  the  future,  and  see  himself  alone,  witboat 
Liza,  with  ths   ever-present  remembrance  of  having  been  se 
cruelly  bctiavcii,  and  this  waa  a  tremendous  misfortune,  faat 
not  of  a  nature  to  sink  the  soul  in  despondency,  but  one  that 
o^n  sctreH  to  elevate  the  strong  and  virtuous  spirit.     Bat  la 
live  days,  months  and  years,  to  grow  old,  and  always  with  this- 
reproach  in  his  heart,  —  "  Thj  djiug  mother  sought  thee  ia^ 
vain  at  her  bedside,  the  thought  of  thy  ingratitude  swellad  opw 
in  bet  beart,  another  closed  her  eyes,  and  composed  hei  ifilfan    ' 
ing  limbs," —  this  was  a  punishment  he  could  not  eoD&oat.> 
And,  indeed,  what  human  temperament  ia  strong  enough  ttf 
endure  the  pangs  of  remorse  like  this  ? 

Eager  to  escape  from  such  tormenting  thoaghts,  and  with  aiM 
impatient  hope  that  the  words  of  the  monk  might  be  of  a  na  — 
(tiro  to  diseijatc  them  cnliiclj'ibBtiaa  uiqii«1i.  <^^i]nioC  thM 
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At  dih  late  hour,  it  ww  dificolt  to  obtun  admiMioii ; 
Wl  ■■■rtiag  in  his  name,  he  wu  admittecU  and  in  a  few  mo- 
■MBta  Ibaad  himadf  in  tbe  cell  of  Fra  Zaocaria  da  Fivizzano. 
**  It  ia  I,  it  ia  Lamberto,"  he  said  to  the  monk,  who  was  as- 
te— ded  to  aee  a  nan  in  Ibll  annor  enter  with  anch  hot  haste 
inl»  Ihb  edL  **  I  alighted  at  the  honae  of  the  Lapi  an  hoar 
ago.  I  know  tb»  whole  «-  Nioeolft,  poor  old  man,  has  told  me 
llie  whole  atory  aboat  Lin -^  it  is  God*8  will.  But  I  know 
yon  hnve  soaething  to  tell  me  —  it  was  yon  who  closed  the 
of  my  poor  mother.  Pardon  mo  that  I  have  come  to 
you  at  ao  late  an  hour,  but  I  could  not  wait  till  mom« 
04i !  console  me,  for  I  have  much  need  of  it !  Tell  me 
that  thm  blessed  me ;  that  she  did  not  call  mo  unthankful ;  that 
she  pardoned  me  for  leaving  her!  Oh!  speak,  for  the  love  of 
Ood!" 

**  Lamberto,**  said  the  frate,  embnusing  him,**  you  are  a  good 

yoong  man,  and  these  fears  of  yours  prove  it.     Now  bo  quiet. 

Nnnmatn  was  a  true  mother,  but  she  was  a  noble-spirited  one. 

flbe  loved  you  for  your  own  sake,  not  for  herself.  Yes,  she  blessed 

yon,  and  for  from  attaching  any  blame  to  you,  she  told  mc  that 

the  died  happy,  seeing  you  in  the  way  to  become  a  brave  and 

|ood  man.     *  If  God,*   she  said,   *  deny  me   the  comfort  of 

having  him  hero  at  my  bedside,  it  is,  perhaps,  best  for  us  both. 

Ibis  last  parting  will  be  less  bitter,  and  God  will  thus  set  free 

my  thooghts  from  all  things  here  below,  that  I  may  turn  them 

sU  to  Him,  and  to  the  affairs  of  my  soul.' 

**Two  hours  before  her  death,  (it  was  in  the  e\'cning  twilight,) 
ihs  called  me  and  said,  *  Fra  Zaccaria,  draw  that  small  table 
hoc  and  sit  by  my  pillow,  and  write  a  few  words  that  I  have 
la  ny  mind  to  leave  for  Lambcrto.  I  know  him,  he  will  stand 
ia  aeed  of  comfort.'  I  wrote  and  sealed  the  letter.  *  I  feel,' 
■id  she,  *  that  my  breath  is  faiiinf^.  A  little  longer,  and  I  shall 
*Qt  he  able  to  speak,  but  may  my  last  breath  be  fur  my  I^am- 
^^arto,'  and  extending  her  tremulous  hand,  as  if  you  were 
by  her,  and  her  hand  on  your  head,  she  said,  ^  I  pray 
God  omnipotent,  to  bless  my  son  as  1  bless  him,  make 
virtooos  in  Uiis  life,  and  blessed  in  tlie  other.*  She  could 
^T  no  more.  She  never  spoke  again,  but  passed  away  tran- 
V%il  and  serene.'* 

I^mberto,  from  the  beginning  of  this  discourse,  wept  like  a 

Fra  Zaccaria  handed  him  the  letter,  which  the  young 

a  hundred  times,  and  in  a  moment  it  was  moist 

Ua  tears. 

**  Waep»  far  you  have  reason,"  said  the  monk«  much  movcdi 

Sbr  there  ia  no  love  more  pcecio^ii  \!baxx  ^^baI 
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of  a  mother,  and  whan  AokQi  hu  extngnUiDd  Ikat,  i 
can  replace  it.    But  wh^  do  I  njvdJMgMiiked  f    It  i 
more  pure,  more  ardent,  in  ttiat  Jmniwe  lore,  which  Mca  all, 
which  numben  all  our  teaia,  to  tnzn  t' 


much  joj.  She  lovei  you  abore,  in  Mradiae,  aa  mndi  aa  ^ 
loved  jou  on  earth,  and  more,  if  poaaible.  She  haa  *- ~|— '— 
on  this  jour  grief;    aho  ia  grateful  fbr  yoox  teaza." 

"  Ah  1  what  a  wretdi  was  I,"  exclaimed  Lamherto,  Ua  Mibi 
coming  thick  and  bat,  "  I  ought  to  haTs  Sartmoen  U,— die, 
poor  woman,  auffered  me  to  go,  hecaoie  —  ahe  thon^it  oofy  of 
me  —  to  aeeme  happj — bnt  I  ought  to  hare  foseMcatt^^ 
to  leave  her  ao  alone — for  alas!  melancholy  figebodinga.  aad 
the  fear  of  the  riaka  in  which  I  waa  inrolTcd — I  on^  ta 
have  known  that  ahe  could  not  endnie  diii  oontmned  aaxie^ 
—  that  Buch  grief  would  kill  her." 

"  Listen  to  me,  Lombcrto.  It  sometimes  happens,  that  m 
deciding  upon  a  course  of  action,  one  falls  into  error.  If  it 
was  cvidEDt  to  you  that  you  had  erred,  I  would  be  the  last  one 
to  withdraw  you  from  just  grief  on  account  of  rour  Cault.  or 
from  asking  pardon  of  Him,  who  knows  the  heart  better  thin 
we.  Uut  bom  wh&t  I  know  of  you,  and  of  your  mother,  br 
that  authority  which  the  church  delegates  unto  its  ministen,  1 
cba^^e  you  to  trouble  yourself  no  lunger  with  these  fears.  I 
can  assure  you  of  your  mother's  feelings  towards  you,  and  this 
letter  will  furnish  you  with  better  proof  than  my  words.  Now 
then  I  give  you  peace." 

Lombcrto,  impatient  to  read  the  last  words  of  his  motbet, 
approached  the  light,  and  was  tmfolding  the  letter,  but  Fia  Zac> 
caria  said  to  him  : 

"  Not  now,  my  son.  for  it  is  not  permitted  to  cnt^tun 
guests  in  the  convent  at  this  hour  of  the  night,  and,  besides,  it 
nill  perhaps  be  better  that  you  read  this  letter  alone  and  in 
quiet.  Since,  then,  you  have  {pven  sufHcicnt  vent  to  your 
feelings,  silence  now  cverj-  thought  of  your  prif-ate  woea  in 
view  of  the  welfare  of  your  coimtrj-.  She  baa  need  of  men 
who  arc  strong  and  efficient,  and  not  desponding  and  tearfiiL 
Your  strength,  your  life,  not  yours,  but  the  property  of  this 
city,  will  not  be  uselessly  thrown  oway,  while  there  is  time  to 
use  them  for  your  country's  benefit.  Lamberto,  sword  in 
hand,  in  front  of  the  enemy,  there  God  colls  you,  —  there 
your  mother  from  heaven  points  you  your  place.  Fight  and 
die  for  the  liberty  of  this  people,  and  thus  will  you  render 
more  honor  to  the  name  of  your  mother,  than  with  a  sea  of 
tears.  Oh '.  my  son,  God,  in  His  wrath,  has  remembered  the 
*Hi«  of  our  fathers.     The  erj  ot  omt  \ti\c^*5  'Vb*  sxcKuted, 
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even  to  Hifi  thronp.  Wc  must  be  woaIkhI,  washed  with  blood. 
Now  :;o.  for  at  this  hour  no  one  from  without,  ou^ht  to  be 
f«iiinii  in  the  convent,  und  vou  have  already  tarried  here  too 

I  III-  words  of  tin*  fniti',  «>  similar  to  those  he  had  just  heard 
fpiMi  Nircidii.  and  \\liirh  seemed  almost  to  convey  a  re])r(iaoli, 
r«'ii>i-tl  thi-  y»)!in;^  ma!rs  spirit.  A  Hii'ih  ])assod  across  his  face. 
Hr  prcsM-d  Kra  /.accaria's  hand,  an<l,  ]ookin<^  him  in  the  face, 
mn  t*\preN<ion  of  indi<;nation  flashed  from  his  brow«  but  imme- 
diate-I  y  reeovi'rin;;  liimself.  he  said  : 

•"  With  repard  to  my  poor  mot)ier«  I  had  need  of  your  con- 
s  ilation. — (iod  reward  you,  for  your  words  have  restored  mo 
to  life :  but  as  to  my  country,  I  am  a  I'^lorentine,  and  I  may 
say  of  the  house  of  I^ipi !  Adieu !  Fra  /accaria,  the  rest  he 
may  ti-11  )tiu.  who,  after  a  few  days,  shall  have  witnesseti  my 
tiv'd.'."      Sii  ^ayin^r.  ht*  wi-nt  out. 

Whi-n  he  was  a^aiu  in  the  I'iaz/a  di  S.  Man'o,  he  stopjK'd, 
and,  raisin;;  his  hands  to  licaven,  cried,  *"  (Jod,  I  thank  Tliee !  ** 
Then  hi'  Hcenud  to  breathe  mure  freely,  the  blood  sped  with 
n«  i»  lift'  thrnu:;h  his  veins,  and  strength  returned  to  his  limbs. 
B'lt  the  papi-r  whirh  he  held  in  his  hand,  he  wished  tt»  read, 
and  that  ahin".  and  without  interruption.  'J'he  ni«;ht  was  in- 
ti  :i>ely  dark,  at  this  time  thi-re  were  m)  .street  Ianip««  in  Flor- 
Miic,  and  i\eii  n->w,  where  there  are  any.  they  are  e.vtin^ui>hed 
in  thr  latter  part  of  the  nii^ht,  i)Ut  still  that  is  .<iome  improve- 
m'-nt.  and  he  looked  around  for  tiie  dist:uit  ^leam  of  some 
lamp  buniins  befnre  an  inini;e  of  the  Vir«^in.  lie  saw  a  liirht 
pr-K*'  c«iintr  fnmi  the  Madonna,  at  the  ctirner  of  the  Via  Lar^a, 
ax;'l  which  was  still  there  at  the  time  of  which  we  write. 

Alth(»u;:h  eomforted.  in  a  ^rcat  measure,  by  the  w«irds  of 
Fi^i/ziiuo,  still,  a  ^tern  intiTual  voice,  c<-a>ed  not  to  accuse  him« 
ifca\i?ij.  "  Mi  n  ali.'oKe  tliec,  but  <iod  sees,  that  in  thv  h«. art  still 
r:*«s  the  f*'*  lin;^,  that  tiiuu  ha-^t  duiw  wron;.:  in  lea\in;:  thy 
in«ith*T.  Thou  cuTihUt  nt)t  but  foresee  the  probability  of  what 
li.'ii    but   t'H.»  surelv  ctime   to  pa*is.     And  vet  thou  didst  bavo 

h-  r :  ■ 

]|<-  felt  the  n<  ed  of  nome  expiation,  a*id  bis  inten*«-  i^'rii'f 
fif  the  tnacht  rv  of  ]«i/a.  w:ls  chan;;i'd,  so  to  >av,  into  a  >tatu 
i»f  mei-kne^s  ami  humiliation.  I  have  diservi'd  this  cb:i*itise- 
m- nt.  th'iii.dit  he,  and  praved  to  (Joil  in  these  words:  ••  If.  hy 
fi-asin  of  human  fiailty,  my  poor  inuther  i»e  detained  aiiion^ 
th'i**-  spirit*  wlio  are  not  yet  adiuitti  il  to  the  clixine  pn -cure, 
ar««]it  ni\  ••utr'riri;^s  in  ht-r  l)ehalf,  uiaki  ine  alone  to  f«ntr<  r  in 
thin  life,  and  re  ruler  her  hajipy  in  the  otlur." 

Tbca,  tamiiif^  his  thoii^hiH  aijain  ti)  the  \cU«:t,\ic  Wx^^^A  \ft 
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find  there  some  injunction  that  should  be  arduous  aud  painful, 
and  whatever  it  mif^ht  be,  ho  was  disponed  to  fxcciite  it  scra- 
pulously  and  with  joy,  Avith  that  impetuosity  ])ecuiiar  to  a  .<ioul 
inciipabk*  of  conijiromisinu:  with  its  duty  or  its  conscience,  in- 
capable of  satisfying  itself  with  palliatives,  and  impelled  by  iu 
own  nature,  to  suck  in  ever>'  action,  tliat  which  demands  the 
jjreatest  virtue." 

The  nobler,  better  part  of  his  nature  experienced  these  emo- 
tions ami  formed  these  resolutions;  but,  in  the  weaker  part, 
whore  the  passions,  though  subdued,  ever  seek  shelter,  was 
still  shut  up,  as  in  a  fortress,  the  image  of  liis  lost  love,  ready 
to  issue  forth  as  soon  as  the  lield  was  clear. 

He  had  now  reached  the  niche,  where  burned  a  lamp  before 
an  imiii^o  of  the  Madonna.  1  le  opened  the  letter,  pressed  it  to 
his  lips,  and  l>*'uMn  to  read.     It  ran  thiis: 

"  F-ir  >'\-'ral  m  -ntli**  I  li:i\i'  liud  im  tiilins:'*  «»f  y<ivi.  I»iit  t.i-"l  wi:'* 
not.  that  :iiiy  Imnii  .^ln'iild  r..iii.'  to  ymi.  \\'U  \\ill  r«  riirn.  :inil  y  ii 
will  n»l«»UL:.'r  limly.nir  luniinT,  f.»r  it  is  llis  will,  iliat  I  nwail  viu'i  in 
Par:nlis»,  ainl  this  I  hniii*  t'n'iu  liis  iin-nv.  Ni»w  iiiv  lifi'  is  i!-..-:irlv 
sjH'iit,  tliiTi'loro  !iiy  wnnls  must  Ik.'  ivw.  Kv.t  kL-^p  in  inind.  my  Siii. 
tliai  v.mr  lir."»t  diiiv  is  tiiwari!>  mir  l.-iid  <I.ul  and  llis  ht-lv  !:uiii. 
tln'ii,  t  »\vani>  yiiSir  i-'Uiitry.  In  th».*  lovr  nf  i'nuntry.  is  inrlii«i-  d  t.\iry 
virtu'».  fir  \irtii-.js  r'n'u  ii^.  anil  no  niin-rs,  mak"  tli-  si.itv  Iiui  jy  aii-l 
jm)\\.t1'u1.  (Til-'.- '  i'li'as  \vhi«li,]ii'rlia|is,  may  ajii»"ar  t-i  tlie  r-ail'T  I-- 
v«intl  thi?  ra|iarity  nf  a  |i'.asant.  shi*  had  inihi'"d  in  tho  family  uf 
Nirrol6.)  **  IVi'>  Tvo  till'  mt-nmrv  tif  vtnir  fatht-r  an'l  mutlnT.  who 
havo  riuli.'avurt'd  t'»  hrniir  vtui  u|»  ri.siH'rtal»ly,  an'ordinii  tu  tlii^  1k'>i  i»f 
tln.'ir  facultii's,  and.  nut  luin;;  ablo  t..*  Ivavrymi  murh  pri»jK-rty,  Uith 
li.-avc  yi>u,  (imI  h^»  thanked,  a  ptod  nunn.'.  m)  ifiat  you  may  ni.'vor  ^x* 
ashanu'il  i)f  thfiii  ;  and  as  t  t  what  |KTtains  to  ynu.  s.i  art  that  in 
v<»ur  o<.»ndui't,  th«'ir  m>Mnurv  may  hf  ovit  M.-ss-hI.  If  it  Iv  Ci>.'d*s  will 
that  y.iu  risi'  t  »  lii^rhtT  furtnnt*.  n^vrr  in«Uilirf  in  jirid\hut  ri*nioniKT 
that  yi.Mi  wiTi"  }>:»ni  of  iM»<»r  jiarcnts.     L-iao  ai^l  >JUHt.'r  thi-n  tho  p"jr, 

and  n'piril  tluTii'li  a« rdin^  :■»  thi.*ir  drsiTts,  ami  no  more.     With 

rfpird  t')  Li/a.  1  haw  always  had  but  iin»'uj»inii)n.  and  that  ha»  l>een 
contirnuil  hv  fai-ts.  Frnni  tho  hf^iiniin;:.  v«»vi  kni.»w,  this  luve  of 
yours  ni'vor  jih'a>'d  m-.  ll'>v,rvr,  1  was  nitt  willin;^  to  afiliot  vuu 
unni:M".'Ssarily.  N.)W.  <i.iil  has  I-mis-iI  ytm  iVum  it  I  kui.'W  what 
FiiflV-rinLr  it  will  raus'  ym.  but  1  ha\«'  lirni  faiili  that  all  that  has 
hapjnMii*'l.  will  ?i '  fir  ymir  p-.-aii-it  ;r"  "1.  It  ill  y  mi  lln-n.  t]::it  1-iu- 
«lnmia  was  tin*  nii.«  fir  v-m.  Nuw.  nnt  a-;  fniinnai"!.  hut  a-s  ninus-l,  I 
rtM'i>niin»'nd  to  you  t.i  |.la«-.*  yi»,:r  alK'riions  ii|hhi  hiT.  I  pr.iy  li*m\ 
that  Il,»  mako  Iht  yt»nr  wi!i'.  I  knnw  lu*  ;rr'ai-T  ^o-id  to  dosiro  for 
you.  Ailii.'u  I  my  ;:.•,. •!  .-  in.  Many  thin'.:s  1  would  gladly  say  to 
you,  hut  my  hivaili  faiN  uu\  May  \ou  '-o  Mvisv'd,  in  tho'namoof 
the  Father,  Son  and  Ifuly  Ghost.     '   *  Yoin  Motuek." 

And  thi;^  sii^niature,  she  \\ad  nvIvVv  vltcwI  ditRculty,  at  her  own 
flc^ir^^,  written  with  h'^T  ownVnrvA. 


1Hi:    I.Asr    lt\\>    Ob     i'llL    Khl'l  DI.IC. 


175 


\\'li'>  r:i  I  v-xprcsH  111  wuriU,  the  fulness  of  emotion,  that  inun- 
dated th'.'  h.  :irt  of  the  pi  tor  viiun^  niiiu  at  tills  moment : 

Kradi-r,  if  tliou  haditt  u  mother,  who  tor  a  wiioh'  lifi*.  liail  no 
fith'T  thouj^ht  than  thy  wcll-bcin;;, —  no  h'.art  for  anything  hut 
:»  «.t*.iil\  thv  itlcasun*.  —  it'  thih  i:i.»th^'r  was  thv  inii»li\  tliv 
oi::i!.>rt,  thy  ]>riiviilL'nc:*:  and  if  thou  Iia^it  Uist  this  mother,  it 
:«  II  -:  n<-(  >«:ir\  that  I  explain  to  t)i<.'e,  the  frclin^^s  t)f  Lamlicrto, 
u:«.!i-  r.ali'.u  tliis  hotter.  It.  on  the  eontrary,  (iod  has  not 
tak  -It  hi  r  fnmi  the  -,  no  explanation  ran  a\ail,  —  h>n;i^  may  the 
hupri:nt  -:  of  all  >r5i<  Is,  remain  a  mystery  to  tln'e  I 

M II In i;: ill  sound .-d  from  th;.*  tower  uf  the  l'aia'j:io,  and  still 
I^iuiK-rto  n-maiiu-d,  rooted  to  the  sjMit.  kncL-lin^  upon  the 
^i.und.  hi^  ht-ad  n-stini;  a  .gainst  the  wall.  At  length,  after 
ii'ii^  and  ]iri*fuse  wrepir.^',  his  nund  dwelt  on  the  expre>sioiis 
«if  ti-ndmii o*i  and  atff(  tion  with  whieh  the  letter  was  tilled. 
ill'  fi-lt  t'li-  t  -:i)p  -^!  tiiat  had  agitated  him,  i^radually  suhsiiie, 
a:ti  a  !•  <  l.n^  i  I  pi-:i'-i-  ami  tiauiiuillity.  mixed,  it  is  trur.  I)ut 
r.  *;^u  •!  :i:itl  (unridrMt.  t'Hfk  pii--.!  *^i(iii  of  his  hrrast.  I!nt  a 
fi  ".1  m. >Tiu ut-*  Irliirt'.  ijf  wa*.  iMi-aiial»li'  »»!'  n-tlfctiii;:  or  nit'id'iu^^ 
ujMin  an\thiriL:;  nuw .  mi  tiu*  cnniraiy,  as  it'  at  tli"  rlciiiiiiLT  up 
e«:  A  li.irk  mi'«t,  tin-  pnwi  r**  i»t"  lii>  mjuI  lirj^au  to  ilisci  m  tiie 
Ii^ht  III  tri:lh.  aiitl  i:i«  thoiiL;htN  to  mmhin"  thcm^^cho  tur  ar- 
t.'in.  (>:'  •>  I  many  impetuous  tcrlin^^s  and  drt<rminatioii>.  one 
a^<;u-  n  :nain<-il  vivitl  and  potent,  tliat  of  fullowin^  in  vwtw 
r***pLt:.  the  wishes,  tlir  riiun>iels  of  hi**  mother.  lie  would 
fivho!    hiniM-lt'  to  \irtue.  tn  hi^  muntrx.  to  hau(h)mia. 

li  it  etiuld  he  liftp  '  «>•)  MHin  ti  dtfiT  le-r  a  heart  tiiat  >)ii»uld 
•-  irt  I-  anil  worthv  ul"  hi  r  aci  •  piam-  ■  :  Uf  -u'hed,  a-rilat.  d  hv 
::.:•  diiulit,  ronvinred  that  at  th:«.  p»int  nl"  hi«.  lllr.  Iihs  thaii  imt, 
«••  dd  it  lie  ]K)S}*i)ih'  tiir  htm  t>i  kii'jw  liim'^'-ll.  hi*«  ti-din^-,  his 
iit"«ire!«.  Ill'  »*aw  bi-t-irc  liim  a  liie  oi  .iu\itty  and  tmuhli-.  'hut 
Le  iM Nm  aiNindoned  the  enn^idi-r.itinn  and  I'ltnumi  latiuu  nt  t!i<-»e 
t!ii :*.;!•.  and  ri'solved  to  eiuounter  ihcm.  uiiatexer  tin  y  mij^iit  he, 
And  n*-  at  last  found  repose  in  t'ln*  euTisolim:  thouL'ht  ot'  a  huly 
d-.:T\.  ri-huMou<*ly  I'ultilled.  He  pr«-|»;tr>-ii  hiniM-lt  ti  suti'ir,  with 
tl:.it  al.i' rit\  and  juv  \\hi«h  ri-ii^'imi  ahiiii-  r.i:i  ::i\i,,  Ifia*;-'  if 
:i'ii:ie  ha«  powir  eiiou::h  ii\<T  th«-  In  art  urmaM.  ttM-.ni\  itii-t  luin. 
;!.a:  it  io  u'«>ed  to  '>iit!'i  r.  K'-li^iiui  aluni-.  tM-.ti  ad  <it  t<  ai  hin:; 
l^.Mi  t>»  tly  tpim  p'liii.  nr  to  i  nd  in-  it  with  pmud  and  i!ii[i,i*:i  nt 
•  t  iiiiitv.  I  a- ii'-'i  ijim  :•>  "^MpjiKii  it  with  *■<  rfuity,  and  !••  ipni  in 
i'.*  r-  '•lit  an  i- tirnal  ::-iin  :  <v  ali'ii  ,  i"  th.-  ."ii.h-  and  ■  i'Ttii-.-mi.m 
*«!  ;n4'i  i:i  tfi  •  dav*  nl  ad\«'r*it\ .  aul  a.--!f  ■  .ri  'u-.  \  ■  !;t  h.::i  ::i  '.x 
b-:r'i:iiin^  u->-Irt'»  nr  dan-^i-rn'i'i  in  ii;*'  inuntry. 

This  relii^iouH  Kentiment,  whiih  iln-w  l.andvtta  iV^ux  Oao 
dfpth^  fff  *i'"»fuiir,  ntul  r.Tir/ered   him,  a?  we  m\a\\  som\  nv»»,%^ 
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braye  and  efBdent  dtiaeii,  ruled  liu  epirit;  for  the  men  of  thil 
age,  obscured  as  the  mind  of  too  many  of  them  might  be,  lij 
blood  and  crime,  were,  as  yet,  ignorant  of  the  principle  of  deny- 
ing faith  in  everything  but  gold,  and  the  delights  that  gold  can 
buy.  They  had,  it  is  true,  their  Idres  and  their  hates,  and 
these  were  excessire  and  fierce,  but  exactly  for  this  reason,  that 
they  believed  them  things  that  merited  either  the  one  or  the 
other.  The  poisonous  breath  of  indifference,  of  doubt,  admitted 
as  a  principle,  had  never  chilled  hearts,  which  beat  free  aad 
securely,  for  that  faith  which  they  had  chosen ;  which  could 
sacrifice  everything  to  follow  it  and  ensure  its  triumph,  and 
could  say  with  lofty  brow,  **  We  believe  there  are  tilings  in  the 
world  higher,  more  worthy,  more  estimable  than  ridies,  Inxn- 
rics  and  pleasures,"  without  the  suspicion  that  thm  worii 
would  be  met  with  irony,  or  that  their  noble  sacrifice  ooold  be 
received  with  a  smile  of  mockery  and  compassion.  It  ww 
fortunate  for  Lambcrto,  that  he  was  not  bom  three  hundred 
years  later,  and  consequently,  had  not  the  temptation  to  imitite 
certain  heroes,  whom  modem  literature  seems  to  offer  ns  as 
models  of  intrepidity,  of  magnanimous  thought,  and  daring 
deeds.  Smitten  bv  adversitv,  betraved  in  his  dearest  affections 
—  under  such  influence,  he  would  have  deemed  life  a  joumer 
without  a  goal,  virtue  an  illusion,  its  practice,  a  toil  without 
reward ;  he  would  have  seen  in  humanity,  a  herd  of  knaves  and 
^Hllains,  in  death,  the  end  of  suffering,  and  after  death,  annihila- 
tion. Perhaps  he  would  have  killed  himself,  perhaps  he  would 
have  rushed  like  a  wild  beast  upon  his  fellow-men,  would  have 
become  wicked  himself,  to  avenge  himself  upon  them ;  would 
have  exult ?d  in  the  savage  delight  of  treading  them  under 
foot,  and,  in  fine,  would  have  said  to  himself,  **I  alone 
generous,  I  alone  am  potent  against  misfortune,  I  am 
than  all  others  !  **  But  he  had  none  of  these  thoughts,  for  that 
century  was  still  far  distant,  in  which  poesy  and  letters  call 
him  strong  and  magnanimous,  who  is  conquered  by  his  passions, 
and  weak  and  cowardly,  him  who  is  their  victor. 
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Wksv  Lin  Mtw  the  door  of  her  laiher*B  house  closed  in  her 
whan  she  saw,  that  her  misery*  her  prayers,  her  tears,  were 
all  in  Tain,  she  nkoved  forward,  ^owly  and  disconsolate,  after 
ffusting  a  lew  moments  on  the  door-step,  to  return  to  the  house 
where  she  had  left  her  child.  With  her  left  hand,  she  grasped 
her  way  along  the  walls,  holding  in  her  right,  the  small  pored 
of  btead«  in  which,  one  might  say,  were  numbered  the  days  of 
life,  that  remained  to  her  and  her  child,  and  with  subilucd 
Tnce,  she  said,  as  she  went  along,  ^^  Oh  !  how  cnormouB  must 
be  my  crime !  **  Arrived  at  the  door  of  her  humble  dwelling 
ia  the  Via  Larga,  she  heard  the  moan  of  the  poor  little  Ariguc- 
do«  mingled  with  the  singing  of  the  old  woman,  who,  knowing 
DO  odier  means,  was  ufiin;^  this  to  quiet  him.  Liza  hurried  up 
and  found  in  Xiccolosa's  lap,  the  poor  little  famished 
who,  with  its  tiny  hands,  was  fumbling  in  her  clothcH, 
opening  its  parched  lips,  and  seeking  the  mother's  breast.  She 
tkrew  upon  the  table,  the  napkin  filled  with  bread,  took  the 
duld  in  her  arms,  sat  down,  and  found  the  means  to  quiet  the 
child  lor  a  moment.  **  Oh  !  if  my  blood  could  take  the  place 
of  nilk,**  said,  with  a  sigh,  the  miserable  mother.  The  old 
wonao  raised  a  comer  of  the  napkin,  and  seeing  the  bread  she 
had  hn>ught,  exclaimed,  *'  This  is  indoc*d  something,  God  be 
thanhrd  !  but  how  long  will  it  last }  Oh  !  who  has  given  it  to 
TOO  ?    Where  have  rou  been  ?   You  went  out  in  such  hante  —  " 

-  To  mv  father's.'* 

**  And  is  that  all  ?     Is  there  no  other  hope  ?  " 

**  Nothing,  nothing.  I  have  not  a  soul  in  the  worKl  who 
cares  for  me,  who  will  as<ii)it  me.  Oh!  but  he  in  livin;^.  the 
fiUber  of  this  innocent,  and  if  I  must  pOJiM  thruu;;h  the  tlamc^s, 
I  would  do  it  to  reach  him  :  I  woultl  carry  his  child  to  him.  — 
is  ho  not  his  blood  ?  —  if  Fanfulla  would  conduct  me  to  him  —  if 
Bot,  I  will  go  alone  —  what  care  I,  what  ha|)])ens  to  m?  at  last 
—  what  if  they  kill  me?     Here,  arc  we  not  dvinv;  b>f  vncKw  cvC 
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**  What  yon  nj  is  tns,  and  aeoarding  to  m;  notian,  Aks  ii 
BO  time  to  be  lost,  for,  erer;  moment  that  yoa  delaj,  dui  cUU 
is  becoming  bo  reduced,  tb&t  he  will  aooaho  beyond  all  b^" 

The  two  women  were  silent  for  soiiie  minutest  >nd  the  babf, 
uneasy  from  the  scanty  supply  of  alimoit,  now  detached  itarif 
from  the  breast  nith  a  moaning  cry,  now  CTBiaed  by  thi 
mother,  it  rciconunenced  its  effort  to  find  its  unwilling  snitei- 
tation,  till,  after  a  long  continued  and  weariacHDC  straggle,  it 
relapsed  into  the  same  state  of  conralBTe  irritation,  with  lAiek 
it  had  been  aeixed  in  iha  early  part  of  the  erening.  The  pn- 
cursory  symptoma  of  this  new  attack,  were  but  too  evident,  aad 
Liza,  doing  what  ahe  could  fbi  the  relief  of  the  difld,  tad, 
weeping,  "  Oh !  Holy  Virgin  i  aid  me.  See,  ths  banedatta^  km 
ictnm^  again.  Oh !  thia  time  will  be  the  laat !  we  ahnll  not  ta 
in  time,  —  if  you  do  not  go  fbr  the  ^wthecaty— he  nuat  boa 
Bome  electuary  —  oh  !  run." 

*>  Blessed  daughter,  it  has  just  etmck  midnight,  and  Meaa 
Kiito.  here  at  the  comer,  when  he  has  once  gone  to  bed,  wouU 
not  rise  for  the  Pope." 

"  But  try.  at  least,  and  Qod  will  reward  you.  Would  yua 
let  tbis  innoeent  die  without  laiaiiig  a  finger  ?  " 

The  old  noman,  who  would  not  have  put  a  foot  outside  Qie 
door  alone  at  this  hour,  to  gain  a  kingdom,  remained  standing,  ' 
without  giving  the  least  sign  of  gratifying  Liza's  wish,  bnt  i^ 
went  on  sajing : 

'*  It  seems  to  me  he  is  getting  better;  you  will  see,  my  lady, 
that  it  is  nothing." 

Lisa,  finding  that  no  assistance  could  be  hoped  from  NiccokiM, 
and  unwilling  to  leave  the  child,  rushed  to  the  window,  saying, 

"  Oh  !   will  no  one  pass  by,  who  will  aid  us  r  " 

She  looked  into  the  street ;  it  was  pitch  dark.  She  liatened, 
she  heard  not  a  footstep.  Her  heart  and  her  eye  turned  to  dn 
HadonniL.  a  few  yards  distant,  and  her  gaze  falling  below  the 
lamp,  she  saw  in  its  shadow,  a  Eomethiog  glittering  ;  atnining 
her  eyes,  she  perceived  it  was  an  armed  man  on  his  knees, 
apparently  absorbed  in  prayer. 

She  thought.  "He  is  a  soldier,  but  alone,  praying  at  this 
hour,  he  must  be  a  good  man,"  and,  raising  her  TWce,  she 
called  him. 

"  Oh  !  soldier !  Come  here  to  the  door,  and  mar  Ood  and  the 
Madonna  aid  you  !  —  we  are  two  women  atone  with  a  baby  that 
will  die,  if  you  do  not  help  us !  God  will  reward  yon  fi^  thia 
charity." 

'la/holile  connilsions  arc  cafled  ftie  bmtdrtlo^i^  V*« 
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The  foldicr,  at  this  summonB,  started  upon  hia  feet  with  a 
promptness  that  surprised  Liza ;  in  the  darkness,  she  could  no 
lunger  see  hinu  hut  she  perceived  from  the  sound  of  the  foot- 
step*, that  he  had  approached  the  window,  which  was  about 
eight  feet  from  the  ground. 

Feeling  sure  of  his  good  intentions,  she  implored  him  to 
nin  to  the  apothecary  and  return  immediately  with  some  medi- 
cine, and  hhe  added  many  thanks  and  benedictions.  The  soldier, 
without  utt'.'ring  a  word,  went  off  running. 

**  III*  did  not  even  answer  me,**  thought  the  young  woman, 
**  can  that  be  a  good  sign  or  a  bad  one }  '*  and,  trembling.  Mho 
fulluwi-«i,  with  her  ear,  the  sound  of  his  departing  footsteps. 
After  the  la]>!M*  of  a  minute,  a  furious  knocking,  in  the  direction 
of  the  a|iothi*cary's  house,  informed  her  that  the  soldier  meant 
iu  asMftt  her. 

The  giM)d  Kimborto  did  mean  to  assist  her,  for  ho  had  in- 
•untly  n^coLTfii/ed  her,  though,  in  the  tirst  moment  of  surprine, 
hi'  wxH  alMiut  to  Kuy,  **  Wliat  concern  have  I  with  the  child  of 
a  tmitor:  "  liut,  checking  himself,  ami  taking  better  counsel, 
h«'  uttered  this  prayer  internally,  ''  God  remit  to  my  mother  all 
her  «»iii«,  as  1  remit  this  woman  hers  !  '* 

Th"  tlrowsy  a|>otheeary  h Miked  out  of  the  window,  and 
sh'fHL'riii;^  eiirnes  upon  tlie  man,  who  put  the  street  in  such 
an  uppi.ir.  ^wiirc,  that  if  he  did  not  go  away,  he  wuuld  niako 
h:m  r  p*  iit  ot  it.  Hut,  on  perceiving  tiiat  the  man  wits  dressed 
in  annor.  and  hearing  him  say,  **  Villain  apothecary,  if  \ou  do 
not  •iji'^'i  )iiur  diMir,  I  will  throw  it  into  the  middle  of  tho 
iktrv  t !  "  h.*  U'cain.'  gentle  as  a  lamb,  open.-d  the  do^r,  and 
;:avi.'  |4»  I^iiilMTto  a  ])hial,  the  contents  of  which,  he  pnniUhed, 
!fc^'»;i«l  liavp  the  d--ire(l  eifeet,  and  I^ariih' rto  was  soon  under 
tuo  window  of  Li/.a,  who,  no  sooner  heard  his  returnin;^  foot- 
M'-j*^,  than  she  dcscA  ndi*d  to  meet  him,  and  awaited  him  at  tho 
^!r••  t  limir. 

"Oh!  it  is  God  alone,  who  can  reward  you,  and  make  you 
lufcppy.  The  child  is  a  little  InttiT  —  but  it  may  sink  ai^ain  — 
<hi.  bra\e  man!  sinee  so  great  is  your  kindness,  1  ha\e  annther 
fa\tir  t<i  a.<*k  —  go  where  the  company  of  Ar.Mjli  is  i|u;Lrtered, 
a«k  Itir  a  lancer  who  was  a  frate  in  S.  Mareo,  und  i>  tailed 
Fanfulla,  tell  him,  for  the  love  of  (lod,  to  come  here  at  day- 
l»rrak,  1  have  the  most  urgent  necessity  for  sjieakin^  with  hini.'* 
A*  •bv  t'Mik  the  medicine,  she  haw  that  the  Siil  (tier's  hand  t  re  ni- 
bbed. She  could  not  sec  his  fare,  for  Ik  had  lowered  hi^  \isor, 
b'lt  »he  d^srried  two  dark  eyes,  whieh  tia.<*hed  so  that  they 
almost  frighteneii  her,  and  she  heard  resound  in  the  hollow 
helmet,  his  dcvp  and  frvn  i ic/j  t  brea t h  1  n ;: .     She  i\. uuxww: v\  \\ w^a^ 
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lute  for  a  moment  —  then  a  snajricion  flashed  tlumigh  her  niad 

—  ^'  this  trembling  —  thia  endeavoring  to  conceal  hhnarlf,  — 
could  it  be  Troilo,  who,  being  z^;azded  as  an  enemy  to  ths 
city,  and  fearing  that  there  might,  perhaps,  be  other  people  ia 
the  house,  would  not  discover  himself."  She  looked  at  hni 
more  particularly,  measured  his  height,  and  it  seemed  to  her 
that  everything  confirmed  her  suspicions.  **  Oh  !  if  be  baa,  at 
last,  remembered  me  and  our  Arigucdo  —  my  love  baa  not  been 
spent  in  vain  —  without  doubt  it  is  he,*'  and,  at  last^  wifk 
streaming  eyes,  and  trembling  voice,  she  ssid: 

**  Permit  me  to  know  now,  to  whom  I  owe  such  oHigations— 
raise,  at  least,  this  visor  — -  speak,  good  yonng  man,  hi  I 
almost  think  I  have  guessed  aright— my  heart  tells  me^  that  I 
do  not  deceive  myself — you  may  speak  without  saapidkm— 
we  are  sole  alone  —  I,  and  a  poor  old  woman,  —  in  dua  hooM 

—  there  is  no  cause  for  distrust." 

And  deluded  thus  by  her  imagination,  which  extingoidied 
every  doubt,  she  said,  in  a  low  voice,  full  of  passion  and  of 

joy»  — 

**  Ah,  yes !  you  are  Troilo !  You  have,  at  length,  xemem* 
bered  your  Liza.  I  knew  it  I  I  have  never  doubted  your  ftith, 
you  know  it.     Ob  !  speak !  speak  !  or  you  will  kill  me  !  " 

She  saw  the  soldier  place  his  hand  upon  his  visor,  raise  it 
slowly,  and  discover  a  pallid  face,  which  she  did  not,  at  fizit, 
reco<^nizc,  and  she  started  back  in  terror. 

**  Heaven  grant,"  said  the  young  man,  "  that  the  faith  of 
Troilo  may  never  fail  you,  but  he  is  in  camp,  fighting  against 
his  country.  He  who  has  just  aided  you,  is  Lamberto.*'  At 
these  words,  Liza  clung  to  the  door  for  support.  Wlien  she 
could  speak,  she  found  herself  alone. 

At  davbreak,  Fanfulla  knocked  at  her  door.  He  found  her 
full  of  a;j^tation,  caused  by  the  alarming  illness  of  her  child, 
and  the  unexpected  appearance  of  Lamberto. 

She  no  sooner  saw  this  man,  who,  with  so  much  kindness, 
had  succored  her  in  her  greatest  need,  than,  ^idth  many  expres- 
sions of  gratitude,  she  discovered  to  him  her  intentions,  declar- 
ing that  it  was  utterly  impossible  to  support  such  a  life  any 
longer,  and  that,  cost  what  it  might,  and  in  whatever  way  it 
should  be  effected,  she  was  resolved  to  go  to  the  camp,  and 
place  herself  and  child  under  the  protection  of  TroOo.  She 
besought  Fanfulla  to  be  her  guide ;  he  endeavored,  withont 
success,  to  convince  her  of  the  perils  to  which  she  would  be 
exposed,  among  which  he  considered  not  the  least,  (though  this 
he  did  not  even  hint  to  her^)  that  of  her  rejection  by  Trailo, 
who  was  considered  a  villain  >iy  evex^  oxs^b^  wA  ^\»  ^onM^ 
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piroliablT,  employ  erery  metns  to  erade  ber  claims  upon  him. 
All  the  eloquence,  all  the  entreaties  of  Fanfulla  were  in  vain, 
and  when,  after  tryinj^  every  other  means,  he  told  her  that  he 
wouid  not  accompany  her  at  any  rate,  (not  knowing  how  wilful 
she  «-aA/  she,  without  being  angry,  thanked  him  for  the  kind 
canr  he  had  taken  of  her,  and  added,  **  Adieu,  then,  God  grant 
yuu  every  blessing.  I  will  go  alone.**  Fanfulla,  who  had 
spoken  thus,  only  to  divert  her  from  her  proposed  plan,  and 
who,  rather  than  abandon  her  in  the  hour  of  danger,  would 
have  sacrificed  his  life,  sighed,  and  was  obliged  to  have  recourse 
to  his  accustomed  phrase,  **  I  always  have  to  do  everything,**  — 
aad  then  added.  **  I^dy,  make  what  use  of  me  you  please.** 

Then  they  l)egan  to  contrive  together,  how  they  should  get 
out  of  the  city,  and  make  their  way  to  the  enemy's  camp. 
There  was  no  diftirulty  al)OUt  leaving  the  city,  for  the  gates  on 
the  right  bank  of  the  Anio  were  left  open,  but  it  would  bo 
neccftffary  to  find  'some  way  of  crossing  the  river,  and  then  to 
introduce  themselves  to  the  soldiers'  quarters,  protecting  the 
la. It  from  the  licrntiousness  of  the  soldiers,  of  whom  so  many 
h'ifhhle  thiuiTS  were  told,  that  the  whole  country  around  had 
b<*en  deserted  hv  the  inhabitants. 

••  I."  (^aiil  Fanfulla,  **  will  put  on  my  friar's  habit,  and  under- 
neath, carrv  mv  ;:ood  arms:  and  vou,  mv  ludv,  if  vou  anihi 
find  a  nun'-*  drrss*  — and  we  could  tell  the  sentries  that  wo 
were  seeking  alms  fur  the  convent  —  and  then  —  but  what  am 
I  thinkin,:  <»!' :  The  baby  I  Nuns  do  not  carry  babies  in  their 
arm*,  ami  still  K-<«s  monks!  We  might  say  we  found  it  on  the 
f,jarl  —  heh?  No,  no,  that  would  be  a  lam"  story.  I.»t  us 
cmMdr^r  then.  If  you  could  find  a  tunic  bebm^iiig  to  somo 
youn;^  friar,  some  novitiate,  —  Oh  I  but  that  woulil  be  worse  — 
th'-re  i*  Ntitl  this  cimfounded  babv  —  iiitv  that  monks  don't 
ha%''  wive-*  I  Well,  a  third  plan  —  let's  dress  ours«*lves  ils 
gyp«fii"*  —  th -ii  we  can  (arry  as  many  babies  a-«  we  like  — 
;c»,  ye?».  that  will  be  the  be>t  plan  —  irypsi«w  g»»  anywh<Te,  and 
n£>b<>dv  m:^d(lle«  with  tlieni.  Let  me  manage,  i  will  tind  some- 
hoi\\  that  %«ill  lend  m<'  a  torn  jarket.  I  will  get  a  lute,  and  you 
can  hunt  up  •»  mic  lai^^^^i'd  clothes  to  dn-ss  yourself  in,  tie  a 
bundle  cm  vour  hack,  and  etdor  vour  pale  fare  and  these  little 
delicate  hands  :  fiir.  to  outwit  soldiers,  i  tell  vou,  one  munt 
know  what  hr*  it  about.  Now.  lady,  keep  up  your  courai^e,  I 
w.ii  condu-t   \ou  thither  at  anv  late.     Towards  tive  o'el«<k   1 

•  Brfjre  tho  Ci^uncil  uf  Tn'iit,  the  rli.i>tnil  ruh*.  then  niuih  !«•«  *lriiin- 
flBt  CbAO  ftfterwArd«,  iMTinitti-'l  fiuiii  to  g<i  out.  Many  of  thrin  cduM  thus 
(beinc  eitreuvly  po^ir)  g-\in  a  living  hj  alms,  v  the  mendicant  fnars 
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vUl  corns  for  joa,  for,  God  willing,  ws  ihaQ  i 

biuuness  in  a  couple  of  hoim.     Fuswdl,  than,  till  wn  a 

•gain." 

FanfuUa,  upon  leaving  laxk,  mmt  in  MUtii  of  a  flihBHaa, 
wliom  be  induced  to  convey  hia  boat  a  mile  beyond  the  gale  of 
8.  Niccolo,  where  he  was  to  wait,  to  tianaport  tlw  partj  tn  tha 
opposite  alioie. 

At  the  appointed  hour,  Fanfullawaaat  Uaa'a  placoof  aboda: 
he  was  equipped  in  a  good  coat  of  mail,  a  dagger  and  a  durt 
Bwoid  at  his  side  ;  over  these,  he  had  dnwn  a  kind  of  teadk, 
much  the  wotM  for  wear ;  on  his  head  he  won  a  doadtad  ha^ 
which,  however,  concealed  hia  cap  of  ated,  and  ^■*'<'ig  adiaa  k 
Niccolosa,  they  set  off,  jost  iA  the  giaj  of  the  ereung.  Tley 
went  through  the  Porta  la  Croce,  and,  taming  to  tin  ligk^ 
reached  the  banks  of  the  Arao,  which  was  iwoUui  bj  the  baaiy 
rains,  and,  following  in  silence  the  course  of  the  liver,  bepa 
to  ascend  against  the  stream.  From  time  to  time,  they  en- 
countered difficult  passes ;  more  than  one  stream  discharging  iti 
waters  into  the  Amo,  impeded  their  progress.  Then,  the  good- 
hearted  KanfuUa,  would  take  the  lady  on  his  right  arm,  and 
the  child  on  hia  left,  and  cany  them  across  with  slow  and 
steady  step. 

"  How  much  trouble  we  give  you,"  said  Ijza,  deeply  toutJied 
by  his  kindness,  and  he,  who  in  fiftj-threc  years  of  a  Hie, 
chequered  by  a  thousand  perverse  accidents,  bad  never  known 
what  unhappiness  was,  (saving  the  last  part  of  the  time  that 
be  spent  in  S.  Marco,)  answered,  — 

"  Eh !  it  will  take  more  than  a  few  drops  of  water,  and  a 
little  mud,  my  lady,  to  hurt  my  skin — I'm  made  like  the  ats, 
you  sec,  that  grows  sick  in  the  stall,  and  to  keep  him  well,  ha 
must  be  worked  and  beaten." 

Then,  seeing  her  weary  and  disheartened,  he  tried  to  laiaa 
her  spirits,  saying : 

"  You,  who  never  quitted  your  nurse's  loading  atringa  till 
now,  think  it  is  a  great  thing  to  go  through  such  places  in  the 
night,  but  never  f[?ar,  you  are  with  one  who  would  defend  yon 
against  a  hundred.  Why,  What  would  you  have  ?  If  one  did 
not  work,  he  would  die.  And  this  is  true  of  all  men.  And  1, 
who  know  Eumething  about  the  matter,  can  tell  you,  that  jnst 
when  the  world  seems  ready  to  crush  us,  in  a  twinkling,  the 
wheel  turns,  the  wind  changes,  and  we  are  saved." 

Here  Liza,  who  could  now  scarcely  drag  herself  along,  asked 
leave  to  rest,  and  seated  on  the  ground,  she  turned  ber  stream- 
ing eyes  towards  Florence,  from  which  they  had  receded  litda 
otore  than  half  a  mile.    TW  almoB^Vctc,  ticftM^lcd.  b;  n  fog, 
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;  ■  .•:■:  K_l!.  i:i  l\\  ■  ;:]»]>  r  r(•Ji«:]l'^  "l'  Tiv  :iir.  l>i!  d-ii^c  :i!iil 
•..::■%  •.".N.iiii-  Hit-  liiiri/.uM.  uas  [chlv  illnniiiiiMl  l»v  titc  lU'w  nu)un, 
uiiiih  ua*>  Mi»uiy  siiikiiiu:  in  the*  west,  llvr  disk  uppoiircd  red 
aritl  ruyli'<s:  she  was  now  jiist  uver  the  towers  and  cditiccs  of 
the  city,  which  looked  like  a  bn>wn  serrated  inass,  for  not  a 
fire,  nor  a  li^ht  interru])tcd  its  uniform  ohM'urity  :  not  a  sf>iind 
n*T  .1  movement  betokened  life.  A  |)oet  would  have  said,  thiit 
thv  ilt-l.iti-d  rity  was  revolvin^^  tlins,  mi  ;;l()()m,  her  inqx-ndin;^ 
i^i:'.  No  Si  Mind  hut  the  low  distant  roar  of  the  waves,  which 
lipik*'  ajnin<*t  the  llood-^atcs  of  the  mills  of  the  Serristori, 
»:r;ii:k  Li/a's  ear,  and  this  Hlled  her  heart  with  a  sense  of 
iiic\|>lii-ahlc  terror,  of  which  the  a;^oni/in;i:  thou>;hts  that  a;^i- 
ta!«'d  her,  w<Te  at  once  the  cause  and  etfect.  As  lon<;  as  she 
rvniaincti  in  Florence,  thon«{h  expelled  from  her  home,  she  still 
f«it  united  hv  certain  ties  to  it  and  to  her  fuinilv  —  she  could 
<«11  iK-lieve  in  the  ]MissibiIity  of  a  reconciliation. 

Now,  hv  her  \i)luntarv  departure,  it  seemed  to  her  that  she 
>i.iii  broken  the  hi«*t  link  which  connected  her  with  her  family, 
hi T  country,  the  friends  of  her  chlhlhood,  and  the  dear  and 
{•rcnnial  memories  of  the  places,  where  she  hail  known  the 
p  iTi  st  joys,  and  the  briefest  trials  of  her  life.  l-Iarly  imbued 
u.'.h  the  most  ])atrii»tic  .sentiments,  accu>tomed  from  a  child  to 
\,A\'  the  rni-mii's  of  her  country,  and  to  h«  ar  th«>se  whi»  op- 
•k..-*.  .1  th'^  dortriui"*  of  the  /'rn/r,  and  ilu*  lilurtiis  <»f  the  Stat»\ 
r-.  ^ :'.'  i  iu  nil  m  a^'iied  t<Tiiis,  bv  her  father  ami  brothers,  sh''  had 
r.  \tt  }t  ••  II  able.  nr»twiihstaudin;^  h*  r  love  fur  'i'roilo,  to  erase 
Ir  irii  hi  r  ii  a;!,  the  tii«»t  iin]»rt  >sions  of  (-biliihni»il.  nor.  t>M  radi- 
f  .i'.'  r*i  I*'  ■»  riMiii'-nts,  whieh  ha  I  fir  >  i  Imu'  a  tim",  appean  d 
:  •  b'  r  !••  a  itit'il  an<l  holy,  and  wlii.  h.  bi\i-  l.»  Trnilii  had  sisper- 
j-  d'  1.  b.t  b.i  I  iieviT  rutirelv  distrn\".l.  Nt»w  sle-  found  b'T- 
*•  ll  a  ri  b  1  T  I  In  r  lather's  a-ithority.  a  jebi  1  aTid  an  enemy  to 
}.-  r  ■  I  iTitrv.  Sill-  fi  It  pur-iued  bv  iln*  iii.ilt  die  tlnn  of  Nieet.lo, 
and  ^;>  '.ii.i?  nf  all  the  \iitu(»us  citi/.eii-^.  who  r'-iuaiTu  tl  uithin 
?;.•■  \\.i!I«.  of  rioienee,  th(  ri-  tn  die  ity  •ownrd  or  famine :  aiitl 
I'WfkiTi.:  at  tlr-  tnwer  iif  tlie  I'aiaz/o  W'tebio,  which  slje  wan 
a''  :-!":Med  to  cuiioidt  r  the  p- r<ioniti(ation,  ••o  to  say,  t)f  tlie 
p  ji  liar  lau-^e.  and  «if  I'lorentine  lilMTtx,  it  si  em»  d  to  h«  r  like 
an  awn^in^  phantom,  that  wa-J  watcbiuL:  In  r  lli^^iit,  only  to 
"i*  r?.ik'-  a:iil  puiiioh  h'-r,  with  some  new  ami  trem'  ndou-*  <  a- 
larnity.  And  then,  to  di«>tra(-t  her  miutl  frmn  tin  s--  «»ad  ima^i- 
r:ri'»n-.  -h-'  tiii-d  to  compose  lier^elf  with  *.he  tbim^i/s  of 
'Ir'-il'i.  whom  -Hhe  was  -ioon  to  me-t  ajaiii  :  but  thi'*  Imp'-  w.js 
«ii*t'irbeil  bv  a  doubt,  not  admitt'-d  bv  her  hi  art.  b'lt  w!ii«h 
ot»9tinately  jicrsisied  in  forcing  its  wav  into  her  mi  ml,  wliich 
•mid  : 
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*'  Are  you  oertain  of  his  fidtk  ?  Axe  yoa  sine  he  wiD  xe- 
oeive  you  ?  How  can  you  j^ace  each  confidence  in  one,  who 
for  more  than  a  year,  has  neyer  written  to  you,  nor  sent  yoa 
any  tidings  of  his  afikirs  ?  " 

This  tormenting  suspicion  was  so  painful  to  her,  that  she 
was  forced  to  rise  and  pursue  her  way,  eager  to  pat  an  end  to 
such  a  state  of  suspense,  cost  what  it  might. 

They  soon  found  the  hoat,  entered  it,  and  not  witfaomt  diffi- 
culty, on  account  of  the  opposing  force  of  the  eoxient,  wen 
transferred  to  the  other  side. 

Once  more  on  dry  land,  they  resumed  their  way  along  the 
river-side,  in  order  to  reach  the  other  side  of  the  hill,  on  which 
was  situated  the  villa,  then  belonging  to  the  Ghiiceaidim,  cdled 
La  Bugia.  AVlicn  Fanfulla  thought  it  was  time,  they  left  ths 
river,  turned  to  the  right,  and  crossed  the  road  to  Aroo,  pav- 
ing through  the  olive  yards  to  ascend  the  hill.  He  intended 
to  descend  then  into  the  vale  of  £ma,  and  reascend  at  S.  Mar- 
gberita  a  Montici,  a  small  church  occupied  by  the  bands  of 
Sciarra  Colonna,  not  far  from  the  plains  of  the  Giullara,  and 
vrbich  might  be  called  the  heart  of  the  encampment,  it  being 
the  head-quarters  of  the  Prince  of  Orange. 

He  thought  it  probable  that  Troilo,  as  a  gentleman  and  a 
lancia-spezzata,  that  is,  an  officer  in  the  army,  would  be  found 
here,  or,  at  any  rate,  that  he  might  here  easily  get  track  of  him. 
But  the  nearer  they  approached  the  end  of  their  journey,  the 
stronger  gre^v  his  suspicions,  that  he  should  have,  as  the  Italians 
say,  to  make  a  hole  in  the  icaier,  or,  as  we  phrase  it,  look  for  « 
needle  in  a  haystack. 

When  thcv  were  about  to  ascend  the  last  declivitv  that 
leads  to  S.  Marghcrita,  "  Now,"  said  Fanfulla,  "  let  us  stop 
here  a  moment ;  rest  yourself  again  somewhat,  for  this  ascend- 
ing and  descending  must  have  wearied  you  pretty  well.  And 
since,  God  be  praised,  we  have  not  as  yet  met  a  soul,  let  us 
now  contrive  to  get  out  of  this  business  \^*ith  honor.'* 

So  saying,  he  took  from  his  pocket  a  loaf  of  bread  and  a 
gourd  full  of  wine,  and  handing  both  to  Liza,  he  said : 

**  This  will  revive  your  spirits/* 

"  You  have  thought  of  everything,"  said  Liza,  who,  unused 
to  such  hardships,  felt  extremely  exhausted,  and  she  ate  a  little 
of  the  bread  and  drank  sparingly  of  the  wine,  and  never  could 
restorative  have  been  ofTercd  more  opportunely. 

But  Fanfulla  not  only  desired  to  restore  to  her  limbs  a  little 

vigor,  but  he  also  wished  to  fortify  her  mind,  and  prepare  her 

for  the  event,  whatever  it  miwht.  be,  whether  Troilo  would 

openly  repulse  and  spurn  ber,  or,  ipeT\ia.\>^,T<itw!^\«i't\sk.  tBM&L% 

rmr  that  it  would  amount  to  TvcaxVx  \\ve  s^mc  \>d:vw^. 
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So.  carrfiillv  stiuhnns?  his  wonls,  he  saiil,  at  last : 

'■  N'lw.  M.i(li>niia  lA/n,  si'i*  wliat  my  plan  is.  As  soon  as 
w."  ^•. !  niiir  S.  Mar^'h'.'ritii.  vnii  will  hiii  •  vniiisfU*  uniun-r  tlio 
(ri:\ .  triin:  |  will  i;i>  on  h.-fori'.  a*i<l  a-*  s-.»<)!i  a*^  1  tiiiil  out 
V. ii  ri  hi'  1-4.  I  will  (Minluct  vdu  to  him  ;  it  is  h;'tti'r  not  tu  ti'U 
\ki:n  uhii  }n\i  arc — an<l  tlicu  you  must  hi'  prt'itaivd  —  vtMi 
iii^^l  kiidw  hL't'tirchaiid.  that  soldiers,  in  timi'  of  war,  haM'  a 
th'ioaud  rhiu^^  to  vox  tlirm  :  supposo.  Wit  instance,  in  S4)mc 
Ai::(in.  siimcthiiii;  l:»i«s  wrou;^.  thon  thi*y  ^i-t  out  of  trmpiT  — 
t!:'  y  tiy  intd  a  pa<>ioii  for  nothiiiL^ :  I  have  i-xpcricnccd  it  my- 
■M.-;!  ;  hut  vou  must  not  think  anvthini;  of  that,  lie  mi«;ht  !)C 
lii^vliascd  at  yiMir  rx|M»sini;  yoursrlf  to  such  ]»('rils,  with  a 
r':i;M  tA  such  t  ud-T  a^'r  :  he  iiii;;ht  sav  som<-  l>ad  word  t(»  vou. 
.\r:n  \i>!ir'>  h,  liini.  wit!i  natii'iice.  and  think,  it  is  onlv  his  wav  ; 
!  *r.  !-(  ^:and  all  ihty  with  **o  nmny  pounds  wi'i<;ht  uf  iron  on  the 
^ri  >\iilrr<.  in  th-  lain  and  the  etdd.  with  a  thousand  other  dis- 
c  "Tii*  ift".  it  u'i^'  *  11  io:»u  rallier  a  Muu'h  manner,  liut  you.  with 
%-  JT  hi\in;^  wa^ «.  it  will  imt  h"  ditKeult  tor  \<ui — and  th'-n  1 
i:i.i\  :»i-  iui'«Vik«n.  i»ut  I  \\iu  liopi-  ami  li 'lievi-  that  he  will  he 
a'''-:::^'   1  ;iMd  i'l«';i«»' d  !•»  iM'i'l  M»u  atti  r  si»  hti\\z  a  tinu*.  ' 

A::-:  !j     a  li-   1  t"  him-rlt  : 

••<i:il\  ii'M  •  L'i^'-  HM'  the  wiird  1i>  riMnluet  \i»u  out  til  tiiis 
i.r-.;-,  t'-i.  ;t  t  Mthifi^'  i  !-■.  it'\nu  rnnn'  tn  harm.  I  can  k«-rp  a 
;:  •  "i  l.n.k-Miii.  .irnrpiit  \iiu  iut«»  llu*  ii_:ht  \\a\.  ' 

■  «  « 

Ar.d  -■:  h  w;i'»  flu-  afl'fctiiiTi  h--  filt  Inr  l.i/a,  auil  sueli  hi<  pity 
f ■  r  h' r  lil-V's*,  that  h-  )i:id  j>rii:ui>'Ml  him<(-lf.  that,  if  tiling's 
I  .I'n-  X  •  t'l-  *.S"r-»*.  h"  Uiiiid  makr  le-r  raust-  iii.s  nwn.  :iiid  lie 
wi."  ri'i*.  .1  rua;i  t<i  t.i'.i  iif  hi-*  wud. 

Th- V  n  •'■rii' d  til*  ii  jnuiip  v.  and.  att'i  :i:ni!hiT  half  h(»ur*s 
r!:iii'i:'ij.  ti'idi;;^  t'l-in-^'Ui-s  at  a'nnit  iialf  a  muslirt  .siuit  tmrn 
Sj::*.i  ^I.lrJh•  r::.i.  i-'aiittilla  thnu^li?  it  \\a-  tinn-  tn  stnp;  and 
i»'  '  .Ti„'  .1  h*  d.'i-  til  i'  would  -crvf  ailrnirahiy  a^  a  hidiuij-plarr  fur 
I.:.  .1.  *i  f.i:  .  .  .i|.  il  1;.  r  in  it-*  •'had*-.  T;ik:;iL'  e.in-  !■►  np'U  a  |»a»;- 
-.i.**  ui'li  h>  liiMd-i  'lirw-.-Ti  till'  di  lix  ■  aiiil  rrii\\ii"d  lna'ii  li"<. 
Am -:.^  t:i  —  >iiruii'»  tir  n*  wt-ri-  siiariy  !ii:ar«.  and  it  \v;i-j  -^o 
iliT.--.,  th.i!  M-  u.fi  made  auan  uf  tie  ;r  iir*. -m  iir«'  uulv  hv  th*  ir 
••:.  \:\^  hi-  fiM::.  r-,  hat  th'-  w-U'?  of  it  ua-.  lliat  nu<'  o!  tl-i* 
Tfi  -rii*.  \\\\*n  hr  withdn  u  tin-  h.i'pl  with  whl«h  In-  had  !»■  iiT  it 
a-:-:  ,  .i'mI  :t  ri  t^irivd  hy  it<  ila-ti«;t\  :  ■»-.  uii^liial  plar-  .  i!  w 
.i  '.I-  -!  X*v  thil  I'h  «  h-'-li.  I  •(••l  thi^  neuii-  :iT,  th--  « liild  iial  h-  n 
r:'  irl)  a'.l  th"  fiui''  »anl»il  hy  ra:ilull.i.  a!id  thf  iii'-'uni  of 
w  i.K"...'  'la  I  •'•»'iih«-  1  it  !■!  -l'  ■'».  hut  u  ■w,  r  i  i'l\  •««?a!<  ie-!  i'V 
::.■  :iii»r'i.  it  :iA«»k  a'nl  '^- ri  arm  il  wtfi  .i  .  :?k  ini^hr.  liti'h 
liA^vIy  pLirttl  thi  !r  hauil-  lUi  it-  uj  •  .'.l'.  '•■.^.  y.u*.\\  \\v»\\\ 
the  fvur  of  Muil'tfc:i lin^  i f .  and  pa  1 1 1  v  t  ri  u i\  I \ i •    >l t w  i ::\ v  -  v A  \\v^ 

to 


child,  they  were  unablo  to  prevent  the  noise  from  being  hetrd 
•t  the  cnciimpmcnt  of  Culouna.  i 

Faofulla,  looking  up,  discovered  iiamcdiatcly  through  ihe  I 
olive  trees,  many  bright  points  glittering  like  glow-n-orms, 
moving  up  and  dotvn,  and  round  ubout,  and  with  liis  piafti»cd 
eye,  he  at  once  perceived  that  they  were  soldiers,  with  the 
lighted  cords  of  their  arquebuses,  who  were  coming  in  the 
direction  of  the  cry. 

Their  steps  and  voices  soon  sounded  ne.ir.  and  a  Spa~'"^ 
Boldicr,  in  advance  of  the  rest,  cried  with  a  brutal  laugh  : 

"  Ahora,  ahora,  voy  a  darle  tal  santi  guada  a  eete  nido 
no  ha  despertarse  husta  cl  dia  del  juicio."  ("Now,  now,  I  witl 
put  a  mark  upon  this  child,  so  that  he  will  not  woke  till  tin 
day  of  judgment.") 

"  Tcneos,"  cried  another."  veamos  antes  —  podria  serolguiu 
duma  principal  de  eata  tierra.  que  se  huycse  y  me  gustariin  IBM 
BUS  Horines  que  los  cascoB  de  este  hideputa  —  no  parccoe  aiw 
que  ya  se  le  salen  las  tripas  ?  I  que  garganta  que  titrnca,  biJD 
mio."  added  a  third.  ("  Wwt —  lot  ua  see  first.  It  mat  b» 
some  grand  lady  who  is  running  an-ay.  I  had  mthcr  have  Iwi 
money  than  the  brains  of  this  eon  of  a  — .  Oh  I  don't  yoa  w 
hia  bowels  are  already  gushing  out.  What  n  windpipe  jon 
have  at  your  command,  my  son.") 

"  Oh  !  the  vile  dog!"  cncd  another  soldier,  "  I  will  npt 
my  head  against  a  mouthful  of  tart,  that  he  is  the  son  of  a  ftni. 
and  he  thinks  he  is  singing  mass.  —  now,  now.  little  «W^ 
hero  is  the  pap  and  the  boinbo.* 

If  Fanfulla  had  been  alone,  he  would  have  known  W! 
upecdily  what  to  do.  He  would  have  flung  huiuclf  wimg 
them,  and.  with  sword  in  the  right  hand,  and  dagger  in  tbekAi 
he  would  goon  have  found  himself  clear  of  his  enemiet  in  V 
'  \  world  or  the  other.  But  here  it  was  necessary  to  use  diplomt^- 
He  said  to  Liza,  who,  straining  her  child  to  her  br«wt,  taB* 
mended  bcrsclf  to  Heaven,  "  Never  fear,  leave  everythinf  W 
me,"  —  then  turning  to  the  Spaniard  who  arrived  &ai,}»t^ 

I"  Detongase,  seiior  cabitllero,"  (the  Italian  soldiers  of  thi«  ti* 
were  almost  all  familiar  with  the  Spanish  langua^tc,  for  ** 
same  reason  that  twenty-five  years  ago.  our  soldiore  wwt  •* 
much  so  with  the  French,)  "  Detengase  —  somos  pnhrc*  git*"* 
y  vcnamos  al  campo  para  sonar  y  toner  regocijadas  a  t.  !»•■ 
SomoB  polires  ahora  —  peril  eramoa  ricos  no  hny  mas  ijue  >* 
momenta  —  llcvahamosun  bolsiilo  concien  florinM  —  y  aliT*** 
voldados  alemanes  que  se  andahan  por  ahi  nos  le  han  qniad^ 


I 


*  A  word  moil  hy  Italian  c^i^>iiCQ.''ai.u'tDaieaT  drink. 
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Lo^  ma i  adorns  mo  hnn  drspolroroado  Ian  CBpalila.^  a  mi  con  sus 
a!a?  :irla<«.  y  a  csta  pnhrocita  \c  haii  dado  uii  rccio  bolVton  que 
h^  i  >.'idi)  a:i!i  a  i-stc  iiiiio  —  Alia,  alia,  inirrii  ontrc  los  arlxtlrs, 
aiiii  !•»»•  vco  ijJio  sf  van  a  prii-sa  —  alcaiii't'iiloH  pur  dit)s,  y  did 
U'i^iilii  itw'i  tlaran  lo  ijuc  qjii^uTt'ii."  "  Stt)p.  sir  cavjditT,  stop  ! 
\V..-  uii*  pDiir  jrypsit's,  and  wc  came  to  tlio  camp  to  play  on  tlio 
lut  ■.  and  amii>«-  the  j^cntlemeii  —  \vc  are  jM»or  now,  but  a  mo- 
m-.'nt  ix^i  \\c  were  rich  —  wo  had  a  purse  of  five  huiidrcil  florins, 
and  Mini"  (terman  soldiers,  who  were  passing  alon^,  took  it 
av%a\  iTiim  ii**.  These  rascals  pounded  my  shoulders  with  their 
t.:il':>:  fvi^.  au:l  ;:;ive  this  poor  woman  a  hox  on  the  ear  that  hit 
thv  child  to-.).  There  they  are  I  there  I  look  I  amoni;  the  trees! 
I  jifV  ihcm  still  —  there  they  {;o,  running !  Jl"  you  can  catch 
ih«  m.  y«»ii  may  ;:ive  u«i  what  you  please  from  the  purse.'*) 

Thv  Mildit  rs  approached,  and,  ohservin^  as  well  as  the  dark- 
nc-**  wonM  allon,  thr  niisiTahle  ^arh  of  Fanfulla  and  the 
wiiman.  and  tikini;  hold  of  the  lute  that  hun;;  at  his  neck,  they 
jja^i-  rrt'tlinrr  to  his  uonU.  He.  in  the  meantime,  pretending 
x*t  >•■  ;:ri-.itiy  excited,  continued  to  stimulate  them  to  follow 
■i!»  •]!  til'-  tr.i(  k  of  the  roliliers,  iNtintin&j;  to  the  dcclivitv  com  red 
w.*'.  •■ii\<'-tri-'-s  and  swrarin:;  tliat  he  could  see  them  still.  In 
i:i'!;' ut;nj  ihr  place,  hi)Wever,  where  he  said  he  could  si  e  the 
t'..  x^.  h«-  wu<i  eareful  to  ]Kiint  in  an  ojiposite  direetion  to  riiat 
w'.:'  \i  h'-  intruded  to  take,  as  soon  a««  he  shouKl  tind  hiin*ie!f  at 
\r>  Ti\ .  Knowing;,  aUo,  the  jealousy  and  hostility  that  ])n- 
xad-ii  a:n<in:z  the  varioii^i  nations,  which  eoni}H)sed  the  Imp*' rial 
anuv.  :h"  •«:tldiers  of  which,  never  met  at  lluir  re-i)«-eti\4'  intar- 
\'X^.  witiioiit  siune  sort  of  an  aMray.  lu'  ihoui^rtit  hi*  wniild  lay 
ti.:<*  aie.iH.itinn  on  the  ^houltle^s  of  the  (ii-rinans.  Auil  this 
'a- 1  i<»  ni -:itiiin«-d.  to  prove  that  Fanfulla  ua^^  not  m>  much  <•!  a 
f  -14.  a-  **inie  malevident  and  envi  tu<  pt  tm^un  wt)Uid  fain  lia\e  us 
i-  *ie'. •-. 

I'll  e  inf  luth".  these  soldier^  fi-ll  into  the  >nan-.  It  !•<  true, 
t^  iT.  mui  h  a-  ih*-v  peered  throu^'h  the  tili\e-tn  i ».,  th''\  <»Mild 
ft.oi  •i\t-r  nothin::  that  mo\ed.  or  that  had  thi*  furm  of  a  man.  }»ut 
th' \  fh<>'i;:ht  that  the  i:vpsv  man  mi.:iit  have  Ik  tti  r  c>\>  ».  nr, 
t'  ;i!.  p' rhap>>.  h«>  mi'jht  lie  like  a  tat,  aiiil  euuld  M-e  in  th*  d.iik. 
I'j  '•h'lrt.  and  th*'  whole  sei-ne  took  plan-  whili'  nue  miulit  '.ly 
ft'i  \"ii'  Mana.  th»'y  runlic d  on  \u  ha*.t''.  leapin^'  iluun  tlirou:;li 
•.■-■  ■■!i\« -jaril,  tliri-ateiiin^  :iiid  ••wearin.;  with  tfiiiiiii  «  a!Ji*-. 
'     .'.  I*.  th«-v  louM   la\  handn  on   tlii  n"  (iermiiM  pMltri-nii  .  ;h   v 

mm  ■  ■ 

•.\  ■  .'.  !  r'lt  !h»in   to   pieee«».      "():j1\   think,  th'    «  \- onununi*  .r   il 
ti.     '.»'»  !   th"v  ha'.p  e«»ne-   as   tar   a-*   !lii«»   lu   «•■  j/.i-   lii- n    im   '\  ! 

a 

r*.<-n  t<»  our  ramp!"  and  continuim;  to  run,  they  wi  re  soi.n  at  a 
d:«tanre.  ant)  a-i  gwin  an  thf  sound  of  theu  \oo\^ley<^  ul\\<\  \v3i\v:v:% 
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entsed,  Fanfbllft  bnsdied  tnAj  onn  non^  lad  hs  hU,  Im^ 
ing,  "^A  Inck^  cbaMo  to  jon,  m^  lada !  Nov,  "»—''■"—.  kt  m 
begone  befine  they  letum."  , 

Poor  Liza,  throagk  Tery  ktx,  note  dead  tiMOi  alivs,  knowiBg, 
however,  the  neeoMitj  of  cbdr  nnng  thenMlvM  wUIe  th» 
WBS  yet  time,  crept  out  of  the  hedge,  and  thoo^  Mueeljr  aUi 
to  Ktand.  leeomed  her  wajr,  mppcnted  by  FanftJla.  ^rha,  «itb 
tiie  other  arm  carried  tiio  bal^,  which  waa  now  qoist  iph 
Changing  hia  first  intention,  he  deoded  to  ^ipoadt  aa  bmi  « 
pOBsible  to  the  plains  of  the  Guillazi,  and  the  villa  of  tte  Qw» 
raardini,  then  ooenpied  by  the  Pnnce,  and  it  pleaaad  Ood  to 
permit  them  to  arrive,  without  fiirthcx  accidaiit,  at  th«  faot  rf 
the  wall  of  one  of  the  nearest  honsei.  Hen,  diom  to  aa 
hedge,  bat  a  stack  of  dry  wheat,  when  the  woaaaa  eoold  h 
concealed,  and  this  time,  he  took  speciai  can  Hiat  the  lUId 
should  not  get  hurt. 

Fanfulla  now  encouraged  her  anew,  and  then  set  off  in  searth 
ofTroilo,  and  having  found  the  main  road,  he  came  directly  to 
the  little  open  green  in  the  rentrc  of  the  village.  This  green 
was  of  triaQ>rular  foim,  surrounded  by  peasant's  cottages  on  two 
sides,  the  third  Hide  being  occupied  by  the  fnint  of  the  httle 
church,  the  only  one  in  that  part  of  the  country  :  in  the  centre 
was  a  fountain  with  a  sliiping  roof,  aud  at  one  aide,  a  beam  with 
rope  and  pulley  for  torture,  and  crass  beams,  from  whidi  almost 
every  day  saw  dangle  some  unfortunate;  some  peasant,  detected 
in  the  act  of  carrying  prorisiona  to  Florence ;  some  spy  oc  Bol- 
dier,  guilty  of  insubordination  ;  for,  to  govern  an  army  is  Uui 
century,  it  was  necessary  to  make  uao  of  the  cord,  and  military 
etiquette  had  not  then  nded,  that  death  by  hanging  ma  dif- 
honotable,  while  that  by  the  musket-shot  of  one's  conuadei, 
left  bis  honor  unimpaired.  But  we  ought  to  compaaatonatc 
these  poor  cinq uccentisti  (people  of  the  sixteenth  century),  they, 
perhaps,  had  the  idea,  that  the  shame  was  in  the  crime,  and  not 
in  its  punishment.  This  village  gt«en,  over  which  one  now 
passes  freely,  at  all  hours  of  the  day,  meeting  only  quiet  peaa- 
ants,  who  ansn-er  one's  inquiries  in  their  hannonious  and  cor- 
rect tongue,  or  tioopa  of  citizens,  rusticating  in  the  suburbs; 
these  cottages,  which  now  present  the  images  of  qolet,  con- 
teuted  poverty ;  thcso  lanes  astir  with  childnn  of  all  siaes,  and 
women  engaged  in  the  useful  and  cleanly  employment  of  braid- 
ing straw  hats ;  all,  at  the  time  of  FanfuUa's  azzival  wen 
thronged  with  foreigners,  and  full  of  disorder  and  nproar.  The 
ground  was  muddy  and  filthy,  broken  up  by  the  tnunp  of  ues 
and  horses,  the  houses  filled  with  soldiers,  the  walls  soiled  and 
mokod,  the  little  choich  xedvusei  tn  <>  \a.i«n^  «mi.  tha  geo 
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fenU;  wwMiliwwd  wiA  boodM,  nder  wUeh  were  snaen  with 
fanttd  and  «U  kind*  of  provinont,  baneb  of  wine,  dec.,  who  had 
•noted  thdr  tmta  hep  with  toteiablj  good  jndgment,  knowing 
that  the  eight  ot  the  eord,  and  the  gidlowa,  wae  an  excellent 
ojatam  of  mnemoiiioi  tax  thoaa  adventuren,  who  might  forget  to 
pa^  theif  eono« 

While  Fanfulla  wae  hedtating  to  whom  to  direct  hie  inquiriee 
with  icgard  to  Troihiy  he  obeenred  a  stir  among  the  people  in 
the  ▼idnitj  of  the  ettffi>ld,  and  he  then  eaw  a  man  ascend  a 
placed  against  it,  and  adjust  the  nooeo,  and  make  the 
pceparations  for  an  execution.  Approaching  out  of 
ntj,  he  eaw  at  a  little  distance  from  the  scaffold,  at  the 
iMil  of  a  walU  the  person,  probably  destined  to  punishment.  It 
waa  apparently  a  woman,  with  her  hands  tied  behind  her,  who, 
OB  her  knees  before  a  Cimuchin  friar,  was  making  the  last  con- 
fesaioii.  Fanfulla  marvelled  that  a  woman  should  be  doomed 
to  the  gallows,  but  his  wonder  increased  when  he  saw  project- 
img  liom  beneath  her  garments,  the  sheath  of  a  sword. 

Just  as  he  was  about  to  ask  what  crime  the  person  had  com- 
mitted, he  saw  coming  that  way,  an  officer,  who,  making  way  for 
himself  through  the  crowd,  went  up  to  one  of  the  soldiera  who 
guarded  the  criminal,  and  asked  him  why  that  woman  was  to  be 
hanged. 

**  Say  rather,  that  young  man,'*  answered  the  soldier,  lauf^h- 
iag.  **  It  is  a  singular  atfair  —  I  was  not  there,  but  here  is 
Fruga,  who  wom  there  —  he  is  a  Florentine,  and  he  says  ho 
knows  this  lad  — and  his  family  —  he  is  the  son  of  a  Pia^none, 
a  silk-wearer.** 

**  But  what  has  he  done  ?  **  asked  the  officer,  impatiently. 

**  It  is  said  that  he  attempted  to  kill  a  certain  McMiier — what 
ia  his  name  ?  Tror  — Trojano — no  matter  wlmt  his  nam?  iH  — 
bat  he  is  a  lancia-spezzata  here  of  the  Prince.  This  gentle- 
man, it  seems,  had  seduced  the  sister  of  the  youn^  man,  and 
he,  to  take  vengeance  upon  him,  came  into  the  camp  at  duHk 
diessed  as  a  woman,  and  postinif  himHolf  in  an  out-of-tho-way 
pUce,  sent  a  boy  to  the  gentli*man,  to  Ray  to  him,  that  a  youn^ 
wooian  wished  to  speak  with  him.  The  man  was  mad,  for  fear- 
less of  detection,  ho  came  alone.  The  other  went,  hut  ho  wa^ 
followed  at  a  little  distance  by  four  soldierA.  H?  no  hoo!i  ^r 
appeared,  than  the  supposed  woman,  drawing  a  rapior,  rri  *d 
out,  **  Defend  thjrsclf!  traitor!"  Tlic  i^ontleman,  with  iiin 
aword,  warded ^ff  two  or  three  thrusts,  and  th?n  hin  hnivn^ 
ooming  to  his  rescue,  leaped  upon  th'j  Bhouldt'n  and  armx  of 
the  young  man,  bound  him,  and  now  ho  is  to  be  strangled  by 
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The  officer  sltook  lua  hemd  snd  abniggad  hn  AoalclaB,  h  if 
lie  would  say,  "and  tbis  is  all  his  crime!" 

Fanfalla  mnsod  thouf^htfull  j  over  what  he  had  jnst  heard,  it 
seemed  to  him,  (though  he  had  not  been  able  to  leam  the  naniM 
of  the  partieB,)  tiiat  all  this  basineM  waa  ccmnected  with  lia; 
and,  meantime,  at  the  foot  of  the  ■caffold,  it  wai,  indeed,  pos 
Bindo,  who  was  preparing,  as  m  good  Christian,  tor  the  last 
jooney. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


Iv  the  early  part  of  tho  same  night  in  which  Liza  left 
Florence,  passing  through  such  perils  and  discomfort  in  search 
of  Triiilu.  he  was  enjoying  a  comfortable  supper  in  the  villa 
Gaicriardini,  with  the  Prince  of  Orange,  and  a  largo  company 
of  ofliccm  and  gentlemen,  who  passed  their  time  there  very 
a^vealily  when  their  military  duties  did  not  call  them  else- 
wh'Tc  ;  for  there  they  found  provided  a  luxurious  table,  cards, 
dir\  and  all  the  amusements,  which  could  be  had  at  that  time 
aTid  plare.  Although,  through  the  pcnuriousness  of  Pope 
<  I-  :n(  lit,  there  was,  in  this  anny  great  lack  of  money,  and  the 
ft  »iiii*T«,  un  arcount  of  their  scanty  pay,  fiirod  hardly,  and  often 
tnM:  in  mutiny,  their  leaderH,  however,  had  discretion  enough 
%tt  r*\;t:late  matters  so  that  thrift  at  least,  should  suffer  neither 
h-m«rer   uur  thirst,  for  they  always  managed  to   keep  a  good 

():i  this  |><)int  of  military  tactics,  it  seems  as  if  all  great 
m.iitar)  leaders  have  Ihh'U  a;;reed,  before  and  since  the  inven- 
U  \x  «)i  gun{>owder  :  and  the  Prince  of  Orange,  who,  at  tho 
c.»rlv  a^i*  of  twentv-seven  vcars,  was  one  of  tho   boldest  and 

•  •  • 

i:i-  <*t   skilful  (venerals  of  which   history   makes   mention,  had 
ijf  v'T  *':)«»\vn  himself  liehindhand  in  this  resp^-ct. 

'1  h"  ^illa  (tuicciardini,  still  in  good  keeping  in  our  time,  is 
s.t  ..It  d  on  tho  road  leading  from  the  plain  of  the  (yiulluri  to 
>  Mar^herita  a  Montiei.  Jt  consists  of  two  sijuure  and  rather 
r  .j:itract'-d  buildinj^s  of  two  stories,  joined  by  twi)  battlemrnted 
%iiil^,  with  an  o|K'n  space  between,  which  served  as  a  eourt- 
yarl.  In  the  wall  next  the  street  is  the  great  gate,  with  its 
an  ti  ami  massive  side-posts  of  hucnato*  The  windows  of  the 
!>>wer  rio<)r,  disposed  in  lieautiful  proportion,  and  at  agreeable 
<i:*tanr«:-s.  arcordin'^  to  the  liramanteseo  style,  arc  furnished 
«:th  %toiit  iron  gratings,  that  reach  from  the  upper  cornice  to 
tiie  bniad  projecting  window-sill  of  stone,  supjKirted  by  two 
brai  keL4. 

*  Bogaaln,  a  oonpoiiUoo  of  gratcl  and  iiwt\»t. 
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In  tbe  bnilding  at  the  left  head  of  Hm  itraet«L__  

lodged  the  Prince,  and  hia  nntlemen  and  paSM ;  that  oa  tta 
right  wu  appropriated  to   &e  Mmnti,  the  b^jp^  and  Aa 

hoTSO. 

In  the  Gouzt-y&rd,  illnminated  by  the  nd  glan  of  !«■■•« 
torches,  were  manj  tuos  of  oiango  and  lemon  treea,  ttat  had 
been  covered  up  bj  the  gardeners,  to  save  tbem  fam  tka  nda 
hands  of  the  soldieis,  and  which  now  aeTTed  tat  anst  tat  &a  hat 
bards  of  the  Qennan  foot-Botdiera  who  kept  the  gate.  Payaat 
near  the  wall,  were  numerona  horaea  aaddled  and  hndlad,  at- 
tended by  aeiranta,  awaiting  their  maatera,  who,  en^ojing  IhaB- 
aelrea  with  Iheir  dice  and  their  wine,  near  a  good  fim,  in  voB- 
funiished  rooms,  gleaming  with  light,  took  abont  aa  ■■eh 
thonght  of  the  diacomfort,  cold  and  wearineaa  of  dieir  moa  aai 
beaabi,  as  doea  an  BngUah  lord,  of  tha  hired  hack  that  amk 
him  at  the  door  of  a  ball-room,  in  a  temperatnre  of  fifteen 
degreca  below  zero. 

The  auppsr  being  ended,  and  the  table  cleared,  cards  and 
dice  were  produced.  The  Prince,  robed  in  a  mantle  of  crinuon 
Telvot,  lined  with  gray  minnsrer,  wore  underneath  onlj  a 
Icatbcm  doublet  and  hose,  in  order  that  he  might  easily  and 
speedily  assume  his  armor  if  cireumstancea  required.  He  was 
plajring  at  laiuqufnel  with  Don  Ferrante  Oonzaga,  Pier  Lnigt 
Fomeas.  and  half  a  score  of  Spanish  and  German  oflScera.  He  had 
before  him,  a  heap  of  gold  florins,  of  which  hs  staked  a  handful 
at  a  time,  and,  hovrcver  fortune  turned,  hia  face  retained  At 
same  proud  impassive  expression,  for  the  rules  and  maiinw 
then  in  rogue  among  the  nobility  reqnired,  that,  if  one  played 
high,  he  must  lose  with  indifference,  and  pay  up  without  deUy. 

To  satisfy  these  laws,  did  he,  day  after  day,  according  to 
Varcbi,  distribute  among  hb  compaaions  in  play,  the  mon^ 
sent  to  him  by  Pops  Clement  for  the  pay  of  the  anny.  Tha 
soldiers  were  dying  of  hunger,  but  the  debt  of  honor  was  aatia- 
fied.     Of  two  evils,  one  should  always  cboss  the  leaat. 

In  different  parts  of  the  room,  seated  in  huge  arm  duira, 
or  pacing  back  and  forth,  were  men  chatting  and  laughing, 
talking  of  the  chase,  of  love  affairs,  of  military  exploita,  of 
disputes,  of  duels  ;  in  an  adjoining  room,  many  of  the  younger 
por^on  of  the  company  were  witnessing  exerdiea  in  fencing, 
and  at  thia  moment,  a  circle  had  gathered  about  TroUo  and 
Alcssaudro  Vitdli,  who,  in  a  fencing  bout,  with  aword  and 
dagger,  displayed  nearly  equal  dexterity,  though,  in  the 
opinion  of  the  beat  judges,  the  former  was  thought  to  hare 
tbs  advantage. 

On  tbs  chairs  and  tablea  w«e  ftisQwa  S&.  ^antdsc^  tha  hab^ 
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'helmets,  gloves,  swords  and  cloaks  of  the  guests;  from  the 
walls,  ])ai]itr;d  in  fresco,  on  whose  panels  .wore  represented 
Riaiiy  historical  PCL*nes,  indosed  in  frames  of  stucco  in  bas- 
rolief,  huu^  anns,  pennons,  banners,  and  all  kinds  of  warlike 
p.'ar,  and  the  nails  which  supported  them,  driven  recklessly 
into  the  pictures,  had  marred  and  spoiled  them. 

At  one  end  of  the  room,  yawned  an  enormous  fire-place,  its 

broad  mantle-shelf  resting  on  two  figures  of  huntsmen,  placed 

a^inst  the  jams,  holding  each  a  horn  to   their  mouths ;  the 

frame  work  which  they  supported  with  their  heads  and  anns, 

was  covered  with  the  most  beautiful  foliage,  animals  and  heads ; 

vn\  above,  were  two  nymphs  in  a  reclining  posture,  holding  up 

between  them  a  shield,  on  which  were  the  three  hunting  horns 

of  tbc  Ouicciardini. 

A  man  of  middle  stature,  who  already  showed  signs  of  pre- 
mature old  age,  was  sitting  in  a  great  arm-chair  at  the  tire ;  alone, 
atvorbed  in  his  own  thoughts,  he  ap})eared  neither  to  hear  nor 
Hc?d  the  laui;hter  and  the  clamor  around  him.  lie  wore  the 
Florentine  lucco  and  cappncrio  ;  with  one  elbow  resting  on  the 
arm  t»f  his  chair,  supjiorting  his  cheek  with  his  closed  fist,  ho 
vu'!  st'.'adily  watching  the  creeping,  winding  nu)tions  of  the 
flaiiiL-s.  ami  according  to  the  tenor  of  his  thoughts,  he  would 
now  knit  his  brows,  now  shake  his  head,  and  now  smile  out  of 
th-?  Comers  of  his  mouth,  but  his  smile  expressed  anything  but 
«ti>i'action.  This  person  was  l^accio  Valori,  Conunissary  for 
tlio  Pojie  to  the  Imperial  army.  A  man  of  shrewd  wit,  and  of 
pteat  experience  in  affairs  of  state,  desirous  to  be,  and  to  be  coii- 
''i:!  Ti'il  exceedini;lv  craftv,  he  must,  however,  have  learned  a  few 
yiirs  later,  that  lu)nesty,  after  all,  is  the  best  i)olicy,  since  his 
^nost  subtle  cunning  could  not  save  his  neck  from  the  axe  of 
t'<«imo  I.  l'])on  the  result  of  the  attempt  upon  Florence,  de- 
pt'njj-il  the  fultilment  of  his  ambitious  hojK-s,  or  his  total  ruin. 
'^  the  city  should  be  conquered,  and  placed  again  under  the 
■^^tilit'oan  yoke,  he  would  rise  to  the  first  rank,  would  obtain 
^'mors  an<i  riches ;  he  then  would  be  the  good,  the  jirudi  tit, 
*^  friend  of  order  and  the  laws. 

If,  on  the  contrary,  the  people  triumphed  and  retained  tlieir 
^^berty,  ho  remained  in  the  class  of  rebels,  despoiled  of  his 
Pf'»porty,  and  in  the  des])icable  condition  of  a  deluded  traitor, 
iiiit  the  difficulties  in  the  way  of  his  success  were  niauv  and 

**<Tious. 

He  must  keep  the  camp  well  supplied  with  munitions  and 
!»riiviv:ons,  while  the  Popn  on  the  one  hand,  was  C(mii)laining  of 
'he  expenditure,  and  on  the  other,  the  Prince,  as  we  have  seen, 
x\as  not  the  best  of  stewards,  even  of  the  scanty  aupY^Ucs  of 
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money,  which  camo  io  grodgiiii^jfton  fl»  Apffgfniifr 
Besides,  a  suspidoit  bad  ariaen  in  the  aund  of  Ckumni  YIL, 
that  the  Prince  intended  to  make  the  acyiiajticwi  of  FknMe 
for  himself,  and  to  Valori  was  entnuted  the  case  of  ^***r*g  t 
watch  upon  hia  movements,  and  coontefaeti  if  neeeanij,  hb 
machinations.  And,  finally,  the  party  of  the  PiagBOU»  wUdk 
he  had  hoped  to  teiiify  by  merely  encamping  an  anny 
walls,  now  showed  itself  ao  full  of  ooange,  and  ao 
defence,  that  the  result  of  the  war  mig^  with  naaoa  ha 
tioned. 

Deeming  it  of  vital  importance  to  have  some  oaa  in  Vknaea^ 
who  should  keep  him  informed  from  day  to  day  of  the 
ments  of  the  opposing  party,  he  bad  endeavored  to 
secret  correspondence  with  several  PaUeacaaa,  hot  by 
suspected  as  they  were  by  the  government,  he  waa  taidil^  or 
ill-informed,  and  eflfected  little  or  nothing. 

He  might  have  reckoned  much  upon  Troilo,  who,  if  he  eoold 
once  get  into  Niccolo's  family,  and  keep  up  a  secret  oommnni- 
cation  with  Valori,  this  last  would  find  himself^  so  to  say,  in 
the  very  heart  of  the  Piagnoni  party,  and  would  have  the  means 
of  knoi^dng  their  most  secret  thoughts  and  intentions. 

But  he  had  little  to  hope  from  this  young  man.  Although 
he  had  promised  to  Malatesta  to  engage  in  this  enterprise,  as  we 
saw  in  chapter  sixth,  and  although  he  did  not  in  so  many 
words  refuse  to  fulfil  his  promise,  yet  he  showed  himself  hj 
no  means  anxious  to  do  so  ;  now  finding  one  pretext  and  now 
another,  he  suggested  a  thousand  obstacles,  and,  in  fact,  could 
not  make  up  his  mind  to  exchange  the  life  of  the  camp,  — •  a 
little  hard  sometimes,  but  always  free,  full  of  licentiouaness, 
and  seasoned  with  the  pleasures  he  enjoyed  in  the  house  of  the 
Prince,  —  for  a  loathsome  and  melancholy  life  in  a  besieged  city, 
rife  ^ith  sermons,  processions  and  penances,  where  he  ahould 
have  to  be  in  one  of  the  most  austere  families,  and  under  the 
eve  of  the  most  rigid  and  most  justly  feared  man  of  the  Piag- 
noni party. 

If,  then,  Baccio  Valori,  with  so  many  interests  at  stake,  and 
harassed  by  so  many  perplexing  thoughts,  lived  wretched,  and 
remained  alone  and  melancholy,  Arithout  participating  in  die 
merriment  that  surrounded  hira,  we  need  not  marvel ;  but,  on 
the  contrary,  thank  God  that  it  is  ever  harder  to  play  the  knave 
than  the  honest  man. 

And  now  the  game  at  swords  being  ended,  a  troop  of  young 
men  entered  the  room,  and,  pla)'ing  mad  pranks  among  them* 
selves,  came  rushing  in  boisterous  hilarity  towards  the  fire ; 
Mnd  in  trying  to  outstrip  eacVi  other  ^  the^  rudely  jostled  the 
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ana-chair  in  which  Baccio  was  seated.  He  tamed  round 
ani^rily  and  bc^n  to  to  grumble,  but  Troilo,  coming  close  up 
to  him,  said  : 

**  There,  now,  don*t  be  angry,  Messer  Baccio ;  drive  away 
th'^Hc  i^loomy  thoughts,  for  your  fiice  every  day  is  a  yard  long ; 
don't  Tou  know  that  a  hundred  years*  moping  will  not  pav  a 
iarthin;<*s  debt  ?  * 

**  You  are  a  great  fool,  and  if  you  attended  to  something 
els?  besides  these  tricks,  it  would  be  better  for  you.  Xoav  sit 
diiwn  here  for  a  mom?nt,  for  you  must  bo  tired  of  the  din  you 
have  b?en  makin;;  all  thi»  time.** 

'*  Tired  }  But  now,  Mrsitcr  Baccio,  if  vou  would  like  to  see 
a  little  go«itl  fencin;^,  we  will  accommodate  you.** 

"  .\way  with  your  nonsense,  I  am  in  no  mood  for  joking.** 

Then,  with  a  conciliating  air,  and  in  tones  almost  of  entreaty, 
he  continued : 

••  Bat  a*  to  Florence,  when  do  you  think  of  going  there  ? 
Y(vi  promt?«:Ml  it  to  Signor  Malatesta,  and  to  me.  Do  you 
know  h<iw  imp  >rtant  it  is  for  us,  to  have  a  man  there  whom  we 
can  r»mn«l  ?  in  ?  " 

•'  Wait  a  rnintit",  Mcsscr  Baccio,"  answered  the  young  man, 
dra^TiOn:;  annthi-r  arm-chair  close  to  his,  and  stretching  him- 
n -If  Diit  at  full  Ien;;th  in  it,  he  added,  '*  J  understand;  you 
have  a  «i'rnion  on  vour  stomach,  that  vou  want  to  hv  delivered 
of.  Wi'll,  h  -re  I  am.  rcadv  to  receive  it ;  vou  will  feel  hi 'Iter 
aft  T  i:  i-*  i)VtT.  Sav  on.  ft)r  J  find  this  arm-chair  ho  conitort- 
aSle.  that  I  shall  not  ni.ivo  a-^in  verv  soon." 

•*  Yt»'i  j«.'««t,  Tniilo,  but  if  1  sp?uk.  it  is  for  your  good."  He 
laid  h:<«  liand  on  the  youn;^  man's  shoulder,  and  then,  lowering 
hi<  vnir",  h"  ^aiil : 

**  What  :i  nia  (rap  you  are  !  do  you  not  know  that  an  n{>])or- 
tunity  Iik<'  this  of  ^ainin^  th'*  favor  o(  I'op?  Clement,  and  the 
Si^nori  M'-ilici.  would  be  lM>ui;ht  hv  manv  a  one  at  anv  price ; 
manv  a  one  wnuM  ron"«itler  himnL'lf  verv  luckv  to  have  such 
a  jiri/'*  fall  into  his  hands,  and  you  —  " 

••  And  I —  I  d)  not  relus*  it."  answered  Troilo.  twistin::  in 
h:H  chair,  with  a  gest-ire  «)f  impatii-nce,  "anil  you  are  \rry 
f'Ml'HK  in  this  matt'T.  It  is  ea'«ily  said,  gti  t)  Flonne.«, 
and  live  with  Nice  do  —  well,  I  am  there;  have  turned  IMa:;- 
n-me  !  yvi.  and  he,  of  course,  is  to  believe  me,  to  receive  niu 
int)  h>  f'anilv,  and  1  am  to  know  evervthin*^.  and  int'nrm 
T'Hi  of  ail  their  gecrets.  Kb  I  Mesirr  Baccio.  vou  travel  hv 
p»«t  ! " 

••  That  th?re  mav  be  some  difficulties,  I  do  not  dcnv  ;  but 
the  affairs  of  this  world  arc  not  transacted  wilhoul  owx  ^^ei^x^ 
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we  ue  to  hara  &e  tRmUa  oT  Hut ;  sad  if  jon  do  no  ■■» 
about  tbii  bonnOM  dwn  joa  haTo  dona  h  jot,  wo  diall  bm 
to  wait  forcTer,  expecting  tbe  manna  to  Ul  bom  heana ;  it 
the  thing  were  not  so  difficult  and  peiilona,  joa  woold  Ht 
have  been  piomiaed  each  rich  rewarda. 

><  Oh  !  as  to  that,"  interrupted  Tralo,  ••  I  alwll  hno  iuAf 
earned  them.  Think  how  delightful  it,  moat  be  to  fin  wilk 
Niccolo  !  it  will  be  all  one  with  keeping  houae  in  tta  csve  rf 
S.  Antonio.  Bj-the-bj,  I  must  exerciae  mja^  in  zeportaig 
jnj  piayen.  I  moat  have  at  hand  some  paange,  atniB  vrofkKf 
of  the  Fiate  ;  let  me  see,  I  remember  one  of  them :  fbraMiM 
renoBidibir,  and  then  jUigtilahibir — no,  I  hare  got  it  ezadlf 
wrong  —  it  should  b^in  with  igstoaaJifar,  and  hers  wa  hni 
hit  it.  Ah  !  and  then  —  jou  seem  to  think  it  ia  •  fine  yik».  Id 
go  away,  for  Heaven  knows  how  long,  to  plaj  —  nodung  Im 
—  the  loving,  faithful  husband !  If  the  Pope  haa  a  aparic  of 
honor,  for  this  alone  I  deserve  the  hat  of  a  cardinal !  " 

"  You're  a  sad  proftigatc  ;  but  I  hear  she  is  excecdtngjjr 
beautiful,  and  now  it  ia  so  long  idncc  you  hare  seen  her,  that 
it  will  be  almost  like  a  new  love." 

"  Yes,  almost ;  you  have  well  swd." 

"  And  then  comfort  yourself  with  the  assurance,  that,  wba 
we  arc  masters  of  Floroocc,  and  everything  in  our  own  power, 
I  will  find  you  a  maiden  of  such  a  high  family,  and  with  snch 
a  dowry,  that  you  shall  be  under  eternal  obligations  to  me. 
In  short  —  " 

*■  In  short,  I  will  go  ;  I  will  go.  It  is  all  one  ;  I  am  ooa- 
dcmned  to  hear  sermons ;  here,  from  you  ;  in  Florence,  ftom  ftt 
monks.  If  for  nothing  else,  for  the  sake  of  variety,  I  think 
I  should  prefer  to  hear  theirs ;  for  yours,  my  good  Uesser  Bardoi 
begin  to  grow  tedious.*' 

At  this  point  in  tbc  conversation,  many  of  the  gentlemen 
present  pressed  round  the  fire.  They  knew,  that  for  a  long 
time,  ^'alo^i  had  fruitlessly  endeavored  to  enlist  Troilo  in  this 
honorable  undertaking;  they  had  often  discussed  the  subject, 
and  had  joked  about  it  not  a  little.  Now  Troilo,  having  an- 
nounced his  final  decision,  added  : 

"  It  will,  however,  be  well  to  give  a  specimen  of  the  dis- 
course that  I  shall  hold  in  the  grand  council,  to  celebrate  my 
conversion."  And  mounting  upon  his  chair,  he  began  in  a 
whining,  nasal  tone. 

"  A  ray  of  the  divine  grace,  most  reverend  gentlemen,  a  lay 
of  cclcstul  grace,  most  csccllcnt  magistrates,  descending  upon 
this  unworthy  head,  through  the  intercession  of  our  sainted  and 
holx  Fra  Joronimo,  has  at  \aat,  moat,  'vioa^l's  ^en^e ;  dotlum^ 
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fili--. 'MV**w.  most  n«)blp  apothpcaric«,  most  ilhiHtriou!*  and  most 
%*  .r-ii;-.>:.il  Juit'.li.-rs.  in:iNi)n<.  dvcrs  and  IrallitT-dri'sscrs ;  h;is  ut 

• 

1j-:  •:>:»  li'd  tii--  darkness  in  whii'li  I  was  nilsoralily  j^ropin;^, 
d  ^  i\^  \  ')y  ill.'  wiiki-d  rxuTiipU'  and  (\>nns(.*I  of  tluit  ini]ii(nis; 
k'^uM^ii.  .1:1.1  r.iiist  depraved  and  detectable  num.  that  vessrl  ot* 
( V- ry   t-\<-eraI  ie,  li.inuus  and   abominable   sin,   Messcr    Hacrio 

At  th(  *<«.■  words,  tiie  lau^)iter  liecanio  so  noisy  and  rintons, 
that  til*'  •>:  nnnn  'was  intermpted.  ami  the  distnrl)ed  card-players 
turn--il  anjrily  aMund,  but  the  Prince  (piickly  pnt  an  end  to 
th^uprKir:  rui'^in::  his  luail  and  prunonncini;  in  a  h)nd  voicu 
th"  >in 'I"  ni<ini)<>vliaMe  ••  Peace  1**  he  silenced  cverv  sonnd  so 
r  implit'lv.  that  the  voice  of  a  servant  at  the  dtmr  was  dis- 
X::u  'iy  h-  ard  : 

"  M*  '»■«.  r  Troihi,  a  bnv  i-j  a^kin;;  for  vou." 

"  I,*-:  him  ninie  ill,"  >aiil  Tndlo,  withont  moving,  and  a  boy 
«a«  iiitr'id  ii-  -il.  will)  >aid  to  him  : 

••A  \.\\  \\!*li«.  til  sp!  ak  with  vou  immediatelv  :  she  t^dd 
I'-.    !••  -^ix  tli.if  ^\\'  \\<i:dd  await  von  in  tli-*  Stradadi  ISaioncelli.*' 

1:  •:"  *  'i   '  ■'  :id".l  ha-^fil)  lr«Mn  lii«»  pulpit,  yawn;;: 

■•  i  .'  T  -t  u!  tip-  >.Tm'in  a)iiithf-r  tiiii-.  Om-  mu>t  not  keep 
l^  ..•  "  '\.i.*:'u".  ' —  th^M  uitli  a  »-  rinii-*  Uvi-  —  ••  It  i<.  lio\\rvir,  a 
T  ■■■  '  .  .v.ii  ilji  ..■  f  ,iit.»i:nd«d  wmip  11  mii"»t  cnme  v\rji  to 
.  :  ■  '■  .!!:■  r  I:.  ■.  i'.li  !  but  I  pit\  tlulii  I  "  He  uM\  e  a  dccj) 
••  >  ■  ■»\h:i?  it  is  t'>  !':■  a  haM<l«-  uih-  yniii'^  man  I  ('iiin.', 
.:  ■  '•  I'll' .  a'pl  *'iir'.  v.\''  til--  \\a}."  Ili^i  (■.•nijMiiiuiis  jokt'd 
L.  I.  .t  1  i  i-'i  M-.t'ii-.M  ;:V-d  hi:n  uii<»n  Ills  l'mu.I  lurk,  and  \':il<iri 
-.i.  :  !  '  I.-..1.  :  ■ill  '.\:m_:  him  I-)  tii  •  dnm-,  ••  l'«ihaps  it  i>  ].l/.a.  " 

■•  I  :.,i!  A  -lid  f  •  iii"--sf  td  th"  niac-aiiiiii  :  ii«»w.  il'  I  LT'-'.-'-is 
arij'.T.  aiiil  th'-*  npj*  utriuity  ntl'i  rs  itsi-lf  !> -^i-.-liaml,  I  >liall 
k'.    w  !:  •■-i>  t  •  i;-'"  il  :••!■  N'litr  bi'Mi  I.t." 

i  r  .;!■»  v.f'jt  irii,  ;ii!il  iu-ti-.i  I  ut"  I  j/;i.  Iniml  Iil.'ulo.  \\!in,  mure 
•■*;...".«  *  .1  I  ^■.  -  •.  Ii:i  I  !»■■•  ;i  !""it  tip  );i  i-  v--:u'i!ij  lii<;  sj^t  |-,  ir-iin 
::.  -l.i\  •■  .'i  r  i-\:»iU:iiij  :i-.'ii  h  r  ;.i'':-.- r'*  lii»u«ii'.  ).ul  u!i.»  ^lad 
r.  1-r.  'i'.,':''  n  »w.  ii      1  .1'  !■•»  r*\  tn  i.iny  lii-^  ib-'-^'i   iutt  •■:r' 1  t. 

If    1":  •::  »    ii  I  1     :  irj«-    ;i"  »!■".   Ilin  I  •    \\-i'i].|    pv.)^.il.!'.    ba\  -  '.iw- 

:  ■  :  ;:i  'i    ■:  i*    :i::i^  l.>:i  :    b;:.  ii-  {'i-    S-ini- r   **.i*t-.l   \.  :fi:  t-H- 

'■■    \    ;  -r  .1  ji:-:    ,  !:--    „.i\      :i  -*i  :m;i1  !m  I.''.;r   ^'il  -ii  .^  t  •  !..11m\\    i;iii 

:.•  .4      ,'•  .  .    ■.  .i:i:l    -1  \\'.  '  tl.:"j   ■  ■■■!!■. |    ■      :  .i~  v.      b;t\  ■  im-m*   -l 

u:  •'.     .  •;  1     :  t'.--  j.r-  ■■    Wwz  '  i:  i!'.   r. 

.  *  .  •.  .  .•  I  '\  .1  •  '■'.  :.v  t!ii  1  ■  Ji' !-■;;.  ii'-.'i  i'  '.\  ;i  -.ii.i- 
■  I  T  I  :,..'ij  is  r:i.  "l"*-""'  -  1  i!  :!  ■  •  .1  •:!■.  !:;i'  -  i  •  i  ■■■  .  :.:  .  !•,■ 
a  -.v  r  i  ?■:'.••  ':'.-  :.;'.  ^\li■i.  !.■:  \  .■-'•.'  ■■  '  •  ■  ,1.  .'.ir'i  ■;  1-  r 
in::;  I  .I'lj'i,  a-r  i  ;i  I'li-li  ail  iiil:  iri  ;  :.:'.'  ■'  v.l  t  r  .  1  .1  .  lie 
%ia*  •>::  i^i"  pfMi::t  i-/  il-i"  :  -  ,.  but   tli*  :i    \.    \\^  »'^J'..*  V*  >.  w      A\ 
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IM  hlCCOLfi   DEI  tAPl;   OS, 

"  Lot  hiB  kkng ;  perhaps  this  Kdvenfam  irill  prawt  fc 
coned  ezpodilion  to  Florence.  1  4o  not  Odnk  it  wU  whr 
the  head  of  thiH  poltroon  of  K  BMd5,  to  aeod  nw  ialo  tiha  boM 
of  a  man,  whotit  hod  has  been  lttng«d  hy  Bj  BMRna." 

So,  leaving  the  public  Bqnare,  he  wstted  alowlj  to«v4s  A* 
villa  Qukdaidini.  But  Bacdo,  who  could  not  help  napEcl- 
ing  that  sometiiing  might  be  made  oat  of  thia  adventnra,  ta 
farther  hia  decigns.  and  who  was  not  a  saaa  to  ne|^cet  Bidt 
things,  knowini;  that  mighty  rvrnts  oftBn  HnHnv  from  mofl 
trivial  causes,  i^irM    ■■  --   '-  ■   ,  ■.■■!.  r.t  .](,,;.,.  ,.r  i,,,  r-'vin.  bol 

vent  out  soon  aiu^  i.-.™  ^  j^^-.-i^  j.^  ^^ ^^  ^gatd*    ^ 

the  PiasIa^  met  one  of  tlie  soldien  who  bad  aided  in  mMlftig 
Kndo,  and  who  was  telling  the  story  to  oao  of  Us  coHadHi 

Valori  snxioiul]'  inquired  vrtitft  had  hMfffuttA,  aad  ks  M 
no  sooner  learned  the  stoiy  Aat  a  son  of  NteuM  warn  ahbat  ts 
ha  banged,  than  he  began  to  mn  with  all  speed,  and  atimd, 
fortunately,  just  as  the  poor  lad,  with  one  foot  on  the  fint 
round  of  the  ladder,  was  about  to  mount  the  second. 

Great  matter  of  surprise  was  it,  to  sec  the  Commissary  of  the 
camp  appear  in  that  place,  forcing  his  way  through  the  crowd 
with  words  and  pusheH ;  bo  much  so,  that  the  hangman  sns- 
pcnded  his  opcmtiona,  and  Valori,  haTing  given  orders  to  nn- 
bind  and  liberate  from  the  noose  the  jonth,  whose  iaoe  wm 
white  as  bleached  cloth,  spoke  encouragiiaglj  to  him,  bade  iam 
fear  for  nothing,  and  taking  him  by  the  hand  led  him  oat  of  the 

"  This  alone  was  wanting,"  muttered  Bacdo  betwe^  im 
tseth,  thinking  of  the  risk  just  run,  of  having  atl  his  plans  over- 
turned by  the  death  of  Bindo,  and  as  rogues  are  vrdl  kaown 
among  themselves,  he  suspected  at  once  the  calculatum  <f 
Troilo,  in  suffering  this  man  to  be  put  to  death.  Still  contiBit- 
ing  in  the  direction  of  the  villa,  with  Bindo  by  the  hand,  Iw 
said  in  his  heart, 

"  Troilo,  Troilo  !  you  are  a  young  fox,  and  I  —  an  old  ana. 
What  if  I  should  be  outwitted,  afler  all  ?  But  I  oondbrt  my- 
self with  the  thought,  tiiat  things  will  go  my  way,  and  not 
youiB."  Arriving  at  the  house,  he  consigned  the  youth  to  hil 
servants,  ordering  them  to  furnish  ^im  with  food  and  wine,  and 
prepare  a  bed  for  him;  and  then  again  Te-aasuring  him  wiA 
kind  words,  he  returned  to  the  hall,  where  Troilo  soon  afin 
made  his  appearance. 

'-  If  it  had  not  been  for  me."  said  Baccio,  alapjnng  him  on 
the  shoulder,  "  your  brother-in-law  would  now  be  swin^jng  his 
beela  in  the  air  ;  now  thank  me,  for  with  this  yonth  woold  ham 
died  all  your  hopes  of  guning  tbe  fsivoi  t>l  *£&&  Vo^." 
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*■  In  tnA,  I  am  under  fanmenw  oUigatiGn  to  yon/*  said 
Tkoila,  with  a  marble  ^nage,  (if  Hie  expression  may  bo  used,) 
in  whidi  it  was  impossible  ta  discover  a  trace  of  what  he  really 
tiuragfat  at  that  moment.  Impossible  to  most,  but  not  to 
Baccio,  who  justly  dinned  his  thoughts,  and  internally  enjoyed 
kia  Texation. 

FanfaHa,  meantime,  who  had  seen  the  proparatio&s  for  the 
execution  of  the  yonng  man,  and  the  hurried  arrival  of  the 
Commissary  himself  to  liberate  him,  continued  his  way,  after 
ths  crowd  had  dispersed,  and  arrived  at  the  Princess  hcad- 
^■arters  soon  after  Bacdo. 

A  servant,  at  his  request,  entered  the  room  in  which  the 
eompawy  were  assembled,  and  said  to  Troilo : 

**  There  u  a  man  outside,  he  looks  like  a  gypsy,  who  says 
he  has  a  message  for  you  from  a  lady  of  Florence  —  he  will  not 
leU  whom/* 

**By  my  troth,"  said  Troilo,  ^  all  the  world  is  playing 
tricks  upon  me  to-night !  Tell  him  to  go  and  be  hanged,  and 
her  too.*' 

**  No,  no,  wait,**  interrupted  Valori ;  and  taking  the  young 
man  by  the  arm,  he  dragged  him  out,  sajring,  *'  Don't  be  so 
pasiionale;  hear  what  he  has  to  say  first.**  Arrived  in  the 
ante-chamber,  where  Fanfulla  was  waiting,  Baccio  pretended  to 
go  out,  but  concealed  himself  behind  a  tapestried  door,  where 
he  could  hear  every  word  that  was  said. 

Fanfulla  made  his  reverence  to  Troilo,  and  told  him  that  a 
lady,  with  whom  he  was  well  acquainted,  had  come  from  Flor- 
ence exprcMly  to  see  him,  and  was  waiting  for  him  at  a  little 
distance.  Interrogated  then  by  the  young  man  oa  to  wiio  she 
was  and  what  she  wanted,  Fanfulla  put  on  an  air  of  mystery, 
and,  half  laughing,  he  said : 

^  You  will  sec  who  it  is,  and  what  sho  wants,  and  you 
will  not  have  to  repent  of  taking  the  trouble  to  come  where 
ahe  is.** 

**  Oh,  speak  out !  Hear  me,  my  good  fellow,  I  have  certain 
suspicions  —  tell  me,  is  it  Liza,  the  daughter  of  Niecold  dc* 
Lapi?'* 

**  You  have  hit  it  exactly,**  answered  Fanfulla,  who  thou(;ht 
he  read  in  Troilo*s  (ace  a  disposition  favorable  t4i  Liza's  hojK's  ; 
**  come,  then,  for  the  poor  creature  is  waiting  for  you,  as  if  yuu 
ticre  an  angel  from  heaven.*' 

While  ho  was  speaking,  Valori,  who  was  still  listenini^  in 
concealment,  raised  the  tapestry,  and  motioned  to  Truilo  ti»  go 
fauBcdiately. 

^Lei  m  mi  air,  Chan,*'  said  Troilo;  and«  ^noedadh^  F 


folk,  wiihoiit  taking  vkj  one  «be  wittt kfai,  fliB  Mv  Wiig»« 
his  guide  said,  oom^sled  bdlund  the  lait  hoine  la  an  hndi^ 
and  at  a  yery  short  distance. 

What  were  the  actual  feelings  of  Tioilo  at  this  nonoH^  i 
would  be  extremely  diflicult  to  jndge.  The  myrtcriga  of  die  ~ 
man  heart  are  so  profound,  and  the  good  tiftoie.  Is  ao: 
evil,  and  ik  a  manner  ao  inexplkabje,  tiiat  it  i»- 
arduous  matter  to  judge  the  greatest  villainB. 

Perhaps,  at  the  moment  of  putting  his  hand  iiiffidiaHyta 
this  dark  deed,  his  oonadenoe  utteied  a  last  moniteiy  oj.  Iha 
idea  of  seeing  again  this  miserable  yoang  woamM^  vlio  lai 
suffered  so  much  for  him,  who  committed  henelf  ao  enliisiyta 
his  lore ;  to  fold  her  again  in  Ids  anna,  and  then  to  mmkm  mm 
of  this  same  confiding  lo^e  as  a  net  to  entBap  kar  dkanst 
friends,  and  thus  throw  them  into  the  hands  of  weir  moat  im* 
placable  enemies,  all  this  was  so  vile  and  so  honihle,  tint  it 
was  not  possible,  knave  as  he  was,  to  set  about  it  without 
some  degree  of  perturbation. 

But  the  voice  of  his  good  angel  could  not  make  itself  heard, 
all  possessed  as  he  was  by  the  desire  of  future  greatness,  which 
painted  itself  vividly  in  his  imagination,  and  by  the  arrogant 
self-exculpation  which  persuaded  him  that  it  was,  after  all, 
no  great  harm  to  deceive  a  girl  of  the  lower  class,  when 
the  question  turned  upon  the  state  and  fortunes  of  a  gentle- 
man. That  state,  then,  of  doubt  and  remorse,  if  indeed  it  ever 
had  any  existence,  was  but  momentary,  and  he  steeled  his 
heart  beforehand,  against  being  moved  by  anything  Liza  might 
say,  and,  to  quiet  his  misgivings  completely,  he  said  in  his 
heart : 

'^  What  great  harm  have  I  done  to  this  girl  ?  What  great 
affair  is  it  ?  To  have  a  child  by  a  gentlenum  !  As  if  that  was 
something  that  did  not  happen  every  day.  But  I  will  not  do 
like  many  others  ;  I  will  give  her  money  enough  to  get  a  hus- 
band to  suit  herself. 

While  Troilo  walked  along,  full  of  these  thoughts,  liza, 
who  with  trembling  heart  had  been  expecting  him  for  about  a 
half  an  hour,  though  it  seemed  to  her  at  least  two  hours,  was 
dreading  some  new  misfortune. 

On  the  point  of  again  meeting  lum  whom  she  had  so  much 
loved,  her  heart,  spuming  every  suspicion,  revelled  in  the  sole 
idea  of  finding  herself  once  more  folded  in  his  arms. 

But  the  poor  creature  afflicted  herself  by  thinking : 

**  Ood  knows  how  he  will  find  me,  hardships  and  starratioii 

have  so  wasted  me.     Oh !  what  would  1  not  give  to  be  as 

beAutifal  as  I  once  was.^'     And  to  ma^^\kfinre^Vy:&L%:^  ^i^aa* 
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j>-^*.«iblo.  shr  smoothed  bor  hwr,  and  8trippin{»  off  Her  misieruble 
irv;i-v  (l:^^iii<-.\  remaiucd  in  the  same  drcssi  in  which  she  had 
I.  :t  h'  r  taih.r'M  htms?.  and,  in  fact,  the  only  one  she  possessed, 
a:i<i  in  ail  tht'sc  imprumptu  toilet  operations,  she  was  careful 
n<i:  ti  inakv  the  least  noise,  fearin*;  every  moment  to  be  heard 
ft:;ii  •ii*>c-4)Vi'r'-d. 

I'l'ia'.Iy  she  lirard  the  funlsteps  of  men  in  the  street ;  she 
li^T  !i  d  with  simp -nii  -d  lireath  ;  they  came  nearer,  they  leaped 
tii  ■  h  lU'.'.  th<'y  approached  her  hiding  ])]ace,  the  darkness 
pr-  V   !i!  d   hrr  from  s^-ein^  any  one,  but  she  soon  heard  Fan- 

•'  H  •  uf  :;i)od  cheer,  miidonna.  here  he  is  in  person." 

••  \  h''    Younn   wo:nan   attempted   to  rise,    but   her   strength 
1  h'.T.  :ind  n\v'  fi-ll  on  her  knees,  sayin«;  : 

••  <  »h  I   mv  Tniihi  I  do  I  see  vou  once  more  beft)re  I  die  :  ** 

Tin*  viuni:  man  raisnl  her  from  the  ground  and  j)rcssed  her 
to  hi^  ^p-a<^t  with  wnnU  of  such  tenderness  and  jiassion,  tliat 
{•'T  .1  i  \\  nioiu'.'iit'i  I.JAi  lav  faint ini;  in  his  arms. 

1;  r.  kM'iwJM,:  th--  **\nnt  in  which  he  uttered  them,  we  have 
a  •'.  '\i     h'.irt  t  »  r-'ji'-at  ihem. 

I  ri  J  »iii  I-'.iM!ulla,  i»n  witnessin;.?  tliis  sci-ne,  drew  his  sUinly 
ha'i'i  .1  r  1"*  l:i«»  i-vis.  «iayiii:^'  : 

■■  I:"  I  'i  iMt  tak  '  cin-,  I  >Iiall  crv  invsrlf."' 

it  111  ■  til  !i  t'Mik  his  little  ln>y  in  his  arm**,  bcstowini:  num- 
\'  r.   ^i  t.iT'  -"»'■<  Mpiiii  him.  and  I«i/.i.  rliii;:in^  tn  lii'«  arm.  -i.-iiil  : 

"  .\-i  1  I  u.i-  atraiil  v<mi  would  chiih-  iiu*  fi>r  comiip.;  ^io  liv 
:..:.•.  ri.i  'A-rri  tlii-  h.i!»y  I  W'ntrh  tJKit  I  was  I  I  mi^ht  to 
:..i.'  L:j  'Wi  mv  Irnilii  i»  "ttrr  I  I*ardi»n  in-  for  thus  wruii^'iMiT 
^  ii  nil!  In:  now  dun't  lit  u**  tliijiU  i»f  aiivthiii^  <'Ui  .  \\*e 
a:  .»«'i;ri  unit'"l.  Tli  r-  is  nn  loii^'iT  aJiMliiii::  tt»  tmuhU'  vmir 
;•  -r  J-..M.  all  i-".  tur:^i»tt«'n.  It  is  tiiri  ■  I  1  havr  sutfir*  jI  so 
T:;  ':.  -it  \<iii  kiiMW  ?  I  will  ti'U  VOU  all  ■^niiii-  tinu'.  jltit  ii«>w 
•\  .i!  !i  it  think  :i)ii)iit  it." 

\'.  i  *  I  ■».»\iri:;.  all  thre  •  set  off  tn  r«t;irM  \n  tin-  \illa.ri',  and 
I     ''i:j'i:i  il  in  a  lowir  tmie  : 


\\ 


1. 


N 


I 


\*  ■  will  not  fliink  nf  it.  for  thi'  r'''lin.:s  tha;i'^'i'  in  a 
':•  ;t  r!j-  l.i- ■■  i-  aJinth  t  tliin;.  TIliI  of  \o:ir  po  »r  I.i/.a 
■  »!i  o'l'- •.  nh  I  hiiw  diirnnt  will  it  look  t'l  \jiu  nnw  I 
U  !  ••  :i  »t  di'^niaviMl  hy  tliaT.  my  Troilo,  now  tliiif  1  .I'li  hh 
■\.  :'i\  !"rnrr  looks  will  rrtirii.  Ila^--  p.iti n*"  |ii  a  !■  w 
•  lit",  .rii  wh«ri  I  ««hail  lia\r  r'ri»\rr««l  m\  -^ti'iu'tli.  il  it  ]•!  a««i* 
tiiii  !  >  r  <tor.  mv  ix-a'itv.  I  will  t<ll  \oii,  ir  i-i  all  \oi:r  w<iiK, 
:;:■•   \  .■•        ALi«»  I    p  Mir  in-..  ti»  think  Iimw    -oon  \iiu   will  "    ■  m''. 


la 


•  .  •  ii-. 


Nou*'n«ir.   VOU   little   fool,   what   whims  ar*    thesi' ?      Vou 


*■  ■ 
V 


1IG3  nusooib  MB  un;  oi^ 

ynoDig  me,  and  if  yon  do  not  diivv  wswtcf  Abm  ttooiJMi^ 

shall  be  angry." 

Poor  Lisa,  feaiM  of  nying  anytibing  to  disploMe  hi 
ped  instantly,  and  piesnng  doee  to  his  aide,  ahe  oaly  added: 

«« Oh !  my  love,  you  aze  ziglit,  and  I  am  a  §aoL  to 

you." 

They  had  now  zeadied  the  villa.  Bacdo,  meantimes, 
ished,  by  his  suooees  shortly  belbre,  with  zegazd  to  Bi»dii,  to 
keep  his  eye  uppn  the  moTcments  of  Troilo,  had  not  loat  d^ 
of  him  in  this  seeond  exit. 

He  found  him  just  crossing  the  street,  and  appEoaddbg  Jam, 
without  appearing  to  notice  Lisa  and  Fanfatla,  he  said  to 
Troilo,  ^Stopamoment;  I  have  something  of  impogtance  to  say 
to  you." 

Troilo  whispered  to  lia,  **  This  man  is  the  unniHiBBBiy  of 
the  camp.  I  diould  not  like  to  have  him  sospeet  who  you  an, 
for  he  is  exceedingly  jealous  of  the  Piagnoni,  and  everybody 
that  has  anything  to  do  >%ith  them.  Just  step  over  to  the  other 
side  of  the  street,  and  wait  till  I  have  done  talking  to  him." 

Liza,  anxious  to  comply  with  his  wishes,  quitted  his  arm  and 
crossed  softly  over  to  the  darkest  side  of  the  street,  and  Troilo 
approached  Valori,  who  asked  him  in  a  tone  of  delight,  ^  Is  it 
Liza?'' 

*'  The  very  same." 

*^  Now  then,"  resumed  Baccio,  '^  I  wish  to  inform  you,  that 
to  give  a  better  color  to  your  departure  for  Florence,  I  have 
thought  of  a  plan,  which,  it  seems  to  me,  is  not  a  bad  one. 
Enough,  it  is  no  time  now  to  go  into  particulars.  Your  ser- 
vant was  here  just  now,  —  find  means  to  send  her  with  him 
to  vour  quarters,  and  stay  here,  and  we  will  discuss  the  mat* 
ter." 

Troilo  returned  to  Liza  and  said  to  her,  "  Business  of  impor- 
tance forces  me  to  leave  just  now,  but  go  with  the  man  I  shall 
send  to  you  in  a  few  moments,  and  fear  nothing.  Give  him 
your  orders  for  whatever  you  want,  and  he  will  provide  you 
with  everything.  Farewell,  Liza,  be  of  good  cheer,  I  shall 
speedily  rejoin  you." 

So  saying,  he  left  her,  and  went  in  search  of  one  of  his  ser- 
vants by  the  name  of  Michcle,  (the  same  one  who,  in  the  garb 
of  a  priest,  had  performed  the  pretended  marriage,)  whom  he 
ordered  to  conduct  Liza  to  the  Torre  del  Gallo,  where  he  lodg- 
ed, and  to  provide  her  with  everything  she  might  want  on  her 
arrival. 

*'  But  are  you  sure,  sir,  that  she  will  not  recognize  me  ?  " 

'*0h!  there  is  no  fear  of  that,"  answered  Troilo ;  **in  the 
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«M  ao  tt^ttanad  diat  moniiiigy  tiuit  die  did  not 
look  at  jo«,  ud  tibca  it  was  to  long  ago,  and  you  are 
ao  di&rantlj,  and  with  diat  long  bcatd  which  you  now 
Ika  devil  hunaalf  would  not  reoogniie  you.    Go,  go, 
ftar.    In  talking  to  har,  he  auie,  abore  all  things,  to  tell 
all  the  liea  you  can  think  of,  to  make  her  believe  that  I 
think*  have  thought,  and  shall  alwaya  think  only  of  her." 

**  I  oadentand.  In  short,  I  am  to  do  as  I  have  done  with  all 
jo«r  other  nustresses." 

^  Eauctly.** 

The  serant  went  on,  and  his  villain  master  rejoined  Valori, 
rapairing  to  the  hall,  they  seated  themselves  at  the  fire. 

**  Now  listen  to  me,'*  said  Baodo,  **  henceforth  if  you  will 
do  what  you  cam  do,  the  thing  cannot  fail.  I  have  been  think- 
ing, that  even  if  you  go  to  Florence  with  lia,  this  will  not 
open  Nicoolo*s  door  to  you.  It  will  be  necessary  for  you 
to  have  some  merit  in  his  eyes.  To  this  end,  Bindo  will  serve 
oar  turn  marvellously  well/'  And  here  he  went  on  explaining 
the  new  deception  he  had  contrived,  but,  as  the  reader  will  soon 
see  it  carried  into  execution,  it  is  superfluous  to  recount  it 
here. 

They  then  agreed  upon  the  signals  which  Troilo  was  to 
make  from  the  roof  of  Mcsscr  Benedetto  dc'  Nobili ;  tho 
cipher,  that  should  be  used  in  their  written  correspondence  ;  fixed 
upon  the  place  where  the  letters  should  be  left  and  taken,  by  men 
who,  not  knowing  whence  their  orders  cam?,  in  case  of  their 
falling  into  the  hands  of  the  enemy,  could  not  reveal  who  had 
sent  them,  if  ever  so  much  disposed  to  do  so. 

Baccio  then  added  many  counsels,  promises  and  encouraf^e- 
ments,  and,  among  other  things,  charged  Troilo  to  make  much 
of  the  frati  of  S.  Marco,  and  to  be  with  them  as  much  as  pos- 
sible, knowing  them  to  have  the  greatest  influence,  upon  the 
mind  of  Niccolo. 

**  I  will  give  you  a  note  for  Nobili,"  said  he,  "  that  you  can 
aew  in  your  clothes,  or  easily  conceal  anywhere.  Now,  then, 
Troilo,  show  yourself  a  gallant  fellow^ and  get  you  gone,  fur 
when  I  think  with  how  little  trouble  you  will  gain  a  rich  re- 
ward, I  really  envy  you.  Now  go  to  the  Torre  tlol  (lullo.  I 
will  meet  you  there  and  bring  you  money  that  will  ji{>r\<*  r«)r 
your  expenses  while  you  arc  there.  Meantime,  welcome  y(><  r 
lady,  and  make  her  as  happy  as  you  can.  Her  happinosH  will 
be  short-lived,  it  u  true,  but  I  am  not  one  of  thofte  ra^calH  i\ho 
want  to  make  people  suffer,  when  there  is  nothing  to  U*  gain- 
ed by  it.*' 

Troilo  could  not  help  saying  to  himself,  **  You  are  a  most 
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consommato  villvn !  "  Re  rose,  hade  adieu  to  V&lori,  and  taldit 
leave  of  the  Prince,  he  proct^eded  to  hi«  lod^ngia.  thti)kinif  ill 
the  way,  how  admimbl^  contrived  was  this  ai>'^  itnta^^f^m  ai  I 
Valori.  and  feeling  for  him  that  reverential  aJuutaikon.  wh.>h  \ 
one  koavc  always  feels  Ibr  another  who  is  a  greater  knaTc  ihu  J 
himself. 
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CHAPTER  ZVIIL 


Tbb  dopes  of  the  bilk  whieh  overiuuig  floreiioe,  on  its 
ifwifWani  sue,  aze  incladed  within  its  walls,  so  that  from  the 
Via  de*  Baidi  to  the  gate  of  8.  Oiorgb,  the  city  rises  almost  in 
sapUtheatie,  and  beyond  its  piecincts*  the  ascent  gradually 
rises,  rich  in  oliTs-tiees,  vineyaids  and  dwellings.  Half-way 
«p  the  dedirity  is  situated  Oinunonte,  and  on  tlM  crest  of  the 
■Mmntain  whence  one  descends  into  the  Val  d'Ema,  stands  the 
Tone  del  Oallo,  where  the  Count  Piermaria  di  8.  Secondo  had 
his  qnartets,  and  where,  also,  lodged  Troilo  dogli  Ardinghelli. 
This  edifice  docs  not  consut  of  a  tower  merely,  as  its  name 
woold  seem  to  indicate.  The  tower  rises  from  one  of  tho  an- 
gles of  a  rectangular  building,  with  a  court-yard,  surroimdcd  by 
a  piana;  the  tower  being  twice  the  height  of  the  rest  of  the 
&bric  consuts  of  several  stories,  and  is  surmounted  by  a  ter- 
nee  fortified  with  battlements,  on  which  is  planted  a  spear 
with  a  weathercock  of  iron. 

At  the  time  of  our  story,  the  narrow  road  which  led  to  it 
from  the  plain  of  the  Oiullari,  was  lined  by  two  rows  of 
cypresses,  between  which   Lisa  and   Fanfulla  walked  along, 
lighted  by  Michele,  who  preceded  them  with  a  lantern. 

They  arriTcd  at  the  house,  and  the  8cr\-ant,  ushering  them 
into  Tfotlo's  sleeping-mom,  said: 

**  Madonna,  the  master,  has  ordered  me  to  attend  to  all  your 
wishes.  I  need  not  tell  you— I  who  am  with  him  day  and 
Bight-— I  know  well — even  when  he  sleeps,  you  sec,  ho  hss 
year  Mune  always  in  his  mouth-— even  last  night,  I  need  not 
go  father  back  than  that,  I  heard  him.  I  think  he  was  drcam- 
u^.  He  cried,  **  I  must  see  my  Liza,  if  I  do  not  meet  her 
aooa,  I  shall  surely  die." 

It  is  easy  to  imagine,  how  sweetly  the  words  of  this  wretch 
fieli  OB  Lia*s  ear.  Notwithstanding  the  length  of  the  way,  and 
the  &tigne  she  had  endured,  it  seemed  to  hor  at  this  moment 
tbat  she  Mt  bo  weariness,  and  with  her  child  still  sleeping  on 
shonlder,  she  continued  to  walk  about  the  room,  and  ob* 
Iho  eoafiuioB  whidi  prorailed  there,  she  said  smilingly 
J0 
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to  FanfuUa,  "  It  is  easy  to  see  ihat  there  arc  no  women  berc. 
Look  !  poor  fellow,  his  bed  is  not  fit  for  a  dog  to  sleep  in ! " 

And  saying  these  words,  she  gave  the  baby  to  Fanfulla,  and 
busied  herself  in  arranging  the  bed-clothes,  turning  over  the 
sheet,  and  taking  care  that  the  counterpane  hung  evenly  and 
symmetrically  from  every  side,  with  that  air  of  indisputable  su- 
periority, which  is  peculiar  to  women  on  such  occasions.  Hav- 
ing arranged  the  bed  to  her  own  liking,  she  turned  her  care  to 
the  rest  of  the  room ;  the  furniture  consisted  of  only  a  few  chain 
and  a  table,  and  these  were  loaded  up  with  linen,  wearing  ap- 
parel, gloves  and  other  things,  of  which  a  large  quantity  had 
fallen  on  the  floor.  Troilo*s  arms,  poUshed  and  glittering,  hung 
against  the  wall.  On  the  table  was  a  kind  of  small  portman- 
teau half  open.  Liza,  fortunately,  never  thought  of  touching 
this,  or  of  examining  its  contents ;  if  she  had,  she  might,  po- 
haps,  have  found  matter  to  shake  her  faith  in  the  words  jut 
uttered  by  the  servant. 

Having  put  the  room  in  order,  and  laid  the  baby  on  the  bed, 
she  said,  looking  to  see  how  peacefully  he  slept : 

''  Oh !  see  Fanfulla !  was  not  this  the  direct  guidance  of  Ood ! 
Only  last  night  he  seemed  just  ready  to  die  —  and  to-ni)(ht, 
with  all  the  cold  and  fatigue  of  the  journey,  one  would  think 
now  that  he  had  never  been  ill !  How  long  a  time  my  heart 
has  told  me,  that  coming  here  would  end  all  my  troubles.*' 

The  sequel  of  the  story  will  show  how  dangerous  it  is  to  trust 
to  this  blessed  heart,  which,  however,  very  many,  and  women 
most  of  all,  listen  to  as  an  infallible  coimsellor  and  prophet. 

Troilo,  meanwhile,  parting  with  Valori,  hurried  homo,  and 
entering  the  room  where  he  was  so  fondly  expected,  threw 
upon  a  chair  his  hat  and  cloak,  and  dramug  a  long  breath,  said 
joyously : 

*•  At  last  I  am  with  you,  and  here,  thank  God,  I  shall  not  haw 
commissary,  prince,  or  any  other  pest  to  trouble  me — but  froB 
what  I  sec,  (and  he  gave  a  glance  aroundO  1  may  readily  pe^ 
ceive  that  I  am  no  longer  at  the  mercy  of  that  gooid-for-nothi^f 
Michelc,  who  keeps  this  room  looking  like  a  stable.  My  dear 
Liza,  you  are  always  the  same,  always  kind,  always  my  j^uarte 
angel !  '* 

Then  taking  her  hand,  and  looking  steadily  in  her  te 
which,  from  the  many  exciting  events  of  the  night  was  fiuihA 
and  did  not  appear  as  hollow  and  haggard  as  it  really  was,  ki 
said: 

**  Bravo,  my  Liza  !  You  have  been  trying  to  impose  upon  M 
—  is  this  the  face  so  pale  and  so  ugly  ?   You  arc  a  little 
ciatcd,  it  is  true,  but  you  will  soon  be  set  to  rights.*' 
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**  Oh !  my  love/*  said  Lba,  completely  overjoyed,  **  is  it  in- 
bed  true )  Arc  we  indeed  re-united  ?  It  seems  to  mo  like  a 
beam— sometimes  I  think  I  am  delirious — if  it  should  be  a 
bvarn,  woe  is  me  when  I  awake ! " 

Then  rising,  and  leading  Troilo  to  the  bed  where  their  child 
lis  sleeping,  she  added : 

**  Sec  our  poor  little  Arigucdo !  What  a  suffering  face,  and 
lb  little  bones  almost  protruding  through  his  skin  !  You  cx- 
cctcd  he  wDiilil  be  lar;^»r  and  handsomer,  eh  ?  It  was  as  much 
a  I  could  do  to  keep  him  alive ;  I  had  no  milk  for  him !  Oh ! 
fhat  davH,  wliat  nights  I  have  passed  !  I  will  tell  you  all,  but 
■C  DOW  ;  now  I  want  to  think  only  of  the  present — the  past 
I  past,  and  forever! " 

FanfuUa.  not  to  disturb  these  first  moments  of  re-union, 
lUch  he  supposed  were  equally  delightful  to  both,  kept  him- 
rif  in  the  liack -ground ;  but  at  length  Michele  brought  in  the 
i^pcr.  and  then  all  three  seated  themselves,  and  cheerfully 
■itook  of  the  rL*|)aift. 

Truilo,  then  turning  to  Liza's  escort,  who,  from  his  bold 
ringe,  his  manner  uf  speaking,  and  his  scars,  was  evidently  a 
Msrent  man  from  what  his  dresH  denoted,  said  to  him,  **  I 
tare  not  even  hud  time  to  return  vou  those  thauks  which  vour 

w  • 

peat  kindni'iw  to  my  lA/Ji  descr>'es.'* 

^Oh  !  my  Troilo,"  interrupted  Liza,  **he  has  done  so  much 
far  m?,  that  if  I  gave  him  my  heart's  blood,  I  could  not  com- 
^■Mate  him.'* 

••  Well  now,  madonna,"  answered  Fanfulla,  '*  I  can  tell  you, 
in  all  my  life,  ohl  as  I  am,  I  never  hud  greater  pleasure 
what  I  have  felt  this  ni^^ht  in  seein;;  you  happy,  and  placed 
ia  safety  with  your  husltand.  But  wliut  the  deuce  puts  it  into 
four  head  to  talk  about  kindness  and  compensation?  Such 
things  don't  suit  me  at  ull ;  they  are  only  tit  for  courtiers  —  but 
Ae  first  time  that  yt>u  are  in  want  of  anything,  you  have  only 
li»y,  *  Here,  old  fellow,  I  Imvc  need  of  you,*  and  that  shall  l>o 
■7  reward." 

Tioilo  was  alxHit  to  answer,  thinking,  at  the  same  time,  that 
b  would  be  a  good  op{K}rtunity  to  ask  him  who  he  was,  for 
It  kaii  a  great  curiosity  to  know,  when  Michele  entered  the 
all  out  of  breath,  Iiaving  run  up  stairs  at  full  speed,  and 


**Measer  Troilo,  the  Signer  Commissary  is  here,  he  asked 
fer  yon,  and  he  i^  coming  up.** 

Tkt  young  man  looked  astonished,  ami  writhing  impatiently 
ii  fab  chair,  he  htdd  : 

••  It  is  very  provoking  that  1  cannot  enjoy  myself  in  peace  for 
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ft  moment —  Jus  is  a  gnat  bore !  Well,  light  htm  np  aad  Aaw 
hint  in."  Tucn,  turning  to  his  guests,  he  said,  ~  There  alwaji 
muflt  bo  soinething  to  mar  our  plra^ure  —  triob  are  b«ib 
ivgiDting.  Go,  both  of  tou,  iBta  tliat  little  room,  and  be  onU 
not  to  make  a  noise,  for  woe  to  us  if  yon  should  be  duMMaed 
—  he  would  wajit  to  know  who  you  were  —  and  bcsidca.  if  I  as 
left  alone  with  bim,  1  can  get  rid  of  him  the  Booner." 

FuufiiUa  and  l.i/^  roan  in  hastf .  took  a  light,  and  widtdivw 
to  an  adjoining  room. 

In  a  few  minutes.  Bat  'E  U  and  Tioilo,  salvted  his, 

Haying  aloud : 

"  %Vliat  proHtable  business  1  b  you  here  at  this 
and  at  the  same  time  with  a  sig-  the  hand  and  eye, 
him  that  Liia  was  in  the  next  t 

fiaccio  answered  him  by  a  si  :ant  look,  and,  aeaJdof  him- 
Bclf.  Logan  to  talk,  taking  care  lo  raise  his  voice  loud  moogfa  to 
be  heard  by  Liza,  lu  order  that  the  principal  thing  that  W 
wished  the  young  woman  to  overhear,  might  seem  to  be  dropped 
bj  him  accidentally,  and  as  if  he  was  narrating  an  event  of  snail 
importance,  he  told  Troilo,  that  the  Prince  had  sent  htm  Ui  in- 
trust  him  with  a  responsibility  of  the  greatest  important^.  ai>d 
with  regard  to  which,  he  must  maintain  the  moat  imjdidt 
secrecy ;  that  he  was  not  to  know  more  at  present,  but  thai  b« 
was  to  present  himself  the  next  morning  in  the  liule  ^uue  cf 
the  Plan  de  Ouillari,  armed,  and  on  horseback,  and  that  i» 
would  then  be  sent  on  an  expedition,  in  which  he  mtnld  fad 
his  advantage  if  it  proved  successful ;  then  he  addrcoacd  to  hin 
numberless  compliments  and  flatteries,  telling  him  how  high  hs 
stood  in  the  Prince's  estimation,  and  that  if  he  onlf  kitew  hov 
to  maintain  that  good  opinion,  h«  wonld  derive  great  honor  lod 
advantage  from  it. 

Passing,  then,  from  these  to  other  snbjecta,  lus  coavenatioa 
apparently  having  no  specific  object,  he  said,  as  if  mddody 
recollecting  himself,  "Oh!  by  the  way -^  you  know  that  TWBg 
fellow  whom  I  saved  lost  night  from  the  scaffold,  al  joai  ea- 
treaty,  and  by  so  doing  gave  great  offence.  Well !  after  aQ, 
there  is  no  remedy  for  him  —  and  what  did  not  take  place  last 
night,  must  take  place  to-morrow." 

"  Oh !  how  is  that  ?  "  said  Tniilo. 

"  What  do  you  think  ?  the  Prince  has  heard  of  it,  I  know  not 
-from  whom — he  says  that  these  assassinations  are  ntrt  to  ba 
tolerated  —  especially  when  he  learned  that  the  maa  was  Aa 
son  of  a  Piagnone,  of  that  Niccold  do'  Lapi."  (At  diieae  wotds 
a  stifled  cry  was  heard  from  the  little  room  adjoinii^,)  "  lU 
made  baa  furious,  and  he  gave  orders  for  lua     -       ■* 
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murrow,  &n.l  when  he  has  onco  declared  his  will  —  you  know 
air  a.ly.  all  N  uspl'.«<ui  — mnd,  in  one  respect,  he  is  ri^ht ;  for  if 
*.':.'  i:>iK':u-o  of  tiii*«  nian  ^oes  uupuniHhed,  wo  hIiuU  always 
:  i'.»  t,»  L'Tiiinl  iiiir  li\cs  a^inst  the  attarkn  of  those  traitors  — 
\.  '.  .  a-  t'.-'  jiri*«in  yiuidrr,  near  tlir  \illa;rc  4is  full,  tlu-  youn;^ 
:  ;  .'I  \\;l-«  c  .•iiiliiiti'd  tt)  this  towiT,  and  shut  up  for  the  ni«;ht  in 
!  I     ■. .lilt  h.Ti-  niuliT  ill"  hiWiT  floor." 

I'l'ilht  (hi  n.  uith  ihr*  ;^roatrst  niock-curnestncss,  implored  Va- 
«  •::  :  I  i:i!fnvil"  for  the  voiith,and  lind  soniLMneans  to  save  him. 

« 

••  Liniin  tt)  ine."'  said  Ha^cio  drvlv,  '*  If  von  do  not  take  care, 
\  •  ir  hiad  will  h:^  avX  up  on  the  walls  vet.  If  von  take  mv 
aivi<'-.  vuii  uill  not  nieddh*  with  thi«%  Inisiuess ;  for  so  niueli 
.iTixiitv  lor  ill'.'  smi  «if  a  Tiaiju'in*'  does  not   please   me  any  too 

\ti^i.      I    \«'^h   \<iii  \\i>ll,  liut  I  warn  vou  to  take  ear(*  what  vou 

•  •  • 

I»illo  . 

>>  *.tyin^.  he  anise,  and  ^oin^  out,  descended  the  stairs  ar- 
c  >miu!ii'.d  hy  Tmilo ;  when  they  were  out  of  Liza*s  hearinj;, 
t'.i-y  (r]r>t  into  a  hr.ii^n,  and  liaecio  said  : 

••  l*il  yoii  h'-ar  that  (iy«  when  I  said  Niccolo  do' I^pi  ?  I 
i..:  '.in.-  nu»rk.  Well  ihjw,  h-  re  are  a  hundred  ^»)ld  crowns,  and 
f.'  ^t:-  r:  it  wiil  h.-  wi-ll  for  vou  to  h'.rearel'ulof  it.  In  it.  Count 
r.  r?:..iri.i  i"  f  -jni-^tvil  to  j^ivr  his  mvn  orders  to  ohey   you   in 

•  \-  rjriiir:;.:.  Jiuii  n^w  pri.]iari'  yourself  lor  tliis  <'nterprise.  worthy 
'  :  .1  r.nijri:  ot'thv  Kound  Tal)U',  —  and  vou  can  sav  to  Niicoh), 

•  M-  :■  :-  V  I'.r  >>n.  lil»'-rati-d  hv  virtu*'  of  mv  ijowcrl'ul  arm  I' 
A  r..  ::  T  H,i!<  -rundi:'  t,  vou  couM  T:ot  ha\e,  and  vou  niav  tliank 
i:.     1  >T  it.     Adii-u." 

'l'r"i]>t.  up  in  -^  \\\^  n])  into  his  room,  found  Li/a  in  the  irn  at- 
(  *r   :i^i:.i!:o'i.  a:id  all  in  t'-ar*i,  siie  tlun^'  luT^elf  upon  hi';  uvik, 

\         ■•••■ik.l.^      • 

*•«»:,!  rr..i!-i.  wh.it  havt-  I  heard:  N  one  of  mv  liMthrrs 
1.  ••  :  .I'iil  i-  h  t.»  ill*  ]t'it  to  d»  ufli  I  Oh.  tell  me  quick  ?  who 
;-  ;:  ■  .iTi  I  1  >r  \. li:i;  f:iM-'':  i«*  it  not  pn"i;il>h'  to  save  him?  l»ut 
■.. :;.  .'t  !■:»■    i*  :!.  wiil<  h  <»t"  mv  l»rotlurs  :  * 

*■  I:  \^  lilnili."  ;inH\\"  n  d  Troilo,  pn  t-  ndin:;  to  )»:•  alii  mucli 
;•   r::r:j-i.    '■  i*     i-^    to.)    sur.  Iv    Itindo  —  dear  hov  1    it    w.i^   all 

•  :   •;     !  -r  \rir  -  i'.--.  a'pl   tlj-nfon'    I    p-inlon.  and  would   ;:ladly 
.i'.  ■  iiiiit  at  Auy  e--t." 

A",  i   i.  :t    li-    <r  n\  hi^  fonh  ad  v. ith  hi'^  liaTni,  in  a  th    p.iir 
1:  J  *•'. !  •.  :!:■  n  h«'  tuM  Li/a  tin*  w1j;»Ii'  storv,  adilin*,: : 

••  I  *.iM  n  I I'l '.•!.:  t  I  you  aliuit  it,  lirrau^*',  in  tin-  tirst  phii-i-,  I 
Lii  I."!  lirti   .  .»:.  I   l^-n.  1  riMsjihr'  tl  liini  s.i\i  il.  atid  lu»p   1  to- 

ni«rr  -n  t  .    <•  :i-l    l.::n    fr. -•   t.i  riori'M* « hut  nt»w   w  h;it  « .m  hi» 

d  'Ji-  ?  ')•. !  I?  r.i  :i.  wluit  a  h'lrrililf  ihin-  I"  and  hr  ilire.  t  hiii 
hii:id-<   ini  »  i;i-  l-air  i'l  a  t'ri-TL/.l<  il  manu'-r. 


sufier  this  dettli  ?  that  it  ia  not  pcMrfUe - 

ble,  on  my  own  ■ooonnt — Ini  Uond  WMM  M  t^oa  ■? 
IietLd,  on  yonn,  on  tint  of  dib  pDOi  IfdiT !  Bstltiaaatfea 
that  then  ia  no  remedy  —  Ohl  yn,  Trnk^teB^M^  ttat^ftwe 
ia  —  tiiat  yon  hBTe  foimd  it !  Hun  in  tw«  (riFfDakaie— !<■ 
here — I  aloae  oa  do  u  modi  «  ftne.  Ob!  bat  ftH'ln 
much,  that  I  mut  haTeoBmy  lonl  thabloodof  ttbtof-ri»! 
it  b  too  rnndk,  it  ii  too  mndi ! " 

"Be  quiet, Lin, in Ood'a naate,"  endTnik^aalndiflM. 

"  Yes,  pny  be  qniet,"  said  FknMh,  Ibr  witt  vaak  «  B  «t 
can  effect  Tory  litQe — let  na  tiiink,  and,  pvdMfii,  X  Ian 
found  myaelf  in  a  worae  pcedicuieiit  ba&maov — hiityM 
see,  this  screaming  will  do  no  good." 

"  I  will  not  scream,"  answered  the  young  woman,  tremlding 
violently,  "no,  see  how  still  1  am  —  I  will  obey  yon  —  bat 
save  my  Binilo,  —  is  it  not  true,  that  you  have  alr^dy  fomid 
out  tha  way  ?  Oh  !  if  you  knew,  a  poor  woman  already  wei^ 
ed  down  with  remorse  —  and  now  I  shall  have   thia  mmdia 


Ha  startled  suddenly  upon  hia  feet,  and  taking  Uzm  by  ths 
arm,  swd,  resolutely ; 

"  Yes,  by  the  gods,  there  is  a  remedy  —  one  alone,  and  it 
must  be  adopted.  Liza!  I  sacrifice  to  yon  more  UMnlile! 
This  night,  within  three  boors,  when  all  are  sleepng,  —  and 
there  remains  but  one  man  on  guard  at  the  principal  door — I 
know  where  the  man  sleeps  who  has  the  key  of  the  prison  — 
With  this  da^^r  I  will  kill  him  —  I  will  do  the  same  -mA  the 
other  man  —  If  the  thing  succeed,  and  it  cannot  fiail,  to-moRow 
we  shall  all  bs  safe  in  Florence." 

Liza  could  not  speak,  but  she  threw  henelf  in  his  ana,  taih 
bradng  him,  and  lavishing  her  kisses  upon  Mm ;  when  dte 
became  quieted,  Troilo  made  her  sit  down  beside  him,  aid 
thus  continued : 

"  For  a  long  tims,  Liza,  I  have  felt  strongly  impened  to 
leave  this  camp.  My  ancestors  were  all  Pallescbi,  and  I,  also, 
was  the  same ;  I  engaged  in  the  war  for  the  re-instating  of  dte 
Uedid,  but  without  ever  thintung  that  this  bastard  of  a  Pope 
was  aiming  at,  (as  is  now  evident  enough.)  the  total  miaof  our 
country.  There  ia  act  now  time  to  explain  to  yon  miantely, 
what  have  been  my  doubts  and  perplcsiliea,  agitated  ai  I 
Aara  been  by  conflicting  aentiments,  tln.t  of  the  lore  of  p«z^ 
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on  one  band,  ami  the  love  of  von,  and  of  onr  citv  on  the  other. 
Thi^  uniy  I  can  till  yon.  tliut  I  am  nsulviul  to  ti;jht  for 
Fi'ircnc.  ami  not  as^ainst  hor :  and  this  present  occasiun  I  bc- 
iiwv  sfi;t  ]iv  (itid,  t.»  carrv  niv  dctcrminatiiin  into  ctlrtt." 

"  Oh  I  say  no  niori*,  my  d.ar  Troilo,  for  I  cannot  bear  so 
r.i'-.iii  i'«v.  What  will  niv  d.ar  lather  >av,  whon  ho  hams 
\  »iir  int^nti'in — Oh!  (iod,  this  is  too  ;;r(.at  a  happini'ss  —  and 
t:i:^  ponr  litth'  one,  lirivrn  away  from  his  •;randl'ather*s  lioiisc, 
u-.ih'iiit  hnni'.'  or  shelter!  This  is  Thy  work,  great,  blessed 
Cioil  !      1  have  not  deserveil  sneh  mercies  I  " 

••  Niiw.**  >aid  Kanfulla,  "as  everything;  is  in  the  ri.Lcht  way, 
do  not  lit  ns  throw  away  tim:?  in  these  ecstasies  of  deli;:ht,  let 
U'i  think  (d'  the  c<Nentials." 

••  ^  e-i.  yes."  said  Liza,  and  turninjj  to  Troilo,  she  said  with 
a  d«-li::ht*-d   air,  "and  if  the  ipiestion  is,  how  we  are  to  make 

•  ■lir  c^cajw,  t!iis  ltimmI  mail,  whom  yon  lake  to  be  a  waiiderinj^ 
lajrant  by  thii  raLT/cd  frock  of  his,  tappni;^  Fanfulla  on  tiie 
•■h'iiiM«r.     tlii'i    man,   d')    Vf)n   see,   knows   well   how   to   assist 

.\i\*\  hi  r«-.  drauiniT  a«iidi'  the  loose  fnu-k  whi<h  had  MTveil 
iiivi  Iiir  a  diNjui"!-.  >.hi-  '»bi>v\i-d  the  i:litterlii'^  coat  of  mail  in 
u  K:<  h  ii  ua**  i-iica'x  il.  Troilo  »taT(d  at  him  in  a*<toni«>)iiiM-nt, 
..:.  i  l.!/:i  I  i>riti!iiieil  : 

••  l)ii   \ttn  ui-.h   to  know  uho  h^  is:     No  lo*;  tban  I'anfulla 

•  :a    Lii'ii.  one  of  the   thirteen  of  J»ailitta.  and  tiie  biaM^t  of 

.  'i*  ' ' 

Kanfiilia  inter|»osirl  ]>y  sayim:,  "Yon  «!«•  nv.'  too  much  bonnr, 
rMi'irjiu."  "What  iln  \tni  -^av  <if  lii:ii :  Have  1  not  bad  .^imuI 
r-i?iijia'iy  nn  my  way  heri-r"  iinpiin-il  I.i/a. 

'Iritili».  \^iio  had  al\\a\*«  b>':ird  tbi<  man  designated  as  mic  of 
*h*-m<i-it  darini;  amoii;^  the  siildirT'i  ctf  tiiat  time,  and  kni-u  xcry 
^■11  th"  liNtiiry  of  till  alfair  of  I5arl-  tta,  jireti-n  b-d  t  »  be 
'i'li^liVil  to  know  him.  and  t<»  }ia\e  liim  for  an  a^-^istarit.  b'it 
h-  'hoijht  in  hi>  In  art.  "  We  shall  bav*-  t>  i;>e  somr  <li-ei-  •i»n 
h- r  ."*  At  fiist  >i;^bt.  not  knowiii::  wbo  he  \\a<,  liut  ini^i'iLT 
U.'n  :'»r  '*onj'-  l-lnnntine  »jhopkeip- r.  be  bail  r'-ekiim-ii  imu'Ji 
r.iv:?-..'  him  pp  •i'-nt  at  the  pn  trnd-d  muni- r  of  tin  j.Me  r. 
trj.nkin.:.  "H'uill  b-  fright -Mi'd.a^id  k'''-]»  iti  tbe  ba' k-.Mi-'ivd, 
i"i!  •'•it. J  r:;'-  braJidisli  my  d:i^.:«r,  \\*'  Uill  think  tbat  I  )ia\e 
.1  •  a!'.\  k;liid  bii:i;  b'-  '.xiil  !..i\.-  i^n  at- r  f.ii'h  in  nu-  bim-  if, 
un<i  -i>  wiil  th'is<'  p  npb-  in  j-'litp-ne  -.  w  bn  sli.ili  b-  ar  liiin  i>  i.i'- 
t'l--  '•Tiirv.'  b'lt  n'i\\.  ''.|i'ili  ii*-ei  i!ai:»in,'  wbu  le*  wa^.  \:--  -.i  d  I  » 
h.r:i-.ll.  •■  ll"  1  t.ikf  Ijitii'.iitb  :m -.  !•  -Aiil  l;:'l  I  tm  --^  •  i-'O 
th--  kT'iard  at  tin-  n.i'.f,  a'ld  «'  t  iiini  s'l  i»i  <  .,  .  .!.-.■  .:  .'  •'\.. 
So  tbat,  uhen  Tunfulla.  embolden*  d  moii'  tb.m  >  •«  >    <\   I.i/a  4 
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praises,  and  deligHtod  to  have  sometliiiig  to  do  in  hia  own  line 
said : 

''  Mcsser  Troilo,  althougH  this  is  not  exactly  a  praiseworthy 
deed,  to  take  a  man  thus  by  surprise,  yet,  as  the  case  is  by  no 
moaus  an  ordinary  one,  if  you^  are  willing,  I  will  help  you  de- 
spatch one  of  these  villains,  and  do  the  same  by  the  other  also." 
Troilo  thanked  him,  but  said  it  would  not  bo  prudent  for  mon 
than  one  to  engage  in  this  operation,  that  everything  depended 
on  their  not  being  heard,  and,  therefore,  he  would  taJie  it  upoi 
himself,  as  he  was  well  acquainted  with  the  house,  and  thej 
need  not  fear  for  the  result. 

It  was  now  an  hour  past  midnight,  and  they  intended  to  make 
the  attempt  within  three  hours,  calculating,  that,  before  dajr- 
break,  they  should  be  at  a  sufficiently  safe  distanco  from  the 
camp.     Troilo,  having  to  give  the  necessary  orders,  so  that 
everything  might  be  cleverly  managed,  persuaded  Liza  to  throw 
herself  on  the  bed,  and  repose  for  the  short  time  that  remained 
to  her.     The  young  woman,  in  pressing  need  of  rest,  consent- 
ed ;   when  she  had  laid  herself  down,  Troilo  spread  his  mantle 
over  her,  and  went  out,  promising  to  return  as  soon  as  possi- 
ble :  addin<^  that  she  need  not  give  herself  any  uneasiness  if  he 
were  detained,  as  he  would,  without  fail,  come  to  awaken  her  at 
till*  ai)pointcd  hour. 

It  is,  indeed,  fortunate  for  man,  that  he  is  denied  all  knowledge 
of  the  future.  Were  this  knowledge  granted  us,  those  fcif 
moments  of  felicity,  that  we  enjoy  from  time  to  time,  and  which 
aid  us  in  supporting  the  trials  of  life,  would  be  lost,  or  would 
bo  of  rare  occurrence.  Poor  Liza,  who,  after  so  much  suficriiu& 
was  now  reposing  with  her  baby  on  her  husband's  bed,  that 
husband  whom  she  had  feared  never  ai^ain  to  see,  or  sc&nf 
him,  to  be  spumed  by  him;  and  was  enjoying  the  unhopedfor 
felicity  of  finding  him,  not  only  loving  and  faithful,  but  resolved 
upon  abandoning  that  party,  by  a  connection  with  which,  he 
would  alwavs  have  been  an  enemv  to  her  father  and  to  the 
city ;  but  could  she  have  read  the  future,  —  could  she  have  know* 
the  heart  of  that  man,  who  was  now  to  her  the  cause  of  *> 
much  happiness,  she  would  have  fled  from  that  bed,  n»  fro©  • 
nest  of  vipers,  and  even  this  little  refreshment,  this  brief  p***** 
would  have  been  denied  to  the  miserable  woman,  for  whom  * 
much  sorrow  was  still  in  store. 

On  the  contrary,  ignorant  of  the  future,  and  having  pjtfS'd 
through  so  many  stonny  agitations,  she  felt  a  calm  arise  in  h^ 
soul,  serene  and  trustful ;  it  seemed  easy,  reduced  as  the  Fh^ 
entines  were,  to  re-acquire  her  father's  favor,  by  means  of  ^ 
change  in  Troilo's  politics,  the  merit  of  which  she  thought  ^. 
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dne  to  beneK  and  ihe  boped,  therefore,  to  find  even  greater 
favor  vnth  Niccolo  than  ever  before.  Her  heart  promised  her 
everv  future  good,  and  she,  poor  creature,  as  usual,  listened  im- 
plicitlv  to  its  teachings.  Abandoning  herself  to  these  dreams 
of  felicity,  she  gradually  sank  to  sleep,  while  Fanfulla,  seated 
at  the  other  end  of  the  room,  with  his  back  towards  her,  had 
aeC  himself  to  reciting  psalms  and  prayers,  in  memory  of  the 
last  injunctions  of  Fra  lienedetto.  To  conquer  the  sleepiness 
tbat  pressed  heavily  upon  him,  he  kept  himself  erect,  without 
leaning  a^^inst  his  chair,  embracing  his  knees  with  his  clasped 
hands,  pronouncing  his  words  in  a  low  tone  indeed,  but  dis- 
tioctly  and  quickly :  then,  by  degrees,  the  motion  of  his  lips 
became  less  rapid,  his  eyelids  drooped,  his  head  and  whole 
body  inclined  forward,  ho  lost  his  equilibrium  entirely,  but 
iDunediately  recovering  himself,  he  resumed  his  former  posi- 
tion, the  lips  mo%-ed  a;;cain,  and  in  these  alternations,  he  passed 
the  time  which  Troilo  was  employing  very  differently. 

The  latter.  u|K)n  leaving  his  room,  went  into  that  of  the 
Count  of  S.  Secundo.  in  the  basement  story,  to  whom,  an  a, 
confidential  pers4)n,  and  one  from  whom  were  not  concealed 
the  more  imptirtant  deli U'rat ions  of  the  Pope  and  the  Conuni^- 
sary.  he  tolil  all  that  lie  was  aliout  to  do.  in  ord<T  to  };ive  a 
better  culorinf;  to  his  y^^in;;  to  Florence,  asking  him,  at  the 
same  time,  to  aid  him  in  his  di'sign. 

Thf*  Ciiunt  hearii  the  whole,  an<l  found  nothing;  in  the  plr>t 
that  he  wished  to  ehan;^i*«  excepting  one  thin<;,  and  that  was, 
tbat  he  had  ^iven  Li/a  and  Iier  etmipanion  to  iindi*rstand  tliat 
there  w«re  to  he  twii  men  killed,  when  surh  was  not  the  tact, 
at  \isk*l  fi>r  one  of  th"ni«  and  lie  ^ve  an  a  reason,  that  either  hy 
ni'.*an<i  <if  prisf»ners,  i)r  in  some  other  way.  it  would  easily  he 
known  at  Florence  that  no  one  wan  killed,  and  that  this  would 
be  likely  to  •renenite  suspieions  with  re;;ard  to  Troilo' s  sin- 
cerity, ami  the  reason  for  which  he  had  left  the  canip. 

Troilo  knew  that  tliis  objection  was  not  without  founda- 
tion, and  h'*  stojijv'fl  to  con^^ider.  but  could  n«it  possiltly 
ima;nne  how  to  reni<>ily  the  ditliculty.  The  Count  relievr-ii 
him  from  his  perplexity,  by  tell  in;;  )iirn  that  .inion;;  his  men 
there  wa^  a  ;:re.it  friend  of  AniruiUotti  da  Tisa,^  wlio  liad 
adnAOtl  his  e<ieap<-.  and  the  Count,  knowin;;  that  this  niari 
ba«i  promisi'd  to  aven:;e  his  friend,  bad  iciven  orders  to  bis 
acnrant  upi»n  his  tir^t  *iyiuptifni  of  insubordination,  to  sliuit 
him     d'-a  1.    t.i    prt    rltl    of   him.    and    hi*    adile<l,     "Without 

•  An  "tfh^r  in  tho  rrpinwnt  ••f  Cuiit*'  I'i«*rfiiiri;»,  nJi".  ipii  n«v*«iUi»t  of  n  'li-*- 
vith  t\w  UtttT,  ri<-l  til   Kli<n*iii'c.      Ik'iii^  tnkfii   in  )i.itllr,  iIh*  r.itint 
hi*  pri«inrr*4  tlini.iC  willi  hi<*  cwn  li:iii<l. 
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putting  this  man  to  too  much  inconvenienoCv  I  will  have 
to  mount  guard  at  the  entrance  of  the  prison,  and  hjy  so  doing, 
I  shall  merely  hasten  a  little,  what  I  have  alxcadj'  promised  him 
in  my  heart.  A  little  sooner  or  later,  will  be  all  the  same  to 
him.  Such  being  the  case,  though  this  is  no  affair  of  yours, 
you  have  an  inducement  for  despatching  this  man,  because  I 
know  that,  thus  managed,  the  afi^  will  have  a  greater  appear- 
ance of  truth.*' 

As  for  the  jailer,  whom  the  Count  Piermaria  wu  not  will- 
ing to  have  killed,  he  sent  for  Aim,  and  in  pr'^serce  of  Troilo 
informed  him,  that,  in  the  course  of  the  night,  this  gentleman 
would  enter  his  room  for  the  key ;  that  if  he  should  come  alone, 
he  should  give  it  to  him  ^vithout  delay ;  if,  (providing  for  any 
contingency,)  he  should  be  accompanied  by  another  person, 
Troilo  was  to  feign  to  plant  a  dagger  in  his  breast,  and  he  was 
to  fall  without  uttering  a  cry,  as  if  wounded  in  a  vital  part. 

HaWug  thus  arranged  matters,  Troilo,  in  taking  leave,  asked 
the  Count : 

''  Can  I  serve  you  with  anything  in  Florence  ?  Now  that  I 
have  become  a  silk- weaver,  if  you  need  any  velvets,  brocades, 
or  stuffs,  yuu  will  not  forget  mc,  hah?  Ans\,,^  shall  soon  be 
able  to  tell  you  their  price  by  the  yard." 

"  Adieu,  adieu,  madcap.  But  if,  in  a  coupk  of  yards  of  unr 
stuff  you  please,  you  will  send  me  the  head  of  Auguiljutti, 
whoever  will  bri:ig  it  to  mc,  shall  have  drink-money  enough  to 
drown  all  his  sorrows  ;  tell  liini,  therefore,  if  he  is  not  tired  of 
his  bread,  to  keep  out  of  my  hands.*' 

Troilo  went  out  and  entered  the  stable  where  his  horse  was, 
put  on  his  saddle  and  bridle,  and  muffled  his  hoofs,  so  that 
when  he  took  him  out,  he  should  not  be  heard  on  the  lave- 
ment, and  having  now  pre])arcd  evcrythinj?,  he  went  up  into 
his  room  and  found  Lixa  and  Fanfiilla  both  asleep.  He  scatod 
himself  silently,  and  remained  so  about  half  an  hour,  and 
then  thinking  the  moment  had  arrived,  he  waked  them  both, 
savin*^  : 

**  It  is  time,  we  must  get  ready." 

Li/a  was  soon  on  her  feet :  she  took  her  cliild  in  her  arms, 
takin<^  that  precaution  best  known  to  mothers,  to  prevent  him 
from  cryiu;;,  if  he  should  wake. 

Troilo  armed  himself,  assisted  by  Fanfidla  ;  he  then  took  t 
lantern  in  his  hand,  which  he  covered  with  his  cloak,  and  then 
all  three  doscoudcd  the  stairs  on  tiptoe.  When  they  reached 
the  landinjjj,  under  the  j)iazza  of  the  court-yard,  Troilo  said : 

**  Wait  here  till  I  go  for  the  key." 

Funfulla  seemed   bent  on  going  to  assist  him,  saying,  in  an 
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v.r.l*  r-f.i!i«',  •*.I'.i>t  Ifl  mo  put  two  lin;;i.rs  on  his  (•i)li;ir,  and  I 
toll  you,  I  ift-ill  silence  him  directly  ;  '*  i'rom  which  remark, 
Troilo  wM  11104J  than  erer  conTinccd,  how  important  it  was 
Chat  he  shoold  go  alone,  and  with  great  difficulty,  he  lucceodod 
in  libetating  himself  from  his  too  zealous  companion,  saying  to 
him: 

**  No,  no,  stay  here,  or,  if  you  wish  to  assist  mc,  as  soon  as 
you  see  mc  return,  while  I  am  getting  the  young  nuin  out  of 
the  priAon,  spring  you  upon  the  guard,  and  let  the  first  blow 
b?  the  la»t." 

He  set  off  without  awaiting  his  reply,  and  in  a  few  moments 
n--appearcd,  holding  up  the  key.  Fanfulla  now  crept  towards 
the  great  door  of  entrance,  keeping  close  to  the  wall,  like  a 
tiirrr  about  to  spring  upon  his  prey,  holding  in  his  hand  a 
naked  short-sword,  with  a  broad,  heavy,  glittering  blade  ;  he 
soon  found  himNolf  within  three  paces  of  the  soldier  on  guard, 
who,  resting  his  arm^  on  the  muzzle  of  his  arquebus,  nodded 
hi4  hvad  drowsily  from  time  to  time,  thus  ex|K)sing  a  haiid's- 
breailth  of  the  na]K'  nf  the  neck. 

A^  soon  a^  **infulla  saw  Troilo  re-appear,  ho  rushed  for- 
ward, and  with  t^  .e  sweep  of  his  sword,  the  head  of  the  soldier 
ff^ll  on  one  side,  and  the  boily  the  other.  Fanfulla  wipc*d  his 
fcword  on  the  "  a***,  replaced  it  in  tho  sheath,  and,  raising  to 
hi<  «»h  < aider,  thv  art{uebus  of  the  dead  man.  went  forward  with 
Li/a.  to  a  dark  sheltered  (ipot  under  tlie  cypresses,  to  await  the 
nth'T-i.  Tmilo.  in  the  meantime,  descended  into  the  diin^eim, 
ami  tindi!!';  Jtimlo  a^^leep.  waked  him,  and  told  him  to  fcdlow 
hii!i.  Th"  Iniv.  who  thoii^^ht  he  had  ctime  t4>  kill  him,  on 
1  .irnin.:  that  it  wa»*  otherwise,  set  forth  joyously,  and  was  soon 
a!  tho  ^id«'  ot*  his  sistrr,  whom  with  th**  j^reatest  astonishment 
\t  •  rf'-oi.nii/i'Ml  and  fmlinieed.  and  Li/a.  cautioning  him  not  to 
r.&i**4'  liin  vfiii-e.  ;;a\e  him  to  understand,  in  brief  hut  eompre- 
h'-nnive  wfinN,  what  had  happrne<l.  anil  told  him  of  the  resolu- 
tion taken  by  Troilo:  hoth  manifesting;  at  niMeh  joy  as  tlie  time 
:i'id  ]iLu***  would  alliiW.  Troih)  then  ajipearcd.  Ieadin>;  his 
tior«u*.  and  silently  tilini;  off,  they  all  took  the  road  to  Huron- 
c«>ili.  from  whence  they  intended  ]Kis*iin:;  iH'Vond  Ih'Uos;;uardo, 
t<i  cuni'.*  out  im  the  Tina  n»ad,  and  crossing;  tli"  Arno  by  the 
I'nnt"  a  Siifna.  to  reach  Florence  ])V  the  Ptirta  al  I'rato. 

F'lr  the  rest  of  the  way,  then*  was  no  other  ihuitrer  than  that 
cif  nieetini:  strairgling  scouts,  for  whom,  if  they  were  Imp<>rial- 
lAtt.  Troilo  hasl  the  pans- won  1,  and  if  Flon-n tines,  Fanfulla 
could  make  hiia«'lf  known  to  them,  ho  that  they  were  now 
*4ff  fn»m  all  untoward  acciiirnt,  and,  therefore,  joyous  and  con- 
t'  ntcd  with  their  success,  they  stopped  a  moment  to  allow  Liza 
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Of  such  a  service,  and  for  taking  c 
oomtty.  bill  m  th.  oonttuj.  ciim 
would  take  him  into  faror,  and  Oia 
put  to  aU  theae  reiatioiis. 

Troito  who  guessed  the  subjeeta 
eouaidered  it  oxtromel.  useful  iu  fi 
her  ample  opportunity,  and  kept  bohi 
with  long  arguments,  he  professed  tol 
canse  most  nii«illi„giy,  a^^n  by  .  j 
■oempl,  of  hi,  ancestors,  hot,  that 
iraolved  to  b.  a  loyal  Florentine  ;  an 
mdcrable  eloquence,  and  the  other  i 
from  all  suspicion,  he  succeeded  in  n 
compleielT.  so  mneb  so.  that  befoi^ 
he  could  bouit  of  having  with  him  1 
render  testimony  to  bis  valor.  hU  hen 
nis  pobtical  convereion. 

Entering  the  city  bv  the  Porta  al  t 

Bmdo.  taking  bis  way  through  P,»™ 
along  the  Amo. 

Troilo,  on  arriving  at  the  gate  of  tk 
so  as  not  to  be  recognized  before  he  ha 
ban  of  rebel,  nndo^  „.i,:„u   ,,  i     ,     , 
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**  The  b?^t  plan  will  be  to  go  to  Fra  Benedetto,  be  is  the 
kinde«t  of  the  whole  fraternity,  and,  without  doubt,  he  will  take 
thi«  buHinc^n  to  hi  a  heart.  When  he  can  do  a  favor,  he  always 
d*Jt'»  it  gladly  ;  which  cannot  Ik*  said  of  all  these  monks  :  and 
many  uf  them  keep  fresh  in  their  minds  the  ni^ht  of  the  attack 
on  thr  convent,  and  fur  them  a  Pallesco  and  the  devil,  is  one 
and  thi'  ^amc  thin:^.*' 

My  thi**  time,  the  porter  had  ojiencd  the  door,  and,  reco-^niz- 
in  J  hi*i  old  friend  and  comiKinitm,  he  said,  holding  up  his  hands 
in  a-t'ini-^hnicnt  : 

"  Wclciunc,  Fra  Humburdo  I  You  have  been  so  long  gone, 
that  wo  almost  bc;{an  to  doubt  —  " 

**  Here  I  am.  alive  and  well.  God  be  thanked!"  said  Fan- 
fulla.  "and  I  do  not  come  alone  —  1  want  to  speak  with  Fra 
l^en'^tirtto  —  see  there,  1  have  made  a  convert." 

The  porter  looked  at  Trtulo,  who,  all  encased  in  armor, 
»rarrvly  showed  anything  but  his  eyes,  and  said,  as  they  en- 
tered : 

"  A  convert  of  vour  own  sort,  if  I  mistake  not.  However, 
%»  the  wind  sit 4  now,  there  is  more  need  of  the  cuirass,  than  of 
th«*  monk'rt  habit." 

Cf-i::i^  up  stairs,  they  f<nind  the  goo<l  old  man  in  his  cell, 
«-'atr-d.  a<i  U!«ual.  in  his  ;;r«^at  duiir.  with  bis  St.  A  nimustine  open 
b-r'-ro  him.  anil  hi«*  s|MTtacbs  on  liis  nose,  lookiui;  so  exactly 
a.«  K:int' .11.1  IkuI  left  him  th"  last  time  they  talketl  tit^^etlur.  that 
«.-«    w  i:!d  \iii\*'  iiu:i^in<.'d  h*-  h;i«l  nev<r  ^^tirred  from  the  sp'it. 

I'j»tri  I ut-rinL.'.  aTid  se-.in;:  th*-  monk.  Faiitulla  cjjuKI  not 
h-  Ifi  thiiikiru'  in  his  Iw  art,  *•  I  wo':Id  a.-k  if  tliis  ( an  be  called 
I.-,  ir.^r      It  i*  ih'-  lif'-  of  a  mi:"»hronm  I" 

K:*-in.r  ih'-n  th«'  hanil  <»f  lii»i  »!tqM'riitr.  who  received  liim  \ery 
r::i:i\.  r:*in^  a  liltlr  to  embrace  him.  he  presented  Troilo,  tr  II- 
:■;«'  ?i:m  «h  >  h"  was.  narrating  all  tlii*  iliifi-rnit  adventun  s  whii  li 
}.a\  ^r-i'i.;ht  him  thithi-r  :  th«'  libeiation  of  Hintlo.  Truilo's  de- 
?  r:n:?:.i*iim  to  a'tadi  hin;s"If  to  the  I'ia^ncni  ])arty,  ami  liis 
r  -  :n;"n  with  Li/a.  to  \\hi(  h  nothin:;  was  now  wmitiii;^,  liut  the 
a---  '.!  *ti  Ni<Toln. 

••  \l"  ••up'ly  will  not."  cimtinued  I'anfulla.  **  sp.irn  tlie  man 
^ 'i  >  has  saved  th*'  life  of  his  son.  iiut  in  ease  it  should  bt? 
n.--i**arv.  we  have  come  to  a>k  a  sliLfht  favor  of  vou.  If  vou 
w  I  il«i  only  «pL'ak  to  him.  he  rouhi  ni»t  >ay  n«>  to  you." 

Troilu  tU'-n,  taking  off  his  h<  imct.  and  asnuming  a  face  ex- 
prc^ivc  of  th?  most  profound  humility  and  contrition,  betr?V:i  to 
»p<'ak  with  Ro  much  passion  and  np{)arent  truthful ncM,  of  bis 
19 


"Ihut  ;;.,u,l  Xicculo.-  he  cont 
heaven.  "  is  indeed  a  tndy  hoa«, 
tunes,  it  cannot  be  denied  —  but 
greatest  friend  of  this  convent  I . 
more  at  peace,  it  is  time !  he  has 
yea.  ne  will  hope  for  the  best ;  now 
this,  for  the  honoT  of  the  world,  he  ( 
we  do.  ' 

He  left  the  convent,  and  quickenii 
»gc  «ould  allo^.  Avas  soon  at  the  da, 
no  one  m  the  house  but  Laudomia,  hs 
«ho  liad  arrived  but  a  few  momM 
*««>unt  not  having  seen  or  heard  fna 
they  had  felt  the  greatest  apprehend 
father  immediately  upon  his  arriral  ■ 
disturbed  air  and  «-ith  harsh  words,  U 
wo  joy  he  felt  of  seeiug  before  him  » 
alone  of  all  his  sons,  could  make'l 
iiabitnal  sternness,  and  for  whom  exit 
^."^y  P**"'*-  ^^  trembled  more  i 

_  rhia  lad,  by  that  intuitive  per 

tunw  have  of  the  thou-hls  and  .,_ 
had  less  fear  than  any  of"  the  others,  ol 
frown  of  Xiccolo.  and.  knowing  esceU. 
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*»•  ■  1  i'f  ■  t"  a,Miii>t  such  shocks,  could  not  li^lp  tlini^in*^  his 
ai:ii'<  arouiiil  tiic  iiuck  of  his  son,  and  a  red  flush  tinned  for  a 
few  momenta  the  habitual  palor  of  his  checks. 

Lnpationtly  he  demanded,  who  had  liberated  him.  When  he 
hzmrd  the  name  of  Baccio  Valori,  hid  face  darkened,  and  ho 
Mid  within  himself,  ^*  My  God,  Thy  vrill  be  done  !  *'  for  he  had 
need  of  great  resignation  to  the  Divine  Will  to  enable  him  to 
support  the  idea  of  owing  such  an  obligation  to  that  traitor ; 
and  then  Hindo  went  on  jto  relate  his  imprisonment,  and  the 
incritable  death  to  which  ho  was  destined.  **  But,''  he  added, 
-  by  whom  was  I  saved  ?     By  Troilo." 

At  these  words,  at  this  fresh  disgrace,  Xiccolo  could  no 
longrcr  contain  himself. 

••  Troilo,  do  you  say  ?  Troilo  has  saved  your  life  ?  My 
Ciod  !  my  God  !  what  have  I  done,  that  all  this  shame  must  be 
heaped  upon  my  head  ?  And  you,  coward  !  did  you  not  rather 
chiMwe  death  a  thousand  times  ?  Do  vou  not  know  that  all 
must  die  ?  that  sooner  or  later  death  comes  to  every  one,  but 
that  infamy  may  be  avoided  ;  and  tliat  it  is  infamy  to  accept 
life  from  one  who  has  betrayed  his  country,  from  one  who  has 
dishonored  that  blood  which  flows  in  vour  veins,  from  one  wlio 
has  trudden  these  gray  hairs  in  the  dust ;  and  who,  by  his 
conduct,  has  said  to  you,  to  your  brothers,  to  all  of  us,  that  we 
are  a  pack,  of  dantards ;  and  this  shame  they  liave  written  on 
our  foreheads,  on  the  walls  of  this  house,  on  that  shield  u])on 
y«>ur  arm,  which  I  gave  you  spotless  and  lionored  ?  Do  you 
not  know  all  this }  and  then,  do  you  return  alive  into  my 
pri'scncc :  ** 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


To  these  rigorous  words,  uttered  without  pausing  for  bcetA, 
with  agitated  voice  and  flashing  eyes,  Bindo  strove  useksilj  (o 
oppose  a  single  syllable. 

To  be  called  a  coward,  by  him  alone,  to  whom  he  could  not 
respond  with  his  sword,  was  too  bitter  uid  insupportable ;  ftfi 
boy  as  he  was,  his  nature  was  no  less  terrible  thwi  his  fiitherX 
so  raising  his  eyes  boldly,  he  said : 

*'  To  this  traitor,  as  you  call  him,  this  man  who  has  so  out- 
raged us,  I  went,  without  other  companion  than  my  swoid,  in 
the  midst  of  enemies,  resolved  to  dispatch  him.  I  may  hive 
erred,  in  not  asking  permission  to  do  so,  but  this  was  not  the 
act  of  a  coward,  I  believe.  When  he  came  to  take  mc  oat  of 
prison,  I  was  sleeping  —  suddenly  awakened,  I  did  not  em 
rccqgnize  him.  I  went  out,  found  Liza,  and  learned  from  her, 
that  Troilo,  now  repentant,  was  preparing  to  come  with  iw»  to 
fight  henceforward  for  the  liberties  of  Florence. 

**  Troilo  in  Florence  ! "  said  Niccolo,  in  the  g^atest  astoniih- 
mcnt. 

**  He  returned  with  us,  has  acknowledged  his  offence,  ib^ 
has  no  other  wish  than  to  wipe  off  the  stigma  of  traitor,  iwi 
obtain  your  favor. 

**  My  favor !  *'  interrupted  Niccolo,  with  a  bitter  smile.  He 
remained  thoughtful  for  a  moment,  and  then  continued: 

"  Let  him  cancel  his  past  villanies,  return  to  his  duty,  jJ** 
his  life  at  the  service  of  his  countrv,  and  then  he  will  have  lb*     1 
favor  of  God,  which  is  far  more  to  be  desired  than  mine."  3 

**  And  yours,  likewise,"  said  Fra  Benedetto,  who,  jurt  cDt*"     i 
inj^,  had  hoard  these  last  words,  and  who,  seeing  Bindo,  »•» 
observing  the  agitated  faces  of  father  and  son,  readily  gufs*" 
to  whom  they  referred. 

Courteously  received  by  Niccolo,  he  seated  himself,  «** 
coutiuMed,  **  I  come  to  rejoico  with  you  over  two  tbings;  o**' 
that  a  wicked,  rebellious  child  of  this  city  has  rt  •  mcd  repent- 
ant and  eager  to  aid  in  her  succor ;  the  other,  that  God  Mi 
opened  a  way  to  remove  from   you  every*  scandal,  and  to  Ao* 
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■  .1*.  \  ■  ;  *:  r  i  I..-i  wi»!i  s:i'!i  i  xtn  :iii'  ii_;iai{y,  not  so  imioli 
:  :  ::*  !»':  ii-  ■  i-  triiMiiUi'jl  against  voii,  a-;  a^aiuM  tin.'  cuiiiitrv, 
;.i  -t:-::!^  ii  »  .'»;i  I'l  tD  «)Mc  who  \vu<i  iu*  eiiomv.  Mcsser  Niccolo, 
1  I  ':xi  ■.  iiy  virt.i"  i»t'  riiy  otHuv,  to  brin^  you  words  of  peace,  and 
I  .  J"-!*  i*\  y.ni.  pir.lciii  torTroili)  ami  your daui^htcr.  Their  sub- 
m:"*:  i!i  uill  s.r\e  to  rfjKiir  tlie  injuries  they  have  done  you; 
Tr>'ii<i  1.1:1  thus  anr.-iiil  those,  whieh  he  has  done  to  his  countrv, 

• 

u\  i.^t  ii  <ii<I  ><)u  wroM^  at  tirst.  he  has  now  made  ample  amends 
:-«r  :\  '*.i\  Kivin^;  Hlndo  from  death,  (iod,  ju.st  and  terrible, 
;&  ^  Ti'.'  Iiliii.  \\\nt  heartily  repents;  he  rejoiees  more  over  one  ei>n- 
%  rSi  i  sinner,  than  over  ninity  and  nine  just  nun.  Me.sser 
Ni'C.ilo.  wtiuM  yitu  rorreet.  would  ycni  opjMJse  his  deeisions? 
niil  \i>;i  >':iow  yours.  If  more  implacable  than  Eternal  Justice 
itAili: 

Tne  th')iii;htful  old  man  answered  nothing,  but  with  his 
hand  on  his  beard,  his  eyes  tixed  on  the  ;rn>und,  and  with 
frovvniu;;  bmw,  he  was  enuMderini;  whether  he  couUl  trust  him- 
«•  If  til  m.ik<-  Hij  :;reat  a  eonees.sion,  as  to  permit  a  man  wht)  liad 
Vh'oh  his  ;:reat"Ht  enemy,  to  eome  into  his  presence.  The  thini; 
app'  ar.'d  to  him  so  pre])oslermis,  and  it  had  come  upon  him  so 
u:i-  \7i  -I  tc'iilv,  that  it  was  ni>  more  than  natural,  that  he  shouhl 
ft.  j'lire  «>i»me  ti:n.'  to  accii^tum  himself  to  the  ith'a  of  it. 

II.ii  hi-  lintrTic  il  onlv  to  his  own  heart,'  he  would  )iave 
a'i«wi  r>-ii  Th'-  triar  with  a  downri;^ht  refusal,  but,  even  hutl  he 
hirS'tred  hii- h  a  thdii^dit  for  a  moment.  Ids  ^ood  judu'inent 
w  "i\.\  ha^i-  <{iiifkly  ]K-rsiiaded  him  that  Tmiln,  restored  to  his 
r>i  :n!rv.aud  1>  -rum  'a  lo\al  eiti/en. —  Trtiilo,  to  whom  he  was  in- 
d' '  !• 'l  tir  til-  life  of  hi-  Still.  —  eo'ilil  no  lon;^ir  l)e  treatrd  as 
Tr  •.I',  til''  r-ill-ro.  arni  that,  sooiur  or  later,  since  he  wa^  at  any 
TA'  !r.'*  IiM^^aritl  of  Ij/.a.  he  should  be  <ibli:^ed  to  ]);irdon  him 
a::  i  r'-r-lv'-  li'.:u  into  l.i\or. 

I  :m>!i  !•  .irnJTi^.  ih -71,  how  tliinj'^  liad  {^one.  and  that  tlie 
i^  :.iT>i  w.i-  a.t>:allv  killed,  h"  tlinui;ht   it    unri'a<^onable  to  doubt 

w 

;.:•  *ii'  ri!y.  and  th*  oil  man.  bi.iii_;  by  nature  uiiuxd  to  all 
t-r/.v-r-rition,  said  a!  la-^t  : 

■■  H-  who   i^  a   I'rimd   lo  tin-  riTiulilie.  and   ei»m])ats  fur  its 

I 

1.  ^-r". .  /  .in  inMT  bi'  an  menn  t.i  .Nircolo  di*'  Lapi.  In  the 
i-j!  :r}  !b.iT  h"  ha-*  dmi"'  to  ni"*,  is  n.iw  opjios'-il  a  ::rial  iibli::a- 
V  :.  I:i  vi  'w,  tht-n.  nf  thi*  pui'lif  •  a'am  *\\  b  t  all  |iri\a!i-  iui:-  s 
•.  •;!::■ '-l,  wiiirh  wouM  k«"p  souU  dixuh'd  at  a  ti;iie  whi-u 
i:  :-  all  ini!Hirla".?.  that  th'V  <i!ioiild  p-iuain  unit-  d.  Fra  liiiie- 
li-  !T  i.  Villi    h.lV'    kTio'«Wi    Nie«'ob»    for  Ilttx     \«:ir>.  \iOi    kU'iw    iiiv 

■  •  •  •  ^  ■ 

!'♦•;::..:'•.  a'nl  h'lw  jiri'h  1  hav--  eari-l  I»r  tin*  !e»!ii»r  ««!  tlii-  ptmr 
h'JU*P  I  I  ni'Vi-r  Ciiulil  lia\r  iiiia^'in  I.  ibat  wliat  li.is  happi-ie  d 
to  me.  could  have  com  '  u;)on  mi*!   (ind  knows  if  |  havenierti'  ■! 


I 
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this  punishment.     Now,  that  He  wills  the  ucrifice  to  be  eon- 
Rumioaliid,  may  His  will  bo  done !  "     For  a 
ovorwhulmod  by  his  feelings,  then  he  added  ; 

"  I  pardon  Troilo  and  Liza." 

"  Mosaer  Niceolo,"  said  the  Frats.  laying  his  hand  upon  his 
Brm,  "  Qod  will  remember  these  words  of  yours,  and  1,  who 
know  you,  as  you  say,  know  how  much  ihey  cost  you,  ami 
therefore  their  exceeding  value." 

So  saying,  he  arose  to  return  to  S.  ilarco,  impaticat  to  bnt 
the  good  news  to  Troilo,  but  Niccolo  detained  him. 

On  the  point  of  offering  up  as  a  sacrifice  to  his  roiintry,  ■ 
hate  so  deeply  rooted  and  so  bitter;  on  the  point  of  rcvmTin^ 
as  a  son  one  of  that  party,  which  had  al^tays  contested  vit^ 
him  the  desire  most  dear  to  his  heart,  that  of  seeing  Floiiiiuvgj 
free  and  happy,  and  this  in  modes  sometimes  crafty,  lometimi 
violent,  and  always  ivickedly,  he  fell  the  necessity  of  giving 
lost  vent  to  his  feelings,  and  to  pour  into  a  friendly  breast,  tkk« 
sorrows  with  which  his  heart  was  overflowing. 

He  made  Fra  Benedetto  scat  himself  again,  and  then  mSd, 
sorrowfully  shaking  his  head,  while  from  time  tu  time,  his  eyet 
flashed  so  terribly,  as  to  fill  the  meek  friar  with  terror: 

"  Yes,  I  pardon  ihem  !  I  have  said  il,  and  that  " 
but  it  costs  jne,  I  deny  it  not.  it  costs  me  dear  1  Thttik,  F" 
Benedetto,  there  has  never  been  misfortune,  there  hat  BM<t 
been  danger,  or  ruin,  that  has  fallen  upon  this  city,  and  apn 
my  house,  from  the  time  of  the  return  of  C'osimo  in  1434.  al3 
now,  that  has  not  proceeded  from  these  perfidious  Palladt 
For  them,  the  bones  of  Messcr  Cione.  my  father,  He  in  a  fani^ 
latid  !  For  them,  wo  became  the  prey  of  King  Charles  ia  'ti. 
For  them,  this  people,  formerly  so  religious  and  so  well-«f" 
dered.  corrupted  by  the  worst  example,  is  now  reducod  to  nA 
a  state  that  Florence  has  become  a  brothel !  By  them.  <n* 
■asked  and  biimed  the  Prato  in '  1 2.  By  thes?  shameful,  inbnwB 
villains,  was  slain  .that  most  admirable  and  holy  Fra  GinlsiM 
and  now,  not  content  with  laying  violent  and  bIoo<ly  hatii  * 
their  miserable  country,  they  call  in  the  aid  of  bnrbariaMf"- 
to  aid  them  to  consummate  her  destruction,  and  this  iW" 
Pope,  blesses  the  swords  destined  to  pierce  the  heaTts  tS  ^ 
fellow-citixeoa,  and  desolate  the  land  that  gave  him  biitb!  ' 
ought  to  say  no  more  of  this  Troilo.  bocauac  I  have  reaolo''' 
pardon  him ;  but  with  you,  Fra  Benedetto,  we  have  bMoU'*'' 
for  tifly  years;  md  to' you  I  must  aay,  for  the  last  time.  ^ 
young  man  has  given  me,  my  dealh-hlow.'' 

He  was  silent  a  moment,  then,  with  a  sigh,  he  said  rcttl<^ 
"  Well,  this  evening  <fou%-iU.  conduct  them  both  hither!  I*^ 


).  I  > 
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i  -  •:;  .1.*  I.  I  k:iiiw  that  ih'*  hi>ii>i'N  nt  tlu'  Aiiiin^liilJi  havo 
^  'I  lil  itiii  T.il.  ami  partly  di-mtilishcil ;  I  wish  to  show  thorn 
t:..*;  I  ilo  iiDt  ilti  thin^n  by  halves.  Lot  them  cumc  and  live 
«.!h  :u\  ■lutil  he  chooHes  to  ;^o  elsewhere,  tor  this  hiiUiie  is  now 
t  hi  I;ir^"  lor  yn)  small  a  familv." 

Kfi  I5»  ni."ilitt«»,  delighted  with  the  favorahlo  ti-rmination  of 
Vi.^  jirf.iir.  ;ili  r  having  ;:rer.tly  romnuMided  the  mairnanimoiis 
T«r  :•  .-,ii  «tl'  NiiTiilo,  took  leave,  ami  reHirninLT  to  S.  Marni.  he 
Tit  'ri!!  il  Troilo,  that  tills  vi-ry  evenin-j.  he  was  to  he  condiirtcd 
t  I  rh"  housL-  ot'  his  father-in-law,  whr),  lr«mi  that  moment, 
n-<  ;M  atr^pt  him  for  a  son,  and  f()r;^'i't  all  the  ]>ast.  It  is 
iiTiTiir'.  -s^iry  to  ^ay,  that  thr  yoiin;^  man  pretcndetl  to  he  hij^hly 
jil* -i*  il.a'nl  I'xtp  !n"ly  grateful  to  the  ^oml  Kral'\  for  his  friendly 
i-r^i'i'i.  Th«'  rivoration  of  the  han  of  rebel,  was  yet  to  be  ol>- 
tain''  i  fpim  ihe  ma^'i»'trati'S.  Fra  Henedetto  wrote  a  letlir  to 
V*-  <>sanilro  d'Ant'>nio,  one  of  the  tive  svmlirs  for  rebels,  and 
r.int'ilia  took  n])on  himself  the  responsibility  of  carry in^^  it, 
a'l-i  it  v\;iH  not  bmi;  before  hr  re-apjM-arefl  with  a  favoial)le 
;i*.*wfr.  by  whi<h  Troilo,  r«*storcd  to  the  privilc^t-s  of  eili/i  n- 
""r;::*.  i  »ii:d  to  out  siifrlv  to  rejoin  Li /a,  who  was  waitin-^  ft»T 
f..:n  1:1  the  -.rn^atrHt  mispi-nsr,  ami  who  was  ready  to  die  with 
<>v.  i.>in  li-arninLT  how  hannilv  their  trials  were  all  to  iiid  at 
la.-t.  Aft'  r  pjiiieini;  to^jether  for  a  little  wliile,  Troilo  wi  nt 
ft  .?.  ^j\iT!^.  that  havini;  «mlv  his  armi»r.  and  no  eiti/i-n's  ilrev^, 
b-  'A-ijli  J.I  aM'l  pr«)rwre  •suitable  elotliin^  to  present  biiiis  If 
<:■  r.'iv  tba!  eM-niij;^,  and  takinjr  his  wav  tt»w;irds  (  aliiii.iia.  I:e 
••:■  !.  :i'*  !;■•  wi'U?  abm;^.  to  (iiutii\e  som«-  wav  l>v  whi<  h  lie  Tiii.l.t, 
•*.T;i-.t  ^'I'-jTsriou.  nii«ft  U'rutli  ito  lb''  Nobiii.  ijixe  him  r»;e' i-is 
!  '•  r.  a?iii  C'tniVr  with  him  ujmn  tin-  i!it»Te-ts  «tf  th-  Tall' -f^n 
^'ir'y.  M'H-'T  I*emd"tto  liM-d.  at  that  tiru'*.  iti  orn-  «-!  tlie 
-•:••'.-  ttiat  hail  Irurn  Calimala  t>  ihi*  ( 'nr'-'i  ol"  tin-  A»i::i;j''. 
I*i-'*:'i^  ^i/or"  Ills  donr.  'Iroilo  fnunil  it  ebjs  il,  arid  no  i.ji.-  u..s 
!  '•  *  ♦  !i  at  !b«"  windiiws.  He  went  oii  abiiMt  b:>  li:;-;'!-  ■ -. 
a*.  ;.  1:1  a  ?.ii!i«r's  shup.  a  \>\v  par*-*  oil",  le-  Inuul  cliiiliiu.:  '•■  f  !i 
:i'  '^  1-.  .1*  That  ti!n«-.  wnrri  b\  tlw  snbli.-i .,  a  rli'iik  »«t  *.\\>-  ^■  a"!  Ij 
•»-•.■.  .M.  tv.jt  i*..  with  a  b'Mid  bihlml.  bi'-rlii  ;  rha'  i- :h  !:■  •!  I'n' 
•  '.  ■.  w  ."b  '  '.isHCi  triiM;:i'-il  m  i?h  \fl\  •  t.  aii«l  a  •  .fi  f  ■!  ll.  )  .1  !. 
H  ?!  •"■  jr.iw  rulor-s.-ax  ill/,  w  itbin  )ii:n-  !f,  *•  1  i.i  .\:.'  :••'..'  "■ 
'  •  .1  \.  .  ibi,  'Ai!!  timl  rn-  tin-  iiii'p-  i'»  lii-  iikivir,  ili-  --.  ■!  •'.  ••" 
M     ;•  .•  ■•n  tb«'  in  w    'arm*  nt-*,  a'ld,  l\  ir: .'  I.i^  a'lr;-  ti«„'   Vi.  » .     .I'd 

■  T'f'  •«'  !  rii»'H  '/!■"•■ '.*»»♦•  n*  i-iil«-l  -.u  •|i-i-l'>ji-n  r.f  r  :.  ■ ..  .1  .  tV'-rn  !'m'  :  •;  ;■  ■  *, 
-  r  .  -i.z  h »  r.  « lu-li  thi  y  »■  ri*.  wvoT'IiIi,:  (•■  tin-  ui--  int  .  n-fiu.  <  !  I  *■  i-i.- 1- ; 
w^i 'c  ih«  ynuz  iiit'ii,  ri<lli>witi;;  iLf  iij<'|itu  l.i-li.i-ii,  liiwi  llivir  !■  t  r  iiit 
•hurt,  but  I«fl  the  bt«nl  U*  nrvve. 
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he  would  ha.TC  them  sent  t]  his  house.     While  he  was  amng- 
ing  his  armor,  he  wqnt  on  talking  with  the  tailor,  hopini;  lo 
discover  Borne  means  of  finding  Messcr  Bcoedotto,  for  he  «■ 
no  more  willing  to  make  direct  inquiricB  about  him,  than  t 
vinit   him   openly ;  so,    after  long   mancBUvring,   he    invented 
a  story,  that  he  had  come  from  Bologna,  on  account  of  a  Uw- 
suit  that  he  had  with  certain  merchants,  and  that  ho  n 
search  of  a  doctor  of  laws  for  counsel ;  and,  finally,  he  bcggnl 
the    tailor,  if  he  knew  of  a  worthy  man  of  that  pmfewon,  [u 
tell  bim  where  he  could  fi.nd  l.im.     The  mnn,  as  Troilo  eiptclrd. 
mentioned  Mcaser  Benedetto  among  the  first,  and  said  ifhctliil 
not  find  him  at  home,  he  would  be  sure  to  meet  him  al  llit 
printing-office  of  the  Giunta,"  opposite  the  entrance  tn  Saik. ' 
at  th^  inn  of  the  Porc3,  or  in  the  ^hop  uf  Benvenutj,  the  gold- 
smitli,  in  the  New  Market.    To  the  last  roentioneU  place.  Troilo 
bsnt  his  steps,  and   found  at  the  door,  many  youths  and  ovw- 
grown  men,  all  belonging  to  the  trained  bandit  of  iho  dilTe 
quarters  of  the  city,  who  frequented  that  place  every  day.  u 
ing  themselves  with  watching  Cellini  at  his  work,  and  lall 
with  him,  for  he  also  had  taken  arms  under  the  bamier  of  cht 
republic,  and  he  talked  so  largely,  that  one  would  have  thosj^ 
that  he  alone  could  swallow  up  the  wbolc  Imperial  army. 

When  Troilo  arrived  there,  there  waa  a  great  wlu*p(P>8 
going  on,  because  Benvcnuto  had  lelt.  unknown  to  ever;  aft 
and  the  rumor  ran,  that  he  had  returned  to  Rome.  Sontttd 
he  ought  to  be  overtaken ;  others  hoped  his  properly  would  Im 
given  up  lo  plunder ;  some  cried,  "  Ho  ought  lo  be  hanjpd, 
but  the  most  of  them  agreed  that  he  ought  to  be  baaii™- 
This  tumult  was  quite  favorable  for  Troilo's  designs ;  h«B* 
Mcsscr  Benedetto  among  the  Ihrong.  aud  could  appmad  ^ 
without  attracting  the  attention  of  any  one.  Coming  clu*  " 
Nobili,  he  said,  lookjug  up  at  the  sky,  "  It  will  rain  to-raorW' 
(It  had  been  agreed  betiveen  Valori  and  Messcr  Benedetto,  iW 
this  phrase  shoidd  be  used  as  a  means  of  recogniung  A"* 
who  should  he  sent  by  Valori,  and  to  whom  Benedetto  dp^ 
safely  trust  himself.)  Benedetto  started  at  these  wotdi,  tsi  o 
occurred  to  him  that  it  must  be  Troilo,  whom  he  had  ^^^ 
expecting  for  several  days :  looking  attentively  at  bixL 
thought  he  rocogniKed  him,  though  he  had  not  mrt  bi»  *■ 
several  years,  and  then  had  only  known  him  by  right. 

He  drew  Troilo  a  little  opart,  and  satisfying  himself  tW  ■ 
was  he,  he  said : 

■•  It  wiU  not  do  for  us  to  associate  together,  but, in  «*■ 

•The  Oimtaoi)rauHji\cB4  ptinVinjiiiUW,  iind 
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*     1*  i.L-.    •».;:     y  :.i.iv    t  >^-  lli-  :■.   I    ^\;.j    i:.i'.  ■    >      -    ::.i'::      •  :.- 

I...  -.1    a:ii<i:i^   lii"    br.'iiiuii  i>I  tli"  huia'*   i»i    Cjiruluiii>> :    I   u') 

th.D?  iViTV  SiinJav  aiid  evcrv  holidav-cve.    To  roco;'iiizL'  each 

othor,  a4  cvlT}'  unc  there  has  the  capuchc  drawn  over  his  face, 

I  will  make  the  si^n  uf  the  cross  with  the  l)are  hand,  and  then 

will  put  on  my  glove,  couj^hing  three  times ;  you  will  approach 

m'.',  ^lyin;?,  •  It  is  cold."     Ntiw   go  away,  and   whenever  you 

mv-^t  me  in  a  public  pisuv,  pri*tend  not  to  know  me." 

"l'r«»ilii  u'avL"  him  th.?  letter  from  Haecio.  an<l,  without  furth:r 

r  mark,  thi-y  se jurat rd.    Messer  Benedetto,  whi)  lon^red  to  learn 

•."ri*  C'^nt  "ntji  of  the  lettrr.  ran  hom.'.  and  shutting;  himsr-lf  up  in 

hi»  otfii*.'  on  the  lower  Hoor,  he  o{)^n'.'d  it.  an. I  found,  that  i:i  tli.* 

lir*:  pidi-  •.  he  waA  direetrd  to  ki-ep  hi»J  v\\*  :ip.»n  Troil.),  \\a.),  fio:n 

lii*  viiiaiilt'  and  pliant  eharacti-r  wa-*  i:i  yom.*  daMirvr,  hy  corning 

in  i'-r  NicciiUi's  inrlui-nci*,  of  Ix-in^  turn  -d  fr-nn  ih  ir  p-irp  »>  -*; 

th  -n.  a  eit'ir*fcr  wa*i  markinl  out  fur  Ikim  in  eoMJ unction  w  itli  Triiiln, 

:  r  th"  ^i-n-Tal  ai^antu^i.*  of  th  •  jKirty.  and   the  \v\l  t  cul'-d   in 

::;    I'ollowin  '  wurd>*.  "And  wh'-n  ih'citv  -hall  It*  ii  our  ha'.(N, 

a4  A>«ini'r  \*r  Iai*-r  it  will  hf,  without  any  d<iul>t,  1  «*h:ill   haw-  it 

T     \">  I.  t  I  H.-.'  :!i;it   Nie-'olo  diKS  not  esiajv." ;  I  >av  no  mon*.  fnr 

■  ■  • 

1  k'.'iw  t4i  \\!i:»!u  1  recomnirnd  him." 

■•  N-^»r  f'-.ir."  said  Nol»ili.  llirowinj  th"  l'*tt'T  into  ih--  liri', 
^■.  I  -a-it.-iiiTij  It  till  it  was  all  r"di:(-i-d  t  >  ,i-!i'  <. 

1  :i'  h.i'.i  I  will' II  h"  lta<l  tur  Ni'«()lo.  l>a  1  \*<  Mi!:Mna'iy 
^  ■  ir*  ]iri  \  ii»  ;•*  ti  I'li- ti;n- :  Imldiu^  •»iin' i'tli*  •  m:i  1  r  ::'nt:.i- 
:  .  ■.:.  r..:u  ir  -ai  i  ii"  ha.l  U'lt  k«'pt  his  liariiN  ■ri^nlil  -il.  Ni'c.ilo. 
*  ■  A.'i'i:!  it  w.i'.  Vm»»'\  !i.  tliat  t'lis  rum  lua-;  iiDt  \\\\\\  i':t  t"ii!i  !.i- 
\.  -rj.  h-ariu:;  hl'U  jti  ( niiipauy.  la'iJi'  riin^  nut  int  »  t!i"  \\\  .-! 
\ ".  ■•■  ?;?  a'lU-i'  aj:iiii^t  ;i  riti/i-n  who  liad  I.iII"ii  und-r  t'j"  •..i::i" 
^  .<K' ,M\*,  r'iir"»\'d  l.ini.  sav:!'„'.  ••  !?i  urd'-r  ti»  -at'.lv  :i"  >■• 
■••  f  r»,  "ii'-  A\  i'ilil  h<-  p'iri'  liiiri—'If.  "  Niii»iii.  (■■in'«'i..M'»  n*  li:«^ 
'i  .'.'.  \  :  !j'\.  was  ^\\i  M?.  IfM?  Ii  •  laid  it  Mp  a,Miust  \ii  chIik  a'ld 
:'r  r:i  ?;»;■*  I-.:ii'\  h*^  in.inaj' d.  a«  <'f»rMi»ii'«h'd  ill-^^iiirtl-it -i  :i-  :.«■ 
w  v«.  t-.  h  Tiiriii'  ii-t'TiHiljlv  r-< '»Tirih'il  tu  .\ii«"lo.  aii-i  t'l  :,  *m 
:»  T"»  .1  !•■  hJMi  In  l"iid  Itini  •.■vi-ral    llMU-^ainl  «  ri>\\iis.  \\\\\\  w-.-.-.i  h 

ii ■:lii   sitil.'   up   \\\'i   hd'-iriiss.  and   siup   tli"   riimiM:-   .:   ii-i 

A  ■■  Is  r-.      'r«i  ^hi>w   lii^   ::ratiluil«',  a*;  i-*  «  ii-tifinai\   \\:t!i    k'..i\i  i 


•  Vir'^i  •IV*,  t)i.»t  in  1 '•*.''.  thtTi*  witi*  in   K!<ri'ii*«-  -f  4i.i\.»"i  •   -.     ■  •  i^ 

■  f  •- h-ii.-«.  «ii«.  ih't  ti'iri'thiT  I'-r  fili/N.ii*  I  iiM- -■■-  ;  ll'i ;.    » !    I'.-     • 

fc  I.  J-,    k^i  i    un  |iT    I  tfi'ii'ij'    ii  iriH'-.      I'l.ijr    ■!    'lnii.  ■■   n-.       .••.%, 
r.  ••  !.'^.    III!    ni»*»  Miii   •■'I'v    Iv   ii.l'Kj.    ««■;•■    •■  i  "■  t    }'•     'i-        '  ■   ' 

■  ■  ■ 

**  r   '.  t;r.  ■  ?i  i  I    .f-    '■•■^  r.Mi,,'  ■■'!    M  •  .1'  I  !i       -  .    •.     i        ■   • 

«*i»T^  Afi'-'iii-i  <!•'  I  ■•nil  *iiii'li  w.i-  till-  t'''iii  !••.   ■  J    ■■  •    I  !■  :.    I    '■'■- 

l.;"**!.     y.  r  th**  •siii\<-hii-n<'i' of  it-  IVi'«i»'Mi1i'I'«,  it  w  i"  rfin-iifl  I"  1  i"Uii"« 

«n«lrr  tb^  lli<«pilnl  S.  Milte«i. 


326  NicooLb  DEI  UPi;  OR, 

like  him,  he  now  sought  the  ruin  of  Niecoln,  not  nmcljr  to  rob 
him  of  the  money  he  had  botrutvod  of  him,  but  with  tbc  hops 
also  of  obtaininf;.  by  the  triumph  of  the  Poltesciui  party,  a  put, 
aitd  perhai>a  the  whole,  of  his  property,  bccjiusc,  tbc  aiegc  being 
ended,  they  would  burguin  among  themsolve*  for  the  propertf 
of  the  exiled  and  dead,  each  one  reserving  for  himself  Ihnl  of 
his  own  private  anemiea,  in  the  same  way  that  Odaviiu,  Antony, 
and  Lcpidus,  settled  matters  at  their  meeting  in  the  island  of 

Troilo,  in  the  meantime,  had  returned  to  Liza. 
hour  of  repairing  to  S.  Marco,  in  order  to  summon  Fnt  Bfnedcito 
to  accompany  him  and  his  party  to  tbe  house  of  the  Lapi.  whithT 
FatifiiUa  also  was  to  go,  by  request  of  the  Superior,  that,  if 
necessary,  be  might  also  add  his  testimonv,  with  regard 
Torre  del  Gallo. 

When  Liza  saw  him  appear,  drcBsed  in  a  manner  that  (tare 
grace  and  elegance  to  bis  figure,  and,  at  the  same  time,  bad  ■ 
composed,  unaffected  air,  she  esdajraed,  "  Oh  !  bow  well  JW 
look,  my  dear  Troilo ! "  then  guessing  his  intention  in  lb 
selection  of  colors,  she  added  : 

"  When  I  saw  you  go  away,  it  occurred  to  me,  that  1  OOgW 
to  have  warned  you  against  wearing  loo  much  finery,  as  solditn 
are  apt  to  do,  for  that  would  displease  my  father.  I  ou^  H 
have  known,  foolbh  child  that  I  was,  that  my  Troilo  necdn) » 
such  impertinent  interference,  and  that  he  knew  much  brttn 
than  1  what  was  proper — turn  round  —  there,  so  —  Ob!  "^ 
is  there  iu  Florence  so  handsome  as  yon?" 

Troilo,  who  wn$  quite  as  well  persuaded  of  this  as  li*k 
imprinted  a  kiss  upon  her  lips,  in  which,  had  she  not  bMiK 
blinded  by  passion,  she  might  have  perceived  less 


than  self-complai: 


;  but  the  hour  w 


I  not  yet  ci 


iniAU 


I 


f,"  continued  Liza,  as,  seating  hstmi  M 
his  knee,  and  putting  one  arm  around  his  neck,  she  stroked  wit^ 
the  other,  now  his  beard,  now  his  hair,  now  the  folds  rf  U" 
dress ;  "  Listen  to  me,  my  love.  I  wish  to  forewarn  yoo.— r* 
will  say,  hear  her  saucy  sjlvice  !  —  I  know  you  do  not  neri  "J 
counsel  —  but  you  also  know  the  proverb,  '  a  fool  knowi  ww 
about  hia  own  house,  than  a  wise  man  does  of  that  of  aitfft^- 
—  and  I  know  papo  —  yon  see  —  at  first  he  strikes  one  «« 
ftar  —  ah!  you  laugh!  not  jrnu  I  know  —  but  a  till  I  would  •'J 
wish  that  you  should  meet  his  glance  without  letng  prep*** 
for  it — and  then  —  you  miiRt  sue  vijurself  that  ho  bu  ■* 
oaiisO  to  be  angry  with  us  —  and  if  he  should  aay  MiiiUtu>|^ 
little  —  a  little  —  I  know  not  what  —  but  you  irill  bo  good  *« 


1  liL   i.\<«i    ii.v\  ^   «>i     I  >i  I.    k:  :  I 


.1  I  ™ 


ivc  of  Tour  Lin,  will  vou  not?     Think  how  much  s'no  lias 

reil.   ]>tjt»r  thin^  —  ami   I   have  suliorcii   willin^^Iy.     I  uiii 

.nl  DOW.  and  I   would  sutpL^r  doubly,  it'  it  be  with  yuu,  if 

do  not    take   vuu   fioin  me.     This,  tiien,  I  wished  to  Fav, 

you  will  uiit  take  it  amiss,  will  yo:i  r   and  with  im^ia,  what- 

r  \i*'  Miav  siv,  vou  will  b'jar  with  him  —  and  —  ** 

'ILjoh,  Li/a.  you  wnrnj;  me  —  do  you  think  I  have  rcaehed 

<  |ui«i'*.   v\ithiMit  having  foreseen  everything?    without  hav- 

j    ar:ii-il   m\silf   to   hear  everythin^;  from  Niecolo,  even  to 

"Oil!   laav  \iMi  hr  lilrss"d  I  vou   have   taken  a  ^rcat  wei;'ht 
tm    niv    h' art  —  and   I    dared   not   tell    vou   all    this!  —  Oh! 

■ 

ii  .*.'  uhii  "^L.-  yitur  hcauty.  know  not  how  ^ood  y«»u  are  I  " 

>•!  ^.i\in^.  >!ic  ilun,;  h'-r^i  It'  u|M>n  his  neek.  without  anotli<.T 
Kitrii.  ari  1  r'-niain<'d  thi!*i  fur  siune  minutes.  Then  rising,  and 
dr\.:j:^  h  r  •■vi.«».  >he  ^aid  : 

••  .\»\v  I  ru  ist  tiiiuk  of  jK)or  Ari|^ueeio — I  j^hould  like  to 
hi.'  *.  "ii  d  I  liilv  ilre»  d  —  poor  innoernt  I  he  has  onlv  those 
f-  .  ...::i-  ■»  \\ huh  h"  ha-*  s'>  init:;niwn,  Ihiwevi  r.  1  will  trv  —  '* 
1 :.  i.  i.iki':^'  li'Ti'hild  on  her  knt'i',  ^h(■  snioothe<l  its  hair  and 
u:*  »■•_'  i  ;r*  I  i-it'i  ■«.  a:id.  while  thus  cii^xa:^''!!.  slu- heard  the  <lo('k 
•  •  •  :  i'.ila^i  •  strik"  twiMitv-lwo  ami  a  halt'.'^  At  twent\-llirre, 
'  .  ■.  ..  I.  •  »  -.  !  I  iff.  —  the-  n»  ar  a]>|troa('li  uf  this  hour,  at  lir^^t 
-■.)  '.  >'.\^'-  I  r.tr.  now  till"d  li  -r  h'-ait  wit'i  an  ind'-:ijia')i«* 
-"'I  :  i*.  ii  r  puis"*  i»:'at  \v:th  I'-vi-ri^li  lajiidity  :  a  tliou- 
•  /  !<>.  .i  :!i<fi-.i:t.i  t'-a:'s  emwd'-d  iipun  )t>-r  i:na.^i:iatluii  : 
•  .r:i'  i  )i  r  \\  .irl  tn  (iud  \\ith  lni-  t'  hiil  h  rvid  ]ira\«Ts, 
r.:  -•  .i  1;  r  I  iiiM.  u  ixs  t'irn  d  h-r  r\i-  li>  'I'roil.),  s.-.  kin^ 
•j  -  ::ij  him.  a  Iittli-  J!niu':!i.  a  li'tl-.-  ciMiKu"-.  !j";i;n^ 
!  «•:.•  i  i"l\  •»:"  hi*  t  I  e..iiil'i!t  Ir  r.  liMt  Uv  was  s«ati<i  \\:th 
-  •  .  .  ..\  r  "t::;^  tin  ii|..  \si;i(iii\\  --ill.  hi-,  l.ici-  nmi-,  fi\i  ,11\  I'iriu  ti 
^  »•  .-  '■»  -Ti'-  '. .  (iij'l  kn-iw-*  wli.il  Ma-  pa-'iii^  in  lii-  laind 
•  .  »■  !:  •  .r  I'i'ir  I.v.i  uiMild  l>,i\'-  \M-l'.-ii!iird  oji  ■  ^i.ii.ci-  at. 
.'.  ;i.  'iM  :it.  a-  a  ^'i!l  !n.rn  h^a^i•:l.  h:ii  it  Ma-  ilriiiiil  h.  r,  ami 
■.  :  1    ■  I  It  k  -tr  u'i\  *.\\   •>t\  -thri-    ! 

'^•.      :"■■;:    !  -r   .1  m->:ii  -nt    h  r    k':  ■  ■»  -itjk    un<l«  r  li  r,  'fit   iho 

•  i  ■•:  Nl  '  ««io  I  iHir-  •!  in  h  r  ^  ■  in-,  and.  t!i;ii  lur  •,  tiii-  \\«  ak- 

-  v..i-  !•■••    in-Tu- irar\ .      'laki  i^'   lit  r   l'a'>\   in   le  r   Jiim-.  ^Ii-' 

<•  .  -:.  it  h-r  •  y--*.  pr.iyin.:  (i  -i  ii  aid  li'-i,  tlnri  m-txitl  iin.r- 

.  :-l_\  on  \\\l\i  'I'roil'i.  aTiil  !i»^'-  :h'T  \\i'\  *-•  r  oil' t"i   S.  M;iri(i, 

*..i  :t  -iV.  rin.:  a  word  .ill  tli    v.ay,  ai:  1  iiii<lin^  a!  tli--  Mimmt 

r.  Kra  lJ«n"d!ltti  and    I'ant  :ila.  \\l.t>  ui  re  waiting'  I*  r  tin  ni. 


ir-. 


I  : 


■    \  •  ul  .in  h't'ir  :lii  1  n  li  ilf  )r'f..|T  -(u.^mt       Hn-  Itiliji.-  Jf  tliin  i^'rifl, 
•  »--rii-l  l!i'-tr  Xr.uf  fp'in  -iiii  ft  t"  -iKi-'-f.  lii'it.tiii,:  ttfti-iit\ -ffiir  lifiin'  iii- 
■•- •  I    f  iwclir.      I'h«'\  h'W  i-(vk<  II  tlMn-  i-  wi- i|. 
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the  whole  company  resumed  theit  way,  and  not  long  &fUt^< 
knocked  at  Che  hall-door  of  the  Lapi. 

Niccolo,  mcaatime,  bad  notified  hii  sons  to  be  at  Lome  at  thi» 
hour,  itnd  had  requested  Laudomia  to  prepare  a  chamber  for 
her  sister  and  brotber-in-law,  where  the  baby  also  could  be  m 
commodatod.  When  she  hitd  made  all  necessary  preiisratian, 
gho  went  down  stairs  and  found  Niccolo  seated  in  his  great 
chair,  and  his  sons,  Averardo,  Vieri  and  Bindo  standing  around, 
all  armed.  Lamberto  also  was  there,  and  Niccolo  was  sayinj 
to  him,  "  I  know,  my  son,  how  hard  it  must  seem  to  you,  lo  k 
tbis  man  in  my  house.  What  can  I  say  to  you  ?  He  is  th 
husband  of  Liza  r  Ho  is  c;me  to  fight  tctM  us!  He  hu  sis 
saved  BLndo  from  death  !  Could  1  refuse  him  mj  paidoB 
Could  yon  refuse  to  pardon  him  ?  1  wished  you  to  bo  prmr* 
at  tliis  time,  because  I  knew  you  to  be  stout  of  hesxrt ;  and.  k 
you  must,  sooner  or  later,  meet  for  the  first  time,  I  thoo^ 
perhaps,  the  trial  would  be  less  severe  to  have  the  meettag  tab 
place  here  in  our  presence." 

"My  father,"  answered  Liunberto,  "whatever  coime  )<• 
may  aeo  fit  to  take,  with  regard  to  me.  now  and  for  the  h 
there  is  no  need  that  yon  justify  yourself  with  me.  . 
enough  for  me,  that  you  are  willing  to  regard  me  as  a  soDt 
for  the  rest,  1  will  so  act  as  to  show  myself  gtoater  thuQ 
fortunes." 

"  You  spcajc  like  a  man,  Lamberto  1 "  then  shaking  hi*  b 
he  added,  "  Ah !  Liza,  Liza,  you  were  indeed  a  silly  nwidM!" 

-Vverardo,  a  rough,  tierce  character,  of  few  words,  ud,  •« 
no  other  thought  than  for  the  things  of  war,  said  patnkit^: 

"  And  for  the  follies  of  women,  we  are  eipected  to  n^ 
nmouda.     That  is  why  I  never  took  a  wife  —  I  hope  no*, 
these  married  folks  will  not  delay  ui  too  long —  I  will  not 
long,  by  the  Cross  !  Th?re  is  a  great  stir  in  the  camp ;  I  lb 
not  like  to  have  the  fight  begin,  and  1  not  there ! " 

Vieri,  who  was  the  very  opposite  of  his  brother  in  tfj" 
thing,  was  one  of  those  men  who  are  so  fortunate  t»  W  M 
always  happy,  even  in  misfortunes  and  adversity,  bo  aiA  •* 
tliat  ho  did  not  seem  to  belong  to  the  Lapi,  said  kughit^: 

"  Ah !  never  fear,  if  we  should  miss  a  few  shots,  tbert  ™ 
hi  no  lack  of  them,  for  all  that  —  there  ia  abundance  of 
kind  of  ware,  thank  God — ao  may  there  bo  of  partridn*"' 
roa-slod  livers,  and  good  wino.  I  saw  from  the  wall,  wit'*' 
govenimenC  ha^  mads  of  the  vines  on  the  hill  over  i^ 
Arcetri,  that  thr:rc  is  not  as  much  left,  as  1  can  hold  on  tb*  pH* 
of  my  hand.  If  it  is  so  everywhere,  we  ahaU  have  USV 
another  sort  of  wine." 


I  •.    .    :'v\^   «'!     nil.    j;  I.  IN  Mil  .  i>20 

"^  .  .'•  :.  1  .  :.  '  .i::^\\«  1,  iiiul  AvtrurJo,  -without  Ji-igning  to 
■«:-.*■.■.  >.i;'l.  jiii.i  \'\i  tl : 

'*  Vt^u  arc  a  bappy  man  :  iiuthing  ever  troubles  you." 

**  No,  ii  is  not  so.  You  know  I  mean  to  wait  till  I  am  on 
mrVbier.  to  i«how  a  sullen  faec,  for  now  it  wotild  profit  no  one. 
(«iii-a^c  !  bf  of  ^ood  cheer,  it  may  turn  out  better  than  you 
think.  And  you,  I^mberto,  you  liave  reason  to  rejoico  that 
3 •111  ha\c  liad  such  an  escaiK*.  Liza  is  my  sister,  but  no  mat- 
it  r.  you  would  have  had  a  littlu  fool  for  a  wife,  and  there  are 
I  It  utT  mure  of  thcni  in  Florence.  It  will  always  bo  time 
n.-iUijh  for  that.** 

While  this  talk  went  on,  the  serving  woman,  Mona  Fedo, 
ap;*carivl,  and  spreadin;;  a  linen  cloth  on  the  table,  she  placed 
u{Hi:i  It  a  wiuL-cooler,  contaiuinjj;  two  flagons  of  wine;  then 
caniL*  .Mriuricc.  ,l^nil>crto's  scrxant,  whom  he  had  drawn  out  of 
the  Adda,  bearing;  drinking-cups  and  a  dish  of  sweetmeats,  for, 
at  thi<*  time  in  Italy  every  reconciliation  was  sealed  by  a  gen- 
c  ral  ii  tuition,  as  ia  still  the  case  at  this  day  in  some  of  the  south- 
ern pru\!U('os,  when*  there  arc  fretpiently  bloody  affrays  among 
li^r  pea^nts  ;  and  we  remember  to  have  been  present  at  one  of 
thr:«j  {acitiratii}ni<,  where  two  (K*rsons,  who  the  day  before  wem 
trvi:i^  to  kill  each  other,  were  bniught  together  crippled,  anil 
«:th  their  wouu'N  lianda;;cHl  up,  to  drink  each  other's  healths; 
a:iii  uv  wvre  tolti  that  aiter  that,  there  was  no  question  that 
111*^%  mutually  for;;;ivc,  and  wire  lori^iven. 

Aic*'r  tht:  hii''l  dialo^-iie  we  have  just  narrated,  all  became 
^;1  M.  t'ir.  in  thosi-  nioinints  when  the  heart  is  full  to  oversow- 
mj.  wur^i-*  'iTf  Jeu.  Oiilv  Mona  l-Vth*  whispered  softlv  to  her 
A«^>!ant  an  they  \iere  uiukin^  their  preparations,  gi\ing  from 
t.::.'  !•>  time  a  ^lanee  :it  \ur  niast(  rs,  lor  >he  uus  dyini^  to  say 
»>*:ip-thi;ii;  almut  l.i/a'^  return,  and  to  show  the  joy  she  felt  o:i 
t:.'-  (M(a>:'in.  liul  Mcini;  them  ull  look  out  ot  humor,  ju*>t  whrii, 
aci-.iT'im^  to  ht  r  imiioiiH.  tliey  ou^ht  to  he  di-iiL^Jited,  and  have 
:<*'a-ant  lu^'e*.  !<he  ti'lt  out  ol  ]»ati4'iu'r,  hut  she  soon  ijuicted 
:.  :- I:  \\:*.\i  tip*  u>ual  eoinnu-itt,  which  she  use<l  to  apply  to 
*.  \  t\:'u\\ij:  iic\oiid  Iht  eompreht  nsion.  and  esiuTiallv  wlu  re  thev 
r..a:  'd  ti)  loriW  and  ^jreal  li»lk-,  sii\ini^  to  Ihtm  l!",  •*  Well,  they 
i.a".e  thi  ir  whims —  it  i-*  useless  to  >av  anvthinL' —  we  must  let 
tU'  ::i  aiiine!  "  Mauriei;,  on  the  contrary,  umier  that  appearance 
o:  phl«*^m  antl  indifference  which  inarkf  the  northerner,  was 
iiii«:irdly  vexeil,  to  Ix*  (ddi^ed  tf»  tio  honor  to  one,  who  hud  so, 
f^.'umeluliv  wri>n;;>'d  his  master,  tor  wliiini  he  telt  tliat  exdusivu 
ati*  rtiori.  di%e!«teil  of  i  vt  ry  thi»u^ht  of  self-interest,  which,  to 
the  sluune  of  humanit),  ii.i*i  it<«  iiioNt  {H-rfet  t  ty]K-  in  the  dog. 
And  when  Mona  l-'tde  ^aid  delightedly  to  him: 
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"  See,  KUuTicc.  there  are  few  such  fiagotu  lu  these  in  Fll 
ence  !  I  have  placed  them  —  it  seems  ua  if  mj'  heart  told  1 
Bu  —  for  those  who  ore  used  to  auch  things,"  he  aiuwen 
shakiag  hia  head. 

"  Thia  Mesacr  Droits  of  yours,  deaencH  a  gim-^ot,  nil 
than  line  drinking- cups." 

Just  then  a  knock  was  heiird,  and  all  started- 

Fede  ran  to  open  the  door,  and  Laudomia  rushed  after  b) 
not  BO  much,  the  sooner  to  embrace  her  sister,  as  to  prevent  fa 
boia  coming  alone  into  the  presence  of  her  father.  Biniio  al 
hastened  to  meet  Troilo,  to  introduce  him  to  his  father.  T! 
door  wu  no  sooner  opened,  than  the  two  sisters  met  in  a  do 
embrace  ;  they  remained  thus,  without  uttering  a  word,  for 
short  time,  and  then,  disenga^ng  themselves,  Liza  took  bi 
child  in  her  arms,  nhjch,  until  then,  had  been  rnrried  bj'  Im 
husband,  and  advanced  with  Laudomia.  who,  with  one  luu4 
held  her  by  the  arm,  while  the  other  encircled  her  waixt.  FBI 
Benedetto  took  the  lead,  after  him  caine  Troilo  with  Biodo.nJ 
Fanfulla  brought  up  the  rear.  Niccolo  prepared  himself  ■ 
receive  them,  standing  bceide  his  chair,  with  one  hand  oa  it» 
arm,  and  the  other  banging  by  hia  side.  He  stood  wiih  «■ 
ponded  chest,  ahouldera  thrown  back,  and  hia  eye  scrioiu.  Ml 
cheerful,  but  at  least  serene.  Beside  tiim  stood  Averajdo.  ilvfc 
and  austere  of  visage,  his  left  hand  on  his  sword-hilt,  and  ^ 
right  thrown  behind  him;  on  tlie  other  side,  Lamberto.  whtuifk* 
ever  thanked  God  for  having  given  him  a  strong  spirit,  oeflHnlf 
did  so  at  this  moment.  Even  \'icri  had  assumed  a  serioiu  U* 
suitable  to  the  occasion.  Fra  Benedetto  had  no  Eoonrr  mcM 
the  threshold,  than  ho  began  to  say,  as  he  come  fontud,  ^ 
lowed  by  the  others : 

"Messcr  Niccolo,  hero  is  your  daughter,  here  i»  Mo** 
Troilo  ;  they  feel  that  they  have  need  of  your  jiardan,  and  tWf 
have  come  to  implore  it ;  ready  now  and  henceforth  to  do  J*": 
pleasure  ;  they  hope  you  will  receive  them  into  your  fiifor,  ••■ 
count  them  as  loving  and  obedient  children." 

While  the  Frato  was  speaking,  Liza,  trembling  froin  beri*! 
foot,  supported  by  Laudomia,  had  appmncliod  her  father,'* 
at  length  fell  on  her  knees  at  his  feet,  without  lUring  to  W*| 
her  eyes,  her  face  partly  ciincealed  by  that  of  ihc  child,  wba*' 
the  sight  of  BO  many  strangers,  clung  with  bi*  tiny  huA" 
his  mother.  Even  Troilo  had  placed  a  bendod  knee  «  H 
ground,  a  few  ateps  behind  Liza,  In  preparing  his  miad  ^ 
this  scene,  he  had  CMo/rerf  not  to  descend  to  such  as  M*  "I 
humiliation.  What !  kneel  to  a  Rilk-weaver !  He  wnnU  ijj 
tbotight  any  one  a  foul  whii  should  suggest  auch  a  thing.   M| 
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iring  the  room,  the  tall,  majestic  figure  of  the  old  ropubli- 
MAt  «tT  of  imposing  authority  on  his  brow,  and  in  his  whole 
miL  the  iotTi-pidity  and  intelUgeaco  whii^h  gleamed  from 
iqv.  bad  so  impreicsed  him,  hud,  in  fact,  so  conquered  him, 
lit  bis  orrogauco  fell  from  him  at  once,  and,  finding  himself 
'  liitle.  (to  low,  90  Con  temp  ti  Up,  when  confronted  with  this 
w,  he  was.  almost  without  knowing  how.  prostrated  by  an 
itnown.  invincible  power,  at  Ids  feet.  He  felt,  at  this  mo- 
tni,  that  he  lacked  the  hardihood  to  carry  into  effec':  his  vil- 
BoiM  treachery ;  it  seemed  to  him  that  the  first  glance  of  tho 
He  otil  man  must  penetrate  to  the  depths  of  his  heart ;  that 
nuut  at  once  read  there  the  wicked  secret,  and  he  wan 
DM  nady  to  embrace  his  knees,  confess  everything,  and 
plate  his  pardon.  But  to  conduct  him  to  this  point,  tho 
pcMuoa  produced  by  the  powerful  presence  of  Nlccolo  was 
t  nfficieiit ;  he  needed,  beside,  one  of  those  Tirtuous  im- 
Itea,  which  sometimes  arrest  the  wretch  on  the  verge  of  the 
idpice.  and  of  this  tho  soul  of  Troilo  was  not  capable.  For, 
this  moment,  he  remembered  Boccio  Valori,  and  his  friends 
the  camp  ;  he  seemed  to  sec  before  him  faces  that  mocked 
n,  and  laughed  at  his  want  of  spirit ;  and  then  he  confirmed 
ucif  anew  in  his  first  intentions,  and  aware  that,  if  he  did 
I  act  his  part  perfectly  on  this  occasion,  it  might  give  rise  to 
^ions  of  his  sincerity,  and  be  followed  by  the  ruin  of  hia 
bis  nndcrtaking,  he  composed  his  face  and  manner,  and  pre- 
d  himsctr  to  speak  in  such  a  way,  that  the  deception  should 
snpletc. 

f  for  Niccolo,  at  the  sight  of  Troilo  his  agitation  became 
nr,  but  stifling  the  emotions  of  his  heart,  he  Used  his  eye 
W  upon  Troilo's  face,  as  ii'  desirous  to  satisfy  himself  of 
^(cmol  appearance  of  one,  who  bad  wrought  him  so  much 
'  He  is  handsome,  it  cannot  be  denied,"  he  said,  within 
;  then,  immedialcly,  "  but  how  could  Liza  have  fallen 
I  with  this  man  !  "  For  if  he  pleased  the  eye  of  Niccold, 
I  rejected  by  his  heart.  But  Niccolo  lent  no  ear  to  this 
n|[  judgment,  supposing  it  tho  effect  of  the  hatred  ho  had 
w  borne  to  him,  and  be  no  sooner  saw  him  bend  tha 

',  Messer  Troilo  ;  rise,  Liza,  and  listen  to  mo." 
I  they  bad  both  regained  their  feet,  Niccolo  continued, 
kre  opened  the  door  of  my  house  to  you,  it  is  not 
lintention  of  upbraiding  you,  or  reproaching  you  with 
I  passed.  As  for  what  relates  to  me,  and  the  injury 
|dane  to  mc.  ]  am  content  to  pardon  you  freely,  and  I 
a  to  cancel  all  and  everything,  as  L  Wpc  Qq&  tqk] 
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cancel  all  my  sins.  But  I  wish  you  to  know,  Messer  Troilo,  — 
and  I  say  it  to  your  face,  for  I  never  wish  to  have  the  suhjad 
again  alluded  to,  —  I  wish  you  to  know,  that,  if  you  have  not 
changed,  if,  instead  of  coming  here  to  defend  the  liberties  of 
the  state  of  Florence,  as  so  many  have  assured  mc,  you  pn> 
pose  to  — " 

**'  They  have  told  you  the  truth,  Messcr  Niccol6,*'  inteimpC- 
ed  Troilo.     ^'  I  have  no  other  desire." 

''  And  so  I  wish  to  believe.     But  let  me  finish  what  I  ban 
to  say.     If,  on  the  other  hand,  you  should  remain  with  the 
enemies  of  your  cotmtry,  hold  it  for  certain,  that  Niocolo  de' 
Lapi,  before  he  would  accept  you  for  a  son-in-law,  would  vaSa 
himself  to  be  hewn  in  pieces.    But  now,  if  Florence  hat  gained 
one  good  soldier  more,  one  more  defender,  I  not  only  accepC 
you  as  a  son,  but  I  bless  God  for  all  my  trials,  in  that  ibij 
have  resulted  at  lost,  to  the  advantage  of  our  city.    Henoefoitlii 
I   make  no  difference  between  you  and  my  other  Boiu,biit 
it  is  right  that  you  should  know,  that  I  have  sworn  to  that, 
and  I  swear  the  same  to  vou,  bv  those  ashes  that  vou  see  ia 
yonder  niche,  (here  ho  pointed  them  out  with  uplitU*d  arm  and 
outstretched  finger,)  and  which  wore  gathered  up  while  yet 
warm,  from  that  funeral  pile,  from  whence  the  sainted  spirit  of 
Fra  Girolamo  ascended  into  paradise,  I  swear  to  vou^  that,  if 
ever,  through  your  evil  destiny,  it  shall  happen  that  toq  £uL 
in  any  respect  whatsoever,  of  your  duty  as  a  loyal  citizen,  that 
you  shall  be  overtaken,  either  by  my  sword,  or  by  the  tea- 
gcance  of  that  God,  who  hears  and  always  confirms  the  mftledi^ 
tion  of  a  father."     Troilo,  who  at  these  words,  felt  a  cold  chiD 
creep  through  his  veins,  like  the  culprit,  who,  put  to  the  ncL 
exerts  himself  to  appear  sincere,  and    avoid  saying  a  woid 
which  shall  bctrav  him,  answered  boldlv,  and  with  as  noch 
vehemence  as  possible : 

"  And  I,  Messcr  Xiccolo,  on  the  condition  of  being  in  futai* 
considered  as  a  son,  accept  u]H)n  my  head  the  oath  you  have  j^ 
sworn ;  and  with  the  aid  of  God,  and  of  the  blessed  Fra^h 
rolamo,  whom  I  henceforth  take  as  my  patron  and  protecttfi 
1  am  confident  that  no  future  evil  will  come  upon  mc." 

"  And  so  I  believe,  also,'*  responded  Xiccolo  ;  then,  hcaddei 
indicating,  one  after  another,  his  sons,  "  This  is  Avcrardo,  th» 
is  Vieri,  Bindo,  and  this  is  Laniberto." 

At  this  name,  Troilo  started,  for  he  knew  all  that  had  pM*" 
between  I^mberto  and  Liza  ;  she,  herself,  cast  down  her  efci 
and  turned  pale. 

Niccolo  remained  a  moment,  as  if  reflecting,  then  obsenivS 
Lamberto,  who  stood  motionless,  and  whose  countenance  p^ 
dark,  he  added : 


1.-*..  ■  .*  t.    N.    ■  ».o   *.i'>   jt.;;.i>:i  -i  !      X"»n\.   iny   >  in-,   iiar 
T"i    !      Ii    !*•  1  wh'i  •'p  Ilk  I  "    a-jtl   in    iitiiiiii,i    tli-vj   wuiiis,  nis 
!a.j  li^'camj  iiiti;iin -il,  and  his  voicv?  t'Tribk*;.     '•  The  que:»tiiiiL 
L^  of  Flor.'nrc  !     Thr  ipK^stiuu  ih  ol'  uur  country,  and  not  of 
":ir-  ■ivi-H  I      Ia  t    iiN   think   ni'  li:r  wron^^s,  and  not  of  ours  I 
U*h  n  hvr  tinai  ruin  is  inip^mliii;^,  can  wc  have  ttthcr  lhoii;;ht 
l.'ian   of  h  r  daniji-r  ?      I'nion  !  concord  I  for  (iods  sake  I   for 
di\:<ic'i    citit"*  arc  always  the  prey  of  the   enemy;    Fh)renee 
kn*iu<«  it,  and  all  Italy  knows  it.     A<;ainst  the  enemies  of  our 
fri-«tioni.  a^iin«it  th/  traitors  ami  rebels  to  this  re])ublican  stat^.', 
J'.t  the  hates.  tht>  |K)wers,  the  arms  of  all  he  directed;    hut  who- 
ever repents  him  of  his  apostaey,  and  returns  to  his  duty  as  a 
riuxen.  h-t  him  be  riT^-ived  as  a  brother.    Remember  how  [<oren/.o 
d*"  Midici  died  :  th:*  ble'js.-d   Fra  (iirolanio  offered  him  ni'-rev 
an«l  {Nirdon  on  the  sole  condition,  that  he  should  restore  to  tlie 
fktat"   what   h."   unju'tlly  held,  ami   to  th?  jKMiple  their  liberty. 
II**  rt  fu^e  1  th'-  panion.  and  died  like  an   impious  knav*.  as  he 
wrx^  :    but  it  rest-.-d  with  iiim  to  olitain  it,  and  our  sainted  nias- 
t  r  Would  neviT  have  denie*!   it   to  iiim.  had   he   •:i\en  si^'ii  of 
p 'nili-'nci',  :incl  a  d'-sirc  to  re««t«)re  what  he  had   unjustly  taken. 
^<|  may  p.-irdo:i  not  b  ■  tl  -nied  to  us  !      How  will  (iod  ai^l  us.  if 
u-r  o^t4ttina*<  Iv  c'lntiniie  t.t  i»tfen.l  iiim  r  " 

"  nil  I  Mt"«s('r  Ni<colo,"  said  Fra  lieiicdello,  joini'ii^  his 
hand*.  "  how  holv  are  the>!'  won  Is  I  1  would  that  all  Florence 
HIT"  prov  nt  to  li-iten  to  tle-m  I" 

1  h>*  (d'i  ma;i  then  made  a  si::n  to  Mona  l-'eile,  who  athanced 
with  M.iiir:f -e,  and  -loppiri;;  !»♦•!" ire  Nie«-olo,  they  ]>re>eiilrd  to 
r.:M  r:i  •  wri-   an  1    tin    diinkinif-cup'^.      Nieeolo  lilhd   tie-  <ups. 

•  %  r\  i«:f  tiiiik  ii!<i  own.  :ind  llim  all  drank.  TIki)  Nictnlo. 
la):'ij  ]ii->  h.riilrt  on  'l'ro:io'>  *>bouM- r«i,  ki>sid  iiim  on  tie* 
i:.  •  .?*:  :}ii-  wa«i  th"  cn»«tom  on  •inch  i  r-fasi()n<<  .  ki««<'»l  lii«i 
('.4  : jilt*  r  and  the  child,  and  thm  ,'ill.  one  :iti  r  aiiothi  r.  (!iil  the 

•  iTM  .  N:«f«do  re«|u**«t:'d  Madonna  Fed'.*,  and  th"  -ir\i!i:^  man, 
f  •  drink  aUn.  'V\v  xioinan  obeyed  ijuit  kly.  atid  appi<>:i(  iii*!;^ 
I../U  uith  th"  cnp  i'l  hi  r  hand.  >\v  >iiu\  : 

••  M.ii mna.   I    kin'W   tin-*    tlay   wiuijil    cunn'  —  and  —  n-it    to 

•  i.i-!  ii!"  it  —  !iit  I  mil.'  a  vuw  at  fli"  S  r\i,  tit  ta^t  ex*  ry 
-:^'M'.h.  that  (j.»d  an  I  th  ■  most  h"lv  Nnn/iata  ini::]it  u'ranf  us 
'  ..•  t.ivi.r." 

••  I  li  n  I  am  nnd  r  ••biiir.itions  t-i  ym,"  -^aiil  I.i/a.  -Tnilinr. 

J5  i'    iT    wa"*    ni»t    p  t'.^iliir    t»    ni.ik"    ^Ia■lri'l■   diink  :    !••    tin- 

7   :•  af' d    *  ili*  iTatinii".   nf"   lii-   f- ll-iw ---■■tx  arjt.    If   r-m^tantlx    r  •- 

j-'ii'-l,  ••  I   am   not    thir-'v."'  and    iiuf  im  n  I,a::i!i -it>i  (■»■:'  i  '■■!»- 

•J  UT  hi-i  •jb'itina'V.  and   a-;    Lamb.-rt  »   i;a\r   np   tbi-  atr.  sjij't    in 

I'.-spd-r,  \"}'ri   «3;J,  AiriL'hin;:.  "  If  >'»ii  bad  kuii>M\  V\vav  Vv  v^^Vn^ 


!::','•". 1  ill  tVr.'  ut:  I  lamiliar  i-v^nviTsiti 
Jill    at    oin-  \  til   y  >firt'^l  with    surj>r 
t|-i:nS.      Til  ■  Lrirat  :»v-ll  (»f  tiu'  coii<i^ 
three,  four  times  :   presently  the  alar 
stantlj  increasing  fuiy,  and  almost 
answered  by  all  the  bells  of  the  city 
distant  munnuring  sound,  that  wenu 
to  proceed  from  multitudes,  who  wa 
tumult  at  a  distance :  here  and  thi 
and  shortly  after,  the  discharge  of  a 
the  noise  seemed  to  be  drawing  near 
with  people,  doors  and  windows  wt 
violence,  it  seemed  as  if  the  whole 
some  serious  and  unexpected  aocid 
people  through  the  streets,  becoming 
the  noise  and  uproar  louder,  a  crow 
ning  under  the  windows,  and  a  tc 
To  arms !    The  State  and  Liberty 
rence!" 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


To  attempt  to  depict  the  fury  which  took  possession  of 
Niccol6«  Averardo,  Lamberto,  Vieri  and  Bindo,  the  consterna- 
tion of  Fra  Benedetto  and  the  two  young  women,  and  the 
•iritation  of  Troilo,  who  expected  nothing  of  the  sort,  would 
be  atterly  useless,  but  the  reader  can  imagine  it.  Averardo 
darted  upon  his  arquebus,  which  he  had  left  in  the  comer  ;  ho 
KDashed  his  tt^eth.  and,  almost  choking  with  rage,  he  exclaimed : 

"  Cursed  be  the  hour  that  took  me  from  the  walls  I " 

The  other  brothers,  with  I^Amberto  and  Fanfulla,  also  seized 
their  arms,  —  and  thi.s  last,  without  the  least  sign  of  perturba- 
tion, for  he  was  tix)  well  used  to  such  straits,  —  lighted  with  a 
burning  coal,  the  cord  of  his  aniuebus,  saying,  **  There  is  no  sham 
h^rc,*'  and  all  were  just  on  the  point  of  going  out,  when  five  or 
fix  men  of  the  lower  class,  workers  in  silk,  in  the  employ  of 
Niocol(>,  came  rushing  in,  and  one  of  them  said : 

'•  Me*ser,  there  are  tiftv  of  us  fellows  without,  who  have 
come  to  guard  your  house,  and  defend  you  to  the  death.*' 

••  What  I  "  cried  Niccolo,  **  defend  me  ?  To  the  walls  ! 
To  the  walN  I  If  we  arc  all  to  die  to  diiv  for  our  liberties,  1 
miifch  to  IX*  the  tirsl  I " 

And  the  daring  old  man  grasped  a  lance  that  stood  in  the 
cr>rner,  and  started  to  go  out  with  the  others,  to  hasten  like 
thf-m  t4)  the  defence :  all  then  entreated,  they  tried  to  constrain 
him  ^)  remain,  and  his  daughters,  most  of  all,  but  he  obstinately 
n-«i»ted  them,  first  i\ith  words,  and  then  ^itli  blows,  ex- 
claiming : 

**  I  will  flie.  at  any  rate  !  "  and  without  Ixung  persuaded  or 
nithheld.  he  was  rushing  desperately  to  the  d«x)r,  when  a 
mc«M'ng«.r  came  running  from  the  Signoria,  who  was  sent  by 
th**  (tf>rifaloniere,  to  announce  that  the  enemy  were  mit  in 
Morenre,  as  was  nimored,  but  that  they  had  with  a  great  num- 
ber of  ladder^,  attempted  to  scale  the  walls,  and  therefore, 
every  one  rajMible  of  iK'arini^  amis,  was  onlere<l  to  hasten 
beyond  the  Arao.  touards  S.  Nicei>ln.  wher**  the  assault  had 
eommcnced. 
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^H  At  this  announccnioiit,  seeing  thiugs  were  not  at  the  lost 

^1        extremity,  as  he  had  at  first  suppused,  the  old  oun  anffcrat 

himself  to  bo  persuaded,  though  not  readily,  to  rcmun,  bdcL 

standing  at  the  Httcct  door,  vdth  uplinod  hands,  he  wiid  ina 

loud  voice,  to  the  young  men  who  were  just  Betting  off: 

"  Adieu,  my  sons  !  remember,  you  are  C'hriatiaus  and  free 
citizenB,  and  that  we  may  meet  again  in  paradise  ! " 

They  were  soon  lost  in  tlie  crowd,  and  Troilo.  who  irai  cob- 
strained  to  show  himself  daring  and  viUing.  thought  in  hit 
heart,  "  It  would  be  ftne  now,  if  all  the  promises  of  Stftia 
should  end  in  a  cursed  gun-shot  i " 

Niccolo  thou,  harfng  dispatched  to  the  scene  of  action,  the 
greater  part  of  tht>  operatives,  who  hod  come  to  offer  him  iteir 
assistance,  retained  eight  or  ten  of  them  to  assist  him  in  pnltiiif 
the  house  in  order,  and  making  preparations  ta  sustain  ■> 
assault.  His  first  frenzy  had  yielded  to  the  suggrttwn*  of 
reason,  and  since  the  city  was  not  conquered,  chaiigin(  to 
purpose,  and  considering  that  his  poor  daughters  loiglit  f«ll 
into  the  hands  of  the  soldiers  and  the  Faileschi,  he  dt^cnunf^ 
to  fortify  the  house,  and  to  resist  to  the  lost,  and  when  Ats* 
remained  no  other  means  of  deliverance,  be  would  set  SstU 
the  house  and  perish  there  with  his  daughters ;  thus  he  moU 
preserve  his  own  freedom  and  their  honor,  and  Niccolo  m* 
man  to  carry  such  a  purpose  into  effect.  Keeping  op  th 
ancient  customs  of  Florence,  which  he  could  not  bear  to  kit 
changed  in  anything,  he  always  kept  in  rcndiocas  the  bw 
implements,  the  chains  and  timbers  that  were  to  bo  used  •> 
l>atricailing  the  house.  They  lay  under  the  pinzza  of  Iho  omrt" 
yard  ;  in  an  instant  they  were  dragged  into  tht  street,  aml'i*' 
posed  in  such  a  manner  that  they  could  be  put  to  use  ttuf 
moment.  This  done,  he  sent  one  of  his  men  into  the  twHM 
of  the  Camesecchi,  on  the  same  side  of  the  street  with  tliow*f 
the  Lapi,  but  separated  from  them  by  the  Via  de'  C-oati.1^ 
questing  them  to  be  in  readiness,  as  he  was  going  to  sd  <V 
the  bridge  across  the  street ;  and,  superintending  the  •*• 
himself,  he  soon  saw  issue  from  the  apertures  made  (br  ■V 
purpose  in  the  lower  story  of  this  house,  long  bearnn.  «U(^ 
shoved  forward  by  the  men  within,  were  introduced  into  *■" 
responding  holes  in  the  house  of  the  Camesecchi.  On  1b«" 
beams  wore  laid,  one  over  another,  planks,  connectMl  to(«** 
and  fsstened  by  hooks,  forming  a  solid  bridge,  capable  cj  »•• 
taining  men  and  munitions  to  annoy  from  above,  the  oneny  "^ 
might  be  in  the  street.  While  Niccolo.  at  the  middls  of  ^ 
Mraet,  whore,  from  the  lights  placed  at  the  windowa,  it  W* 
bn^ht  sa  day.  wa*  shouting,  now  to  one.  now  w  anBtbtf,*^ 
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ounging  his  men  by  his  words  and  by  bis  presence, 
eeing  all  these  preparations,  within  the  house,  all  the 
re  being  transported  from  the  room  in  which  they  lay 
k,  into  the  places  contiguous  to  what  would  be  the 
attack,  that  is.  into  the  great  entry  which  led  to  the 
ir,  and  on  the  lower  floor  under  the  windows  which 
pon  the  bridge.  I^udomia,  Liza  and  the  old  woman 
r  aid.  and  all,  breathless  from  the  agitation  of  their 
\m  fatigue  and  the  running  liack  and  forth,  went  wher- 
r  could  be  of  use,  bringing  bundles  of  pikes,  stones, 
la-bows,  nrquebuscMt  and  munitions  of  every  kind. 
ame  ardor  and  promptness,  manifested  by  Xiccolo 
his  family  on  this  night,  appeared  spontaneous  and 
)  in  e%tTv  lamilv  in  Florence ;  and  the  Prince  of 
rho.  thinking  that  in  such  a  dark,  rainy  night,  it  being 
igil  of  S.  Martin,  he  should  find  the  guards  negligent 
d  in  wine,  and  uith  this  belief,  had  suddenly  assailed 
,  fn»m  I'ortu  S.  N ire* do  to  that  of  S.  Friano,  provided 
vat  n umber  of  scaling-huldiTK,  thinking  tu  take  the 
surpri**!*,  wa*;,  on  the  contrary,  rrrcivt'd  hy  siit-h  a 
artilU'rv,  and  found  the  ha*<tion8  so  well  dc- fended,  that 
in  to  rctrfat  prrci]>itatrly,  and  with  no  small  .slaughter 
dicr-!.  Hut  rM-n  if  they  had  succeedi'd  in  surmounting 
an^whi'P*,  it  is  mit  ciisv  to  foresee  the  ri-sult  ;  for 
,  i*e  hclie\e  that  not  evon  thus,  con  hi  they  have  l)orne 
virtorv  :  for  the  militia  wire  armed  in  a  moment,  all 
08  ran  to  the  rescue  :  in  the  quarters  nearest  the  camp, 
he  hridiie**  and  a  j'fxxl  wav  hevond,  the  streets  were 
witli  armed  men  ;  fmm  the  houses,  the  ohi  men, 
en  and  the  ehihlren,  hy  throwing  stimes,  tiles,  and 
came  into  t!ii>ir  hands,  would  have  lent  no  small  aid 
?fenri» ;  d<'**poratinn  wnuhl  have  redtiuhhul  the  foree 
ardor  of  a  jH-opIe  who  had  in  pa«it  time*^  si^nali/ed 
!•  hy  their  l)ravery  in  rivil  wars,  and  perhaps  the  Im- 
av,  whoM*  number  of  ahh'-hf»(lied  men  «lid  nut  amount 
I  thou^^and,  won  hi  have  found  a  grave  in  Finn -nee  ; 
^m-rous  and  unhappy  eity.  was  condemned  hy  (lofl,  to 
rture  ami  uT'-'iter  punishment. 

T}*  short  timv.  th'-  ho^tih-  hand**,  nttr-rly  <h*spairin;:  of 
[pcii^tid  l"r«Mii  lh«'  uini  Tiauinv:.  aiiil  p  tuineil  tu  tlirir 
fmm  whenr«',  the  m\t  tl:iy,  ilir  I*rin(«'  nf  Oran^ii*  M't 
dogua.  t«j  oiitain  frum  tlir  Il!Ui>'ror  ami  t!»"  iN»]»".  \\\u\ 
•e  for  th**  cnrnnalinn,  fr-*«h  supplies  of  luf-n  and  artil- 
lOUt  whiih.  lie  was  ei>n\ini-i.«i  he  eouhl  etftct  nnthin^. 
ia  of  the  quarters,  sr<'ing  the  peril  \>a**ei\,  w^^x^XcvV^ 
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each  one  returning  to  his  home,  the  streets  became  neailf 
deserted,  the  windows  were  closed,  the  lights  and  the  grcrt 
lanterns  of  the  soldiers  disappeared,  everythiajc  returned 
its  uKual  qviiet  and  silence,  and  in  every  famiiv.  the  uM 
and  women  left  at  home,  hearing  the  footsteps  of  sons,  hmtbcis, 
husbands,  who  had  left  them  but  a  little  while  before,  nilh  iIib 
probabLity  that  ihey  should  never  agiun  sec  them  aliv 
were  now  returning  in  safety,  after  having,  by  their 
tions,  repulsed  the  enemy  and  saved  the  city,  ran  to 
with  rejoicing,  caresses,  praises,  emhraces  and  tears  of  joy,  relum- 
ing thanks  to  God  for  saving  them  from  impending  ruin.  TV" 
robust  men,  these  poor  popolani,  tired, 
rain,  and  some  of  them,  with  blood,  now  laid  aside  forathort 
time,  their  heavy  arms,  aided  by  their  wives,  sisters,  or  tffi 
fathers,  who  set  themselves  to  furbishing  and  preparing  tlieni  ioi 
future  use ;  and  their  hopes  and  their  ardor,  being  quickened  bf 
the  viclury  they  had  won,  they  eould  now  take  a  little  ttfcei 
and,  seated  at  the  fire,  or  partaking  of  such  food  as  their  liutHd 
means  and  the  present  scarcity  would  allow,  surrouniled  by 
their  little  ones,  who.  scarcely  recovered  from  their  fright,  stosl 
by  with  open  mouths,  they  narrated  the  particulars  of  the  Mmii\, 
the  irruption  of  the  enemy,  their  weapons,  banners,  Miup 
ways  and  barhnrous  faces,  which  could  be  seen  very  diitiiKitf 
from  the  walls.  &om  tbe  immense  niunber  of  lantcnii  o' 
torches  which  the  enemy  carried.  They  described  vitidJj  ft* 
arrival  of  the  enemy,  the  planting  of  the  ladders,  the  impetuMitt 
with  which  the  foo  mounted  them,  and  they  told  how.  all  •> 
once,  from  the  Hanks  of  the  bastion,  where  were  conceded  bsKt 
cannons  and  artillery  of  every  calibre,  as  from  so  many  mniAl 
of  hell,  belched  forth  an  overwhelming  fire,  which,  striking  ■t' 
ladders  sidewisc,  sent  them  with  a  crash,  with  all  the  jnNi  BlM 
them,  in  a  heap  into  the  trench  ;  and  then  they  expatiated  upM 
the  wounds,  the  bloodshed,  the  strange  and  horrible  deathtt' 
these  wretches,  the  shrieks,  the  lamentations,  the  staggirriwi  U 
of  the  mortally  Wounded,  the  smoke  that  shrouded  ciajltui^ 
and  the  incessant  thunder  and  lightning  of  so  many  casMM 
and  then  altogether  returned  anew  their  thanks  tn  Qoll' 
having  saved  them  from  the  hands  of  such  ferocious  enciust- 

Those  among  the  defenders  who  had  been  wounded,  iVi** 
diately  received  medical  aid:  those  most  injured,  in  tbt  b*- 
pitals,  and  the  others  in  private  houses ;  and.  in  the  iacul>"> 
lists  were  made  out  of  the  names  of  those  citiiens  wIm  W 
fallen  in  the  assault :  some  bewailed  them,  some  pnjti  ^ 
them,  but  the  greater  portion  envied  them,  firmly  beliertog  M 
thoir  spirits,  like  those  oC  the  martyrs,  ascended 
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I»  «qioy  tta  g^otiM  of  pwidfae ;  and  the  most  deroat  and 

Iff  dlB  Pifgltffll    Awifcrnar  that  Oil  ^**  OCCaMCMI  WaS 

verifiod  tho  pcopheqr  of  Fia  Oiiolamo,  iHiich  pfomifled 
tho  aid  of  tho  aiigela»  became  atill  more  unrent  in 
fcs*^^  fedisff  aoie  of  their  odeetial  a^Mffi  and  there  were 
wanting  aome,  who  affirmed  that  they  actually  law  in  the 
ih;  eanpha.  who.  with  flaming  awotda,  put  the  enemy  to  routf 
down,  at  every  atroke,  whole  fllea  of  the  Imperial 
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one,  more  than  Nlocoli,  could  boast  of  an  entire  and 
heir  ittth  in  the  Frate,  and  if  he  waa  not  internally  persuaded 
[he  nnd  too  much  good  sense  to  belieTe  in  a  literal  fulfilment 
jf  ike  psophecy)  that  the  angels  would  visibly  appear  to  defend 
ee,  lie  nevertheless  foimded  upon  the  words  of  SaTonarola, 
kope,  not  to  say  certainty,  of  a  special  celestial  aid,  by 
the  enemy  should  be  repelled.  Notwithstanding  this, 
hnd  believed  in  the  possilnlity  of  thmr  entering  the  city ! 
the  peril  had  passed,  and  the  uproar  ceased,  he  returned 
knkis  loom  with  his  daughters,  and  seating  himself  at  his  hearth, 
mA  iwolving  in  his  nund  the  success  of  the  evening,  he  ex- 
■Biased  with  a  sigh : 

**  Modicag  fidei !  quare  dubitasi !  **  words  often  used  by  Fra 
Okolaino,  and  which  he  now  applied  to  himself,  deeply  pained 
ift  having  soflbred  himself  to  vaciiate  for  a  moment. 
While  he  was  occupied  with  these  thoughts,  Laudomia  and 
stood  at  the  window,  anxiously  awaiting  the  return  of  the 
nen,  not  without  agitation  and  fear  that  something  liad 
them.  But  soon  every  anxiety  was  dissipated.  Towards 
midnight  all  returned,  except  Averardo,  who  rarely  came  homo 
la  sleep,  and  who  dcaircd  no  other  chamber  than  the  embrasures 
of  Ae  bastions,  and  no  other  bed  than  the  bore  ground ;  and 
joy,  that  overflowing  gratitude,  which  we  endeavored  to 
in  deseribiiig  the  return  of  the  citizen-soldiers  to  their 
,  gashed  forth  equally  in  the  houso  of  the  Lapi,  when 
Btndo,  and  then  the  oUiers,  entering  in  high  spirits  and 
Ihiiiwiiig  their  heavy  arquebuses,  still  blackened  by  the  recent 
eonfiiet;  with  a  clang  into  the  comer,  and  bringing  with  them 
smell  of  burnt  powder  that  soon  filled  the  room,  placed 
Ivea  in  a  circle  around  Xiccolo  and  the  young  women, 
relating  in  his  way,  with  the  greatest  delight,  and  in  bold 
stirring  language,  the  glorious  discomfiture  of  the  Imperial 
and  eaeh  one,  trying  to  outdo  the  other,  in  namting 
piowess  and  that  of  his  friends,  and  of  the  most 
eena.  NiccoU  learned  that  lUndo  had  received  a  shot 
en  tiha  left  aide  of  Us  ooialet,  but  the  boy,  inualui^  thai  it  waa 
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nothing,  and  showing  that  he  made  no  accouDt  of  it.  pauiljii|i 
with  sparkling  eyes  to  tho  dint  loft  in  his  iword.  said.  "  Ensv 
/stnaBoldiBrnow!"  , 

Viari  told  how  Lamberto  had,  with  mach  judgment  and  akiU,^! 
hurled  a  huge  stono  iipDn  a  ladder  fillifd  with  meti  from  top  U'  \ 
bulloiQ  ;  that  he  emptied  it,  he  Maid,  just  as  one  would  strip  iHs 
9ry  k'avea  from  a  withered  brancb,  and  then,  seizing  the  ladiEo 
by  tho  two  ends  whieh  rested  agiunst  the  wall,  he  oTertunudiC 
into  the  trench,  crippling  and  killing  ntth  its  weight,  many  mat 
of  tho  enemy. 

Then  all  praised  Troilo  for  his  bravery,  and  fiindo  mDTO  ifam 
tha  others,  for  be  had  fought  at  Troilo's  side,  and  had  tocn  hin 
deal  his  blows  at  such  a  mtc,  tbat  many  Imperialists  and  Pil- 
loschi,  bad  they  known  by  what  hand  their  wouiub  werti  indkc- 
cd,  might  have  said  that  Troilo  acted  the  part  of  Pii^H 
rather  too  natnrally. 

In  fact,  he  had  borne  himself  like  a  daring,  valiant  soldtff, 
for,  finding  himself  at  this  pass,  he  eould  not  do  otherwise 
ho  ohafsd  internally  at  being  obliged  to  run  the  risk  of  kilUif 
sumo  of  his  friends,  or  of  being  killed  by  them,  and  he 
devoutly  sent  the  pestilence  npon  Baccio  Valori,  for  brfi^iil 
him  into  such  a  scrape,  and  had  he  discoTered  him  oauiDg  I'' 
enemy,  it  is  by  no  means  certain,  that  ho  would  not,  wilk  I 
aid  of  his  arquebus,  have  given  him  reason  to  be  leat  plM 
with  his  contrivance  of  sendiug  him  to  Florence. 

To  tho  encomiums  of  Bindo,  Niccolo  evidently  listentd  « 
the  greatest  satisfaction,  as  Troilo's  conduct,  on  tbis  oeeano 
was  more  and  more  confirmatory  of  his  complete  transformati'* 
and  of  his  love  for  the  party  that  desired  liberty  and  a  te[ 
ean  government. 

Troilo  replied,  assuiniui;  an  air  of  great  humility  and  coat)* 
tion,  "  Mcsser  Niccolo.  wLat  merit  can  one  have  for  flghuf 
with  ardor  in  a  cause  so  holy,  and  when  one  knows  by  nttP 
fcst  tokens  that  God  is  with  us  !  And  if  it  did  not  uwni— if 
1  did  not  fear  to  seem  too  ready  to  lend  faith  to  certain  ttiingi  tt 
which  one  ought  to  exercise  great  caution  —  1  should  itaor" 
dare  assert,  tbat  this  riight.  1  have  seen  angels  repulsing  B 
Gucmy  from  the  walls."  The  impostor  knew  that  sail** 
the  belief  of  the  Piagnoni,  and  he  had  heard  it  wki^lCBB 
among  the  people,  that  very  night,  that  the  apparition  had' 
observed  by  many  during  the  attack. 

"  Ood  ean  do  everything,"  answered  Niccolo.  "  anii  ^ 
may.  perhaps,  be  true,  but  do  our  sins  deserve  such  gran*  U 
Koy  nte,  wo  are  certain,  that  Ood  will  be  a  shield  to  aiaw^' 
aes5,  and,  whote  humaa  strength  cannot  reach,  uberv  on  V 
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the  arm  « »f  the  Almi(;hty  !  Of  this  much,  Fra  Girolamo  has 
tA«urc<l  11 «,  and  \iU  miracles  arc  a  pledge  that  he  was  inspired 
by  Ix^mI  !  My  children,  last  evening  1  was  a  cause  of  scandal 
to  you  ;  I  showed  that  I  had  my  doubts  !  I  did  ii^Tong,  and  I 
frel  bound  to  acknowlrdirc  mv  fault,  in  order  that  you  may  not 
foil*  I w  a  lia<l  example,  but  continue  firm  in  that  faith  by  which 
wo  "Khali  at  la-^l  t)btain  the  victory.*' 

m 

To  a  num  like   NiccdIo,  such  a  candid  confession  must  have 

biM-n  cxiTi'din^rly  piiinfuLbut  he  was  one  of  those  who  arecajta- 

blf  of  sarriticin;:  everythiuif  to  the  truth,  and  himself  first  of  all. 

Withinit  Halting  for  a  reply,  he  dismissed  the  company,  re- 

forrintf  t*»  the  latenes*  of  tho  hmir,  and  the  need  they  all  had 

of  rf;>«'Hi».  a:id.  bein^  left  alone,  he  ojx'ned  the  journal  in  which 

la  •  \«a^  .vr;isti»mi'd  to  note  down  anything?  of  importance  which 

xniiTht  have  ocrurre*!  in  the  course  of  the  dav,  and,  after  describ- 

in^  the  evvnt4  at'  the  evcninj?,  and  aj^ain  warmly  commending 

ti>  (i'>i|.  the  city,  his  Hiniilv  and  himself,  the  old  man  laid  him 

<iown  and  soon  fi'Il  a<lerp. 

l\  :t    not   upi>n   all.   undiT   that    roof,   di<l    sleep    this    ni;^ht 

d*^r-nd«'i  ea*«ily.     LanilHTlii,  liavin;^  f^onf  nj)  iiit<»  tin*   little 

r^ini  whirh  h*'   ha<l  fi(TU]m-il   fntin  a  cliiM,  and  which  Inr   him 

mj,*   fill' d   with   mi.'mi»rirs  imci'   so  swret,  but  now  so   iutti-r, 

r*;'.  .i  Ki-  *'r\.in?  t)  a-^sist  him  in  disunnin;^  himNclf,  and  A\hilc 

Ml  .-:•»■  WAX  l.-iidiiu'  his  srrvice<,  h»*  raised   his  eves  now  and 

!\-  •!  !•!  ttj-  !;ii  I   of  his  ma*^t(  r.  who,  from  time  to  tim*',  was  un- 

1-  ■    !■•  r»  pri-.*  a  ^i,*li. 

I  :.  ■  *»w>*  Nhu.ik  hi*i  hf.id  and  \\histli'<l  ;  fur.  not  thinking:  it 

:r  :.r  fi»r  him   t«»  broach  the  subjirt  wliirh  be   supposed  \\a-» 

i.'.T-iT;:!.:  I^mberti»'s  mind,  h/*  hopril,  by  sunii'  mr;ins  nr  <jth«^r, 

?     .    i  i  him  to  lin^in  upon  it  hinis'-li'.  but  ]»•'  cinild    n«»t   i»rin;^ 

•..-  ifTiil-rv  ti»  b.  ar.  and  h'-  h:ul  alri'iulv  taki-n  otf  all  tlie  :irnior 

•A."*.  »  j!  Lamb'Tio's  billow  in;^  any  coii-cii»u»ini"»*i  of  bis  maii:mvri's, 

"T  •jTT'Tin:;  a  wjinl. 

Ma-iri'-"   th*"-:!   b'^iran    to  wipf  and   pMli^b   {he  armor  uitli  a 

*■ .   rr;.  hari.-iri;;  it   j»i«  fi;  liy  pirrc-  ujnm  n;iil«s  tix'-d   in    tb''  wall. 

W*:*  r.    h"   earn'*    ti>    tbi*    (lajL^cr,  In'  drrw  it  fri»m  tli»'  slir-atli  to 

<-  ■  n  !b«-  blade:  n«iw.  lookiu;;  at  it  in  tin*  L'bi»Mi  i»f  tlw  lii^iit  to 

»•-•    uh'-r*?   it   nePiiiMl  rb-anin^'.  and  now  rulibin:^  it,  b*-  watch" 

•T'-iithily  th"  countr'nanre  of  Lamlwrto,  who  was   undr»'>sinj^ ; 

an  i   «aw  that   it  was  rloudi-il  and  >ad.      Sfi-ini;  I«ambiTto  thus, 

h»-  r.iiil  1  n.>  loni!t'r  contain  hinwdf.  ami  Ik*  *«aid  without  raising 

1..-  i  y.  *  frtiTu  bi«*  work  : 

*•  1  kn-i^x  a  juod  phi'"  dr  Oii-*  ''h    bl.i-l'   !   " 

••  Whrre  r  ■  iLski'd   l-imlM-rtu.  stnilin.;  at   trH-  (urniTs  nt   hii 

mouth,  forhr  half  gucMcd  what  Maurice  mcaul. 
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"  la  MessET  Droile's  entrails." 

"  Nonsense,  put  it  down,  put  it  into  the  shc«tb  ind  go  W 
bed." 

"  I  will  go  ;  but  Messcr  Droilo  baa  (he  face  of  ft  ttsitor.  mil 
tbat  of  an  honest  man.  1  am  a  poor  soldier,  poor  fomtl. 
cannot  talk,  but  tbia  evening  I  wanted  to  say,  doa't  drink  Ihl 
■wine,  Messcr  Lambctto,  don't  drink  the  wine.  Hoirever,  i" 
be  added,  abaking  his  head  in  bis  peculiar  way,  "  /  did  Hi 

Lambcrto,  balf  scolding,  and  half  laughing  at  his  Oetmia 
manner,  dismissed  him,  telling  him  Ibut  a  good  Bleep,  'anlil 
cure  him  of  bis  madness,  and  he  went  away  still  tepnliiiiE. 
"  But  /  did  not  drink,"  and  his  motive  in  being  »  onxioua  W 
catablish  this  fact,  we  shall  see  by  and  by. 

Lamberto  flung  himself  upoB  hia  bed.  where  be  laelOfi 
perhaps,  half  an  bour;  tben,tindia^  bis  slate  of  roindinsnppit- 
able,  he  started  up,  and  partly  dressing  himaelf,  he  wentt»fl> 
window,  opened  it,  and  seated  bimselX  with  iuB  elbows  s 
on  the  window-sill,  to  inbale  the  fresh  air. 

That  life  of  sacrifice  whlcb  he  bad  promised  to  iMdiW 
commenced  witb  a  trial  tbat  was  most  grievous  to  him.  ft* 
may  imagine  bis  emotions  upon  finding  hiiaaelf  in  that  *aT 
bouse  whence  be  bad  departed  but  a  few  years  before,  foU  ft 
hope,  and  love,  and  rapturous  visions ;  upon  behulding  Um  |iV 
terrace,  where  Liza  had  given  him  that  rose,  the  tooMtkU 
symbol  of  her  inconstancy ;  for  her,  be  had  renounced  Lm*" 
mia,  had  cncoimtercd  fatigues  and  perils,  bad  left  hi*  toothB, 
(and  the  parting  had  proved  a  final  one) ;  for  her,  be  had  H^^ 
one  word  of  comfort  to  tbat  unbajtpy  woman,  whom  be  btJ  ■■* 
on  the  banks  of  the  Po,  —  tbat  Selvaggia,  who,  in  spitvof  ^ 
efforts  to  the  contrary,  presented  herself  from  time  to  tintt  *> 
his  mental  vision,  and,  contrasting  her  situation  with  tbit  vi 
Liza,  he  asked  himself;  "  Why  is  it  that  when  God  p»BW 
every  sin,  that  there  are  some  sins  which  man  will  not  avK 
in  his  fellow-erealure  ?  " 

"  Shall  she  who  has  broken  her  plighted  faith,  and  bttnH 
country  and  kindred,  find  excuse  and  pardon,  and  iltfll* 
wretched  woman,  betrayed  by  her  own  father,  and  inffd 
into  guilt  in  her  oivn  despite,  find  neither  mercy  nor  pitf  (m* 
any  one, —  the  one,  to  lead  a  life  of  misery,  amidst  okk^ 
and  outrage,  the  other,  to  be  received  on  an  bonurable  (M^ 
with  her  equals,  and  live  happy  and  contented !  " 

To  think  that  she  was  iu  the  room  on  the  next  floor,  ta  4* 
arms  of  one,  for  whom  she  had  so  cnielly  bctrkyed  tim,  <^ 
that  this  he  must  cnduia  \  HassX  it  was  his  duty,  ctwt  hi  JBM 
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bo^  eoDfltTBined  to  it  lyy  drcumstancea  80  strange  and  so 
•ctcd,  that  when  ho  thought  of  them,  they  seemed  like  a 
,  —  all  this  was  a  grievous  buidea,  it  was  a  bitter  cup  for 
i«  who  had  not  yet  learnt,  that  every  year  added  to  the 
n.  passes,  bearing  away  with  it  a  hope,  and  leaving  in 
a  pang.  I  Ic  was  still  at  that  age,  when  felicity  is  be- 
to  be  distant  indeed,  and  difficult  of  reach,  but  still  real, 
■ble«  the  ordinary  condition,  so  to  say,  of  life,  and  wretch- 
■  only  one  of  the  exceptions.  Forced  now  to  forget  the  past, 
ounce  the  plans,  the  desires  of  so  many  years,  consoling 
If  with  the  thought  that  his  misfortunes  had  come  upon 
ft  an  age  when  he  was  incapable  of  avoiding  them,  and 
sag  himself  that  his  future  would  be  more  wisely  ordered, 
flied  to  him,  that  the  counsels  of  hut  mother,  which  he 
ited  almost  as  divine  ordinances,  jiointcd  out  to  him  the 
vay  of  arriving  at  that  felicity,  that  quiet  oontentedness 
■ft,  from  which  he  now  felt  so  far  distant.  His  mind  thus 
i  to  I^udomia,  whom  from  a  child  he  would  have  loved 
derence  to  LLea,  had  she  not  seemed  to  him  a  being  too 
tad  holy,  and  to  whom,  even  now,  he  would  never  have 
ncd  to  raise  )i'm  thoughts  but  for  the  advice  of  hi.s  mother, 
the  cordial  welcome  he  had  received  from  Niccolo,  he 
It  to  picture  to  himself  a  new  life,  hallowed  and  brightened 
r  lov(>.  lint  while  his  fancy  was  revelling  in  these  sweet 
nations,  his  feelin;;s  were  suddenly  arrested  by  nn  obstacle, 
I  he  himself  could  not  deiine,  and  on  which  he  could  not 
to  suffer  hiH  thoughts  to  rest,  as  if  he  feared  that,  uj)on  a 
ttgh  examination,  he  shoubl  find  there  something  that 
!•  at  one  stroke,  cut  off  every  new-born   hope,  forbidding 

0  obey  his  mother's  wishes,  and  rendering  him  unworthy 
B  antpelic  love  of  I^audomia. 

la  thi»  obstacle  nal,  or  was  it  imaginary  :  And  what  was 
Not  even  I^mlHTto,  we  repeat  it,  coultl  have  answered 
questions;  jud^e  then,  kind  reader,  if  we  ourselves  can 
n  them.  Hut,  perhaps,  the  setpiel  of  our  story  will  do 
id  leaving  the  young  man  fluctuating  amid  his  doubts,  we 
leek  the  other  inhabitants  of  the  l^pi  house,  for  to  none 
enu  with  the  exception  of  Li/a,  were  wanting  this  night, 
•nting  cares  and  bitter  thou<xhts. 

odomia,  after  having  ronducte<l  the  married  pair  to  the 
wsi&nicd  them,  shut  herself  in  her  own,  which  was  directly 
•  that  of  Lamhrrto.  an<l  kneeling;   he  fori*  a  pn'r-dh'u^  on 

1  rest<>d  a  pic  lure  of  Our  Ijitly,  the  work  of  the  sainted 
lico  da  Fii-*i»le.  ^llo  pniyt-il  t'lrvL'ntly  :  ami  fn^n  thtmght* 
id,  descending  to  th.ist*  of  her  country,  her  father  and 


I 
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aister,  nhc  imploTcd  for  all  the  divine  Skvoi,  rctnrning  Ihinb 
for  deliverance  from  the  late  threatening  danger.  To  hnTc  mm 
her  thus  in  prayer,  ivith  her  sweet,  modest  face,  placid  mien, 
clasped  hands  and  down-caat  eyes,  one  would  have  thongbl  llit 
face  of  the  Virgin  had  been  copied  from  her  own.  She  vtae 
in  a  few  minutes  and  sought  her  couch. 

She  was  soon  lost  in  sleep,  but  it  was  not  lung  befbn  iha 
was  awakened  by  a.  noise  ;  at  first,  she  knew  not  whence  il 
proceeded,  but  she  soon  heard  Kteps  in  the  room  DverhcuLasd 
her  thoughts,  naturally  turning  to  Lambcrto,  one  by  am,  liitte 
came  up  before  her  all  the  circumatanecs  connected  willi  bin 
from  their  childhood  ;  her  thoughts  resting  with  doUftfat  H> 
that  epoch  when  be  consecrated  to  her  his  finst  thought  of  Ion: 
for  Laudomio  was  modest,  but,  at  the  same  time.  poauMti  of 
great  penetration,  and  eho  was,  at  that  time,  well  aware  of  >b 
feelings  of  Laraberlo  towards  her,  and  the  cause  which  jiw- 
vented  their  avowal,  and  when  shortly  after,  his  heart  becu* 
ensnared  by  the  more  accessible  and  leas  reserved  lin.  ^ 
readily  sacrificed  to  her.  all  thought  of  self,  solely  to  prowut 
for  her  what  she  regarded  as  the  greatest  of  all  good  larbB^ 
Itut  now  that  things  were  so  changed,  she  seemed  to  sec  ia  & 
series  of  recent  events,  the  uvcrrultng  band  of  Ood,  poinlilf 
to  her  final  union  with  him,  with  whom  alone  she  felt  A*  RiiiU 
bo  happy.  Same  remarks  made  to  her  by  her  father,  oB  A* 
evening  of  Lamberto's  arrival,  confirmed  her  in  these  tkovghK 
and  persuaded  her  that  it  was  lawful  to  open  hcc  heart  afiewt> 
hope.  Taking  her  by  the  hand,  when  they  were  left  ■!■■ 
together,  he  had  said  to  her  : 

"  I  have  had  so  much  at  heart,  have  been  so  much  hitMH 
by  the  perils  of  the  siege,  that  I  have  not  thought  as  nw'i* 
I  ought,  of  your  safety  and  your  future  welfare.  For  mow  li* 
a  year  you  have  refused  many  highly  honorable  propoMli  f* 
your  hand  ;  you  have  had  your  own  reasons,  doubtless.  iB»*«i 
I  hare  not  intermeddled ;  but  now,  as  you  sec,  I  am  old.  *^ 
a  thousand  perils  surround  you.  I  would  gladly  tee  ironiti^ 
ing  on  the  arm  of  one  able  to  guide  and  defend  you.  1  ta* 
thought  of  Lamberto  for  you.  Now  it  belongs  to  jonttfo^ 
sider  the  subject.  If  I  should  command  you  to  gi*e  bu>P* 
hand,  would  you  obey  rac  ?  " 

Laudomia,  who  never  eonfoimded  modesty  with 
tion,  blushed  alightly,  but  answered  him  plainly  and  iii| 

"  Papa,  I  woidd  obey  you,  and  my  obedience  would 

little  merit." 
Niccolo,  well  pleased,  now  began  to  consider  hdw  hs  d 
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carry  his  plans  info  cfloct,  and  he  made  up  his  mind,  that  when 
th-  a:r^t;iti(»n.  which  I^nihtTti)  wniUd  naturally  led  at  his  re- 
turn.  ui>>:i  li-urnin',;  the  rhan;^e!«  which  hud  taken  place,  shuuld 
}u\v  subM(l<\l,  he  would  introduce  the  subject  hini'^eir. 

ThuH  I^iudiinua,  now  revol%'in«;  in  her  mind  the  de»i>;ns  of 
her  father,  said  to  herself,  ••How  happy  am  1  to  have  refused 
ill  uthcr  pni|MsaU  I  "  Then,  tumin**  with  her  whole  heart  to 
Our  l«ady  of  Krate  An;;elico,  which  so  vividly  portrayed  the 
divine  mother  of  purity,  she  prayed  her  to  call  down  ujwn  her 
spirit  thf  l»lfssiii;j  of  heaviMi,  to  receive  her  under  her  iiiantle, 
&n*i  always  to  ]>r«.-oervi.'  her  unspotted  in  word  and  deed,  and  in 
oif»Tin;i  thcM-  piayiTs  fur  her"«elf,  she  felt  that  she  did  the  >;ime 
t:tT  Laniin-rt-i.  wirli  wluun.  it  seemed  t*)  her,  she  was  liemvfoitli 
to  ha^f  one  lifi',  out-  iiitore^t,  oiu*  h«'art. 

WiiU  th«>uclit».  a-*  divrr-ic  and  remote  from  these  as  lid  I  from 

li^'AVi-n,  or  thi.-  mind  i>f  a  traitor  from  that  of  an  an^el,  Trollo, 

X'f".  y\a^  holtiin^' lii<  vi^il  at  the  side  of  l.i/:i,  who,  alone  at  this 

L'i  ir.  ha\iii^  n -uMini  d  tlu'  •^nniiuit  «tf  h.T  wiNlics,  and  thiiikiir:; 

L- r    f.  M^ity   pcrniiin'-iitly  eNtahli*«lu-d.  wa-^   nijoyiiij;  a  ti:i::«j:.il 

a:.  1  :•■:>•- ?«":iiru  .-luMib'.r.    Shr  kni'W  nut,  pour  (T*atun'.  tlial  (m- 

to-ii  iTT-fT-^   ii'wr  t  Tupf   tluir   ]Mini'«iinu-nt,  cm-ii  in  ilii--   liiV  ; 

trii!  r«  tri;»".i*.i\i*  ju-^tiiL-  niay  siinietiin("i  jinx  ni'^tiMate.  lu:t,  muI 

L\  <i'.'.i  up  »n  the  tr.nk  of  t!ie  cidprit,  ni-vir  Ioncs  si::lit  ot  liim, 

a:«  i  •/'•i-rtaki-'*  him  aftiT  hm^  \i'ars  of  di-!a\ .  \\h('n  he  1m>,  pcr- 

Lap*.  fur,;i>t:(.n  to  liavf  ni«'rit(.-d  it. 

Tr'*:I'i.  at  thi"*  :::u ',  \\h>  had  too  many  ha/ardu'is  undcitak- 
:r.j<»  i.:i  h:>  hando  tu  tn-  aMc  to  fall  a'^li'cp  so  (a>ily,  and  aware 
«•!  :*.i.-  U'.-i-.-'«it)  uf  ilu-.i-ly  loUNidi  rin;^'  and  uiiu'liini:  ail  his 
^'..'li^  in  :h  ■  ard^uius  pu^itiun  in  wliiih  hr  fuuiKl  liinL-^f  If.  wiiit 

••  H- p.  I  .I'ii.  llii-n.  a«t'ialiy  in  ih-.  hmi-r  I  Tin.'  <  ntraiicc' 
\.jj»  ':••  k:\  aihiiir^kiily  (.:ri'<  t^'tl  :  it  n-iu.iins  tu  l»i-  sim  u  how  1  am 
:.  j<  :  ii.it  !  n.i.iy  of  l-'i.i  (iir'ilamu  Miid  all  tlu-  J)oniiii:ia:i^  I 
W  :.jk\.  a  ii*:iiit<  ii.in<  ■-  tiiat  nld  man  lia<«  !  1  dru])|Mil  mi  my 
Ki.' ^■'^  !f  !i>Il  liirn  like  a  diiid  !      liv  all   tin-  ^aiIlt'<i.  this   I  ii(\<'r 

■ 

• .:  i  ha'-v  i:ii.i^iu«  d.  If  tlii**  >!iiMdd  in  knnwn  in  tlu-  (amp, 
'•»■'. 1  in:  til  y  tlii:ik  uw  n:\  ariatit  ^itnph  imi,  uuiilii'iir  tiiry 
.- :^-:i  .1  V:''\'  :  Ainl  tha*  Allurtn.  Adallnrtu.  ur  uiiat-Mr  liis 
:. AT.i'  i«.  i^i'iud  a<*  \i  tit  U{tri;:ht  a^  if  h'-  had  sualluuid  thi  \aid- 
•  :.■  \  ii"  h.i'i  u-'.l  fir  >•»  nuiTiy  yar**  in  riii  a<*uriit:;  off  hi^  ^'lM!fM, 
ik:.-i  ).'-  b  t'.all^  ;^-ii''  iii''  u  luuk  ot  «!•  fiaiin-  !  Is  In-  capuMr  of 
;::ia-r;:.:n4  ::«it  In-  (an  frii^htiii  ni'*  :  .\•'^^  that  in-  h.i*.  a  swnnl 
i!  t..'  *:  i".  iif  thirikw  h'  i-  a  u"'  a*  •  h.-ntr  :<  i.  .iiid  I  rriiu  ml.,  r  — 
Li*»  n;aay  yeal^  a^M»  ^vai  it  ;  Sr»  in^r  hi:ii  i*a  the  vlv>y  \\u  Uvvi 
f'fK'.-r  tjf  Vatfhrrfvciii,  rrrlinn  ^ilk  with  tWi*  ot\M  t  sV^^A^^^n^  — 
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I  vow,  such  things  arc  real  come^es !  Alberto !     This  poltroot 
has  taken  a  name  to  himself,  as  if  he  were  one  of  the  dukes  of 
Brandenburg  !     If  it  were  not  for  my  interest  to  have  patieDcep 
I  would  have  taught  him  this  very  evening  in  a  way  that  — 
I  have  robbed  him  of  his  mistress,  forsooth !     If  that  is  lU  he 
has  against  me,  let  him  come  and  take  her.     I  will  lend  his 
a  hand  if  necessary,  and,  not  to  bo  hard  with  hinC  1*11  gi^^  ^ 
the  child  into  the  bargain  ;  for,  if  it  be  true  that  boys  inhent 
the  quality  of  the  mother,  this  one,  as  he  grows  up,  will  hiva 
more  of  the  silk  weaver  than  the  gentleman  !     As  he  said  thii, 
he  turned  upon  poor  Liza  who,  with  her  infiint,  was  sleeinng  it 
his  side,  a  look  expressive  of  distaste  and  satiety,  which  he  bow 
so  strongly  felt  towards  this  unhappy  woman. 

To  some  among  my  readers,  male  or  female,  if  I  am  ao  fiff^ 
tunate  as  to  have  any,  it  may  perhaps  appear  impossible  fix  i 
human  heart  to  arrive  to  such  a  degree  of  perversity.  Happf 
for  them,  thcv  have  not  had  the  ill  fortune  to  know  all  the 
wickedness  of  our  nature ! 

Following  up  these  same  thoughts,  he  continucil : 

*'  Most  truly  has  ho  of  Fcrrora  said, 

'  Che  Don  Y*e  soma  da  portar  pid  grave 
Cume  aver  donna  quando  a  noja  s'ave.** 

And  I  —  God  knows  how  long  it  will  be  my  portion  to  enj^J 
this  pleasure !  and,  besides,  to  have  always  under  my  eyca  thii 
bewitching  sister  of  hers,  who  seems  a  half-opened  liW— 
would  it  be  possible  ?  —  to  find  some  means  ?  Ah  I  take  heed, 
Messer  Troilo,  there  is  no  jesting  here,  for  neither  the  ojd 
man  nor  these  gruff  wolves  of  brothers,  would  be  wanting. » 
such  a  thing  should  be  suspected!  However,  not  to  d* 
of  ennui  in  this  sepulchre,  one  must  avail  himself  of  ^j*' 
is  to  be  had,  and  so  to  contrive  some  amusement.  The  thing 
is  difficult,  it  is  true,  but  with  repjard  to  woman,  Troilo  ncrer 
undertakes  an  easy  conquest ;  and  if  I  do  succeed,  moic  than 
one  in  the  camp  there  will  have  to  doff  his  cap  to  me ;  for  ^ 
daughters  of  Niccolo  de'  Lapi  are  quite  another  sort  fifom  the 
silly  fools  that  they  go  making  their  boasts  about  everyday. 
Well,  we  shall  see !  I  have  succeeded  with  the  otheis ;  W 
but  the  siege  be  prolonged,  and  with  time  and  patience— ^ 
to  tell  the  truth,  if  these  madmen  go  on  as  they  did  in  ^ 
assault  of  this  evening,  our  people  will  have  something  to  do; 
for  I  believe  that  when  they  shall  have  entered  the  city,  ^ 
will  have  to  pitch  their  camp  before  this  house,  to  get  poe**** 

•  A  fi-ee  version  of  nYucVi  \*,  *«  no  g;roatcr  bor«  than  a  mii(r«B  «•■ 
weoryot** 
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BOH  of  it  —  for  hare  I  not  BGcn  how  our  master  of  the  house 
worked  here?  In  a  twinkling,  the  barricndin^  apparatus,  the 
bridj^c.  the  house,  tlUcd  with  pikes,  arquebuses,  cross-bows, 
looking  like  the  castle  of  S.  An^lo  when  Rome  was  sacked. 
And  Messer  liaccio  wants  him  to  fall  alive  into  his  luui^U! 
Uc  wiint^i  to  have  a  talk  with  Niccolu  !  " 

Towards  the  last  of  these  words,  the  knave  began  to  yawn 
and  stretch,  for  he  was  growing  drowsy ;  lie  remained  a  little 
while  longer  revolvin;^  his  plans,  and  ruminating  more  particu- 
larly on  that  which  concerned  Laudomia,  (it  is  painful  to  con- 
ceive of  her  pure  image  depicted  in  the  mind  of  this  wretch, 
but  the  ravs  of  the  sun  are  reflected  unblemished  from  the 
filthiest  pool,'^  then  he  settled  his  head  u])on  his  pillow,  and  was 
■oon  sound  asleep. 

Not  long  after,  about  an  hour  before  day,  Niccolo  awoke,  for 
hU  hleep,  like  that  of  most  old  |xrople,  was  usually  of  short 
duration,  and  on  this  ni:.;ht  more  so  than  ever,  for  lie  was  not 
mitfit-ifntly  mikitrr  of  himself  to  prevent  the  idea  of  having 
Troilt)  in  the  house  from  molesting  him,  and  exeiting  in  him 
certain  undetined  suspieions,  which,  when  he  sought  to  invr>ti- 
gatr  th(  ir  origin,  eluiled  his  gru^p,  and  he  heeame  lost  in  a 
thou.<ind  doubts  ^aeh  ttf  whieh  wa.^  inctuisiderable  in  itsdt', 
but  when  united  to  the  others,  weighed  upon  his  mind  and 
fillt*d  him  with  anxietv. 

The  reunion  of  Troilo  to  Lixa,  his  return  to  Florenec,  and 
hi*  joining  the  iM)pular  party,  had  ly.'on  st)  favorably  coh)rod  as 
to  take  awav  all  occasidu  for  distrust ;  but  the  knave,  subtle 
ami  craft v  tlioui;h  he  mav  be,  wears  ever  on  his  brow  an  in- 
diliblo  mark  (iimI  be  praised  and  thanked  for  it  ,  whuh  in  a 
manner  mttre  or  less  evident,  betravs  him  :  and  fraud,  mueh  as 
it  mav  seek  to  C4»ver  and  conceal  itself  with  the  garni' •nt'i  of 
tnith  and  honesty,  curries  about  with  it  a  pestilential  odor, 
vhich  reveals  its  presence  ;  this,  h(»wever,  is  «)lten  of  no  avail, 
f*r  h«»nest  mon,  throiii;h  f*  ar  «jf  sulfering  themselves  to  be 
(lvC"ivi»d  and  of  wrongin:;  the  inntxent,  will  n(»t  yiild  to 
thi'-M.-  imlirations  but  seek  for  proofs :  and  tho  knave,  m  a'l- 
tim'*,  makes  his  entrance  b<ihlly  ;  and  this  was  exactly  what 
h.ui  taken  place  with  Ni<'(^do,  who,  co;ritating  upon  the  i-nnde.et 
ctf  Triih>,  knew  not  where  to  find  fault  with  him,  and  ^^an 
compelb'd  to  say,  ''It  nuist  be  ini:i:;ir:ati<>n,  «.r  perhiij*'*  tli»* 
liatr.'d  1  have  Uirne  him  so  Imig —  but  I  do  not  f«'«l  Mit-'?ini." 
Th*  n  summtming  his  coura^*-.  and  f«''.]i:i;;  jk  if  h«'  ei»i:M  t  r»- 
cuunter  a  hundred  m<'n  a^  readily  as  nnr.  \\v  added,  **  At  .a^t 
all  wdl  be  as  (iod  wills,  and  time  will  eliur  up  evrrythii 
And  Mcckintc  to  divert  h'ln  mind  from  those  aT.'Vio\\%  ^^ 
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V       liG  began  to  dress,  for  already  from  many  of  the  t^archw  wm 

"        sounding  the  Ave  Maria  of  the  day- 
Having  said  his  prayers  before  the  niche  which  containMl  tbs 
aabos  of  Fra  Girolamo.  he  lig;hted  a  candle  at  the  lamti  which 
burned  there  day  and  night,  renewed  the  fire  in  the  cjiimnfy, 
and,  sitting  down,  he  began  to  think  how  he  should  speedily 
bring  about  his  design  of  marrying  Laudotnia  to  i„^mbectu,  for 
it  seemed  to  hini  that,  could  that  be  ai:co!npliahed.  he  ihoulil 
have  thus  provided,  so  far  as   lay  in  his  power  al  this  time,  for 
the  welfare  and  safety  of  his  daughter.     At  length   he  dedilnl 
to  delay  no  longer,   but  to  open  his  mind  to   the   young  maa 
that  very  day  ;  and  first,  he  was  undeeided  whether  to  speat  or     I 
ivrite  to  him.  hut  he  finally  concluded  to  converse  with  him  on 
the  subject,  thinking  that  he  could  thus  more  easily  disclatru 
him  his  inmost  thoughts,  for  his  own  heart  would  not  bin 
suffered   him   to   use   anything  like   restraint  in  the  cue,  tit 
desire  being  rather  to  sanction  and  acquiesce  in  the  free  chaet 
of  Lamberto. 

Meantime,  it  was  gradually  growing  light,  and  Siaole 
hearing,  in  the  upper  part  of  the  house.  Madonna  Kcdc  going 
about  bet  work,  came  to  the  foot  of  the  stairs,  and  calling  liR. 
told  her  to  send  Lamberto  to  bim  as  soon  as  be  should  bs" 
arisen ;  bo  was  already  up  and  dressed,  and  descending  qiiicUj', 
presented  himself  to  the  old  man,  who  made  him  tit  ion 
by  him,  and.  looking  kindly  at  him,  after  a  few  prelimiMrr 


irords,  ho 


lid: 


'  Now,  listen  to  me.  Lamberto ;  if  this  city  were  not  in  p<A 
as  she  is,  and  you  were  not  one  of  my  (anlily,  as  you  an,i>l 
neither  more  nor  less  henceforth,  than  my  other  sons,  I  ■bOW 
never  have  said  to  you  so  openly,  what  I  am  now  about  b>i9> 
But  these  ruinous  times  admit  of  no  delay,  neither  is  it  nto*- 
sary  that  I  use  any  circmlocution  with  you,  for  we  know*™ 
other  perfectly,  You  know,  and  I  do  not  forget,  the  iiwiiM* 
obligation  I  owe  to  Pieto,  your  father,  and  you  must  wcoU** 
that,  wishing  to  give  you  the  strongest  possible  proof  of  Bf 
gratitude,  and  being  aware  of  your  love  for  Liia,  I  oM  ^5 
held  a  conversation  with  you,  in  which  I  infortned  you  '*■ 
much  satisfaction  this  gave  me. 

"  Then  it  was  the  will  of  God,  that  both  you  and  I  Amiii 
pass  through  tribulation ;  and  things  went  on,  you  well  ki** 
how.  But  take  courage,  you  deserve  other  wife  thin  ^ 
giddy  girl  would  have  made  you. 

"  1  hold  yon  to  he  of  too  lofty  thought,  to  allow  the  Icart  f"^ 
of  the  loTo  you  bore  her,  to  remain  in  your  heart,  afttt  '*' 
Gouno  she  bas  taken  tovM&ft  ^ii'^. 
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■-  Now,  then,  without  &rther  prolixity,  consider,  Lamberto, 
at  another  lUmj^bEcT  remains  to  me;  think  cf  this,  and  know 
sides,  that  Niccolo  could  close  his  eyes  in  peace,  if,  dying,  be 
old  repose  in  the  thought,  that  Laudomia  wax  not  left  alone, 
d  without  support,  in  these  sod  times.  I  am  frank  with  yon, 
peiiuips  moie  so  than  would  be  proper  in  ordiDarr  timoB,  — ■ 
you  oo  with  me,  —  do  you  not  speak  with  your  father?  with 
n  who  will  never  know  joy  or  repose  until  he  t 
PPF?" 

At  these  wonjs,  spoken  in  tones  of  so  much  tenderness, 
imbeito's  agitation,  which  had  been  steadily  i 
GColo  went  on,  knew  no  bounds ;  he  took  hia  band,  pressed 
to  his  lips,  and  remaning  so  a  few  moments,  he  replied  : 
"  Oh !  see  if  I  will  not  be  fmak  with  you,  —  I  will  tell  you 
nytiung  from  the  very  beginning  —  without  even  first  thank- 
j  you  ai  I  ought." 

JkuA  here,  baginning  with  those  early  days,  when  be  had,  aa 

J07.  given  lus  affections  to  Laudomia,  he   told  the  history  of 

t  hMrt,  of  the  different  impressions  he  had  experienced  up  to 

s  lime  of  his  return,  painted  the  sorrow,  the  terrible  anguish 

had  suffered,  when  thinking  of  his  mother ;  related  tbc  con- 

lation  he  hod  bad  on  the  subject  with  Fra  Zaccaria ;  spoks 

1  tbc  letter  she  had  left  for  him.  and  added,  "  Oh,  yes  !  tho    1 

k,  the  highest  of  my  desires,  the  sole  hope  that  I  could  dis- 

*n  the  future,  was  that  of  soon  obtaining  that  good  of  which 

I  ipesk.     But  such  was  the  agitation  of  my  mind,  that  this 

p  seemed  an  illusion,  and  I  distrusted  it  as  a  mockery.    Oh ! 

)  much  —  why  should  the  consolation  of  hoping 

iken  from  ub,  —  the  necessary  condition  of  misery  ?    I  saw 

liilty,  obstacle  in  everything —  I  trembled  to  open  anew  my 

I  this  affection,  (for  I  thought,  should  I  find  myself 

I  deluded,  it  would  be  more  than  I  could  hear.)  to  this 

Vm,  which  I  now  know,  was  the  first,  tho  only  one  of  my  - 

I  what  could    ever  cancel  it  —  I    believed   it  was    turned 

-Oh!    bow  I  deceived  myself!  —  It  seems  to  m» 

I*  if  I  had  awaked  from  a  long  steep  —  Oh !  but  wb 

wlf  worthy  of  Laudomia,  —  of  that  angel  ?  Who  ci 

min{{  ss  to  hope  for  her  love  ?  " 

L  long  time,  Niceolo  had  not  known  joy  equal  to  that,  j 
e  felt  at  thU  moment.  The  impassioned  words  of  tho 
n  MKurod  him,  that  the  fulfilment  of  his  wishes  woui  * 
to  either  Laudomia  or  Lamberto,  hut  would  in- 
Ih^piness  of  both.  He  had  it  on  his  lips  to  say  to 
pnaolo  youritelf,  then,  for  she  loves  you,"  but  he 
^imielf,  teetraincd  by  a  sense  of  dignity,  nnA  &  xe^ax 
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for  his  daughter,  which  we  dare  not  call  exccBsive,  and  be  mad 
to  himself,  "  Now  this  husiatss  cannot  taiecanj,  it  is  bort  to 
leave  thera  to  underBtand  each  other."' 

Then,  laying  his  hand  on  the  joung  man's  fotehcftd,  ha  Mid. 
smiling.  "  Ua  1  think  you  eo:  A  soldier  like  you  so  distrust- 
ful of  himself?  You  are  both  my  ehildren.  and  1  should  do 
wrong  to  favor  one  more  than  the  other,  and,  therefore.  I  wtj  to 
you,  if  she  doacrvea  your  love,  you  deserve  hers." 

"  Oh  !  what  do  you  say  ?  "  said  Laniherto,  shaking  his  hnd, 
and  seeming  absorbod  in  his  thoughts. 

But  if  he  loved  Laudomia,  as  in  fact  he  did  more  than  he 
himself  was  aware  of,  why  was  he  thoughtful  and  prrptcxnl  ? 
If,  from  the  description  we  have  attempted  to  give  of  Lainbatn, 
the  reader  had  been  able  to  comprehend  bis  noble  and  scrupa- 
lously  delicate  mind,  they  will  cease  to  wonder  at  the  feeHiig* 
which  at  this  time  agitated  his  mind. 

Exactly  because  his  love  for  Laudomia  was  the  first  he 
esperionced,  the  only  one  that  could  satisfy  a  heart  like 
and    which,    therefore,  awoke  to  new    life    aAer 
which  had  repressed  indeed,  but  never  extinguished  it,  did 
noble  spirited  man  fear  that  he  could  not  offer  a  heart  as  jfttt 
aa  untouched  by  all  other  love,  as  be  believed  she  deMivfd. 

Calling  to  mind  Selvaggia  and  her  piteous  cooditian,  hcilift 
felt  moved  in  his  inmost  soul,  and  this  just  compaasion, mnAf 
of  every  gentio  soul,  this  concern  (how  could  he  hdp  Milg 
it :)  that  he  felt  fur  an  unhappy  womau  who  had  so  dupoiMf 
abandoned  herself  to  her  passion  pour  Lambcrto  gave  lia>i> 
exchange  for  feelings  of  a  very  different  nature,  and,  sigbiafil* 
thought : 

"  Shall  I  be  such  a  wTetch  as  to  oOer  to  Laudomift  ■  k*'' 

where  remains  one  vestige  of  the  image  of  a "     He  «■•' 

not  endure  the  idea,  nor  finish  the  phrase. 

Agitated  the  preceding  night  by  these  perplexities,  be  ^ 
not  succeeded  in  surmounting  them,  nor  In  distingui^iiiig  ^ 
real  from  the  imaginary,  for,  when  the  possious  arc  iniX*** 
peat,  the  judgment  becomes  obscured,  and  is  no  longer  U  ' 
trusted. 

At  tbii"  point,  however,  the  intense  delight  which  he  W'  * 
hearing  these  words  of  Niccolo,  fell  like  a  ray  of  light  ufM  ^ 
Boul,  and  revealed  to  him  plainly,  how  deeply-rooted  thctc,  ■>' 
his  lovo  for  Laudomia.  So,  after  a  few  minutes,  his  coaal^ 
nance  recovering  its  serenity,  he  turned  to  Niccolo,  «ho  ** 
watching  him.  not  without  surprise,  and  said  la  him: 

"  The  too  high  opinion  which  yoAi  ha\e  of  mc  is  aww 
vtbAt  trouMoa  me  —  but  whatever  I  may  be,  whf Iher  mKf^ 


THE    LAST    DATS    OF    TUB    BEPUBLIC.  351 

or  not  of  your  favor.  I  wish  that  you  knew  mo  better  —  that 
you  knew  everything  —  for  it  sccma  to  mo  that  I  should  he 
tWBcborous  to  you,  if  1  coaceolcd  irom  you  a  single  thought  — 
tw  you,  then,  my  judge." 

Umbctto  then  narrated  from  tho  very  beginning,  everything 

•liat  related  to  Selvaggia;  he  opened  his  whole  heart  to  Niccolo, 

■bowing  to  him  with  the  most  entire   openness,  his  doubts, 

f'Ws,  and  his  every  eipotion,  and  tbo  old  man,  who,  from  the 

'(perience  of  a.  long  life,  hod  learned  much  of  men  and  things, 

*nj  who  knew  how  rure  it  is  to  And  men  who,  in  regard  to  love 

*Dil  women,  give  mui:h  heed  to  scruples  ~  like  those,  became 

Office  wiiat  a   treasure  Laudomia   would   possess,  in  becoming 

*Jie  wife  of  one  who  seemed  formed  on  the  very  model  of  her- 

^if.     And  when  the  young  man  had  made  an  end  of  his  cod- 

feHtion,  as  it  may  be  called,  he  took  his  head   between  both  his 

buub,  and  kissing  him  on  the  forehead  with  an  effusion  of  ten- 

denicas,  he  said : 

"  Oo,  if  I  could  have  created  you  purposely  for  the  husband 
of  Laudomia,  1  coubl  not  have  imagined  the  half  of  what  you 
{■oMGw.  I  rcDil  in  your  heart  more  than  you  can  see  there 
TourscU'.  You  love  Laudomia,  and  if  yon  hud  not  felt  pity  for 
that  other  unfurtuoate  woman,  you  would  not  be  the  Lunbcrto 
that  yna  are.  Now,  bo  of  good  cheer,  and,  if  you  can  (as  I 
doubt  not)  make  your  Ioto  accoptablo  to  Laudomia,  know  at  the 
Mou  time,  that  before  I  die,  1  shall  have,  through  yotir  means, 
tine  moment  of  happiness,  in  the  midst  of  the  many  ills  that 
tJiR-atcn  us  —  for,  as  you  see,  I  have  but  a  little  while  longer  to 
livu,  but  of  that  I  shall  not  have  a  thought,  when  I  am  certain 
thai  yon  will  remain  the  guardian  and  counsellor  of  this  my 
bituly.  for  I  confide  in  you,  Lamberto,  more  than  in  any  other 
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Ix  saying  these  words,  the  face  of  Niccolo  assumed  a  serioiu 
expression.     For  a  moment  he  seemed  OTercomc  by  his  enko- 
tions,  then  he  continued.  "  Since  we  have  come  to  this  point.  I 
wish  you  to  know  that  I  rely  upon  you,  to  fill  my  place  when  I 
shall  no  longer  be  in  this  world.     Averardo  is  couiageoos  and 
patriotic,  but  he  is  exceedingly  fierce,  and  his  impetuosity  oftca 
gets  the  better  of  his  prudence.     Vieri  is  also  a  good  citiaes, 
and  he  has  his  good  qualities,  but  he  is  wanting  in  soliditr. 
Bindo  is  but  a  boy.      And  now  this  Troilo  is  added  to  the 
number.     I  do  not  actually  distrust  him ;   but  he  was  a  P«I- 
lesco,  his  ancestors,  and  he  himself  until  now,  have  ever  been 
enemies  to  us   and   to  this  state ;    he  is  of  the  seed  of  tni- 
tors.     Perhaps  I  do  wrong  to  bring  forward  these  things.    At 
any  rate,  my  dear  Lamberto,  you  must  promise  me  to  have  the 
same  care  of  this  house  and  of  my  children,  that  I  had  for  too 
when  a  child,  and  to  exercise  for  their  benefit,  that  good  senat 
and  prudence,  with  which,  for  your  good  fortune,  you  are  » 
much  better  endowed  than  they.     Will  you  promise  me  thii, 
Lamberto?  " 

**  Oh  !  mv  father,  can  vou  think  it  neccssarv  for  me  to  p^ 
you  this  assurance  ?  Such  as  I  am,  and  what  little  pood  I 
possess,  do  I  not  hold  it  all  from  vou  and  vours,  and  can  von 
doubt?" 

The  eyes  and  whole  countenance  of  the  young  man  cxpreww 
80  much  in  uttering  these  words,  that  Niccolo  quickly  rcplie<i» 

*'You  are  right;  there  needs  no  promise  between  us.  I  wb 
road  your  heart,  and  if  you  can  equally  read  mine,  you  can  «* 
what  faith  I  repose  in  you ;  and  if  1  spoke  thus,  it  was  only 
tluit  my  words  might  remain  more  viWdly  impressed  upon  your 
memory.  Now,  then,  hear  me.  Keep  in  mind,  that  this  boai« 
has  acquired  some  reputation,  which  it  has  honorably  and  *• 
curely  maintained,  adhering  to  our  holy  religion  and  to  the 
liberty  of  this  democratic  8t;ite,  —  for  it  is  not  possible  for  on* 
of  these  to  exist  without  the  other.  Religion  without  libertyi 
would  not  be  rcUc\oi\,V)VLt  fta^ud  and  hypocrisy.    Did  notChri*^ 


*M  fcing  die  equally  for  all  ?     Does  he  not  teach  us  to  regard 
•U  men  as  our  brethren,  and  not  to  curwc  even  the  violent,  tho 
fmA,  them  that  enalt  themselves  upon  the  ruins  of  the  weak, 
*>ia  p(Mic&#  thomsslves  of  their  property  and  their  rights,  and 
tanitmia  their  victims  to  devote  to  their  interests  their  labors 
*''d  dieir  lives?     And  thoBe  who  thiu  act,  who  arc  they  but 
l^c  toonues  of  religion,  and,  at   the   same   time,  of  liberty  ? 
rW,  Ihoo,  are  most  hurtful  to  the  eommunity,  who  cover 
*«ejr  wron^j-doing  with  the  cloak  of  religion.     What  has  been 
*hc  policy  of  the  Medici  and  of  all  the  PolleBchi  ?     What  have 
^"M  ilisir  motivea  in  erecting  convents,  establishing  orders  of 
'Kiara.  endowing  churches  and  hospitals }     Facts  have  dcmon- 
^tnled.     Liberty,  then,  without  religion,  if  it  were  possible 
to  establish  it,  could  not  endure ;  it    would  be  annihilated  by 
Whoever  amoag  the  citizens  should  be  able  to  take  precedence 
Cif  the  others,  either  by  riches  or  power,  or  by  cunning  and  arti- 
fice, for,  not  having  the  check  of  religion,  such  a  man  would 
tiat  hnitatc  to  commit  violence  aud  injustice,  aud  to  assume  tho 
rule  of  the  state.     Let,  then,  your  first  and  constant  thought 
fce,  to  muntain  them   both,  for  where  these  are   safe,  you  will 
sttll  be  safe,  and  not  othern-ise. 

'■  But  the  I'allcschi  are  not  the  only  enemies  to  be  feared. 
■A.  rumor  is  spreading  through  the  city,  which  fills  my  mind 
■widi  suspicion.  The  faction  of  Niccold  Capponi,  (he  faction  of 
th«  grandees,  who  would  be  willing  to  have  a  more  stringent 
^vemmcnt,  provided  that  they  retain  their  supremacy,  has  it 
ia  its  power,  to  bring  upon  this  people,  a  calamity  far  greater 
iW  that  to  be  feared  from  the  Palleschi,  and  the  enemy  with- 
-it They  now  profess  to  belong  to  the  people,  but  are  they 
*a  he  trusted  }  In  all  times,  and  almost  in  all  nations,  the 
W*t,  by  nobility  aud  riches,  have  always  directed  their  efforts 
to  iimiting  and  crushing  the  liberties  of  the  people,  hoping 
ttiu  to  increase  their  own  worldly  advantages,  or  to  enjoy 
yiKsi  Eaorc  fully  and  more  securely  :  and.  from  these  motives, 
UrcToIutiona  and  civil  diBsensions.  they  always  incline  rather 
b  tyranny  than  to  freetlom.  It  will  be  well  to  keep  an  eye 
*>Foa  this  class,  Lamberto.  I  have  conversed  upon  this  subject 
'*ith  some  of  our  statesmen,  and  1  find  them  of  the  same 
*9aiaii.  Now,  I  have  wished  to  speak  of  this  to  you,  in 
^^ia,  that  one  day,  when  you  have  to  exercise  the  duties  of 
"^i  (then,  thank  God,  this  siege  will  be  at  an  end,  and  the 
'^t;  Inn  and  happy,  and  I  shall  be  no  more,)  when  it  shall  bo 
JiUr  lot  U>  become  one  of  the  rulers  of  tho  people,  then,  you 

tRrninaboT  these  words  of  Niccold,  and  make  use  of  them 
W  good  of  four  country.    And  know,  Lambeito,  th&t,«xaio^ 
22 
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■  but  ttw  (tuIt  it, 
or  nothing.  un!«i 
the  rich  and  the  great  desist  from  coercive  meuiiree.  miil  «™J 
forming  factions  among  themselves.  What  avails  it,  in  fcci. 
that  the  votes  of  free  men  are  neccssafy  to  elect  the  nu^- 
trates,  rulers,  and  all  those  whose  duty  it  is  to  frame-  and  tuiii- 
tain  the  laws,  if  these  arc  sold,  and  those  ia  power  putdiv* 
them  ?  Therefore,  I  repeat  it,  beware  of  these  men,  aho  ire 
the  most  dangerous  enemies  to  a  state  of  iTcedoni,  wham,  it 
the  beginniug,  it  is  impossible  to  keep  donit,  because  tlitt  m 
not  openly  culpable,  and,  in  the  end,  because  they  m  too 
powerful."  In  the  words  of  the  old  man,  there  waa  loch  u 
effusion  of  confidence,  that  Lambcrto,  who,  surprincd  ladig^ 
tated,  had  listened  with  breathless  and  reverential  aCtoBtiMi 
could  not  help  esclairaiag, 

"  My  God !  if  you  were  at  your  last  hour,  yon  mbU  M* 
apeak  otherwise.  Oh  !  why  do  you  hold  such  langug*  * 
me  ?  I  am  not  one  to  cspect  ever  to  hold  any  authontT  i" 
Florence,  but  should  that  tUy  ever  arrive,  God  grant  that  tlw 
time  may  be  haatened,  that  1  may  have  the  aid  of  your  coiui> 
seis,  to  support  and  direct  me,  in  rightly  fulfilling  the  dntiM 
which  may  devolve  »ipon  mo." 

'*  Perhaps  this  time  will  be  hastened,  as  yon  «af  ;  it  u>i 
however,  be  far  distant.  1  wish  to  give  yon  this  gntuiUai 
advice,  on  this  day,  when  it  seems  to  mc,  more  than  avei,  thu 
you  have  become  my  son.  My  good  Lamberto,  my  wwAi 
sadden  you,  I  sec  it ;  they  give  you  the  ieeling  of  a  lait  put- 
ing ;  your  affection  is  dear  to  me,  God  knows,  but  tlii*  it  i 
time  for  manly  thoughts,  not  for  weak  regrets  ;  soonsr  orlMv 
we  must  all  quit  this  stage  of  action  —  the  time  trkeni  iMt<B< 
little  ;  but  it  matters  much  to  me,  that  death  will  not  oil  ni 
down  so  unexpectedly,  that  I  shall  not  have  made  evay^ip^ 
sition  in  my  power,  for  the  good  of  the  city,  and  of  my  bauij 
Now,  go ;  may  Ood  bless  you  a  thousand  fold  !  " 

Lamberto  left  the  room,  his  heart  overHowing  with  gnbcnde. 
and,  if  possible,  with  a  higher  veneration  than  ever  of  NietoU : 
full  of  the  thought  of  Laudomia,  and  of  the  manner  in  wUA 
he  should  declare  himself.  He  would  not  have  dekyod  «A- 
ia-^  her  for  a  moment,  but,  just  then,  a  suaimoiu  anif*^ 
requiring  every  one.  for  some  reason  of  grave  impoitaaM » 
repair  to  the  public  square  and  place  himself  under  hi*  iSaJ- 
ard,  for  which  rewan,  all  the  young  men  of  the  Lapi  lu^J 
left  the  house,  and  were  not  able  to  return  for  the  daf. 

In  the  course  of  the  day.  Laudomia  found  hcisclf  oIobi  w4 
her  lather,  who  did  not  conctal  from  her  the  con' 
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bad  hi^ld  with  Lambctto,  and,  full  of  gladness,  lie  assured  her, 
Ihac  the  heart  of  Lambcrto  was  hers. 

A  gleam  of  joy  appeared  on  the  face  of  LEmdomia,  bo  serene, 
M  pure,  that  it  pliunly  revealed  how  divine  a  thing  is  love, 
when  unspotted  by  giiill,  unsaddened  by  fear,  undisturbed  by 
remorse-  She  raisMl  her  streaming  eyes  to  heaven,  joining  her 
hands  and  pressing  them  to  her  bosom,  in  an  attitude  of  thank- 
fulneea.  and.  in  her  heart,  gratitude  to  God,  and  love  to  Lam- 
berto,  were  fused  into  a  single  emotion,  ineffable  and  ardent, 
which,  for  a  moment,  tinged  her  pale  cheek  with  a  light  carna- 
tion, while,  with  a  tremulous  voice,  she  said  ; 

"  Poor  LiOinberEo  !  I  knew  it." 
■    Niccolii  pressed  her  to  his  heart,  and  kissed  her  forehrad, 
then  he  added : 

"  However,  I  was  not  willing  to  tell  him  what  1  had  read  b 
your  soul,  nor  did  I  tell  him  that  you  loved  him." 

Laudomia  raised  her  eyes  to  his  face,  and,  much  surprised) 
said  in  such  an  honest,  ingenuous  way,  that  it  moved  the  old 
man  to  a  nmilc  : 

'•  Oh  ,'  why  did  you  not  tell  him,  when  it  is  so  true  ?  Poor 
lAmberto.  it  would  have  given  him  pleasure." 

"  It  will  give  him  far  more  pleasure  to  hear  it  from  your 
month,"  said  Niccolo  :  then  taking  bia  daughter's  hand  be- 
tween his  own,  and,  with  a  look  of  tenderness,  which,  on  his 
habitnklly  stern  visage,  was  all  the  more  impressive,  he  con- 
tinned  : 

•'■  My  Laudomia,  yon  have  arrived  at  an  era  the  most  serioua 
and  important  in  the  life  of  a  woman.  On  this  occasion,  more 
tfa«B  any  other,  you  seem  to  need  the  sympathizing  heart  of 
a  mother,  but.  poor  child,  yon  have  lost  her.  But  from 
bcsTen  she  blesses  and  prays  for  you ;  and,  if  1  cannot  fully 
tnpplr  her  place  to  you,  the  esceoding  love  that  I  bear  yovi, 
or  mthor.  perhaps,  ktr  mind,  from  above,  inspires  mo  with 
those  counsels  and  thoughts  most  appropriiite  to  your  present 
state.  You  ace  in  what  perils  this  people  arc  involved  ;  in 
hapjrier  days,  to  be  the  betrothed  of  a  man  like  Lambcrto, 
woiild  have  given  you  the  promise  of  a  life  of  gladness.  In- 
•tMd  uf  this.  I  pray  God,  and  he  knows  with  what  sincerity, 
to  OMkn  yon  happy,  and  to  heap  upon  my  head  every  misfor- 
tune, provided,  thai  thus  they  may  be  kept  from  yours ;  but, 
will  my  prayer  be  heard  :  In  view,  then,  of  the  perils  which 
thrcKton  our  diy.  arm  yourself  with  intrepidity,  Ijiudomia,  for, 
ptthapM,  you  will  have  need  of  it ;  be  prepared  for  every  for- 
tune, ftnd  so  fortify  your  soul,  that  you  may  show  yourself 
worthy  of  your  religion,  of  your  country,  of  tbtit  \Aoo&'w\ns^ 
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flows  in  your  veins,  which  has  been  tranamitted  there,  thmk 
God,  free  and  honored." 

Here  the  face  of  the  old  man  suddenly  darkened,  he  knit  hil 
Wows,  and,  raising  bis  clenched  hand  with  a  menacing;  gmtiu^ 
h(.>  exclaimed : 

"  Ah,  Liza,  I.iza  1  but  for  yon  this  vaunt  might  hare  hetm 
less  empty."  At  this  moment,  he  felt,  on  bis  cold  hand. 
touch  of  the  tepid  lips  of  Laudomin,  be  felt  thcrv  the  warmlfa 
of  a  falling  tear  ;  he  resumed  his  composure,  and  eonlinnod  : 

"  And   to  show  yourself  a.  worthy  daughter   of  God.  and  of 
Florence,  occasions  may  arise,  Laudomia,  that  will  co*t  you 
dear-      Henceforth,  Lanibcrto  should  be  your  first  thought,  ths 
first  object  of  your  affection,  among  earthly  beings  ;  bat,  crei^ 
before  him,  it  is  your  duty  to  place  God  and  your  countrjrj 
for  thoy  are,  in  a  certain  degree,  one  and  the  same,  sinee  tl^ 
good  of  the  one  can  never  be  disjoined  from  the  will  of  t^i 
other.     Consider,  vaj  daughter,  that  we  live  in  times,  wlmj 
for  the  public  safety,  this  Lamberto,  whom  you  lore,  who 
soon  be  the  father  of  your  children,  your  sole  support,  the  antfi 
comfort  that  will  remain  to  you  after  I  tim  gone,  this  Lambeng 
must  you,  with  serene  eye,  behold  rushing  into  the  midst  of 
danger  and  death,  you  yourself  must  incite  him  to  intur  gtn/tr    . 
perils  ;   every  time  that  he  leaves  yon,  you  must  feel  it  ifc  [W- 
haps,  the  last,  and  yet  neither  weep  nor  lament,  nor  give  rim- 
self  too  much    to  embraces  or  caresses,  or  say  to  him  tbMi 
wolds  which  so  naturally  and  impetuously  gush  from  the  bnrt 
on  such  occasions,  hut  which  stagger  and  weaken  the  ardor  d 
the  soldier,  reminding  him  of  the  charms  of  life,  at  a  ' 
he  should  be  most  indifferent  to  them.     One's  country  is  iti  J 
perils,  has  many  claims  on  man,  but  sometimes,  p(-rh>!>>  '^  J 
requires  more  of  woman.     From  the  one,  it  asks  Hooi,^  J 
from  the  other,  that  of  iheir  dearly  loved  ones. 

"  Men  meet  death  in  the  fervor  of  battle,  in  the  sight  of  **B 
fellow- citizens  and  of  the  enemy,  boiling  with  fury,  wi4  p""" 
otism  and  with  love  of  glory ;  while  the  poor  womcd,  il 
shut  up  in  the  silence  of  their  homes,  must  bcai 
din  of  battle,  Ihc  shouts  of  the  comlmtants.  thinking;,  p 
at  this  very  moment  falls  the  husband,  the  father,  o     '    ' 
—  of  the  two,  which  haji  the  most  need  of  fortitude,  of  fii 
of  soul }     You  weep,  my  poor  Lnudomia !     Not  (o  tftn^l 
to  ainict  you,  have  I  ftttemplcd  to  set  before  you  the  t '  ' 
which  you  will  be  esposcJ,  bul  that  you  may  know  nhi 
the  duties  of  a  woman,  of  a  wife  in  a  free  city,  beeanM.  if  I 
know    their  sacredncss  and   importance,  your  thou^ttV 
meililntions  mill  eltengtitvctv  \aui  spirit,  and  dispose  jov 


TUE    LAST   1>A¥S   OF    XUK    BErUULTC.  2o7 

tnoiisly  to  fulfil  them,  and  you  will  be  AUAUincd  by  the  ennob- 
lin^C  thuu;;ht,  that,  iu  maiutaining  the  freedom  uf  a  people,  iu 
givin-;  the  impuUc  to  great  ami  gem-rouH  deeds,  women  poi»He88 
a  tremendous  |)ower,  provid^*d  they  know  how,  and  are  willing 
to  use  it,  and  in  tliu  respect,  you,  I  am  assured,  will  not  bo 
wanting.*' 

**  No,  no,  my  father,  I  will  not  fail  —  I  weep  not  for  the 
want  of  courage  —  I  am  your  daughter  —  still  I  would  not 
appear  bra%'er  than  I  am  —  and  to  think  that  God  gives  me 
Lamberto  to-day,  and  pcrliaps  to-morrow  — " 

Here  the  voice  of  the  maiden  was  choked  by  a  stified  sob, 
her  trembling  li]M  became  closoly  compressed ;  at  length  she 
was  able  to  o]>en  them  with  a  smile  as  she  said : 

•'  Fear  not  for  me,  my  lather !  God  will  give  me  strength. 
And  since  you  hold  that  even  women  arc  good  for  something,  it 
will  not  be  your  I^audomia  who  will  give  you  causj  to  change 
jour  opinion  —  we  are  ]>lac'ed  in  thin  world,  not  merely  to 
enjoy  it,  b-it  also  to  sutler,  when  and  in  what  way  it  shall 
please  God.' 

••  Now,  you  have  well-sjK)kon,  my  daughter,  ftir,  in  this  life, 

the  lru<.s  the  onlv  wisdom  consists,  not  in  wiarving  oursdvi's  in 

running  atUT  that  phantom  ha])pin'.'^s,  wliieh  ever  eludes  tiur 

p'ir»'ail.  but  in  accustoming  our  mi  mis  to  the  idea  of  *>iitiiT- 

ing.      And  since,  to  resign  ourselves  to  sutierin^  witlitmt  h(»pc 

of  reward,  is  im]Kissiljle,  and  contrary  to  luir  nature,  lie,  who 

desiri*!!  to  find  fjuiet  here  liclow,  and  strength  to  support  the 

hardens  that  oppress  him.  has  no  other  aid  than  the  hopr  of 

a    fut-arc    recompense.      If  this    hope    alone   guitled    man,    the 

World   would    not    be  in  tlu*  hands  of  tiie  \ioleiit,  the  amlii- 

tiou«.  the  initpiitous;  antl  down-tnuldrn  libertv  would  raise  hi-r 

bead. 

**  Bat,"  paid  the  oM  man   smiling,  *'  I  wished   to  sjMak  tif 

yourself  and  of  your  affairs,  iiist.'ud  uf  which  I  am  talking  of 

mtfiair!!  of  Stat'*!      Hut  how  vnn  I  help  it  :      My  lif*  is  near  its 

«1'»^<*.    niv  greate<«t  auxiftv   is   fur  inv  country,  and  niv   iniiitl 

leads   m*  so:u"tim"<(,  rontrarv  to  niv  iiitcntinii,  to  talk  tin]\  of 

li-r.      However,  with  n^gard  to  your  own  affairs,  1  have  already 

told  you  enough,  and  I  perceive  you  h:i\e  understood  me  \\ill. 

Now   be  of  good  cheer,  (iod  grant  that  y.>u  may  not  be  put  to 

loo  ncvore  a  test  I  " 

Thu  dialogue  took   place,  as  we  have   said,  uhile  theri'  wii^ 
no  one  at  home  but  Niccolo  aiul  his  dauu'ht'Ts.     Li/a.  who  was 
ia  he  r  c  ham  her  w  i  t  h  her   1  -a  I  »y .  s  "«•  i  1 1 ::   1  .a  .  *\  i\\\v.v  viyy  *«  v.  \\\\ 
^tMied  couDtctutncc  and  t-arful  eyi  s,  iiu\"\ou»A\  '\\\V'T\v\;:,jlV\ 
mruad  iemracd  (rom  hjr  lister,  her  t\\ouv;\\ls,  Wt  lcA\\\^J;'!^,  >k\A 
22^ 
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cverTthing  which  liad  just  passed  between  her  and  hat  ftlhirt 
Laudoraia  spoko  with  tbitC  warm  ami  i>xp&i)stve  aff^vtion,  wUol 
owesitooiigin  to  the  necessity  for  disclosure  with  those  weIoT(t,gi 
the  desire  ofimpartiag  to  them  the  joys,  the  secrets  of  tho  heart, 
and  she  was  too  intent  upon  what  she  was  saving,  too  mudi 
agitated  and  perhaps  too  ingenuous  to  perceive  the  effect  whkft 
hor  words  had  upon  her  sister. 

LtKa  listened  to  her  with  a  sniile,  which  she  tried  to  malct 
aSectionato  and  complacent :  the  reader  already  knavs  her  naix 
row,  selfish  nature. 

The  unexpected  turn  which  things  had  taken,  wat,  indood,  •• 
cruel  blow  to  hsr  vanity ;  she  was  stun^  to  the  quick  by  Ui^ 
idea  that  Lamberto's  love  for  her  had  I>een  uf  a  notuie  so  u^ 
reasonably  evunoaccnt;  that  it  was  not  such  as  she  hud  K^pn^ 
to  herself,  and  which  she  thought  she  deserved.     This  idea  b^ 
came  doubly  painful  to  her  self-love,  because  she  could  i^^ 
discern  how  abject  was  the  motive  which  produced  it,  tor  th^^ 
is  no  greater  vexation  to  the  vain  and  conceited,  than  to  &.)j 
themselves  lowered  and  made  ridiculous  in  th^r  own  Mttttu. 
tion,  and  this  chagrin  was  bitterly  and  strikin;{ly  paintad  ot 
Liu's  facs.     It  lasted  but  a  moment,  and  woi.  fortunately,  tu-  J 
perceived  by  Laudoraia,  for  her  sister,  more  lo  drceivs  baadf    i 
than  hsr.  (at  least,  for  her  honor  we  cannot  help  hopliu;  ■>.] 
as  soon  as  this  lirjt  moment  of  mingled  emotion  bod  pMM^ 
was  lavish  in  her  caresses  and  expressions  of  delight.  mJ 
making  every  effort  to  persuade  herself  that  she  felt  the  ({its'*** 
iatarest  in  the  happiness  of  the  lovers,  that  she  was  abwiH 
thintcs  delighted  with  this  connection,  she  succeeded  at  Idf"* 
in  appoarin;!,  and  perhaps  in  being,  sincero  and  natuialialw 
demonstrations. 

\Vith  two  sisters,  with  any  two  girls,  on  such  ocai** 
there  is  no  lack  of  words,  and  here  they  were  abundant  BtA 
were  full  of  projects,  of  designs,  of  arrangements  for  tho  (WP- 
but  we  will  not  repeat  them,  for  the  Bxcollout  reason.  tW  * 
would  hs  tedious  to  the  reader  to  read  them,  and  to  n*  to  "W* 
them. 

At  la*t.  tboro  was  an  end  to  the  rejoicings  and  cmbrtdig 
and  LaidomfA  had  but  just  left  the  room,  wh:;n  TniilAa  "* 
bai  rotnrnod  home,  entered  it.  Any  one  who  bad  M«B  '<■ 
as  he  ascended  the  stiitr>t,  would  have  said,  this  man  i>  ng^ 
in  a  work  that  if  anything  but  n;;rcsablo  to  him.  Vie  itmtiiF 
slowly,  loit'^ria^j  on  every  step,  with  a  listless,  discontiintid ■'■ 
dra^l^u;  atiur  him  a  huge  halbsrd.  of  which,  xt  he  bfU  * 
grasped  by  tbe  upper  part,  near  the  battle  axe,  the  otbfT  0* 
same   thumping  a\Qn8  the  edge  of  every    step.     Aniffli* 
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the  lar.fUng,  he  relieved  hinuclf  by  a  prolonged  whew  I  anil  with 
ejcl/tows  strained  up,  as  il'uttiirly  wcaty,  eyes  oii  the  ^loiuij 
and  be;id  un  one  side,  be  bogau  to  whktlu  to  himself  as  hn 
hm'^  up  ihc  halberd  on  a  nail  bcRidc  his  chamber- door,  and 
tikiiu;  off  the  shield  ho  wore  upon  his  arm,  ho  atteinpled  to 
en  il  a;^nst  the  noil,  bul  it  slipped  and  ciime  to  the  Hoor ;  he 
ilid  not,  however,  stoop  to  lake  it  up,  but  entered  tlic  room 
ttdcn:  Liza  was  tiitting,  trying  to  assume  as  pleasant  an  uspect 
M  possible,  internally  saying  to  himself,  "  Cheer  up,  Troilo, 
Wte  couraj-e,  ail  tliis  tedinin  shall  not  be  without  reward  !  ' 

"1  thought  we  went  out  lo  figbt."  said  he.  kissing  Li/a 
'lightly  on  the  forehead,  "but  it  was  only  a  review,  and  nothing 
new  has  occurred." 

'*  loslead  of  which  something  now  has  taken  place  at  home," 
*iwwe«>d  Lixa. 
"What  is  it?" 

"  Lamberto  marries  Laudomia." 
"Ah!  eh!     How?     Oh!  1  am  glad  of  it." 
Then  fixing  his  eye  on  Liza's  face,  and  knowing  e:t3ctly 
'*hat  her  thoughts  were,  he  added,  dcUghted  with  an  opporCu- 
•uty  of  gratifying  his  naturot  love  of  leasing  : 

"  Indeed,  that  is  fine !  Really,  I  should  not  have  guessed  it. 
""ho  would  have  thought  they  would  have  fallen  in  love  with 
each  other?  I  should  like  to  know  if  they  have  intended  it 
for  ■  long  time." 

Liza  bit  her  lips,  and  shrugged  her  shoulders,  and  Troilo 
■*enl  on : 

"  Indeed,  to  tell  yon  the  truth,  I  am  very  glad,  for  this  poor 
Alberto  —  Lambcrto,  I  would  say  —  he  owes  me  a  grudge  — 
though  I  never  had  any  thought  of  troubling  him  —  however,  I 
*»8  tbc  cause  of  disturbiug  him  in  his  love  —  and  no  one  more 
^han  I  ou<;ht  lo  feel  compassion  for  him,  for  1  know  the  value 
"f  the  Irrasure  of  which  I  robbed  him." 

Here,  liuding  that  Liza's  back  was  turned  towards  him,  he 
*^  out  bis  tongue  n  finger's  length,  and  then  went  on : 

"  Now,  I  thank  God,  that  I  see  he  ia  not  utterly  reduced 
*•!  despair  —  and  I  am  also  glad  on  your  account,  my  Liza, 
'hi  Tou  know.-i^ith  yonr  good  heart,  he  must  have  been  a 
^ntinual  thorn  —  and  now  you  must  feel  a  great  relief  in 
■"^tiag.htre  happy,  and  in  knowing  thai  he  has  made  so  good  a 
"•voir hi*  rcaion.  and  has  consoled  himself." 

■•  Oh!  as  to  me.  I  am  very  much  pleased,"  said  Liza,  dryly. 
,   Troilo  planted  himself  in  front  of  her,  and  look: 
^^b  bor  &ce,  toid : 
^JP'Well  BOW,  judjpng  from  your  face,  yuu  ate  0117^^' 
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pleased  —  perliaps  someihing  else  has  happened  ^  eomethi^atf 
that  has  vexed  you.*' 

^'I?  —  nothing  has  happened  to  me  —  I  am  the  same     -^ 
usual.'* 

'*  Oh  I  not  at  all  as  usual,  my  Liza.  Why  don*t  yon  spe^ 
out  plainly,  and  say,  '  I  don't  wish  to  tell  you  : '  £or  any  o 
could  sec  displeasure  in  your  face,  a  mile  off.*' 

''  But  what  cause  of  displeasure  do  you  think  I  have,  v 
with  whom  ? " 

*'  That  is  exactly  what  I  am  asking,  for,  by  my  life,  I 
guess  —  but,  whatever  it  may  be,  it  seems  to  mo,  that,  at 
moment,  the  pleasure  of  seeing  your  sister  happy,  and 
bcrto  consoled  and  satisfied,  ought  to  make  you  forget  eve 
thing  else." 

Liza,  at  these  words,  the  profound  irony  of  which  she  £oJI( 
without  daring  to  allow  herself  to  give  a  direct  reply,  '^ku 
seized  by  such  a  fit  of  impatience,  that  she  stamped  her  ^nt 
upon  the  floor,  and  rose  from  her  seat,  repeating  two  or  ihne 
times,  ''  I  tell  you  nothing;  is  the  matter  with  me !  *'  and  a: 
last,  like  a  petted  child,  she  began  to  cry. 

Troilo,  who  keenly  enjoyed  this  scene,  which,  as  we  sbli 
see,  he  turned  to  his  own  advantage,  stared  at  her  iiith  a  show 
of  the  greatest  astonishment,  saying ; 

*'  I  don't  understand  what  this  means.     But  what  ails  joo?      i 
A\Tiat  has  happened  to  you  I  " 

*'  Nothing  ails  me,  nothing  has  happened  to  me,  nothing  »*  ■ 
all,  but  you  come  here  with  such  a  peculiar  expressioD,  yoo  ; 
look  at  me  so  strangely  —  and  then,  '  what  ails  you  * — •io»e-  | 
thing  certainly  has  happened  to  you,'  —  and  '  you  don't  vi»  ) 
to  tell  me,'  —  you  make  me  lose  my  temper  entirely,— and  it  ; 
is  very  provoking."  < 

*'  Provoking !  that  word  pleases  me,  that  is  as  much  as  to 
say,  take  yourself  out  of  my  way  I  If  that  is  all  you  wish,  ve 
will  soon  be  agreed." 

So  saying,  he  turned  his  back  on  the  young  woman,  vho 
instantly  relented,  and  terrified  at  the  idea  of  displeasing  ono 
she  loved  so  much,  rushed  forward  to  detain  him,  but  it  ^ 
useless ;  Troilo,  ^ith  a  jerk,  liberated  the  arm  she  luid  taken,  anu 
with  four  leaps  found  himself  in  the  street. 

This  wretch  had  no  sooner  heard  of  the  intended  marriage  w  . 
Lamberto,  than  he  was  filled  with  a  desire  to  prevent  it  at  aH 
risks :  for,  should  this  be  consummated,  his  designs  upon  Laudo- 
mia  must  fall  to  the  ground  at  once,  designs  which  had  scaiwj 
taken  form  in  his  own  mind,  knowing  them  to  be  exoeedin^f 
difficult  of  execution,  and  which  he  would  probably  be  oblig^ 
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to  lenoimee ;  Vat  seeiiig  her  in  tho  hands  of  another,  gare 
mtw  force  to  hia  wicked  appetite ;  he  resolved  to  compete  the 
prise  with  Lamberto,  and  knowing  there  was  no  time  to  be 
loat,  he  profitted  by  the  opportunity  of  getting  up  the  quarrel 
ivith  his  wife  just  mentioned,  in  order  that  his  quitting  tho 
kouse  and  leaving  her  so  soon  alone,  might  seem  peifectly 
tural. 

As  he  went  along,  ho  said  to  himself  laughing,  for  he  was 
in  the  least  angry,  though  ho  had  pretended  to  be,  **  I 
would  not  have  missed  this  love-quarrel  for  a  florin !  By  my 
bith!  it  came  just  in  tho  nick  of  time !  Now,  Messer  Troilo, 
It  is  for  you  to  turn  it  to  good  account !  First  of  all,  to  find 
fians  to  get  rid  of  Lamberto  !  And  how  to  do  it  ?  That  is 
the  question  —  ** 

Just  then  he  thought  of  Nobili,  and  what  he  had  said  to 
him  about  the  buca  of  S.  Oirolamo,  and  of  tho  method  of 
■peaking  to  him  secretly,  and  he  thought  hv  might  make  use 
of  Aim.  In  a  few  minutes  he  was  at  the  office  of  the  above- 
mentionod  confraternity,  and  introducing  himself  to  one  of  tho 
snior  members,  who  being  acquainted  with  Niccolo  and  his 
hoosehold,  had  heard  what  had  taken  place  among  them  within 
a  few  days,  he,  without  any  difficulty,  got  hiM  name  inscribed 
aaiong  the  members.  He  |)aid  the  small  fee  required  for 
sdmiasioD,  and  received  the  habit  of  the  sucictv,  which  be 
^mdc  into  a  small  bundle,  with  which  he  set  off  with  joy  to 
lecum  humf*. 

In  the  meantime.  IjOinberto  had  n*tiimod  with  the  other  youni? 
4ien.  He  went  up  into  hit)  room  and  diKarmcd  himself  in  ha.Ht(>. 
The  time  seeming  interminable  l>eforc  he  should  find  I«audonua, 
te  «  horn,  now  contident  and  assured,  he  Ininied  to  unfold  his 
aestrt,  and  make  amentU  to  himself  for  hin  long  nilence,  and  the 
anin  and  uncertaintv  he  had  Hutfered.  He  deM'ended  to  tho 
*oom  b  -low.  not  without  bontowing  a  little  more  than  ordinary 
SAT'?  upon  his  penum.  that  he  mi«^ht  appear  an  well  as  posKible. 
and  he  t>ven.  in  certain  moments  we  arc  all  alike,  in  ^oing 
3ut  of  the  room,  thr(^w  a  Hectint^  glance  at  the  mirror  that  w;lh 
banirin;;  on  the  wall,  but  inntantly  ccHi'ieioU!!  of  the  wunianinh 
■eelin:;,  he  smile<i  at  hini*ielf  and  paHKe<l  on. 

O.I  rrarhing  Ijaudomia'n  door,  he  found  it  half  open :  ho 
Binocketl  very  gently,  calling  her  by  name,  his  heart  licatin;; 
it  violently,  but,  no  one  answering,  he  pushed  open  the  dcKir 
iiul  entered  the  room  ;  it  wan  empty. 
Though  he  had  often  lK.>cn  there  before,  it  seemed  to  him 
he  now  enteretl  it  for  the  first  time.    A  slight  shiver,  such 
he  never  felt  befon*.  ran  thmugh  his  veins,  and  he  «\.cm4  ^ot 
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n  moment  looking  uDund  the  room,  and  upon  the  farntwt  m 
btig-fally  polished  and  so  cleguntlr  amnged,  —  mate  witMSlf 
thi?  cijrrci^t  taste  and  orderly  habits  of  ita  fair  ocvapuit. 

The  air  of  the  aparlmrat  waa  perfumed  with  th«  aim  It 
the  flowers  cvhich  adorned  the  image  of  the  Virgin,  nd  tt 
&B<;rance  of  the  snow-white  linen  which  eoTiered  the  bed. 

The  daylight,  for  it  was  now  growing  dualt,  fell  laBgnAr 
on  the  pavement  beneath  the  windows,  and  its  axure  tint  «■ 
btcaming  lost  in  the  reddish  glow  diffused  by  the  lamp  Qri 
■was  burning  over  the  Prio-Dieu. 

Lambeito,  drawing  near,  fixed  his  cyea  upon  that  SltJiim^ 
wlto.se  beauty  never  before  had  seemed  to  him  r>  ditiB*. 
He  observed  more  minutely  this  Mtnctuary,  90  to  eaj.  of  !■ 
Latiitomia,  the  flowers,  the  books  of  devotion,  the  cuUmt 
stjU  bearing  the  impress  of  her  lo^tKi  form.  All  these  thii^ 
milt?  and  lifeles.s  as  they  would  have  been  to  any  other  per- 
son, bail  for  him,  at  this  moment,  a  sonso  and  voice.  viiA 
sweetly,  and,  at  the  same  time  powerfitlly,  descended  iato  U> 
inmost  soul. 

All  immersed  in  his  impassioned  thoughts,  I^mheito,  sfasoit 
unconsciously,  dropped  on  his  knees  before  the  image,  nsliig 
one  arm  on  the  cushion,  on  which  he  leaned  his  fardwd.  Tfcs 
too  rapid  and  violent  palpitations  of  his  heart,  became  gmdi^ 
tranquilized  and  lost  in  an  indefinable  and  placid  qnieaeenMtf 
the  iotellcet,  when  he  felt  a  hand  placed  upon  his  shooUer, 
and  the  sweet  voice  of  Laudomia  sounded  in  lus  ear : 

"  Vou  here,  Lsmberto  ?     For  whom  are  you  ptaying?  " 

The  young  man  raised  his  head  and  turned  round,  and  what 
he  felt  at  that  moment  as  he  met  the  look  of  those  tearfol 
eyes,  so  kindly  bent  upon  him,  may  be  imagined,  bnt  cannot 
he  expressed.  Without  changing  his  place,  he  took  Laado- 
mia's  hand  between  both  his  own,'  be  prMsed  it  to  his  lips, 
trembling  with  emotion,  and  said  : 

"  I  came  to  pray  to  yon,  Laudomia,  and  what  the  ptayer  i*, 
and  with  what  feeUngs  I  offer  it,  you  well  know," 

"Yes,  I  know  it,"  said  the  maiden,  bat  her  eyes  gave  a 
fuller,  sweeter  answer ;  without  adding  anotiier  word,  she 
knelt  down  at  the  side  of  Lamberto,  who  still  held  her  hand, 
and  fixing  her  eyes  upon  the  countenance  of  Onr  Lady,  aflei 
a  brief  silence,  she  smd ; 

"  Oh  !  Maria,  rather  let  me  die  Oian  ever  lose  Qm  heart  of  my 
Lamberto ! " 

Both  remained  silent,  for,  at  that  moment,  qtaedi  was  impos- 
aible  and  nimecossary,  between  tw«  hearts  traaifiised  at  once 
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'^to  CAch  other,  with  the  rapidity  of  two  flames  brought  into 
^^ntnct. 

\Vh«n,  ttfler  a  long  pause,  both  recoverod  the  faculties  of 
*pwch  and  discernment.  LaudoraJa,  unable  to  support  hersplf 
looker  in  a  kneeling  posture,  fank  oa  a  chair  that  etoud  near. 
'Icr  glances  veiled  with  a  chaste,  but  impassioned  languor,  fell 
sIdbIj  and  tenderly  on  her  lover,  who  was  still  kneeling  at  her 
*^n,  as  she  told  him  of  her  happiness,  with  all  the  ingenuous 
*^d  tmsting  sineerity  of  innocent  love. 

fioth  seemed  to  themselves  bom  into  a  new  life :  to  find 
another  world,  I  had  almost  said  to  have  changed 
*i*lure  and  essence.  There  was  now  no  memory  of  the  past, 
*io  fcar  for  the  future.  *  There  was  a  mutual  understanding  wilh- 
*iil  the  aid  of  speech,  and,  at  the  same  time,  a  necessity  for 
■peaking,  and  of  asking  the  one  of  the  other,  from  lime  to 
lime,  •■  But  is  not  all  this  a  dream  ?  is  it  indeed  true : "  Anil. 
meanwhile,  the  white  hand  of  Laudomia,  shrinking  from  the 
Um  ardent  kisses  of  her  lover,  was  placed  on  his  forehead, 
naking  feeble  efforts  to  keep  hira  at  o  distance. 
■  Tlien,  as  they  gradually  arranged  their  ideas,  and  connecled 
liftft  thoughts  and  events  of  their  past  lives,  with  their  present 
Micity,  they  remembered  the  numberless  follies  of  their  child- 
hood, tbe  thoughts  and  emotions  of  their  early  youth,  —  they 
uked  and  gave  explanations  of  words  hilberto  obscure,  of  louks 
and  signs,  and  a  hundred  sueh  nunutiic,  that  had  occurred 
many  years  back,  but  which  were  still  living  and  present  in  [be 
memory  of  the  heart.  In  these  outpourings  of  the  soul,  Lam- 
berto  mingled  with  every  phrase  the  sivectest  names  of  love, 
with  which  he  addressed  Laudomia  in  numberless  ways, — 
names  whieJ)  we  must  not  repeat,  profaned  and  mode  ridiculous 
u  they  have  been  by  Arcadian  poets  (peace  to  their  memory) 
and  by  fools,  but  which,  however,  are  not  the  less  a  necessity, 
a  vent  to  the  overcharged  heart,  when  it  feels  more  than  ordi- 
nary language  can  es press. 

'•  Oh  I  my  Laudomia,"  said  the  young  man,  "  ray  sweet,  my 
only  Ihnugfat;  you  now  make  me  sensible  of  my  past  mistake 

—  I.  who  believed  I  knew  what  love  was !  Oh !  I  never 
thought  to  arrive  at  so  much  —  only  an  hour  ago,  I  was  dis- 
tmnc^  to  think  I  could  ever  have  turned  my  thoughts  to   Liaa 

—  [I  seemed  to  me,  I  hod  done  too  much  wrong  to  my  love 
tir  ynu  —  which  I  now  sec  was  tbe  first,  the  only  onn  worthy 
of  the  name  —  now  I  know,  that  when  I  thoufj;ht  I  lovi-d 
another,  it  was  not  eo  —  Oh !  how  much  this  thought  cunv^lea 
me !     It  was  not  true !     I  never  loved  any  but  ;oii,  with  tbatn 
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Di'Bi>'<}  tkiii  secret  colloquy,  it  had  become  dark  nigbt,  and 
Ihe  chambiT,  lighted  only  by  the  fuint  gleam  of  the  lamp,  was 
in  a  state  of  Hcmi-ohsciirity,  which,  at  any  other  time,  would 
bare  reminded  i\\v  youn;;  |H>o]}le  of  the  nccesHity  of  providing 
Bore  li^ht.  but  at  this  moment,  they  did  not  olwerve  it. 

Th**  family  had  aln.'adv  assembled  in  Niccolo'^  room  on  the 
lower  fliMir.  for  the  evening  devotions,  and  missing  lAmlierto 
and  I^iudoinia,  Vicri  went  to  the  foot  of  the  stairs  to  call  them ; 
his  vttifc  muilo  it^rlf  heard  —  for  it  resounded  through  the  whole 
boa**'.  —  but  not  by  the  <';irs  of  the  two  who  were  called,  uho 
poriivcd  not  hint;  of  it,  and  Vieri,  giving  himself  no  further  trou- 
ble aU>ut  them,  n-turned  to  the  fireside  with  the  others,  while 
Lam^'  rto  went  on  savint: : 

"  Oh  I  di-an  st,  you  know  not  how  I  have  l)Cen  tormented  by 
these  fanriv*i  —  and  now,  I  will  tell  you  all  —  for  there  ought 
to  h-.'  nothing;  in  mr,  whirh  is  hidden  from  vou. 

And  ht-re  h''  told  of  St-lva^iria,  of  the  place  which  she  yet 
held  in  hit  mi-inory.  ot  the  pity  be  still  felt  for  her,  and  as  ho 
fpnkc.  hf  watrhed  attentively  and  timorously,  tlie  impn*ssion 
vhir-h  hi<  words  produced  on  the  countenance  of  I«audomia. 
Wh<!n  th«Te  wa<  nothini;  more  to  add.  he  said,  "  Nt>w,  you 
know  all,  mv  love.  Wu.h  I  riirht  in  demiin;;  mvself  unworthy 
of  your  h<'avenly  love  ?     Uo   I   still  seem  to  vou  worthy  of 

•  •  •  • 

a  siri;;!*'  thought  r     Oh  !  delay  not  to  answer  me,  my  Lando- 

fit 
nia  . 

And  be  w.iited  with  the  anxiety  of  a  culprit,  who  expC'Cts  to 
bear  the  *enti«nce  of  death. 

Thf  light  cloud  which,  fi»r  a  moment,  had  o%-er-shadowetl  tho 
^e  nf  I^udomia  clean*d  up,  while,  with  a  gentle  sigh,  occa- 
aion^'d  perhaps  by  the  conviction  that  Lnml»erto's  heart  had  not 
always  been  hers  alone,"),  she  answered  : 

••Tell  mo,  d(*arcst,  if  that  woman  bail  not  been  thus  de- 
graded, antl  y«iu  r/»ri///  have  lo\(il  hi-r  withtiut  shame,  would 
you  lia%'c  loved  her  Itetti-r  than  your  Ijiudtuuia." 

Lambeito  thrust  his  band^  through  his  hail,  Vvc  eovA^i  ^nX 

Of! 


o!  it.      ]\\\.  \\\.-  1  Wat.'  !   Oh  !    LaMr> 
A:il  lu'i\-.;. lining  lu-r  h:i:ui>  in  t*i 

••  ^  ou  >. .-,  L:iinl>L'rto,  I  am  a  tiir 
wholly  to  your  love  ;  possessing  th 
coura&^e  through  every  event  of  the 
counter  in  those  times  of  strife  and 
fortune  shall  make  me  such,  that  \ 
me  :  this  have  I  promised  to  Qod  as 
shall  know  how  to  maintain  —  for  1 
woman,  horn  of  a  free  people,  and 
But,  I^amherto,  one  thing  I  heg  of 
ehe  —  I  feel  that  I  could  he  strong 
tune,  but  against  that  —  Oh !  no,  tJU 
life  of  us  women  is  all  in  the  heart,  y 
not  a  pastime  —  not  a  relief  from  | 
which  you  now  offer  me,  is  henccfoi 
sole  thought,  you  will  not  rob  me  of 
live."     What  the  young  man  felt,  at 
he  could  only  express  by  numberlcM 
hand  which,  now  aliamloned  between  h 
his  caress.     After  a  little  while,  raisii 
his  bosom  his  mother's  letter,  which 
him  ;  he  gave  it  to  liaudomia,  who  rei 
of  tenderness  :  then,  taking  the  letter 

**  You  soe  h.nv  inv  mother  loved  voi 
me  at  her  la^^t  hour  :  now,  then,  boa' 
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A".  .  "1  .  ■  ■■  ■'»  :  i.i:^  'I  I  >  ii'  .i»  \i  "^^itii  tii.i!  li>nL  •»!  ji.ir;i- 
li;^  ,  wiiix  .1  N«iMi  'tiiiu'.N  a\\ak..>  til  liii'  uinUr  the  ^rai'i'fiil  pciic LL 
<•:  iiiiiil'j  Ri'iii. 

Sh-*  rein.kiiii*il  thus  for  a  ni(ini:'nt,  uiid  then  the  thoii'^ht  of 
S<*Ua^/i;i  art)<>.'  in  h-.-r  minil ;  sh'.>  li:i(l  hi*i.*n  touched  by  her  re- 
in ir«  •.  h-.T  mN'TV  :  shi'  wishcil  to  hoar  more  of  her  storv,  uud 
At  la-t  shv  *<:iid,  ahnost  in  consternation : 

••  nli  I  |i.ii)r  yoiin^  cn'atiire,  —  what  wretches  there  are  in  thin 
w  irM  — :i:*.<l  what  hurrihh'  things  take  place  in  it!  what  has 
thi^  iinh.i]i>)\  h.'in:;  not  stitr-red,  and  wiiat  must  she  not  ])rn)ia- 
h!v  hiive  vit  to  stiti'-r!  Oh!  to  love  r/"".  dearest,  and  without 
Via  \*\v  'it'  hip '.  it  mti'^t  h.'  iinrrihl'!  Hut.  at  I-ast,  one  mi>;ht 
l.-ar?i  wh  'iv  '•li*  is.  e.irry  h/r  cmis  ilatinn.  iii.iki-  her  expiTience 
Ih  »  hh  ■  i:i.^«i.  if  nit  ot' luve,  of  air':-ti«>ii  :i?i'l  fri  -nd^hip. 

"  Wli  T*  -le.'  ntiv\  i-i.  (i.iil  alnni'  kii'iw-^.  I  w.iuM  nnt  >ay  it 
ti  e^  TV  on  ■.  li'ii  t  I  vii:i  1  can  \A\  evrrviliiii.'.  hut  1  aru  pvr- 
^'23  1  'd  -he  will  ni>t  lo^  •  trace  nf  m:'.  l-'nr,  it'  I  did  not  return 
h-r  love,  1  at  l'a'*t  ^jHikr  t»i  h  t  with  n  "»pi'cl,  and  whrn  I 
shiiw.'d  r  i:np.iN<«i>nk  fur  !>■  r.  an-'isliiMii'il  as  slir  w.i^  tn  iii"'-l  with 
n)thin.r  hnt  in-ull  a:iil  m  M-k-rv,  sh*  Irlt,  that  fnr  once  >*li"  had 

• 

m^^t  a  ti:'in^  \\itli  t'.u-  iJM'-.i'iirnt^  and  the  frilin:;^  nf  hdiii.iMity. 

••  Oh.  h.iw  .»Iad  I  siui'.iM  1»"  t«i  tiinl  iuT  I    1  ain  «i'i  enM^litiitrd, 

V  IX    *--i'.  i}j.i\  t>  kin»\v  that  iiiv  l"ilir-irv  i   ihI'Tn  a  jnn»r  rnaturi? 

*  I  tniiiapnv.  ijppr.  SKI  .;  iii\  hi-.ir:.      1  l-'l    a-*   it"   1    nr>t  in  s.mn; 

Ha%    ii'-k   li' r    liir«'i\i-ii""*  —  a-^   if    1    ni^ht   t«»   in.iki'    li-r  •^'euu 

Ik*.  *?i- rii*'ii\      O'l  !    l.rii'i  rlo.  Ill    un    tiiid    h  r.      1    will    U*-    h- r 

Cri''\  \.      Sli'-  sli;ill  M'l  1  111:;  T  ^.ty,  tliat   ii  it  nm'  in  llie  wurM  has 

«.  \  i-r  wi*h  il  h  T  \\'  Ii." 

••  Th'T.-  i.  M  it  a:i  an^-l  likf  \mu.  «  vi-ti  in  paradi-^f,"  said 
I«.i::i'i  :•■».  •  ■i:npl'T  ■\\  ovi-riurn  *^»y  li".^  I'-i  liM."<,  arid  nn  l]v  fure- 
\i:-\  i  «»f  I.ri-tiiriila.  -Mi'i.i!ii  aiid  purr  a^*  tii  •  lii«a-*!  n\'  a  d-»\i'.  ho 
im?'ri'  ?   -i  ?M  ■  Iir-r  ki--.  nf  Itiv--. 

Is*.   :iiio  !!!!!  .  Nh-i -•[•».  <• -•  ITU'   t!i:it    I.a:ii)»:;>  a'nl  I.ai  loiiiia 

*i:  :  u  I?  'It  I-*'   :'i  ir  tp!»  .ir.iu.-  -,  li.il'  >'isp.i  t.  d  wl-.al  \\.i«.  jM^-^iu::, 

;.•.:.•••   -.ir-'.tx    li::ii'..If.  il--  rali-d    Im'U    \i':i.     '.\\\'»   vv.i-":itln« 

p  lint  -iI  '.lii;!.;  tip  in  a^M::i.    pnfi  n  iiu'   «■»   u'**  t'-r  tin  :u  lii:M^<  If. 

n     :i*-  'H'!''!  til-  '•tair^,  ami    tin  liiu'   I-;i'hI  miia-i   il-mr   a;.ir.  i  m- 

•  r    1  With  I'lt  hi  in::  h'-ard.  and  arii'.«  d  iu*^t  i:i  t;;:i-  t-i  hi  .ir  l!i-  »iO 

li'*!   \\iird-*.  an<l  wim*--'-  thi>  ail  ■>!  I/iMifi'.rtn. 

Th     /iNid  iiM  niaM  wa>   -i   di-li^lifi   I   t.»  «..••■  \\\  •  fuIiilTin-iii  nf 
i;i*   hi::h-t   h'»p'"».   IJia*.  iiiitrary   t'l   !::-   Ma'up-.   hi-   r- .ill>  !■  It 

m*  ".iri"  il  li  jiik"   a  lirMr.  a'ld    le-    Jir-t    i:m  1      i^      xnun,'   \ p!e 

*'n*i'd«   Ml  hi"  pF' >»  :i' •■.  li.   r»  j»  ■.iti.j.:  t'l-    \^  »;.l".  i-:  I.ain'i  rt-iin 
h;,m  i.i«t  I  iiTiv*  r-a'jiin  witli  lilrii : 

••Oh.    1  do  not  d«-Mi\i    11.  I    l.»\i  ;    1    .iv.\  u«l   v,i\il\\\  \«V  V.^^ 
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love  of  that  angel.     Poor  Lamberto,  even  I  beg^n  to  gusped 
you  were  mistaken.*^ 

Then,  resuming  his  usual  manner,  though  full  of  the  sweeteti 
tenderness,  he  folded  in  his  armis  the  two  young  people,  wh<^ 
smiling  and  blushing,  had  started  upon  their  feet,  and  thc^ 
embracing  them,  he  drew  them  both  towarda  the  picture  of  t^ 
Virgin,  and,  making  them  kneel,  placed  his  hands  upon  th-  _ , 
heads,  saying : 

''  Oh !  my  children,  you  who  have  ever  been  good  and  <V2| 
dient,  you  who  are  the  delight  and  the  honor  of  my  old  mge^ 
receive  my  blessing !     Blessed  be  your  love,  blessed  be  yvar 
children,  and  your  children's  children.     When  I  shall  be  aa 
longer  with  you,  —  and  that  time  will  soon  come,  —  rcmcm6er 
Niccolo,  your  father,  —  remember  the  love  he  bore  yon,tbe 
benediction  he  has  pronounced  upon  you  this  day,  and,  if  joi 
wish  God  to  confirm  it  from  heaven,  love  each  oUier  alwtyi  u 
you  now  love,  —  but,  first  of  all,  love  God  and  your  countiyf 
and  thus  will  you  be  permitted  to   be   forever  re-united  ii 
heaven." 

lie  was  silent,  and  neither  Lamberto  nor  Ijaudoinia  uttered 
a  word,  impressed  as  they  were  with  a  sense  of  religious  »■ 
lemnity,  and  tender  gratitude  for  what  they  had  just  heard. 

Niccolo  was  the  first  to  move,  sayinji; : 

'*  Now  let  us  go  down,  for  we  are  waited  for/'  And  togethtf 
they  descended  into  his  room,  where  the  other  membcn  of  the 
family,  who  had  just  heard  from  Liza  what  was  going  on,  ^nil* 
ingly  observed  a  brighter  tint  than  usual  on  Laudomia'tt  cheek 
and  on  Lamberto's  habitually  serious  face  a  most  espaxui^ 
cfi'usion  of  delight,  and,  what  seemed  still  more  strange,  tn 
equally  joyous  expression  on  that  of  Niccolo. 

During  the  absence  of  Niccolo,  the  friends  who  usually  con 
posed  their  evening  party  had  made  their  appearance,  and  J'*"" 
fulla,  among  the  others,  who,  from  this  time  forth,  was  to  urf 
n  familiar  Italian  expression)  as  much  a  })art  of  the  house  tf 
the  broom. 

Niccolo  announced  to  the  company  the  news  of  the  intended 
match,  and  then  followed  cmbracings,  congratulations,  go^ 
wishes,  in  short,  all  the  demonstrations  usual  on  such  occanoB^ 
The  betrothal  was  fixed  for  the  next  evening,  in  the  church  of 
S.  Marco,  according  to  the  old  Florentine  custom,  for,  to  the 
lovers  as  well  as  to  the  father,  there  seemed  no  occasion  fi* 
further  delay.  All  present  were  invited  to  a  little  ontcrtti*' 
mont,  which  would  be  gi%'en  after  rotuniing  from  church;  i** 
such,  Niccolo  said,  as  he  could  have  wislied  to  give  on  «»™ 
an  occasion,  but  sv\ch  as  the  present  calamity  would  alio*** 
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Tumin;;  to  Fra  Hencdctto  da  Faciiza,  he  prayed  him  to  conne- 
mt-.»  til  14  marriage,  which  wouUl  tukc  plaec  within  three  days 
in  th''  <ani'.'  cliiin  li. 

**  Li/a.  what  lias  l>ec-oine  of  Troilu,  that  ho  is  not  here  tliis 
evening :  "  saul  Nircolo  to  liis  daughter,  who  wxs  working  at  a 
table,  a  I  it  tic  a]>art  from  the  rust. 

Lixa  answered  tliut  ht'  liad,  that  day,  joined  tlic  huca  of  S. 
Girolonio.  that  lie  had  gone  thither,  and  wouKl  not  be  at  home 
until  late. 

"  Very  wi-Il."  said  Niec.do,  who,  at  this  moment,  was  not 
duiMiHod  to  listen  to  suspicions,  or  evil  interpretations,  and, 
enjuyiu'^  the  ]>l(.asure  of  tintling  himself  among  those  so  dear 
tu  him,  th(mght  no  more  of  Troilo,  nor  of  any  one  else,  and  so 
paji!«od  the  evening. 

Troilo.  however,  thought  ipiit?  enough  of  them. 

Uetdrning  home,  wltli  his  little  bundle,  he  had  made  up  the 
quarrel  with  his  wife,  wh<i.  poor  thing,  had  remained  in  the 
Krea!i"<it  truuhle  and  cnnNternatiim.  throwing  upon  herself  all 
the  blain.'  of  thi^  di^puti-.  the  tirst  which  hail  cmt  arisen  be- 
tween thrm  >in<'e  tUvs  had  been  together.  lb*  waited  until  it 
m'a^  dark,  and  th.'ii,  ]nitting  on  the  tiros  of  tlie  fraternity.  lie 
■ct  fiirth  t«iwards  I'mta  S.  (iallo,  where  was  the  chapel  of  this 
auMH-iatiitii.  Ai rived  there,  and  making  hiin^rlf  kimwu  to  th" 
amri»nt  on  guanl.  be  wa^  admittfd.  and  dcH-ended.  by  a  long 
flight  of  sti-p^,  ititi)  ji  .small  church,  which,  being  under  grtMind, 
VOri  (alli-il  hura.^  Ill  fouiul  himself  beiK  ath  a  vaulted  loot', 
low  arid  Ii'Uu'.  divided  <  ro<.sw ise  by  huge  supports  t»f  unhewn 
■ton'  .  blackened  by  the  ^!nnke  of  toiclus.  The  ]);ivemcnt  of 
brihiii.  t!at  s*ii;ii><,  \\;is  Miwn  with  gr:ivc<«.  on  which  were  sculp- 
turi  (i  the  ttlijii-^of  warriors  and  citi/eiis.  in  monastic  dre>s. 
tb<'  b.L<«-r  liefs  of  which  were  Worn  almo>t   smooth  bv  the  trt.el 

of    flit. 

On  th«-  altar,  at  the  extremitv  of  tlie  r>Nim.  a  few  candl<s 
^vti-  buridr.:^  1m  tore  a  pittiire  of  S.  (iirolamo,  which  was 
^nteil  in  thi-  antitpw'  sivle.  richly  ornaiui-nti  d  witli  gildiiiL; 
itiil  « arvinu'.  ^*li^h'  a  gieat  many  \oti\e  otferings,  whicli.  accoid- 
ti'Z  *'»  the  u-aj;.*  ^l\  thi  tinn**.  con>i'.i»d  aX  lar::* -•<i/i-d  ilolU.  nr 
^ui'lK-to.  reprcM-nfing  to  the  lite  tlie  tigure<i  of  the  de\out  of 
huth  VACS,  in  their  ordinary  dress.  .sti>.|H-ndi  d  from  ihi-  ceiling. 
lAiiglfd  in  the  cinjitv  air.  This  aerial  population,  similar  in 
^1  ros[i(*«-t'«.  «'\eept  in  locomotion,  to  that  on  lout  Ih-ui  a'h 
^hem.  had  a  sin^rular  eU'ect.  and,  seen  in  a  daik  mass,  a^^aie.-t 
bright   gh  am  from  the  altar.  Minii-d   like  pltantonw  evukeil 
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from  tho  underlymg  tombB.  Deep,  naaul.  dnwliag  tuiccs  wnt 
chantiii;;  the  canunicol  liuurs  behind  the  altar,  and  tUrou}{l>out| 
the  church,  kneeling  close  to  the  wall  against  a  wooden  rAiliiiii  < 
nurabera  of  brethren  were  praying,  tlothod  iii  tho  monasti  j 
g&rb,  with  the  cowl  drawn  over  their  eyes.  To  Troilo,  aocu^ 
tomed  to  balls,  suppers  and  amuaomEnla  of  eycrr  kind.  k^| 
who  liad  never  been  in  church  ten  times  in  his  lifo,  il  sMO^a 
indeed,  that,  in  coining  here,  he  had  descended  into  s  Ma^ 
He  advanced,  takiag  care  not  to  slip,  for  the  paicmimt  *^ 
covsred  with  a  damp  mould  like  that  of  a  cellar,  and  then,  «t^  3 
ping  short,  he  looked  around,  saying  to  himself :  : 

"  To  think,  that  to  got  into  paradise,  one  must  go  Uut>^^ 
such  byways  as  these  !     Patience!     You  will  have  ncedc^f  ^ 
Messcr   Troilo !     Ah  !  Baccio,  dog  !     We  sbsU   meet  «^ni^ 
please  God  !     And  now,  how  is  one  to  recogniie  this  poltnng 
of  a  Messcr  Benedetto,  in  tho  mid^t  of  this  company  of  loot- 
biLgs  ?      Let  me  look  about  a  little.      Is  it  that  fellow  sqnstli^ 
there,  who  looks  as  if  he  were  hatching  eggs?     Yed,  tlURa- 
pletons  !  —  but  he  is  taller  —  Oh  !  this  ctther  there,  wha  rwi 
up  his  back  like  a  battle-home  !     It  is  he,  without  douht." 

Approaching  tliis  man,  be  knelt  at  his  side,  and  havin);  (i*"* 
and  received  the  sign  agreed  upon  between  them,  he  htai  bi 
was  right,  and  they  began  to  talk  together  in  a  low  tuK- 
Troilo,  to  make  sure  of  his  object  as  soon  as  pasiible.aa) 
directly  to  tho  point,  and,  without  further  preamble,  b«  Vii 
Messcr  Benedetto  that  he  had  made  up  tus  mind  U  It*** 
Florence,  for  that  this  place  was  such  a  bore  to  him,  he  «bM« 
not  bo  alive  at  the  end  of  a  week,  and  that  be  wislied  W* 
therefore,  to  give  Messer  Baccio  warning  of  ht«  intenlioi,  ■* 
ho  was  determined  to  go  at  any  rate. 

To  the  representations  of  Benedetto,  who  said  everrtUnS^ 
could  think  of.  to  induce  him  to  change  his  purpose,  he  tafiti 
to  turn  a  deaf  cat.  but  let  fall  the  remark,  that  be  nigU  ^ 
induced  to  remain  on  one  condition.  To  this  Benedetto  qnktif 
replied,  "  Whatever  il  may  bo,  if  it  is  a  possible  thing,  it  ^ 
be  done." 

■•  Well,  then."  said  Troilo.  "  heat  what  I  have  to  sty.  V« 
inuHt  manage  it  by  some  means  or  other  with  Signor  M»lalW'' 
thAt  between  now  and  to-morrow,  Lamborto,  that  maiMtf-tS^ 
who  lodges  in  Niccolo'a  house,  shall  be  sent  out  of  FIoW^ 
with  some  of  the  provincial  troops,  or  wherever  yon  will-'' 
matteta  little  to  me,  provided  he  is  taken  out  of  my  way." 

"  If  that  is  all,  my  son.  it  shall  soon  be  done,"  said  ^v>^ 
who  thought  he  had  got  off  very  cheaply. 

"  On  the  whole,  W  occuta  \n  vat,  thaC  seeing  wc  mf  di«g"»^ 
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i  this  way,  we  might  as  well  go  together  to  MalatcstaV,  as 
son  as  the  wrvico  is  over.  Xuw  l)c  silent,  and  retire  a  little 
side,  HO  as  not  to  excite*  HU.s])icion.** 

Troilo,  |ierfectly  Kutistied.  laughed  in  his  heart  at  the  foolish- 
ess  of  this  nian,  in  bclie\ing  that  he  liad  any  intention  of 
rlinqiiiNhing  an  undertaking,  in  which,  on  the  contrary,  he 
B||mn  to  fei'l  quite  an  interest,  and,  withdrawing  to  u  little  dis- 
ince,  he  coveretl  his  face  with  both  hands,  pretending  to  pray, 
at«  in  reality,  revolving  his  own  wicked  plans. 

He  passed  thus  a  couple  of  hours,  w  hich,  fnun  his  unconi- 
irtablc  ]iosition,  and  the  jiain  in  his  knee-pans,  which  now,  for 
le  fimt  time,  bore  his  whfile  weight,  seemed  to  hi:n,  at  least. 
Htr.  At  last,  he  |K'rceived  that  the  candles  of  the  altar  were, 
■e  by  one,  extinguished.  lie  raised  his  head,  and,  soein;^  the 
I0t  flame  disapju-ar  under  the  extinguisher,  \ias  left  in  almost 
tier  darkness,  tor  then-  n-niuined  oidy,  behind  the  altar,  a  small 
imp  which  travi>  a  \iry  taint  li^^ht. 

lie  liecame  auare,  thi-n,  i»f  a  shadow,  which,  passing  along 
be  wall  tif  the  \aiilt.  '«t<i)i)M'd  before  each  brother,  appi-aring  Vt 
and  him  somethiu:;.  Troilo  rould  not  s.'c  what,  and  he 
tOTCfl  nearer  to  Me^isir  Jtene<letto  to  a>k  him  what  it  meant  : 
lat,  just  then,  the  man  who  \\u!«  going  the  roumN  rearhed  him, 
nd  put  into  his  hand**  a  certain  something  of  wood,  alMiut  two 
pans  hmg:  it  wa^  so  dark  he  ctmld  not  see  what  it  was  but, 
;iQping  over  it,  and  freling  certain  knotted  cords  which  hung 
rom  one  of  its  end^,  he  perceived  that  he  hail  between  his 
tancls,  a  M-ourge. 

He  was  im  the  jMiint  of  throwing  it  ut  th  '  I  ack  of  the  man 
vho  hatl  madf*  him  a  preM'Ut  of  it,  but  he  checked  hims;>lf.  ami 
iobili,  whi»  ki'pt  his  eye  upon  him.  siiid,  *"  Do  as  I  do.'*  Truilo 
Ookc«l  at  him.  and  saw  him  take  olf  one  l)V  one  all  the  ch>th- 
■g  he  had  on  aUive  his  ^inlle  :  then,  with  arms  ami  shouldi-rs 
are,  hi*  took  the  scourge  and  bei^an  to  iH-at  himsrlt',  as  may  be 
felie%'«-d  with  more  noisi*  than  detrimrnt,  and  all  the  othiT 
rethren  did  the  same,  reciting,  at  tlie  same  tinu*,  the  M  ism -re. 

Troilo  felt  so  vexed  at  U-in^  eau>;ht   in  such  a  trap.  (»f  which 
teaser  Henedetto  had  not  given  him  the  least  hint.  that,  takin^; 
le  scourge,  without  removing  any  <»f  his  cbithinL;,  he  beiran  ti» 
nkc  madly  al»out  him  upim  the  ualls  and  benches,  and  two  of 
10  hravient   strokes    lighted    upon    the    shoulders    uf   Messcr 
^enedett<i.  who  sikui  learnt  th"  ditTernu-e  bitun-n   srinir;:in;: 
y  his  uwn  hand,  and  that  of  another.     'Ibi-  \v.i\i\  \.vavW  V.vw 
]ike  a  vip-jr ;  hut  Truilo,  1  a < i gh i n .:  in  Wi^^  A*: ^.'^  %' .  v xv  \\V  \ 
If,  alJvffin^  MM  the  cause  of  the  acciiVcul,  l\\e  ^tVivvs*  ^\A 
at  ofpncticc  in  such  exercises. 
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At  last,  towards  midnight,  an  end  being  put  to  the  chnrd 
service  and  the  disciplinary  process,  the  brethren  began  to  gc 
out  one  by  one,  and  when  the  church  was  cleared,  our  tm 
knaves  rc-asccndcd  also  into  the  street,  and  took  their  way  ^ 
the  palace  of  Malatcsta,  at  the  Renajo  dei  Serristori. 

Since  it  is  our  privilege  to  accomplish  in  one  instant,  and 
one  leap,  a  journey  which  cost  them  many  steps,  and  at 
half  hour's  time,  we  will,  with  our  reader,  precede  them 
their  way,  and  place  ourselves  while  waiting  for  them,  in  a  ce; 
little  room  on  the  lower  floor,  from  which,  by  a  secret  s  _^ 

one  could  communicate  with  the  sleeping  apartment  of  ^K«^ 
testa,  and  which  was  occupied  by  Master  Barlaam,  his  phjti. 
cian  and  astrologer,  whom  wc  hope  our  reader  has  not  foi^ 
ten,  though  we  have  said  nothing  about  him  for  some  time. 
A  new   guest,   who   has  already   figured   in  our  stoiy,  had 
presented  herself  twenty-four  hours  before  in  these  quarten; 
but,  before  occupying  ourselves  with  her  present  affain,  it  lill 
be  necessary  to  fill  up  the  blank  which  we  have  left  in  the 
story  of  her  jmst  adventures. 

When  Selvaggia,  from  the  prow  of  the  galley  of  Don  l"j^>  ^ 
Moncada,  whore  she  was  fi^^hting  to  defend  Lamberto.  vm 
pushed,  wounded  and  exhausted,  headlong  into  the  sea  the 
reader  lias  doubtless  recognized  her  in  that  soldier  of  the 
morion),  after  the  first  sensation  of  the  coldness  of  the  water, 
she  felt  nothing  more ;  she  lost  memory  and  consciousnew* 
and  when  she  came  to  herself  and  found  she  was  shut  up  is 
a  place,  dark,  close  and  fetid,  stretched  upon  straw  amidst  a 
heap  of  dead  and  dying,  she  thought  she  had  left  this  worii 
and  had  entered  upon  the  terrible  future  of  the  unblessed ;  hot, 
gradually  collecting  her  mental  powers,  and  hearing  the  tramp 
of  footsteps  overhead,  and  the  sound  of  regular  and  prolonged 
strokes,  ])roduced  by  the  rise  and  fall  of  the  oars,  she  perceived 
that  she  was  in  the  hold  of  a  galley,  and  the  memory  of  the 
recent  battle  returning  to  her  mind,  forgetting  her  present 
state,  her  wounds,  and  the  intense  |)ain  she  was  suiferiugf  htf 
thoughts  flew  to  Lamberto,  and  she  said  with  a  sigh : 

"  Oh  !  they  must  have  killed  him !  "  The  iron  nature  of 
this  woman  could  not  stand  against  such  a  thought ;  poor 
young  creature,  she  began  to  weep  like  a  child.  Af^erwcqring 
some  time,  she  said  to  herself  in  a  moment  of  terrible  dfl^ 
ration : 

'*  Oh  !  how  cruel,  how  crafty  must  bo  that  demon  who.  ft** 

my  very  birth,  has  been  incensed  against  me,  and  has  purturf 

xnc  everywhere  I  —  in  peace  —  in  war,  even  in  the  depths  d 

the  0ea,   there  is  no  wa.^  oi  f»i».^\Ti^  \^l    But  I  did  wiih  ^ 
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e  thU  timp  !  Did  I  ask  ho  much  ?  To  die  !  but  for  Lani- 
Tto.  to  ssLvc  hi^  life.  Oh !  vcs,  that  wan  it ;  but  that  was  too 
uch  joy  for  Selva^i^ia  !  A  joy  !  it  wouhl  bo  one  iiuleed  !  but 
im  not  to  ft'cl  it,  —  urvor,  ui'vcr.  Hut  who  am  I  r  "  s!ie  said 
length,  in  an  incontrollahlo  paroxysm  of  \vccpin<(,  *^  Who 
I  I  r  Am  I  a  scriM'nt,  a  boast  of  prey  ?  What  have  I  done 
fore  my  birth  ?  What  crime  have  I  committed  ?  Did  I  ask 
lee  to  place  mo  in  this  world,  Oh !  terrible  (jod,  who  hast 
imlcd  me : " 

This  tn-niendouH  mental  a;;itation,  increasing  the  physical 
SerinfT^  of  Solva;;;;ia,  threw  iier  into  her  fonner  state  of 
lenffibilitv,  and  she  remained  in  it.  utterly  unconscious  t>f 
rmelf  and  of  her  sutferiu;^<,  heaven  knows  how  lon*^. 
Rpturniu^  at  len^^th  to  conscitMisncss,  she  saw  a  capuchin 
ir  k  myelin;;  at  hvr  side,  who  was  hat  hint;  her  temples  with 
ic^r.  She  tried  sdine  time  to  s))eak,  then,  with  difRculty 
kini;  \\**r  words  iut.-lli;:ible.  she  asked  : 
'•  Wh'.-re  ui«'  \vv  }  '* 

'•On  U».iril  th"  Santa  Martu,  mv  son," 'answered  the  irood 
ito.  *'  in  the  waters  of  M.  Cristo,  lM)und  straight  tor  (iai'ta." 
^*  Oh  !  tfll  ni".**  »»aiil  sh**.  anximisly,  tryinj^  to  raise  her  head, 
»f  the  S|Kini*«h  a'-lmiral's  •ralley,  cm  whirh  the  battle  wa** 
^liiC.  \\hen  I  u.is  overt lirown  into  tlie  sea  !  " 
**  It  vient  to  the  l)i»tt(im.  iiiv  son:  (io<l  h.ne  merev  tm  so 
jiy  p'Mir  souU  I  " 

■•And  he.  I^amberto.  that  brave  yi>uni;  man  r  Ho  who  alone 
ied  ^)  man  v.  Oh  I  t-.-ll  m  •.  \\hal  berani"  of  him  ?  " 
'*  What  is  it  vou  wi^h  to  know  r  I  know  not  of  whom  vou 
•h  m-  to  *>p  ak,  there  are  s  t  many  ih'ad  !  What  I  ran  tell 
u  i.4.  that  t!ii-  u'allev  tell  over  on  its  side,  and  a  ran  mm  shut 
at  it  to  th>'  liottom  :  for.  b -fore  von  eoultl  ^av  an  Ave   Maria, 

«  « 

e  liarin  T  of  Spain,    which   tloat'Ml  fri>m    the    mainma'«t,   ills- 

peari'il  ^  'ii'  ath  the  wave«i." 

"Oh!   th'-y  have  killi-d  him  I "   twite   rep<*attMl  the  unhap])y 

Hnan,    in    t-"*ble,   hut   earnest    toiii.-*«,  ami    th<-n   she   b'>eaiu'> 

jte   an  1  irnmovaMe,  without  appearing;  to   hear  or  Ih-'mI    th<* 

Dsolati  in*  or  tie*  kimllv  ser\ie  -s  of  the  i»o:>d  Frate. 

Vp«m  th"  arrival  of  th"  LMlh'V  at  (ia  ta.  thi'U   in  th«*  |>n<se«i- 

Ml  iif  th  ■  Freiirh.  th«'  woiuhI  mI  wi-re   put  on  siiore.  Si'l\a^'.:ia 

Sonj   th"   p'-t.  a:id  rniwih'd   isjTo   si-xi-ral    f»t'   the    lilthv.   un- 

tioU.'^iinr'  warehotises  mi  the  w]iar\«"«. 

If  lh'-»  r-a  l  T  has  e\t  r  ••<•  ii  an  1  it"  h  ■  lia*  u  ■*.  th  ■  h  tt-  r  {  -r 
n;  a  military  htispital  i:i  lini  •  i»r  war.  il"  his  toot  has  •■v-.-r 
0ised  the  crumMeil  anil  fitid  ''traw,  whiih  -i.-rxe-i  as  b"d  ti» 
'Adredji  of  wounded,  immersi*tl  in  all  \\\c  VAxVv  lA  \\\o  ikv»>«'X. 
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squalid  misery,  he  may  have  some  idea  of  the  place  to  whi^ 
this  poor  woman  was  consigned,  calculating,  too,  that  thr^ 
hundred  years  ago,  such  hospitals  were  much  worse  than 

present. 

It  would  seem  that  nature,  in  forming  certain  hnman  heii^^ 
predestined  to  suffering,  had  heen  careful  (more  cruel,  peih^^ 
than  provident)  to  fortify  them  with  a  constitution  capably  ^ 
indefinite  endurance ;  in  the  same  manner  as  the  shipbuild^ 
overlays  and  strengthens  the  sides  of  the  ships  destined  u 
encounter  the  storms  and  ice  of  the  polar  regions. 

Such  a  constitution  had  been  given  to  Selvaggia,  and  Ai 
state  of  disease,  suffering  and  hardship  in  which  she  langnhM 
for  more  than  a  year,  was  not  sufficient  to  overcome  her  rilal 
tenacity.  After  some  months,  her  wounds  even  then  not  wlioUy 
closed,  she  was  lifted  (for  she  could  not  bear  her  weight)  fron 
the  straw  of  the  hospital,  to  give  place  to  other  wounded,  ud 
left  on  the  pavement  in  the  street,  where  she  must  have  per- 
ished with  hunger,  if  some  charitable  person  had  not  taken  her 
in  and  administered  to  her  wants,  until,  with  groat  difficnltr, 
and  after  a  long  space  of  lime,  she  was  partially  restored  to 
health  and  strength. 

So  long  as  she  felt  certain  that  she  could  not  recover,  the 
idea  of  dying  without  seeing  I^mberto  again,  without  knowing 
any  more  of  his  fate,  rendered  her  illness  much  more  scrioui 
and  alarinin«^,  but  she  no  sooner  felt  a  little  returning  strcnjA 
no  sooner  felt  a  little  life  reviving  in  her  heart,  than  she  begin 
to  hope'  tliat  he  had  not  fallen  in  luittlc,  that  she  might  meet 
him  again,  and  this  hope  had  for  her  more  virtue  than  ut 
medicine. 

Much  as  she  sought  to  inform  herself  by  means  of  the  roldien 
or  travellers  who  passed  through  Gaeta,  she  had  never  been 
able  to  get  a  word  that  could  relieve  her  from  her  unccrttintr, 
or  that  ci>ul(l  give  her  the  least  indication  of  his  fate ;  and  when 
she  met  a  new-comer,  and,  after  (luestioning  him.  found  her 
hopes  still  deluded,  the  poor  creature  would  exclaim  with  i  | 
sigh,  *'  They  must  have  killed  him  I " 

At  length,  feeling  herself  sufficiently  strong,  she  one  morning 
took  leave  of  those  who  had  so  kindly  succored  her,  and  ilonfi 
on  foot,  with  a  staff  for  her  su])port,  and  no  other  earthly  poodi 
than  the  small  (Quantity  of  bread  she  could  take  with  her.  vA 
a  little  money  given  her  by  her  benefactors,  she  couragcott*Jy 
took  the  road  t-j  Konie.  She  had  heard  of  the  siege  that  w>* 
strictly  nuiiutainod  about  Florence.  "If  he  is  living,  hew 
be  there  in  person,"  she  said  ;  "  if  he  is  not  there,  it  will  he  I 
token  that  I  may  as  weW  d\fi  \  but,  at  least,  I  will  die  where  he 
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«M  Vom,  on  tho  door-step  of  his  house.  This  consolatioii  they 
will  at  least  leave  mo.  Oh !  Ood,  let  mc  not  meet  any  one 
who  will  recof^nizo  me,  and  say,  '  That  woman  is  8elvag(^a,  the 
asaitexan,*  for  then  I  should,  perhaps,  ho  driven  an'ay.*' 

Immemcd  in  such  thou)(ht<«  and  continually  varying  her  sup- 
■Mitionn  and  her  projects,  she  journeyed  on,  silent  and  alone. 
The  first  two  davs  she  travelled  manv  miles,  then  her  wounds 
anew  tii  pain  her,  and  she  was  ohlij^ed  to  rest  lonj^r  and 
frequently.  She  passed  Terracina,  the  marshes,  the  hills  of 
Velletri  and  Albano,  drenched  hy  the  autumnal  rains,  exhausted 
with  weariness,  her  limbs  racketl  with  ])ain,  but  always  sus- 
tuned  by  ho|H.%  Ikunie  alun*;  by  her  intense  desire  to  reach 
Florence,  where  she  thoii«;ht  her  lonj;  and  |)aiuful  state  of  un- 
ttrtaintv  must  tind  an  end.  After  ten  davs  travel,  she  entered 
lome,  one  evening;,  throu*;h  the  ^te  of  (liovanni.  She  rc- 
^uned  there  several  days,  to  recover  a  little  stren*]^!,  and 
tten«  resumim;  her  journey,  she  passed  thnni^h  Viterbo,  Radi- 
Bolkni  ami  Siena,  and  in  a  month's  time  after  k'avinj;  (iaeta, 
ItriTed  at  the  ;;ateM  of  Flor'nce. 

finterintc  l)y  the  ^ate  of  S.  Uallo,  she  had  In^en  obli^d  to 
liiit  the  direet  routr.  and  make  a  circuit,  in  order  to  avoid  tho 
4Bp^rial  anny,  she  threw  hersi-lf  down  under  the  an'h  of  the 
pathway,  not  an  luueh  to  rep<»se  herself,  for  her  iron  eoustitu- 
ion  was  rati  11  r  iuvi^rorated  than  exhauster  I  hy  the  fati};ues  of 
he  joumev.  an  to  think  in  what  wav  she  should  he  able  to  tind 
Lrfunherto.  for,  in  a  eitv  so  vast,  in  which  she  liad  never  bec^n 
sefore,  full  of  so  niauy  soldiers  and  resident  eiti/.ens,  she  knew 
Jftia  would  b'.'  no  ia'«y  matter.  **  lie  is  a  soldier,"  she  thought 
lo  hcroelf,  **  and  if  I  make  inquiry  of  the  commander  of  the 
Boldiery,  I  shall  be  uble  to  discover  him.**  Knterin;;  into  ctm- 
vcrsaticm  with  sonic  of  the  cuHtom-housc  officers,  she  was  told 
chat  the  captain  of  the  Florentines  was  the  Si^nor  lia^Iioni 
9lalat'.*sta,  a  nobleman  of  Peru<;ia. 

Sh«'  startetl  at  the  sound  of  this  name,  and  with  reason,  as 
we  «ihall  sec  hereafter.  She  reflected  a  few  moments ;  at  la^t 
•he  said,  '*  He  will  have  mv  fatlier  with  him  !     Mv  father  here  ? 

m 

^and  1  mav  see  him  in  a  few  moments  I " 

For  a  time  she  seemcti  to  be  wn^stlinj;  witli  herself,  then  all 
nt  once,  risinjc  with  an  air  of  n'solution,  she  said,  **  Perhaps  it 
will  be  best  for  me.  I  will  ^o."  And,  incpiirin^  the  way 
b^om  one  and  another,  she  arrived,  after  dark,  at  the  hall  dcHir 
^  the  Serristori. 

Rafter  Karlaam  was  at  this  time  alone  iu  his  study,  or  office, 
M  We  ought  rather  to  call  it.  lK>in^  the  place  where,  with  the 
"  ^  of  two  fumaoes  and  a  great  quantity  of  ^Is^  \\il»^  «VxV\.% 
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and  retorts,  he  compounded  remt^dics  and  distilled  wte*^ 
whicb  bolstered  up,  or  were  inteuded  so  to  do.  the  """'Sri 
health  of  his  master.  Tiie  nteagre,  miiicrablB  carcass  of  the  t3 
Jew  was  wrapped  in  the  classic  diessing-gown,  or  looM  robe  cf\ 
faded  velvet,  lined  with  furs,  without  which,  thanks  to  ti 
painters  and  historians,  who  have  preceded  us,  it  is  inpOMnUi 
to  lii^ure  to  ourselves  the  alchemist. 

He  bud  all  the  vices  of  that  long-perseeuted  race,  anltl 
the  sam?  time,  all  those  gilts,  I  might  almost  sa;  virtues,  "AiA 
nature  concedes  to  them,  by  means  of  which,  they  aw  wl 
wholly  without  defence  against  their  oppressors :  avtricieiA 
crafty,  incapable,  whatever  might  he  the  occasion,  or  wlioenf 
the  object,  of  the  least  sensation  of  pity  or  compassion ;  b*  kart 
no  other  love  than  that  of  self,  no  other  ^m,  than  bii  en 
interest.  But  this  very  concentration  of  all  his  moral  ficiiUM 
in  the  narrow  periphery  of  self-hood,  had  gifted  )um  with  in 
admirable  rapidity  of  conception  in  ordering  his  des^ni.  n 
imparturbahle  tenacity  in  prosecuting  them,  and  a  calniliAig. 
hypocritical  and  pGraevering  prudence  in  making  subscrttatl* 
his  own  ends,  those  with  whom  he  had  to  do.  His  mind,  cm 
but  lucid,  might  be  compared  to  a  chess-board,  on  wbidi  ■> 
!  rare  and  deliberate,  the  result  of  an  imi      ~ 


and  fixed  purpose. 

In   times  when  the   luxuries,  conveniences,  and  eveo  • 


\ 


security  of  life,  were,  for  most,  the  result  of  birth,  of  ,  , 
courage  and  material  force,  he,  destitute  of  all  thew  (ift* 
the  son  of  a  despised  and  accursed  race,  had  been  able,  lijW* 
ingenuity  and  cunning,  to  procure  to  himself  all  these  tdn*' 
tages,  which  woidd  have  been  refused  to  him  by  erexj  ou* 
avenue  in  the  social  condition  of  the  time.  He  had  bo«in«' 
to  overreach  Malatesta,  and  in  the  shadow  of  bis  pn*«  W 
lived,  basely,  it  is  true,  but  rich  and  secure.  One  mooiMit* 
passion,  one  caprice  of  his  master,  mixht,  however,  depriwto 
of  everything,  even  life  itself,  for  the  Jew  well  knew  W 
he  was  not  loved,  and  that  Malatesta  treated  him  with  morti? 
and  kindness  solely  because  he  believed  he  could  not  do  *i^ 
out  him. 

lie  knew  that  Malatesta  wai  suspicious,  terrible  IB  Vt 
wrath,  and,  above  all,  implacable  in  his  vengeance,  and  it** 
the  continued  study  of  his  life,  to  keep  sound  and  wholt  ^ 
threads  of  the  net  in  which  he  had  entangled  htm,  and,  ■!  ** 
same  time,  to  prevent  him  from  seeing  this,  and  in*|tfn  ■• 
with  the  belief,  that  he  possessed  in  him  a  loyal  and  aSMv* 
ate  servant,  who  was  incapable  of  dissimutatton  or  ' 

As  ho  waa  ftttlins  *^  ^  t&Ue,  reading  on  Avcror 
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ia  pBrcbment,  hr  tho  light  of  a  tmall  lamp,  the  tapestry  of  the 
door,  which  led  into  the  court-yard,  M-as  raised,  and,  a  soldier 
entering,  said : 

**  Master,  there  is  a  young  person  without,  asking  for  you.*' 
And,  before  the  old  man  had  time  to  answer,  Sclvaggia  ap- 
peared«  stopped  on  the  threshold,  and  tho  soldier  went  away 
about  his  own  business. 

**  Who  are  you  ?  *'  said  Barlaam,  drawing  his  eyelids  to- 
gether, and,  putting  his  withered  hand  between  his  eyes  and 
the  little  flame  of  the  lamp,  the  better  to  sec  who  had  entered 
10  boldly,  without  permission. 

For  a  moment,  Selva^^a  hesitated  to  answer.  She  felt 
bespreasible  indignation  at  the  sijrht  of  him  M'ho  had  been  the 
Irst.  the  wicked  origin,  of  all  her  misfortunes. 

Then,  slowly  advancing,  and  resting  her  hands  upon  tho 
table,  she  gave  him  an  ojiportunity  to  look  at  her  fur  a  moment, 
then,  with  a  bitter  smile,  she  said  : 

**  My  appearance  in  changed,  eh  ?  since  you  saw  me  :  and, 
^rith  ray  present  looks,  1  should  be  a  drug  in  the  market." 

The  old  man  then  recognized  her,  but,  without  Ivetrayiii;^.  in 
'Voice,  look,  or  manner,  the  least  indication  of  the  im])re»siun 
vrhieh  this  unexpected  opparition  produced  u|>ou  him,  ho  naid, 
with  impassible  tramiuillity  : 
*•  Ah  I  is  it  you.  Sclvaggia  ?  " 

Then,  touched  hv  the  cold  indiflerence  of  the  wretch,  tho 
^roang  woman  raiivod  her  hea<l,  crossed  her  arms  upim  her 
l>reast,  and,  in  a  ronolute  tone  and  manner,  said  : 

'*  Yes,  it  is  I.     Now,  listen  to  mo,  Manter  Harlaam  :  in  all 

^e  days,  in  all  the  by -gone  hours,  in  those  years  which  have 

yawed  since  that  moment,  when  yt>u  left  me  alone  that  night, 

n  that  room  with  Aim —  has  the  thought  never  arisen  in  your 

niod,  '  God  gave  me  a  daughter,  what  have  I  done  with  her  r ' 

J  lire  you  never  been  rouKe<l   in   your  sleep  by  her  imai^e  ? 

Jlsrc  Tou  not  seen  her  di'(honore<l.  nv>cked.  ct>vered  with  out- 

*X7e,  wandering  from  land  to  land?     Hon  the  thought  never 

oeenrred   to  you,  perhaps  she  is  naked,  hungry :  perha])s  she 

lien  ill,  and  has  not  one  to  bring  her  a  draught  of  water  ?  Who 

^11  aid   her  ?     Tell  me,  have  you  never  known  one  moment 

of  remorse,  thinking  of  her  unmerited  sufferings,  through  vuur 

• 

Sflraggia  was  silent  for  a  moment,  awaiting  an  answer,  but 
isg  her  father  immovable  and  impa««siblf,  with  his  eyes  on 
manuscript,  without  showing  any  intention  of  speaking,  she 
'Otiiiaed,  with  increasing  passion  : 
^^AjmI  think  you  that  this  misery,  and    iVve  wq««  \  Van% 
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enumerated,  have  been  tihe  wont,  and  the  only  evils  ? 
the  supposition  never  occurred  to  you,  that  this  unit 
wretch,  whom  you  condemned  to  crime,  to  shame,  might, 
haps,  have  received  from  nabire  a  soul  that  spumed  dishon 
heart  capable  of  virtue  and  love,  —  that  this  love  might 
day  become  as  necessary  for  her  as  the  air  she  breathes,  — 
it  might  become  her  incessant  thought,  her  life,  her  only 
perpetual  desire,  —  that,  finding  herself,  through  your  age 
incapable,  unworthy  of  obtaining  it,  she  might  die,  dcspau 
and  cursing  you  ?  Tell  me,  have  you  never  thought  of  ti 
Move  —  answer  me  —  by  Heaven  ! "  she  cried,  madly,  stiik 
the  table  with  her  clenched  fist. 

*'*  I  believe  that  you  are  possessed  with  a  devil !  *'  stid 
master,  drawing  back  his  chair,  and  half  suspicious  thit  i 
meant  to  take  his  life. 

However,  pretending  the  most  entire  serenity,  he  a 
tinued : 

^'  Tell  me,  rather,  Selvaggia,  who  you  think  you  are  ?  1 
daughter  of  a  prince  ?  Do  you  not  know  that  you  were  bo 
in  the  land  of  Christians,  of  a  Hebrew  beggar  ?  That  lords  i 
rich  men  have  more  esteem  for  their  dogs,  than  for  the  diog 
ters  of  our  race  ?  That  this  shame  you  arc  talking  about,  f 
could  not  avoid,  for  you  were  destined  to  it  from  your  motta 
womb  ?  And  it  was  in  order  that  you  might  live  in  case,  4 
I  gave  you  to  one  who  could  make  you  rich  and  happy  ?  A^ 
if  you  did  not  know  how  to  govern  yourself  accordiDgly,  * 
caused  yourself  to  be  driven  away,  how  am  I  to  blame  fiff  v 
And  why  do  you  come  here,  raising  such  a  din  with  these as^ 
fanglcd  notions,  and  this  uproar  ?  ** 

*'  Who  told  you  that  I  must  live  in  ease  ?  Who  asked  tie 
surcs  of  you  ?  Is  there  no  other  good  than  gold  in  ^ 
world  ?  " 

**  Well,  Selvaggia,  if  you  continue  to  play  the  mad-vo* 
in  this  way,  with  one  whistle  I  can  summon  four  soldiciSi  *1 
will  put  you  into  the  strcQt,  and  when  I  tell  them  that  I  kso 
not  who  you  arc,  1  shall  have  said  all.  If,  on  the  coatitf 
you  choose  to  take  the  proper  course ;  if  you —need— * 
noy,'*  —  and  a  much  slower  enunciation  of  this  last  phi* 
showed  how  much  it  cost  the  old  miser. 

"I  did  not  come  here  for  money,"  Selvaggia  continne<i' 
shout,  showing,. in  her  voice  and  looks,  a  still  increasing  deff^ 
of  excitement,  *'  I  came  here  because  I  have  hell  in  mv  hfle«* 
because  I  cannot  live  without  him ;  because  I  vfiM  sec  hiB ' 
any  rate ;  because  I  hope  vet,  before  I  die,  to  find  one  h^ 
that  will  not  ba  sli:c\^d  OL^^vust  me.     Love  !  Oh  !  I  kno^i^' 


I  poor  Sclva^^  !     But,  a  little  afibctioii  — 
1  it,  if  I  find  Ijimbrrto." 
**  Oh  1  in  short,"  siud  Barlaani,  rcsolutf ly,  and   cxtcndtflj 
us  Wid  tAwanls  on  ebony  whistle  that  lav  upon  the  tabic,  ■ 
itt  not  understand  you." 

Salvaj^   caught   his    hand,  and,   suddenly  changing  I 
ktisMt  ferocious   exprcsaiou,  said,   with  a  cold  and   si 

"Yott  do  not  understand  me?  Wait  one  moment, 
')Kik  to  you  in  a  language  that  you  will  understand.  If  youi 
■n^ory  serve  you,  (and  see  that  it  does,  for  it  concerns  yottCfl 
«ell.being,J  you  will  remember,  that  before  you  sold  I 
■''il  man.  in  the  castle  del  Friuli,  you  had  promiHed  i 
^luiasta,  then  a  soldier  in  the  Venetian  sen-ice ;  he  was  m  bis 
"'fPnaings,  and  not  over  rich,  and  the  price  he  could  give  you 
"15  Im»  than  that  offered  by  the  other ;  therefore,  you  gave 
ms  to  the  other,  making  Malatosta  believe  that  1  was  carried 
tiff  U  «ume  soldiers.  Yon  did  not  believe  1  know  so  much,  _ 
'^ '  You  will  now  say,  that  I  have  no  proofs  to  ( 
nira  of  jour  deception  ;  but  there  you  are  mistaken. 
'O'l  fearful  lest  such  an  ad\'aiita;;eous  bargain  should  aliptfl 
IfiWngU  your  hands,  you  wrote  a  letter  to  my  purchaser,  tellin 
■'in  heir  things  stood,  and  requesting  him  to  keep  me  coi 
'^cd,  until  Malatesta  and  his  company  had  lefl  that  part  of^ 
'^  country,  and  he  did  so.  Malatesta  knew  nothing,  sutf- 1 
Mill  nothing  of  all  this,  and,  afterwards,  elevated  in  rank  1 
*Qd  fortune,  took  you  into  his  acrvico,  and  made  you  rich  i 
^!u  are  at  present.  This  letter,  while  living  free  and  unre- 
'tniaed  in  this  man's  house,  I  one  day  found,  and  it  seemed 
"o  roe  to  be  worth  preserving ;  not  thinking,  however,  that 
'iit  tine  would  come,  when  it  would  be  of  so  muck  service  to 
>8.    t  have  it  with  me.  Maestro  ;  and,  lest  you  should  think 

htmpty  boast,  I  vrill  show  it  to  you." 

nyiog.  she  drew  the  letter  from  her  bosom,  and  opcnedl 

I  this  eyes  of  the  old  man,  who  was  terrified  at  ttol 

t  well  knew  that  Malatesta  was  not  a  man  to  pardon  A 1 
Lice  th&t,  should  it  come  to  his  knowledge. 

0  Barlaam,"  said  Selvaggia.  dropping  his  hand,  whi 
t  held  clutcted  all  this  time,  "  now  call  your  so?  " 
^dnvc  me  away  ;  I  will  not  binder  you  any  longer. 
I  iduuigcd  your  intention  ?      Have  you  understood  n 


6HAITBB   TTTTT 


Ths  enlty  (dd  nun,  fiading  huna^i  om^  a  B  ■!  •(  Is 
own  waKTing,  Btill  retained  lui  pnKBce  ot  wiad,  ni  «t^ 
■tren^th  eonld  ikDt  avail  lum,  he  thought  '*'■'■"■  vid^  Bl 
tried  to  clothe,  « itfa  an  appwsaos  of  Md,  h«^> 
his  nglf  hoB,  iriticb  only  becsna  dooUjr 
*t  Selra^ia,  he  said,  shJaking  hia  heod  ; 

"Yes,  1  understand  vou  ;  go  then — gr>  to  Halattata  — 
show  him  that  letter  —  let  him  snatdi  from  rae  my  httfei^ 
nant  of  life  —  yon  hare  come  for  nothing  elae  —  yon  wiA  Is 
make  yourself  mistresa  of  the  little  I  hare  been  able  to  stsqs 
together,  in  bo  many  yean  of  toil.  You  deain  my  dca^  I 
deserved  it  —  my  crime  waa  too  enormous.  I  tned  to  nw 
you  from  your  rags — to  make  you  lire  ridi  and  h^^,  ia  t 
splcodid  station.  Ob!  I  deserved  death!  Oh!  danjjjitg!" 
he  said,  rising,  and  stretching  out  his  arms  towards  SdiifKik 
"  is  this,  then,  what  you  have  prepared  for  your  vahifp 
father  ?  " 

"  You,  my  father  ?  "  said  Selvaggia,  retreating  and  sMili^ 
bitterly  ;  "  Master,  you  did  not  understand  aa  a  litlk  lAik 
ago,  now  ]  do  not  understand  you." 

"  You  do  not  understand  me,  wretch,  do  yoa  not  hoitk 
Toiee  of  blood  ?  " 

"  There  b  a  voice  of  blood  between  us ;  but  it  doc*  f^ 
suit  me  to  listen  to  it  with  yon.  This  voice  will  tdl  ^ 
through  this  letter,  that  your  blood  is  mine.  Do  you  nado- 
stand  ?  My  blood  is  that  of  Master  Barlaam,  not  that  of  >>T 
father  ;  for  1  alone,  among  the  living,  never  had  a  &ther.  B<it 
re-assure  yourself.  I  came  not  here  to  shed  jonr  blood.  ' 
V  seek  not  your  ruin  —  keep  your  treasures ;  at  the  ]xies  ^ 
which  they  have  been  acquired,  they  are  indeed  your  o**- 
Sit  don'o  and  listen  to  me.  Two  years  i^,  I  met  a  yoti^ 
man,  an  angel,  the  only  one  nho  ever  made  me  quail ;  and  "^ 
only  thing  which  could  make  me  endure  life,  was  the  hop* 
meeting  him  again,  this  true  man.  But  why  do  I  attempt 
»peak  of  him  to  you  now"  she  said,  impataendy,  feeling 


in:     I  v^i    i»  v\  >  <'i     I  n  1     i:-  i  •  i-. i  :•  _I^  1 

»i:i  :ikl*!L:  of  LaniluTto  to  Miist:r  Hailaam,  tli^'  saino  rfiiUi:nanrc 
whii'h  I^diixTto  (*x{K*riciico(i  on  anuthcr  uccusiuii,  upon  hearing 
the  idul  of  his  love  named  bv  her. 

**  111  a  word,'*  she  continued,  **  I  came  to  Florence  in  fiearch 
of  him.  All  I  want  of  you,  is  to  assist  mc  in  tracing  him  out ; 
^rlicn  I  have  found  him.  I  leave  vou,  and  v<ni  will  hear  no  more 
of  m  J  (»r  mv  aifalrn.     These  arc  mv  conditions.  Maestro  !  ** 

At  thi'se  words,  the  old  man  bn\ithed  more  freelv:  he  seemed 
to  have  her,  as  the  saying  is,  for  a  bit  of  bread.  As  his  mock 
tenderness  had  become  useless,  he  resumed  his  stony  visage, 
And  saiil : 

**  I  will  %-erv  willin<'lv  assist  vou  as  much  as  I  can,  if  that  is 
•11  you  want.     Tell  me  this  man's  name,  who  is  he?  '* 

S^lvaggia,  hriefiy  as  possible,  gave  her  father  the  name,  ap- 
pearance, and  rank  of  I.anib;.*rto,  which  he  carefully  noted  down 
«pon  a  scrap  of  papvr,  then  giving  his  daughter  a  little  silver, 
lie  diiioiisse«i  her,  telling  her  to  come  the  next  day,  and  in  the 
aieantime  he  would  attend  to  her  commission. 

She  came  twice  in  the  course  of  the  next  dav,  and  a  third 
time  late  in  the  evening,  but  Harluam  had  as  yet  learnt  nothing. 
**Th?  city  is  full  of  soldiers,  it  will  take  time —  I  have  sent  to 
■11  the  captains  —  if  he  is  here,  he  will  be  found,  but  one  cannot 
work  miracles,*'  he  said  to  the  young  woman  to  calm  her 
impatience. 

In  the  meantime,  Troilo  and  Mes'»er  Hened«*tto,  whom  we 
left  on  the  road,  had  arrived  at  the  Serristori  ]»alace.  and  being 
denied  admission  to  Malatesta,  who  at  that  hour  would  see  no 
one,  Nobili  said : 

'*  Let's  go  and  sec  the  Maestro,  it  will  be  all  the  same,  the 
thing  is  a  matter  of  surh  slight  importance.  Let  him  say  one 
Vvni  Co  Malatesta,  and  it  will  be  done." 

So  aajring,  he  turned  towanls  the  apartments  of  Harlaam.  with 
which  he  was  well  acquainted.  They  entered,  ha  vim;  tirst 
taken  off  the  habits  of  the  fraternitv.  and  thrown  them  in  a  cor- 
aer.)  and  found  the  old  man  with  Selvaggia,  whom,  dressed  as 
a  loldier,  they  did  not  reeogni/e  fur  a  woman,  but  supplied  to 
be  one  of  the  servants  of  the  h«>use. 

**Good  dav.  Ma?stro."  said  Nol)ili,  with  a  certain  authorita- 
ti^e  air,  and  the  Jew  answered  his  salut  itiim  in  the  most  hum- 
ble manner,  as  he  wa4  acru*ittmi"d  to  do  \«itli  everv  onr.  and 
pavticnlarij  with  those,  whom  he  knew  to  be  in  favor  with  his 


"We  are  come  to  ask  a  favor  of  you."  continued  the  former, 
**  tUi  gentleman,  —  he  is  the  same  who  came  disguised  as  a 
34* 
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monk,  —  from  our  people,  —  from  tiiose  in  the  camp,— 
recollect?  '*     The  Hebrew  nodded  in  the  affirmative. 

"'  He  then,  in  an  affair  of  his  own,  and  I,  jnst  for  com] 
wished  to  speak  with  Malatesta,  bnt  we  have  jiut  been  told    ^ 
at  tliis  hour,  ho  admits  no  visitors.     Would  you  be  willii^»|l 
serve  us  by  going  up  to  him  and  making  known  to  him  ofk.^f^ 
quest,  —  which  this  young  man  and  I  beseech  him  to  grants  .^i> 
is  a  mere  trifle,  —  it  will  cost  him  nothing  but  his  assent    hk, 
that  a  certain  man-at-arms   here,  in  the  company  of  Amko 
d^ArsoIi,  shall  be  sent  away  with  some  of  the  country  troopfr  — 
and  the  reason  why  we  make  this  request,  we  will  explain  to 
him  when  we  are  together.*' 

*^  And  what  is  the  name  of  this  soldier,^*  asked  Barlaam,pn- 
paring  to  go,  and  showing  by  the  cxpresision  of  hit  fioioe  tbt  it 
would -not  be  difficult  to  obtain  what  they  wanted. 

^'  It  is  the  same  man  who  has  been  brought  up  in  Xiceolo*i 
family  from  a  child,  —  who  was  at  one  time  in  the  Bande  Xoc 
with  Siguor  Giovanni,  and  now  is  to  marry  Laudoniii,-~tkit 
is,  if  he  can  find  the  opportunity,"  (here  he  pave  a  significint 
glance  at  Troilo,)  *'  he  is  that  Lambcrto,  you  know  very  wclL 

"  Ah !  *'  said  the  Maestro,  *'  I  understand,*'  and  went  ont 

Troilo  and  Nobili,  who  were  solely  occupied  with  him,  di^ 
not  observe  the  gesture  of  surprise  and  joy  which  ScKagp* 
made,  on  hearing  the  name  of  him  she  had  searched  for  so  Ity&S 
and  unsuccessfully. 

But,  repressing  her  first  emotion,  of  what  had  just  been 
said,  only  one  phrase  remained  present  to  her  mind,  *•  now  be 
is  to  marry  Laudomia.**  It  seemed  to  her,  that  these  woiw 
lodged  in  her  heart  like  arrows,  and  before  her  eyes  flasbed  t 
vision  of  new  and  more  fearful  anguish,  that  was  preparing  Vi 
her.  Left  alone  with  the  two  new  comers,  and  longing  ones 
more  to  speak  and  hear  of  I^amberto,  although  aware  that  tfttj 
word  might  be  a  new  torture,  she  began  to  say,  hiding  b* 
agitation,  and  assuming  as  mucb  indifference  as  she  could: 

"  I  also  was  at  one  time  in  the  company  of  Signor  Giov^J^ 
Oh !  I  know  him  verv  well,  that  brave  voung  man  I  I  am  gW 
he  is  now  in  Florence,  —  but  tell  me,  —  how  is  he  ?  Did  yon 
say  he  was  going  to  take  a  wife  ?  "  ^ 

"  Yes,  he  takes  a  wife,  —  that  is  —  not  so  very  soon,  1  think, 
answered  Troilo,  with  a  malicious  smile. 

Sclvaggia  perceived  that  there  was  something  underneatk. 
and  she  lonffcd  to  know  what  it  was.  But  how  was  this  to  ■• 
brought  about  ?  Could  she  hope  that  these  men  would  be  wiidbb 
to  commit  themselves  so  fully  to  a  stranger,  as  to  reveal  to  w 
their  secrets  ?  However,  a\w&  icAno&uvred  with  so  much  dextcritf 
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M  to  obtain  from  them  the  whole  story  of  I^ambcrto's  connec- 
tion,  tir«t  with  IJza,  and  then  with  her  sistiT,  and.  in  short,  of 
the  i  Ml  pending  marria;^ ;  l)ut  wliat  wa.H  it  that  made  its  con- 
smnniation  so  dubious?  Who  was  to  |>ii-vout  it:  And  why? 
Ail  ths^  ua'^  roncealed  from  hi-r,  and  she  couhl  tiiid  no  wav  of 
mfomii?!:;  hcr«i'.'lf :  in  the  nuantiniLS  the  Maestro  iL'turncd  \\ith 
•  jiiyti:i  \  l>a^o.  and  said  : 

**  I  fiiund  I  he  Si;rnor  in  ^uod  humor,  and  dis])Osod  to  be  face- 
tious —  and  things  have  ^ne  on  well  —  it  will  be  done  as  you 
Icffire.  i'oitr  Si^nor,  when  his  pains  leave  him  a  little  peace, 
he  IK  (ftiit  ■  another  ])erson.  Oh !  he  is  indei'd  a  ^reat  man  I 
liod  irrant  him  health  and  lon^  life  —  he  told  me  to  send  you 
ap  tn  him  -—  here,  by  the  little  stairease  —  and  he  will  see  you 
■illinyrly.     So,  if  you  please,  —  here  it  is.** 

Thu.H  sayim;.  he  raised  the  tapestry  which  overhung  the  little 
dour  by  which  he  had  entennl,  and  ushered  them  up,  and  then 
returning;  to  his  usual  ]K)st,  he  said  to  Selva;;gia : 
••  Thf  man  is  found,  eh  ?  " 

••  !!•  i>  f  I  Mind,"  answertMl  the  younj;  w<mian,  and  comiui^ 
cio«i*  up  to  thr  Maestro,  auil  takin*^  him  by  the  arm,  sbe  said 
hurrif  ilv.  and  with  a  kind  ot'stith-d  I'urv  : 

••  N'lW  1  iri il  knnw  when  this  marria^^e  is  to  lake  phici\  — 
wkv.  and  l>v  whtim  it  is  to  be  imiK-ded,  —  a>k  those  men.  —  1 
will  Ih!  in   the  nest  ronm." 

"  And  how  thi'  devil  would  vou  have  me  make  them  tell  me, 
ifth'-\  eh«»4JM'  in  be  siU-nt  alM)ut  it?" 

**  I  triti  know  it !  I  trll  you,"  criiti  Srl\a;;i^ia,  and  dartini^ 
Qpiin  him  a  Lrlance  which  said  the  rest,  she  went  in  tht-  daik 
lAt'i  the  n« At  rmtm. 

Ilarl:iam  bit  his  lipn  fi»r  vi'xatinn.  at  tindin:^  bims'.-If  so  Cfiii- 

pli^f^'ly  in  thi'  )mi\vit  of  this  woman,  who.  be  wrll  saw,  wa^^  not 

U)  Ik*  nrM'ki'd.      Mut,  if  lie  ran  a  i:rrat  ri<>k  in  ri-lii**in:^  to  sati««ty 

tier,  be  ]»rrhaps  would  encounti-r  one  etpially  ^rcat.  in  attiiiijit- 

n.;    !>   diM-o\(T  thr   nain"s,  rarik,  and  tl.-si^ns    of    tlr.-x'  uv  n. 

Fiif-ir  fommnniration  with  Malati-'*ta  on  b.balt'  ot  tip.-  ralb-^clii 

party,  the^  ■  niy<«tiTious  nocturnal  \iHit*>.  wrii-  an  important  ai^d 

tar'-tally  ifuard'-d  M-rr-'t,  undi>r  a  Si^Mioiia  wai\  and  si:spi(  io::s. 

Iliivv    «  iiirid"   it   to   Scha:;:;ia.  appari-iitl\  balt-cia/eil,  ami   who 

^Rriril'l    111*    tail    to    couiuiMnteat'.'    it    to    Lanil» -rto.  oik-    ot    tin' 

^ar'M  '«t  a  IviT'^arii  •«  of  the  I'allcM-bi  r      And  it  )>v  na^i'iii  o:  tiiit 

^•i:na'i.   tie  sv   niachination*i   sbonld    be   di-«Mi\rii-(l.  \\:i<«   ii    i>'<t 

pr-:  aM«'  ttiat  Tniilo  and  Nobili  wnuld  an  »:«»  •  tl»i-  *.t!a:i.;ii   w  r   » 

wa4  pr.<«-nt  on  that  evfuin;;.  and   tli"!ii\-  tli  -  Ma  <<t!o  liiiiiN  i: : 

And  then  what  would  Malatesta  do?    liarUum  knew  wlU  what 

he  would  do. 


Ill  t        •>  ; 


•'  A^  you  ]i!";i^',  ]>rn\hl"(l  1  ]< 
an  1  til  •  wi;  ^'-,1  oiil  ;;!;ri  w  ■'•♦  r.i) 
Xiliitiiii;  hini.^.'U"  Uj);)!!  his  cuiihiii^;- 

Arrived  at  a  dark  |>assa;j:e,  tlu 
on  comin<i^  out  of  Malatosta's  ro 
without  talking  the  trouble  to  lif 
which  it  cuuccnicd  him  little  t 
instead,  with  manufacturing  the 
vagj^ia^ 

They  soon  came  out,  and  appr 
taking  them  by  the  hand,  he  Ice 
opened  upon  the  great  stairway, 

'*  On  manv  accounts,  it  is  bcti 
again  by  that  soldier  in  my  roono 
is  honest,  but  a  little  hair-braii 
persons  that  see  you,  the  better, 

Tliis  precaution  seemed  natui 
without  thinking  any  more  of  i 
went  awav. 

Barlaam  went  doA^ni  into  h 
Selvaggia  from  her  place  of  cc 
an  ingenuous  air : 

"  Now  I  know  the  whole,  am 
nate  that  I  went  up  —  for  they 
th'jir  is  no  such  great  mystery 
they  are  two  Florentine  goutlei 


— 1   fi» 


^    T'nnn«r    im 
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A  fierce  utru^lc  arose  in  Selvaggia*8  heart  at  these  words. 
0  permit  her  Lambcrtu  to  be  betrayed  in  such  a  manner,  to 
snait  him  to  Hutfer  the  terrible  anguish,  ^and  ol*  this  the  un- 
ippy  woiiiaa  iiad  sufficient  e\{K*rioncc,)  which  was  pre  pari  n;^ 
r  him.  appeared  to  her  a  deception,  a  sin  a<{uinst  one,  fur 
bom  she  would  willin>;ly  have  sutfered  a  thousiind  {Miius,  anti 
0  could  not  resolve  to  ])ennit  it  with  any  degree  of  com- 
■ccncy.  Hut.  on  the  other  hand,  to  give  him,  with  her  own 
dad.  into  tlie  arms  of  her  fortunate  rival,  to  imagine  him  at 
e  side*  of  another,  a  happy  husband,  immersed  in  all  the  joys  of 
re*  and  she.  |>t»or  wretch,  no  longer  to  receive  from  him  even  a 
ottKht.  to  find  hernelf  anew  abandoned  by  all,  in  her  form^^r 
isolate  solitude !  This  idea  was  too  enormous,  too  trem^Mi- 
lua !  Selva^'^ia,  terrified,  could  not  rest  th?re,  she  was 
iced  to  retreat  from  such  contemplations,  and  partly  to  excuse 
fiV-'lf  in  h(T  own  (*yes.  and  to  com])ound,  as  it  were,  with 
laiiun*  s«>  ])owerful  and  so  op|>osite,  she  said  U)  h'Tsolf : 
**  I  ould  reveal  everything;  to  LamlKTto  —  could  trll  him  that 
>  may  punish  my  fault — that  he  may  kill  me  —  but,  lirst,  to 
«  him.  Oil.  yes;  let  nu-  see  him,  let  me  speak  to  him  once 
ore. 

Wavi'rini;  in  tlirsi*  tlioui^lits,  she  remained  silent,  and  seemrMl 
holly  :i'tw  >rb.-d  for  som  ■  m  uuvnts,  thru,  d.-eidiiu  at  la'«t  what 
le  wa.-*  t'»  il«>,  slu'  start'il  from  her  n'MTi".  and  saitl,  r;*solut  Iv, 

• 

Now.  M.I  >tro.  I   want   two  things  (»f  vou.  a-il   th ':i   1    Kuve 
m.     Otic  is,  that   1   mvsvlf  b'  s  Mit  to  earrv  to  Lambvrto  the 
tier*  t'*ir  bis  dqKLrturc     'Ihe  oth'.-r.  that  \i)U  will  pro\ido  nu 
ith  a  siiii  of  armor  ami  a  ht>rs".  that   I  ma\  follow  him." 
"A  suit  ijf  arnmrl*'  siiiil  tli«'  .Ma  >tn»,  a?«t(iin>h--(l,  "Are   Vi»u 

■ 

kioUy  mill :      Do  you  ^uppos**  that   ytiu  can   b-ar  th"  W'/i^iit 
a  »uit  of  armor,  or  make  anv  use  of  vnur  limbs  i'l  it .'  " 
**  Whether   1  can  or  not,  viiu   shall    se:-,  but    leave    tliat    to 

■ 
•  ■ 

••  Antl  whore  do   vou  think  I  am  to  tiufl  tb  'se  tbiu-^s:  "  t  \- 
limed   the  MaeMro.  aghast  at   th"  expen*<e.  fi>r  li*  w- 11   knew 
at  in  a  beHi(w<i,i  country,  wlmever  had  horMW  a: id  anTi<,  kipt 
em  for  himsudf. 
••Mat^tn*,  I  miifht  answer  vou,  liv  mvrelv  savin-^.  tliat  I  »"••«! 

•  «  «  ■ 

em.  and    1  will   have  tlum  —  but  I  wi>h    vuu  to  eun'iiil'T  iluit 

rests  with  m«*  t«»  deprive  ymi  i>f  sdinetbin^'   far  i^i-  a*   r  ♦'in 

e  pric'*  (it  a  hor«ie  and  a  ci>:it  of  tii:til    -  a':  1  i-   n    n  >  r.  1  w.i   r 

lielm"t.  with  a  visor  that  mav  b>  clitM-il.     Ni>\\.  :.iL-<  u.ll,  itn*  1 

-morrow. 

SelvAiCgia  went  out,  and  the  Maestro  vexi'd  aiul  furious,  was 

leed  to  consider  how  he  should  satisfy  this  wuman^  and  ^|A 


puTiv    WIT  '    C'-L'l)i;iti:i;^    Iua«^s,    in    « 
l-'i  »i'-n('('   witli  it. 

Mcuutiiir.',  this  s;i:iio  ilav  was  lur 
ally,  for  the  ladies,  a  day  of  thouj;! 
awaking  at  dawn,  with  a  serene  an 
covering  her  head  with  a  veil,  wh: 
went  to  Servi  to  perform  her  devot 

Upon  returning  home  she  went  t< 
her  with  more  than  his  usual  caret 
the  chambers  which,  to-day,  might 
the  aid  of  Mona  Fede,  she  devoted  1 
household  linen  and  napery,  with  t 
ing  earnestness,  which  has  its  origi 
of  the  soul.  Liza,  who  had  rccovc 
first  vexation  of  the  moment,  and 
ever  from  feelings  of  selfishness,  t 
dissatisfaction,  lent  her  aid  and  cc 
but  without  that  flood  of  words  w 
human  race,  usually  employ  in  i 
minds  are  not  occupied  with  va 
thoughts. 

Mona  Fede  was  the  only  one  wl 
rather  the  soliloquy,  and  shuffling  I 
counting  and  selecting  articles  of  c 
tables  and  all  the  furniture  of  the  ro 

**  To  think  that  one  of  the  La 


r«ni«vi 


I 
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Carefully  dusting  it,  ahc  opened  it,  and  turning  to 
au  bHo  said : 
if  you  will  iftTitc,  we  will  take  an  account  of  what  I 

mia  took  her  writing  ap[>aratus,  and  standing  beside 
upon  which  she  was  leaning,  with  pen  in  hand,  began 
irhat  Fvdu  dictated : 
gown  and  petticoat  of  crimson  damask,  trimmed  with 

tunic  of  Alexandrian  damask,  with  flowered  sleeves. 

violet-culorc'd  embroidered  petticoat. 

dress  with  train,  embroidered   with  white  silk,  with 

r  crimson  silk. 

,  I  remember  she  put  on,  and  it  was  the  only  time  she 

•0  it.  to  see  Cliarles  Vlll.  enter  the  city  ;  a  little  tiny 

man,  sn  fair  and  white,  he  looked  like  a  boy,  and  he 

he  coiihl  swallow  up  Florence.     Yes,  yes.  Pier  C'ap- 

cc  to  his  memory  —  he  taught  him  the  right  way  — 

;  what  tim<'s  —  what  doin|;s  they  had ! 

gown,  with  train  of  white  serge,  with  sleeves  of  green 

over- dress  of  white  boccucino. 

Ire  ch'-uiise,  twelve  ni;;ht-caps,  twelve  handkercliiefs. 

ity-five  bib^.  two  lar^e  napkins. 

bonnet  of  Alexandrian  velvet,  embroidered  with  pearls 

r. 

/'  said  I,audomia,  **  you  may  put  back  again,  for  these 

be  *imes,  neither  am  1  in  a  condition  to  wear  things  of 


•« 


rou  pleanc,"  an«<wered  Moiia  Fede,  laying  the  hcad- 
ie.  then  with  a  si;;h,  *'  poor  young  lady,  that  it  should 

lot  to  marrv  at  siieh  an   u;;Iv  time,  without  even  the 
rry-Miakiti^.     Oh!  tliis  sie^e  —  when  will  it  end,  and 
oubles  with  it ! 
whit?  duma^ik  hcinn.-t. 

idcrstatid  that  Messer  Nieeolo  will  have  no  wedding 
»;   th'-rc  will  be  no  invitations,  nor  music,  and  he  had 

friemU  of  the  familv  that  he  will  not  even  have  the 

US?  it  is  Ar,  they  all  i»ay  attention,  for  he  is  more 
ban  the  Captain  of  Jiistire.  I  wish  he  were  diflV'rent! 
little  hat  of  Alexandrian  and  white  eloth. 

imd"  u«<*«l  to  wait  fi>r  th«*  l)rM'*|;;nifim  i>n  lii<i  rrt!irii  frwiii  cliureh, 
■I  hilt  vtiieriiiK  the  iIimit  Iiv  a  rililiun  pliu'nl  ki'mN*.  The  hri-«»* 
gjit  the  pasnge  hj  flrixik-niuiiry,  nhich  tUfv  »\wul  vti  %  «&\\«c. 


SB8  wiooasi  DKt  LUf ;  fla, 

"  Hi !  tilings  HA  not  go  on  ao  wka*  ha  taak  s  vifci  ]  wit 
child ;  homnt,  I  rememb«  it,  utd  tfaem  vsn  few  of  Ah*  Im 
mad*  dtm.  What  do  diey  call  them  ?  1  do  aot  kamr,— ^ 
aanctnarj  lam.  In  aae  respect  thej'  w«n  ratOy  •  go«IM|; 
for,  bsfinv,  &«re  was  such  a  puraon  fi»  tpoadiag  iai  wdp 
celebntiaiH,  AaI  fiunilies  wete  rained. 

"One  Lady-  praver  book,  anhnndflted  wi&  poikaj 
ornammtad  with  -silver, 

"  Eh !  if  jou  loald  have  aeen  Uie  atnot  hoe  iMfa*  At 
honae,  it  wia  all  covered  witii  a  ccaopj  itf  nd  nd  ilik 
doth,  eappoitcd  by  pillara,  and  nndetiwth  waa  an  okImb 
of  bancltM  oonred  with  tapestry.  , 

"  One  string  of  coral  pateraoater  beads. 
"  One  belt  at  purple  brocade, 
"  One  pair  msC'Colored  hose. 
"  One  hand  basin  of  etitmy. 
"  One  mug  or  cwcr  of  the  said  basin. 
"  One  ivory  comb. 
"  Two  punea  of  gold  and  nlk. 
*'  One  silrer  finger  shield. 
"  One  mirror,  with  frame  of  bone,  inUid. 
"  And,  as  I  was  saying,  the  trnmpeteia  of  the  Signorit  (a 
the   steps   of  Santa  Maria  Maggiore,  and  the  tnimpeti,  tta 
white  banners  and  the  red  lily  in  the  centre !  and  so  ma? 
flowers,  so  much  myrtle,  and  there  must  hare  been  two  hnodni 
young  gcnlli.<men  and  ladies  in  the  street,  waiting  for  the  diiK 
hour !     And    what   finery !    what  riches !     But   3rDiii  iboAb^ 
Madonna  Fiore.   was  one  of  the  Albizzi,  and  she  bron^  > 
pgrtton  of  one  thousand  pounds ;  and  the  Albizd,  befine  How 
Rinablo  wo-s  ruined,  were  the  first  &mily  in  florence.    TUap 
did  not  go  on  then  as  they  do  now. 
"  One  pair  of  scissors. 
"  One  pair  of  button  hole  cutters. 

"  liibbons  of  various  colors,  and  also  different  colored  dkRid. 

"  One  tthitc  stole,  worked  with  silk. 

"  One  horai^tail,  for  combs,  worked  with  ailk.* 

"  Then,  Fra  Girolamo  had  not  prohibited  the  dinnen,  A* 

Wgils,   the   merry-makings   at  weddings,    he    bad    not  iJ* 

formed   the   company  of  children   to   go  through   the  booM 

to  ask  the  anathema,  and  then  bum  everything  in  the  jmUb 

square.     He  was  a  holy  man.  it  is  true,  but  he  burned  19  V 

time  great  quantities  of  valuable  property  !     And  Me■8er^^ 

colo  wished  your  mother  to  give  to  tiiese  children,  dicisti,  0* 


TUK   LAST   DAYS   OF   THE   B£PUBL1C.  289 

fiL  and  paint  and  lutes,  and  pictures  worth  hundreds  of 
■ins.  I'oor  thinf^,  she  could  not  bear  to  do  it,  and  she 
imtd ;  hut  your  father  said,  I  will  have  it  so !  \Mio  could 
^pose  him?  He  had  a  portrait  of  Madonna  Fioro  by  the 
■d  of  Francia, — a  beauty !  It  looked  as  if  it  was  alive! 
kit,  too,  he  vould  have  burned/* 

**  Oh,  well !  let  us  thank  God  for  what  we  still  have/' 
iwered  I^udomia. 

**  Eh !  1  know  it,  poor  youn^  lady,  you  have  little  love  of 
mx  and  amusomcnts !  Little  do  vou  care  about  thcRC 
B^  and  you  arc  ri^ht,  aH  1  was  K""*K  ^^  ^^7*  ^'^^  ^i^^ 
Dome  the  wife  of  the  lira  vest  and  best  youn^  man  in 
iirrnr<?.  and  that  will  bu  enough,  and  (iod  and  the  most  holy 
mziala  will  bh-ss  yuu,  and  you  will  bo  as  happy  as  you 
ier\'i'  to  U>.  Oh,  vcs !  vou  m^c,  mv  heart  tells  me  that  you 
U  ha\e  no  more  truubli's,  and  1  have  always  seen  that  these 
stentimrnts  never  deceive  me/* 

••  Go»!  bless  yuu,  Fode/*  replie<l  I^udomia,  and  the  day  was 
nt  in  the 40  occu|^itIons.  l^mborto  also  was  busied  through 
t  day  in  arran^in^  his  affairs,  procurin;;  the  pa])ers  necessary 
r  the  contract,  and  visitini;  the  spot  in  Santa  Maria  Novella, 
lere  his  mother  wa*t  buried,  to  whom,  on  entering  this  new 
lie,  ho  dL->in*d  to  (-on*&('erate  his  iirst  thoughts. 
In  the  even  in;;,  the  furiiily  reiLssembled  in  NiecoIo*s  apart - 
nt,  whr-p-  tlte  friend«  who  hud  received  invitations  did  not 
I  to  ap{H-ar.  to<;cther  with  the  notary  Messer  Ttimniaso  (irossi, 
1  then  thf^  Mh«»Ii'  eoiniKitiy,  Nieeolo  preeedin;;,  and  the  others 
low  in;;:  th<-  :itfi.'i:i<'c'd  jiair.  went  tf>  tlie  church  of  Sun  Marco. 
tfidway  in  the  centre  of  the  church,  a  carpet  was  spread, 
>ii  which  a  tatih-  was  ]>laced,  and  aroutul  it  were  chairs  and 
ol.*,  a  few  candles  li;;hted  thi^  church,  at  the  <loor  ot*  which, 
Xftln  and  his  retinu*-  wrre  receivotl  liv  Fra  Henedetto  and 
fc  /acearia,  and  sixin  alter  app'^ared  a  multitude  of  silk- 
rkcr*.  snldiiTs,  acquaintanctr.  of  I«amberto.  and  peojde  of  thu 
rer  class,  who.  Ht,iti«inin^  themselves  alon;^  the  walls  of  tho 
urh.  matle  a  circle  around  the  table  where  the  contract  was 
be  M;;iii-d. 

rhc  rn»wd  were  held  in  respectful  silence  by  the  presence 
Niccolo.  not  a  sound  wax  heard  save  a  subdued  whisper  from 
w  to  time,  from  one  spectator  in  the  ear  of  another,  ex- 
Hsivc  of  praise  and  admiration  of  the  beauty  and  the  calm 
d  au;nist  di-meani>r  of  t\\r  bride,  which  was  such  at  this 
ment  as  t<i  tix  all  eyes  anil  iiupn  •is  all  h(-art'<. 
Cluthc-d  in  white,  with  a  Ion;;  veil  descending  fnmi  the 
mth  of  ormngc  Bowcn  that  encircled  h':r  foteVic^iA/uv  \%s»\xv'^ 


'■'.■  ,','""  ''''''' 

^-    'ill'  fricQils 
^'  ihcni,  on  anal 

1  this  fgrm  :  " 

"' 

1  Old  mm.  anj  o^^  „;„ 
Bailor,  on  which  wern  t„-.  -;-_ 
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^  from  time  to  time,  drew  tho  obscn'ation  of  all  those 
ud  once  looked  at  liim. 

[c  thiiikii  he  is  on  the  walN,  in  the  midst  of  the  canonod- 
ad  not  in  chiircli,*'  said  one.  ^*  He  seemA  to  have  a  chill, 
evLT,  he  trembles  all  over  !  **  obiser^'ed  another. 
icn  th'.'  notary  ])re^tcnted  Uic  rin«^  to  the  betrothed,  and 
ApprtKii'liiii;;.  e.\chan<;ed  them  with  each  other,  both  turned 
heads  at  thi'  same  timi*.  and  th?  whole  assomblv  with  them, 
nund  which  ca'n.>  from  within  this  man  of  iron.  Those 
lim,  h'^ard  an  indistinct  siitfocatiii!^  noise  resounding;  in  the 
riCyof  hit  hc^lm'-'t;  hi*  chatii^rd  his  jxisition  two  or  three 
,  and  almost  l4>st  his  etiuilibriiim,  so  that  some  one,  fearing 
luld  fall,  had  supported  him  by  the  arm  and  shoulders, 
cc  at  a  little  distaiire.  said  loud  enou;;li  to  be  heard,  *^  He 
td  toil  much  win",  eh?"  and  manv  lau^^hed  slvlv.  Then 
er,  **  It  is  a  ^reat  shame  to  come  to  church  with  so  little 
H  for  the  place."  And  so  each  one  said  what  he  jdeased 
len  the  soldier,  tlin^in;;  u])on  the  circle  around  him,  an 
'  {(lance,  which  tlashed  tlirfMi>;h  the  openings  in  his  visor, 

hLi  way  throu^dt  them  with  his  sharp,  steel-clad  elbows, 
imid^t    the   Miurmiirs  of  those  who  ^vunbled  behind  his 

mail*.'  bis  wav  out  of  the  church,  (juiet  was  .souu  re- 
1«  and  no  i»n<'  t!io;i;;ht  any  more  about  him. 
C  ceremonv  end"cl,  the  Trati  sent  a  wav  all  tht)se  who 
not  f»f  the  I«ipi  family,  or  iucluiled  in  thc*ir  jKirty.  While 
were  wail  in  ;^  fi»r  the  knot  «if  people  to  ili.-perse,  who, 
oin^  oiit.  usually  occupy  the  door,  Messer  Niccolo  said  to 
[Benedetto  with  a  si^h,   thoui^h   his  countenance   was  se- 

iod  h:i-'  siiiitt'  !i  me  with  a  heavv  blow  in  this  (hurch, — 
tUM\vry^]H)t — nnw  in  Ilis  m'-ny,  he  wills  that  I  tiud 
in  mmpi  iisatinn.  the  ^^natcst  consolation  I  could  experi- 
Ix'fiiie  1  die!  I'rai^e<l  b>  hi>  holy  name  !  Hear,  Laniber- 
,V  fton —  In  ■'i\iii  r  vmi  t'l-dav  mv  Lauiloniia.  I  believe,  I 
,  I  l»av«-  iz'wtu  you  tbi-  hi:;he>t  ;:ift  in  u\\  power — if  this 
AC,  then  have  I  fulliileil  a  };reat  obli^atiiui,  the  promise 
1  I  made  to  vour  father  on  these  \erv  ston<s  under  our 
bathed  so  niaiiv  vi  ars  a;;o  witb  the  bloo<l  he>hed  for  me. 
—  come  h«Te  —  M'e>t  th«»u  that  whiti*  ^;^ave->lone  r  It  was 
k'ith  the  blood  of  thy  lather,  that  tirrilde  ni::ht  when  wo 
ined  th»»  assault  of  ih«'  enmiy,  in  dj-feiue  of  Fra  (iirol- 
irhi>rn  W"  hop  •  1  ti  savr-  —  liut  (iod,  for  o-ir  ^\\i<,  ordere«l 
Jierwi-.'..  Il<n-.  I.  ali>nr.  stirr  uincb  d  l»y  iii.  !»:«■•*,  must 
met  my  d  atti  —  liar.  PiiT.i.  t!i\  latli  r.  ihn^r  t.i  die  for 
Mav  liis  bra\e   -^oul  lo.ik   down  from   heaven  to  see  mo 
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embrace  thee,  accept  tlice  for  my  son,  and  thus  locM  Wjt^ 
from  my  promise.  May  the  la\e  that  you  here  aweu  to  ndi 
other,  he  preserved  immaculate  and  happy,  reigning  o^ei  tmr 
other  aiFcctioa  of  your  hearts,  yielding  only  to  that  augui  uJ 
holy  love  which  you  owe  to  your  country  and  its  liberties." 

"  Qod  giant  that  both  may  be  preserved."  eoid  lAudomiiis 
a  low  tone,  and  in  hei  heart  she  added,  "  And  nij  Lunboto 
■with  them." 

It  was  now  time  for  Niccolo  to  leave  the  chnrcb.  and  mIi* 
ing  and  thanking  the  FraU,  he  told  Fra  Benedetto,  thai  wiHt 
two  days,  they  would  return  there  for  the  nuptial  beiwdktin 
and  then  in  the  same  order  in  whieii  they  came,  they  retnntd 
to  the  house. 

Muna  Fcile,  in  the  meantime,  not  strictly  obedient  Id  tke 
wishes  of  Niccolo,  was  exerting  herself  to  adorn  the  rouau  na 
the  tower  floor  as  much  as  possible ;  and  in  the  fint.  'VA 
served  as  antechamber  to  Niccolo's  sleeping  apartinent.  i* 
had  made  preparations  for  the  supper,  iu  the  nicest  muHfBi 
with  abundance  of  flowers,  and  a  bountiful  supply  of  ligblrf 
candles,  she  was  preparing  the  table,  assisted  by  Limlielte'l 
servant,  Maurice,  While  the  nuptial  party  were  still  b  ^ 
Marco,  and  she  wos  making  her  arrangements  in  th«  otnM 
trepidation,  in  the  fear  that  they  might  come  in  upoo  ba 
before  she  was  quite  ready,  some  one  knocked  at  tl>e  tu*^ 
door  —  "There!  now  we  are  caught,''  she  grumbled,  "wta 
I've  nobody  but  this  tortoise  to  help  me,"  and  leanng  M 
Maurice  the  care  of  wiping  some  plates  which  she  had  in  tB 
hand,  she  ran  to  open  the  door.  In  a  half  a  minute  *be  i*" 
turned,  and  snatching  the  towel  from  the  hand  of  the  trttMi, 
whoso  manner  of  using  it  was  not  to  her  mind,  she  sud: 

"One  can't  have  a  minute's  peace  for  these  soldien!  ^ 
was  a  man-at','Lrms,  with  his  visor  down,  as  if  he  »en  d ' 
jousting- match.  He  wanted  Laraberto  —  Yesl  would  mt. ^ 
is  likely  he  can  attend  to  him  now  I  I  told  hira  he  »»  in  ^ 
Marco,  and  shut  the  door  in  his  fnce." 

And  without  thinking  any  more  about  the  matter,  tbe  tar 
tinued  to  nm  backwards  and  forwards,  witli  her  slippen  pdW 
up  at  the  heel,  as  briskly  as  if  she  were  but  twenty,  m  W 
when  she  heard  in  the  street  the  voices  and  fontst^p*  rf  * 
returning  company,  she  had  just  lighted  the  last  nndldOa 
Maurice  bad  placed  the  last  stool  at  the  table. 

She  ran  to  open  the  door  wide,  to  be  the  first  to  •dao' 
the  betrothed ;  it  being  of  the  utmost  importance  occoidini  I* 
her  theory  of  omens,  that  those  who  hail  exclmnged  rinic^i^wft 
on   their  return  bomo,  V«  igccctcil  with  wonlii  of  friendly  I*** 
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^i*.  S.^vonil  timpi«  fthc  had  listonetl,  drcadin;^  to  hear  the  roar 
if  :li»»«4.-  hlrssnl  lion*!,  wlio,  un  so  inuny  occasions,  had,  accord- 
fk'^  t»  h'T  iinti.)!!,  hrlpcil  h^T  >\i  wuiidiTfuIIv  to  rt-ad  the  future, 
»ut.  i)i;iiik  tnrtunf,  tli«'V  were  silrnt. 

\Vh«  n  ^!i'*  u''it  ti)  the  thn-shohl,  and  was  dmwin^  tlu'  liolt, 
he  ^aw  that  tin-  hrnoin  luid  1> 'i>u  h't'L  lichind  the  (hior,  a  IkkI 
u^uTv.  :i!-c  •rdin.c  to  the  Hcircntine  wonu'U,':  and  that  on  tlic 
loor.dir' •  ?ly  in  tin*  pa^*.:!:;..,  tiicn-  wi-iv  by  aiciilcnt,  t\\i»  straws 
^iu^  tri>->\\isf'. 

•'  1  sujjp.i'i  ■  it  wouhl  have  hrokeu  the  arms  of  that  j^ood-for- 
lothin^  ti  >\\ii  ]i  this  tloor !  "  she  said,  seizin^;  the  broom,  and 
•'Wct.'jiin^ :  thiii  pickiti:^  up  onr^  of  the  straws,  she  threw  it 
lekind  h  >r.  <ivt  r  her  h-u  shouhh-r,  and  with  tliis  potent  vnn- 
aration.  ^h;*   filt   n  -assured  of  the  future  fate  of  the  newlv- 

■ 

letroth-d. 

**  Happiu"  s  and  hr-alth  for  a  hundred  y(*ars,  Sii^norina."  said 
the  mI.i  WDiiuin  to  I.:iiiii<»uiia.  careful  to  ]iriinuunc:'  th<-M>  words 
PSAi  sly  a<i  La-idornia  rro<«<<"iI  th^*  thresholtl :  and  slie  was  about 
to  ki'<^«  hfT  iiand.  but  shr  rrrri\ed  a!i  i  nibra'-e  iustrad.  whi<-li 
•he  r  t  irnrd  r  \rp':i'.lv  anil  atfi-etionati-lv.  aiul  a^^  thcv  entered 
one  a?t:  r  .ifpitin  r,  Nirc-olu  said: 

*•  M»n.i  ]•''■{. .  I  did  not  rnpn  >t  you  to  have  so  niuih  li^'bt  I  " 

li  :t  til"  p'prii'>t  was  t<'n)])>-ri>d  by  a  smile,  and  pa*>siu'^  on, 
he  w  -rit  to  s  a!  Itiiu^clf  at  tiu>  tire,  in  bis  ^^n-at  chair,  arouml 
frhii'h  tb'    fauiilv  r.db  rti;d.  waiting  to  be  calb -d  to  table. 

l-i!i'i->!ii:.L,  wlio  bad  L;one  ou!  with  Iht  si>ter  to  hiv  a>i<h'  her 
"oil  aril  ^riilanl.  pturucd.  and  seatin;;  bi-rself  near  Lamberto, 
■e^:i:i  t-i  ^a%  t.i  liim.  ib»se  leart-telt,  soul-stirriuLr  wonU.  wbiih 
ri«--  •  VI  n  Trirl*  1  inipor:aite<-  i:i  the  breasts  of  Iomts  —  and  at 
hi'  ■•.irn-  ti;ni  .  'I'roilo.  I.i/a.  tbi*  brotlins  and  tViiMuN,  forim-d  a 
rni'i:»  a  \l'*\*-  aparr,  baxiti:,'  lb  ■  betrotb<'il  in  freedom  to  eMJi)y 
b«:r  *t\\  i.  1  'Jivi  r-^.ition. 

W,  i*i  -  wi-fi-  «  b  ■  rfd.  all  mouths  •imilln;;,  even  tiie\iry 
Txini"*.  '<;Kirklin^  with  li.'Iit.  U'-atly  arranjcd  and  adorned  wiib 
lb--  ji'-av-t  f  .irf.  pr'H  :it"d  a  ni«»«.t  ::ay  appi-arane  •,  and  *«eiMud 
Uj  pr-'ru:"  \"T  lita!  tMuiuj  a  pb  a<«.int  and  a'^r*  •  abb*  f-^ti-.a], 
far  'iiiF  r.  •;:  Iiumi  T'ii-  bo';r<  u»«imI1\  pa^«".'d  th»'ie.  lilled  ul:li 
p&iiif  il  .I'll  m  Ian- boi\  fori-!*  >di'm'*.  wb -:i  two  loud  Uiiniivs 
«■.:■-■  b- ar  1  at  tbi-  *T.-.  t  iliH>r.  and  in  a  b'w  in-uu- :i?-».  a  iii.iU 
app  if  :  a*  ?!!•■  <io  ir  n:  ih"  a]>.irt:ui-ii!.  euia-^i-d  in  armor,  ulto 
riTna.';*  I  m»tio!il'--  l«ir  a  nioiu'-nt.  loikiu,'  r.»e.n<l  up.m  Tin- 
coiiip^'<\ .  n-tt  a  Ii*rl- :■»  Tfi  ir  a^*":r-bm' n».  a-.  m,i:i\  a«u'»u^  ibi  m 
ftco^'n:/'  •!  ill"  M»iil:'  r  tb*  y  ba«i  ^'  >  :\  in  S.  M.ii  .  a  l.ttl--  w  !*.!•• 
hefore :  and  th-'v  (o:uil   not    ima:«Mn<-  who   In    wu-*.   or  what    bo 
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"WTwt  news  do   yon    bring,  my   btmro   WA^^n'"  iL-: 
Niccolo.  and  the  other,  wfth  a  voice  indwtincly 
his  closed  helmet,  said,  luratng  to  Lombeii .' 
a  sealed  paper : 

"  From  the  Captain  General." 

LumbcTto,  leaving  hie  plac«  nt  the  siite  of  lAuiUat*.  unt 
the  letter,  and  opening  it.  read  there  an  otder  10  am  UbkV 
on  the  instant,  monnt  his  horsp.  and  CoUov  the  prtwti  <la 
brought  this  order,  to  join  the  eompuiy.  then  knwiaf  'n 
the  square  of  San  Spirito,  to  go  where  it  coaeeined  the  Mnin 
of  the  city. 

What  the  young  man  felt,  on  reading 
the  reader  may  imagine.  Laudomia.  who, 
tarrified,  kept  her  eyes  on  his  face  while  he  wu  tccdin^a* 
lus  cheeks  flush,  and  in  conateTnatton  moved  towaida  him;  hi 
lookfd  at  her  with  dubious  and  tender  smile  as  if  to  rt-w"Oit 
her.  and  hajided  the  letter  to  Niecolu,  who,  looking  first  itou, 
then  at  another,  began  to  suspect  its  purport. 

He  read  it  ovei  tirice,  while  nil  the  others  remained  in  Ite 
greatest  saspensc :  and  to  poor  Landomia,  every  second  tetam 
on  age.  At  last,  raising  to  heaven  a  look  of  ardent  mH- 
fulncss,  he  said : 

"Yes,  Oradous  God!  But  at  least  grant  that  Florence i»J 
be  saved!"  and  while  he  was  pronouncing  these  wonifctbi 
timid   Laudomia.  forgetful  of  all  propriety,  darted  upoa  to 
letter,  snatched  it  from  the  hand  of  her  father,  and  in  a  In 
she  had  read  the  whole.     She  remained  for  a  moment  wiA  hH 
eyes  riveltcd  upon  the  writing,  then,  raising  them  te*rfiillj™ 
pleadingly  to  the  face,  now  of  Lamberto,  now  of  her  fiithO.A« 
seemed  to  implore  th^  comfort  of  a  little  hope  ;  she  soa^f"    ] 
discover  there  the  siiadow  of  a  possibility  of  eludii^  ihatesa- 
mand,  of  getting  rid  of  it  some  way  or  other.     Bat  lulnd  A 
that,  she  read  on  the  brow  of  both,  die  inerocftUe  Mlni^ 
which  condemned  her  to  new  «nd  indefinite  eofimBg,  M*^ 
educated  as  she  was  in  the  house  of  Niccolo,  ihe  rennuM^* 
entirely  all  the  hopes  she  had  conceived,  and  Temaiaod  ^t^ 
and  tearful,  but  resigned. 

At  last,  all  present  were  informed  of  the  nnture  of  the  ca^ 
and  every  one  showed  the  greatest  interest  ind  ^i^Mthy 
this  new  calamity. 

"  How  can  this  be  so,"  said  Vieri,  "  if  yonr  coi^wj,  It^ 
berto,  is  not  to  leave  Florence  ?  " 

The  young  man  shrugged  his  shouldera,  for  ho 
bimatiU  sore  of  tiuit  tact,  vni,  tb-erofore,  he  bdina^ 
iree  to  celebnte  Us  manvag^. 


.  :"  '      i   V  -  1      :>  \^  -     .-1      111!      i;i  !■!    1- ;  •■   .  J'.t.> 

•■  I-  :'i  i-f  iit>  \\a\,"  ailiL-il  Li/a.  **  ol'^rtliii.;  a  sulistitutf  ?  " 
Tniiii)  thi'ii  thrust  hiiiisi'll*  lorwanl.  and  said,  risoliitilx  : 
"1  will  be  till*  substitute,  Lam!)crto !  brother !  and  vou, 
'^I«-A!%c'r  Nicrulu.  vou  will  not  dcMiv  mc  this  favor.  It  is  not 
Ti^ht  for  him  to  leave  his  betrothed,  and  «;o,  Ciod  knows  wliere. 
in  a  monirnt  like  this  !  1  will  run  to  Si<;nor  Malatt-sta,  and 
return  with  penni^^sion  to  ^o  in  his  phice.** 

And  the  knave,  uho  knew  that  on  this  f)rcasion  he  nii;^ht 
niakt*  a  ^reat  |uirade  of  his  generosity,  witli  little  expense, 
»tartecl  as  if  to  ^o:  but  Li^a  secretly  ^ave  a  twiteli  at  the  folds 
uf  his  cloak,  and  Lanilierto  openly  seized  his  arm,  for,  loyal  and 
inca|Kible  of  dissimulation,  as  ho  was,  he  fully  believed  in  the 
Hncf*rity  of  Troilo's  offer,  and  he  felt  jrrateful  for  it. 

"  I  thank  you,  brother  !  **  he  said,  lookin;;  at  him  with  affec- 
tion and  it  was  the  tir>t  timv  .  *'  I  thank  Vfiu,  but  it  would  not 
com|iurt  with  my  honor  —  you  know  what  the  duty  of  the 
liddiiT  is  —  but  I  shall  remember  your  offer/*  And  he  ])ri%sed 
hi»  hand. 

"  The  ct»untrv,  first  of  all,  children  I"  said  Nieeido.  in  a  loud 

■ 

Voice.  **  Obev  blindlv,  and  seek  no  farther —  I^indxTto,  Lau- 
doniia,  I  have  toM  yiiu  —  it  ;;rieves  me  to  the  heart,  but  this 
U  not  the  time  for  si^hs,  it  is  the  time  of  free  and  darin;;  deeds." 
Thi-n,  takin;^  Laudomia's  arm,  and  stoopin-^  dnwu  to  her  ear, 
he  fwid  : 

"  Kemember  what  I  told  vou  —  show  yourself  stron;:.  serene 
—  Ih' eharv  of  vour  eares.ses  —  sav  not  those  tliin>:s  whiili  "to 
tij  the  heart." 

Anil  i>oor  I^iudomia,  with  downeast  eyes,  bowed  in  tlie 
aliirniuti\e.  for  ^he  could  not  tne^t  hrr^elf  to  spi-ak. 

I)urin^  tht'Sf  a;;itatinn<,  the  man  of  *<Wv\  luiil  n  inaiijcd 
niotiijnIe!«*i.  IraniuL;  a;;ain^t  the  doorway,  cxrcjitin;^'  tliat  (tiuc 
h<'  advaneetl  a  frw  steps,  a>  if  aliout  to  spiak.  and  tlp-ii,  a<>  if 
rhan;;in^  lii^  intention,  n-turned  to  liis  tormi-r  positio::.  .\t 
that  inom«'nt,  the  ^I'm-nius  Sel\a;^v:ia,  unalile  to  cn.iiiir  thi' 
i^ii^ht  i>f  I.aml>ert4i's  ^rief.  or  the  trars  r\(u  of  a  ri\al.  i«Hnl\rd 
to  come  forwanl,  revival  hersi  If.  and  dixclitsf  cvtrvthiuL'.  I'mt 
th*  piiwer  t»f  t'xeeutin'.;  this  nobk-  piirpc».sr,  of  rniouip  iiu'  thi* 
h  •]»•-•  (if  one  more  inter\it>w  with  Laiiibrito,  suddenly  taili  il  hi  r, 
*'  It  uill  be  brief,  it  will  Ik*  tlii*  hixt  trial  !"  >li{>  *<aid  to  hn- 
n.l!'.  and  she  n-sMUKMl  hrr  tir^t  dc«»ii:n. 

'Ilif  lime  was  pn-sMn::.      Laiubi-ito  tallrd  \\\<  servant. 

'■  .Ma«iricf,  sadille  tin*  horses,  t  iln-  ilnun  tbr  \\\\\  i-aki  n 
lance,  and.  in  ;!oin:;  out.  show  ilii*i  Imnrst  man  whi-rr  ni>  ainior 
hAn(;«.  To  >;ain  limi-.  h-.'  will  bi-  m>  kind  as  to  aNNi«.i  ni--  iii  arm- 
inif  mru-If ;  is  it  wot  sd  }  "    h"   ai\ded,  lutuuvjL  ^*»   SvUaLj:j;ia. 


\»  I  »     «  ■  •« 


W  Inlv  sue  \\a>  iiu.^_ 
]\vv  aid  on  tlir  olluT,  ami  not  a  w 
.sir\iii;^  th''  liau;ls  of  th  uiilvnnwn 
doriuj^  how  a  inau-at-anus  couKl  1 
and  delicate.  But  Lambcrto  and 
a^tated  to  observe  this  circumstan 

In  this  moment  of  sadness  and  ] 
a  horse  was  heard  in  the  distance 
quick  trot.  Laudomia  stopped  U 
be  a  messaj^e  from  the  captain,  cb 
may  have  come  from  some  mistake 
to  frighten  mc  !  '*  And  the  horse 
fp'eat  gate,  and  all  at  once  stop] 
said  Laudomia,  filled  with  hope. 

She  was  not  thinking,  poor  t 
Jjambcrto  kept  his  horse  was  bu 
was  Maurice,  who,  having  saddb 
rode  him  on  a  quick  gallop.     He 
were  rcadv  ;  farewell  to  the  last  I 

Lambcrto,  armed  from  head  to 
gold,  with  vizor  raised,  and  face 
Niccolo  and  all  the  others  withi 
to  embrace  Fanfulla,  but  Selvage 
he  had  learned  the  orders  she 
without  saying  good-night  to  any 
and,  not  seeing  him,  he  said,  **  Bic 
had  not  ilonc  speaking,  when  Far 
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p  for  me,  and  to  this  bide  of  mine,  one  gon-sliot,  more  or 

^  would  not  ngnify ;  but  it  wm  of  no  use,  eo  I  put  on  my 

lan  in  quick  time,  took  this  trifle  in  my  band,  and  I  am 

M,  and  I  go  with  you  into  the  country.     If  you  do  not  care 

be  in  the  company  of  a  foot  soldier,  who,  after  a  certain 

Ur,  does  bis  duty  on  foot,  but  befi»re  he  dies  —  enough !  — 

•■r,  Ifadonna  Laudomta,  Messer  Lamberto  does  not  need  a 

ckaj  to  brush  the  flies  fkom  his  nose  —  but  no  matter  —  I 

Ml  to  bring  him  back  to  you,  safe  and  sound,  and  beliere  me, 

.  know  what  I  am  saying,  and  you  shall  see  him  again,  cost 

lint  it  maj." 

Idandmnis  ran  to  the  good  Fanfulla  with  her  bands  clasped 
^BB&cr,  and  she  was  almost  ready  to  embrace  him,  for  his 
seemed  to  her  to  come  from  hesTen. 
**Oli !  yon  shall  not  go  on  foot ! "  said  Lamberto.    And  ho 
sisted  upon  Fanfolla*s  taking  the  horse  of  his  own  scn'ant. 
Niecolo  sent  in  haste  ipr  the  equipments  of  a  caralier,  and 
~  them  to  Fanfulla,  who  felt  restored  to  life  and  honor, 
himself  out  of  that  cursed  infantry,  which  he  held  in 
odium. 

Proceeding  together  to  the  great  gate,  they  found  Selvaggia 
ia  die  saddle.  Fanfulla  vaulted  to  bin,  almost  without  touching 
•Cifrnp,  and  he  could  not  restrain  an  *^  Ah  !  *'  of  delight  on  ho 
felt  himself  again  on  the  back  of  a  horse  of  spirits  ^together 
difetenC  from  his  old  Qrifone. 

Landomia  bad  come  thus  far  without  uttering  one  word,  for 
iear  of  disobeying  her  father,  only,  clinging  to  Jjambcrto'ii  arm 
hr  SQpport,  she  said,  in  a  deep  voice,  choked  with  soIm,  ^*  God 
defend  thee ! "  Then  she  closed  her  eyes,  she  felt  the  trem- 
Uing  Hps  of  her  betrothed  impressed  upon  her  hand  ;  in  a  few 
MomeBts  she  heard  three  horses  set  off  upon  the  gallop ;  then 
ihe  felt  a  friendly  embrace,  she  found  her  head  on  the  breast 
of  Nieeol&,  who,  pressing  her  to  his  heart,  said  : 

**I  am  Mmtuied  with  you,  my  daughter.     Now  you   ma} 

—  -    •# 
wsep. 

nen  the  poor  girl  gave  way  to  a  burst  of  tears. 


Mii'^sKR  Francrsco  FciTuccio,  \vh 
rvcniiiL!;  :it  Xici'olo's  hi  tlir  i-arly  pa 
at  that  time  in  Florciicj,  almost  I'or^ 
crty,''  until,  finding  it  necessary  b 
Prato,  they  sent  him  thither  by  advii 
notti,  their  Secretary,  who  was  unwi 
should  remain  overlooked,  when  h 
needed.  He  remained  in  Prato  but 
sequence  of  his  disputes  with  Lore 
Governor  of  the  province,  he  was  rei 
a  large  borough,  situated  almost  in  t 
the  Arno,  on  the  way  to  Pisa,  sixt 
(now  eighteen)  by  the  old  road  whi 
Malmantile. 

His  conduct,  in  the  discharge  of  tl: 
have  been  expected  from  liis  virtu 
added  new  fortifications  to  the  walls 
before,  he  now  made  impregnable,  ai 
were  so,  he  devoted  his  efforts  to  h 
contiguous  castles,  by  bold  and  frcq 
which  he  soon  acquired  a  high  re| 
favor  of  the  Signoria  and  the  people 

About  this  time  he  wrote  to  the 
minutely  the  plan  of  new  enterpri 
himself,  and  among  others,  that  of  5 
occupied  l)y  the  Spaniards,  lie  req 
and,  to  tliis  clfoct,  Ainico  d'Arsoli  ai 
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^he  mldicrv  already  mounted,  and  drawn  up  in  order  of  battio 
u  two  tiles,  facing  the  church,  four  trumpeters  standing  on 
ttc  ri^ht,  a  little  apart,  and  in  front  on  the  pavement,  the 
two  rondotlirri,  Jaco|)o  Bichi,  and  Amico  d'Arsoli,  with  their 
Imnncn  and  two  sergeantsi.  Lamberto  and  his  companions 
were  the  last  to  arrive,  and  while  they  were  crossing  the 
M|uan',  on  a  quick  tn)t,  to  place  themselves  in  iile  with  the 
other*,  Amico  d*ArsoIi  called  cut  after  them,  **  On  !  On !  ** 
with  an  nath,  in  that  a>;roeab)u  manner  well  known  to  those 
who  have  siTved  under  an  old  soldier  of  rigid  discipline,  who 
huldi*  in  I'Hpeeial  liorror  that  sjiecics  called  by  the  French  trai- 
uanis  Ja^r^anU). 

The  com|Kiny  thus  assembled,  the  roll  was  called  by  the  ser- 
geant, and  Arsoli,  drawing  his  sword,  turned  his  horse,  ginng, 
in  a  loud  voice,  the  order  to  put  themselves  in  motion, — ^^Two 
•breast,  to  the  right !     Forward!  *' 

And  so,  tiliii;^  otf,  through  the  Fondaccio,  they  came  to  the 
PoDto  alia  Carraja,  and  tlie  Porta  al  i*rato,  from  whence  they 
iMued  into  the  r«mntry,  proceeding  towards  Signa. 

The  night  \va««  seren<%  the  air  sharp  and  piercing,  and  the 
■tarry  sky  si>arkli'd  witli  its  usual  winter's  brilliancy.  Tho 
■oidifr*  in  their  dark  cloth  cloaks  were  riding  briskly,  forming 
two  dii*iky  tiles  aloni;  the  middle  of  the  road,  which  was  slight- 
W  whit-  :i"d  with  fn>st,  and  the  silence  was  unbroken,  save  bv 
the  whi>}x'n'd  words  <if  (me  soldier  to  his  neighbor,  or  hy  an 
inrry  e Miration,  when  a  horse  stumbled,  and  the  rider  punish- 
ed him  with  a  rouplc  of  pricks  with  the  spur. 

Ijam^HTto,    Arriving  l:L<it    \\\    the    ]iublic  Sf^uare,  had    ]>liice<l 

liim*'.-ll'  at  th'.'  l"ft  hand  f»f  the  company,  and,  in  the  order  of 

mov.-ni  'ut.  fiMind  liinisi.'lf  now  in  the  rear.     This,  by  a  curious 

ph<*no:n(*iioii.  dnubtlcss  observed  by  many  of  my  Headers  who 

have  11  'rtoniUMl  niilitarvdutv.oM::bt  alwavs  to  ri(h' faster  than  the 

Tan.  it"  it  would  ki*ip  up  with  it.      Mr  was,  thertfore,  c<uistrain- 

ed    evi.TV  now  and  thru,  with   th«*   other   soldiers  of  the  rear 

fruard.  to  put  bis  borsi.'  into  a  (iwirk  trot,  until   tbi'V  arrived  at 

th-*   rr'ipp'.Ts  of  thi>«*'.'    \\\\{\  precedrd   them;  and    then   ai;ain, 

f^a  lually  falliu;;  behind,  and  a^ain  urging  on  their  horses,  tbi'v 

r»^r«w'^''d  tlieir  b***!  di'^tiincc*.  but  to  sustain  bis  phift-  thus    for 

a:iv  1:  T.-rh  of  tini--,  he  n'"«'dfil  to  havi-  hi-*  mind  on  what   he 

wa*  airT.it,  and  not,  as  it  art*. all v  was,  k-ft   b'.'bind  in  Fl»>renre. 

• 

( *ri  a:)y  ofb' r  «j<ra'>io!i,  this  nocturnal  departure  for  a  jMTilous 
U'l  imp  >r?aTit  artion,  would  have  iM-en  tur  him  a  real  tp'at  ; 
but,  at  tbi*  in'»:n''nt.  niid  wlm  rnubl  b"  sf»  s''\i"r''  as  to  cun- 
dpmnhirn?  bis  t<-iup''st-tos4ed  bi-art  \\a*i  tilbd  uitli  an  iuMc 
finable  nu'laneholy.      It  seemed  to  him,  tloit,  in  ibis  unex^icetetl 


ti)  :i!i  ;uiil)M>('.ul  ',  hi"  I'or.'Siiw.  ])ia''' 
ill  '  K  a;l"rN,  h.Moro  >'.'ltln;^^  i^n>t  ii 
orders  lor  the  closing  of  the  rank."; 
that  the  pass  was  free. 

Not  finding  Lambcrto  at  his  si 
him  coming,  but  at  a  great  distance 
and,  galloping  back,  met  him,  cryii 

*'U8o  your  spurs,  Mcsscr  Lamb 
hear  from  Arsoli,  in  that  mouth 
going  to  put  ourselves  into.     He  ix 
straggling  behind." 

Lambcrto  started,  spurred  on  b 
company,  and,  %vith  him  Selvaggia,  \ 
at  his  side,  without  finding  means 
herself,  or  to  say  one  word  to  hi: 
have  lost  this  opportunity,  which 
much  study  and  fatigue,  promisin 
she  would  not  be  so  timid  and  co* 
taken  her  place  in  file  with  her  co 
command  of  Arsoli,  made  a  halt. 

He  needed  swift-footed  infantry 
ing  thickets,  and  assure  the  safety  t 
mLMi-at-arms,  loaded  with  iron,  wh< 
these  steep  places.  He  was  oblige 
with  sending  in  advance  eight  horse 
and  when  h?  judged  that  they  ha 
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rmmp  of  the  horses,  and  the  clinking  of  the  greaves,  or  leg- 
mur.  A'^uin^t  the  stirrup. 

The  i'fiii\rrsation.  siilnlued  but  tranquil,  which  was  heard 
ere  and  thrrt'  alon;^  the  tilcH,  showed  the  boldness  of  these 
•  on  an  occasion  which  usually  puts  the  coura^^e  of  the  koI- 
to  the  severest  ])roof ;  that  is,  when  an  aiiilMished,  inth'K- 
^tc  danger,  is  ini|N'ndin<;.  and  a^iinst  whicli  arms  or  defence 
se  of  little  avail,  as  was  the  case  at  this  moment,  when  one 
vmk,  hostile  hand,  mi^ht,  by  rollini^  down  stones  from  the 
^Ter-hanpn^  hei^lits,  destroy  them  irremediably. 

Hut  thew  men  Iiatl.  fttr  a  lon*^  time,  ])n)mise<l  to  their  coun- 
XT  the  sacritict'  of  their  lives,  and  this  promise  they  almost  all 
K.ept  at  (iavinana,  when*  their  honored  bones  still  remain  at 
Mir  tlay,  wholly  r«><lured  to  dust,  or  arresting;  sometimes,  in  the 
Seld**,  the*  mattiH'k  of  the  {R'asant,  who  little  knows  how  much 
■iitue.  hiiw  much  ^lory,  he  is  trampling  under  Ids  feet. 

The  fortune  whirh  awaited  them  there.  asham<'d,  ])erhaps,  to 
Ml);;  upon  them  here  an  unavenged  ami  ^lofimy  death,  haii 
'Sol  fomlurted  to  the  ambiiseadf  a  siii;r|^i  enemy,  ami  they 
3a%«(Ml  free  and  unmolested,  and  en»s>in;^  the  country,  below 
Qe  ancient  castle  of  tiie  .Malniantile,  thev  des<>eMded  Monte 
•Qpo,  and  si>on  found  tliemxelves  (»ut  of  these*  ^^or^es,  where 
1«  plain  of  KmiMili  beirins.  extendiii;^  the  Val-d*Arno  amon>; 
N>n*  «li*>tant  and  i;eutlr  deeli\ities. 

Tlie  f>r4b'r  maintained  on  that  part  of  the  route,  where  danger 
^11  appp-hi  iidcd.  ^\as  ;;iadiially  relaxed,  when  the  troops 
»unil  tli('ia**<l\rs  in  more  secure  and  open  >ituations,  and  Si-I- 
14^1^1:1,  who  hail  ni'Vrr  «piitt''d  Lainberto.  purposidy  held  in 
Pr  h'»rM*.  hopin:;  that  hi«<  horse,  briuLT  b'lt  to  himself  by  the 
d«'r.  w.iidd.  by  natural  in>tin<-t.  aUo  slaeki-u  his  pace,  and 
IU«  ^h***  would  find  hersi-lf  alone  with  tin*  voiini:  man,  resolvi-d 
tiB  time  to  tt  11  him  —  what?  l*oor  prl  ;  knowing,  as  she 
id.  I-am^MTto*s  situation,  she  was  ronseious.  that  Ibr  b«T, 
rari'f'irth.  reniaiufd  not  a  shadow  ot'  hope,  and  to  reveal  tin; 
rcnif'ndoiis  passion  that  was  consuming;  lu*r.  tti  one  who  eoidd 
enpnnil  only  with  a  sterile  and   humiliatim;  pity.  was.  inderd, 

baril  matter.  Itut  the  love  which  takes  eounsel  of  pride, 
»Ql^t  rather  to  be  called  self-h>ve,  and  this  w;ls  not  Sel- 
»*»ria's. 

'•  I  will  fiml  wonN."  she  tlioui^ht.  **  and,  if  1  do  not,  he  sliall 
•e  my  tear*,  my  desperation.  I  will  throw  mysi  If  at  liis  In  t. 
It  his  horsr\  feet,  that  he  may  trample  me  in 'the  dust.  :i'id 
ihua  will  I  <piit,  at  onci\  this  lite  i>i'  torini-nt." 

Revulvin)(  these  unhappy  thoughts,  she  w.is  trradually  aceum* 
plitkinff  her  desiij^n  of  }K'in^  Ivl't  U'liind  the  oUu-ts,  l^\u\\^:  \n'\\\\ 


must.  —  — ^' 

In  oritT  to  Us  witliin  i„, 
mmrta,,,,,-.  .vhi^  ,„,j^  ^^^ 
■tji  .he  couU  settled,  . 

Btt    m^i  .t  tt,  ^^  ^ 

»Jtcl.  look  PC,™.,  „,  k„' 
oUiet  mod.  of  „li.f,  t„      " 

»b,Oh      h,    ,,„a    pl„^  ^J     y 

ft''  "PPo-tog  hi,  oam^^J 

lo.™do„,t,„ekhint„p.rf, 
Oh!  rt.t  1,  lhi,>-  iTn  _ 

»nd  htattg  hi.  e,,»  o„  the  to 
i"°""?"«oh«,„i,,,.„t„ 

Jiio  or  Uiree  tiracs  ho  ropoatod 
^»g  .ny  on.wc,  .„d  h.  b» 
™ '»"»(!  hi"  WB.  when,  .tlj 

oounijo  the  tcrribl.  tiuth  • 

yoi'dtiji^ri-^- 
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^^P^  here,  not  really  knowini;  heraelf  what  she  should  like, 
^Blltiat  she  would  nsk  :  no  wordEj  coming  to  her  to  Snish  the 
fkiue  she  had  begun,  she  began  to  Bob  anew,  with  her  head 
bent  down  upon  the  neck  of  her  horse,  her  handa  resting  on  the 
pummel  of  the  saddle. 

Bf  the  voice,  and  still  more  l)y  the  impassioned  words. 
Lunbcrto  recognized  Selv^gia,  and  he  felt  a  twinge  in  hia 
heart,  well  knowing  the  predicament  in  which  he  now  found 
himftelf.  Not  having  any  hind  of  comfort  to  ofl'er  her,  he 
would  have  bought,  at  any  price,  the  power  of  curing  her  of 
this  mad  and  unavailing  [raasion ;  and,  through  the  pity  he  felt 
for  her,  thwe  was  nothing  ho  would  not  have  done,  to  restore 
her  to  peace  with  herself,  and  see  her  tranquil  and  happy.  Al- 
ready, before  this  encounter,  foreseeing  the  possibility  of  it,  he 
had  considered,  within  himself,  in  case  of  such  an  occurrence, 
what  course  of  conduct  he  had  best  pursue,  for  the  sake  of  this 
poor  woman,  and  he  reasoned  thus  : 

"  If  I  let  her  see  the  pity  with  which  she  inspires  mo.  and 
attempt  to  console  her,  by  kind  and  humane  treatment,  hvi  too 
atdeat  heart  will  always  retain  in  its  depths  some  hope,  and, 
deeming  me  good  and  generous,  she  will  become  more  attached 
to  me  than  ever.  I  will,  then,  appear  severe,  proud,  incredn- 
loua  of  her  safTerings.  (the  remedy  will  he  bitter,  painful,  for 
bor,  and  as  much  so  for  me.)  hut  when  this  moment  has  passed. 
h«T  esteem  will  change,  perhaps,  into  contempt,  her  love  into 
hate.  AAer  a  few  days,  she  will  think  no  more  of  me.  and  I 
aball  be  able  to  say,  I  have  conferred  upon  her  the  only  heneitt 
in  my  power," 

Wo  will  not  assert  that  this  last  result  might  not  awaken  a 
little  Aorruw  in  the  heart  of  Lamberto,  without  his  confessing 
it  to  himself,  but.  however  that  might  be,  he  was  incapable  of 
that  puerile  and  odious  sentiment  which  the  French  call  co- 
^mtterif,  and  which  germinates  only  in  hearts  of  lickle  women. 
Uaiing.  then,  well  weighed  the  subject,  he  decided  upon  car- 
rying bis  plan  into  etTect.  and  the  twinge  that  he  felt  in  his 
bevt,  whicb  we  mentioned  above,  was  exactly  that  which  one 
feeU,  when,  having  for  a  long  time  formed  a  resolution  di 
peeaUe  of  execution,  he  finds  himself,  suddenly  and  un 
peitedly,  under  the  necessity  of  fulfilling  it.  "  Courage, 
Lamberto."  be  said,  to  fortify  himself,  while  Selvaggii 
(piling,  "  think  of  the  true  advantage  of  this  poor  wi 
•nil  oat  of  her  or  thy  pleasure.'' 

When  "he  had  done  speaking,  though  his  heart  was  torn  by 
W  sobfl  of  dcMpair,  he  snid,  simidnting,  as  much  as  he  couU' 
bdiSetVBce  and  irony : 


Lj 
1 


po(ir  soldier,  at  the  brsl,  likr  all 
]-aiit,    in'illn  r   do    1    call   in)--"lt"    .' 
])('C'ii  dviid  and  buried  lor  a  IuiilC 
But  what  could  put  it  into  your 
willing  to  be  persuaded  that  you 
you  not  know  that  I  am  already  t 
it  is  proper  for  me  to  keep  my  th 
proper  business,  and  not  have  n 
adventures  of  paladins  and  roma 
that    evening    in  Liombardy,   on 
had  got  rid  of  these  foolish  fane 
enjoying  yourself,  or,  to  tell  you 
miles  off  from  thinking  of  your  ; 
that,  here  you  are  again,  fresh  as 
song  over  again !  *' 

The  poor  girl,  almost  stunned 
struck  speechless.     She  bent  her 
what  feelings  we  may  imagine,  fo 
attack,  added : 

"  Cheer  up,  Sclvaggia,  it  is  tir 
sense,  and  if  you  will  not,  I  musi 
comedies,  are  beyond  my  comprel 
to  let  this  be  the  last,  I  shall  be 
any  good  whatever  ;  leave  me,  tl 
you  a  thousand  times.     Adieu  !  " 

*'  Yes,  adieu,  and  forever,"  an 
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of  this  unhappy  woman,  which  was  yours,  and  which  you 
dcflcrviui  not,  wretch  !  And,  not  satisfied  with  spurnin«j^  it,  you 
have  been  willing  to  heap  obloquy  upon  it,  tu  treat  it  with 
buult  !  Insult !  Outra<^ !  To  me !  And  vou  think  vour- 
telf  M>  brave  !  Vou  think  vou  niav  lau^h  at  me,  to  whom  vou 
owe  your  life!     Yes,  I^mherto,  it  was  I  and  no  other,   who 

the  Capitiina  di  S]}a^na,  at  the  battle  of  SaU'rno,  received 
my  breast  the  point  of  that  ]>ike,  which  was  aimed  at  your 
heart.  I,  to  save  your  life,  lived  in  ])ain,  in  misery,  in  despe- 
lation.  and  now,  think  you,  that  your  insultn  can  rise  hi^h 
enough  to  reach  me  r  I  have  comp:ission  upon  you,  for  (iod 
will  prc-pare  for  you  what  you  deserve,  and  sooner  than  you 
nav  think.  For  I  declare  to  vou,  that  this  laflv  of  vours,  now, 
at  this  very  moment,  while  I  am  speaking,  is  already  where 
jou  would  not  wish  her  to  be,  and  they  have  sent  you 
away,  nolely  that  they  may  have  an  oppoit unity  to  take  her 
from  y«>u,  and  you,  fool,  have  not  been  shrewd  enough  to  dis- 
cover the  snare,  hut  I  know  who  has  spread  it  for  you,  I  know 
the  whide,  but  I  will  not  tell  you ;  for,  had  you  treated  me 
otherwise,  1  shouM  havi*  had  courage  to  inform  you  of  the 
whole.  Sec,  unhappy  man,  how.  until  now,  1  have  heen  tlis- 
pOM'd  til  aid  you:  now,  if  you  should  cut  me  in  pieces  as  small 
as  thr  v\v  of  a  needle,  I  woidd  not  tell  vou  !  No,  no.  vou  shall 
aot  know  it,  and  this  I^udomia  of  vours,  neither  (iod  nor 
an^'ls  can  *s'ive.  S|H*ak,  wretrli,  do  not  you  yourself  now  firl 
tlie  |Kiins  of  hell  ?  Do  you  not  feel  them  now,  for  onee  in  your 
life  ?  Wt'll,  fi-el  them  henceforth,  forever,  and  now  I  also  uill 
■ay  aiiieu.'*  She  turned  her  horM*,  and  pluni^in*;  the  spurs 
into  hifl  itidc,  set  ntf  in  a  furious  gallop  towanls  Florence,  whilu 
one  mitfht  say  **  (iod  hel]>  me,"  and  in  two  seconds  her  horse's 
footsteps  wen*  out  of  iiearin^. 

I^AnilMTtii,  exees«iively  a«;itatcd  by  what  he  hail  just  heart  I  of 
the  peril  by  ^\hich  l^audmiua  was  threatened,  turned  his  f>wn 
llor«4-  t>)  njdin  and  stop  her,  hut  when  his  Imrsc  had  ;;ivcn  two 
or  thr<*c  lra|>*<  forward,  he  was  •^atistied  that  the  thin;;  was  ini- 
puMible.  and  als«}  checked  by  the  consideration  that  he  could 
iii»t  de«>  rt  his  standard  at  any  rate,  he  drew  bridle,  and.  plun^'i'd 
in  trrief.  reHunvd  his  way.  .V  moment's  rcHection  was  •iutiici*  iit 
tu  tran<]>iilli/e  him  entirely  with  re;;ard  to  the  vicinity  ot  the 
daniffi-r  ;  in  Florence,  in  the  hou<"  of  h«  r  fatlier.  I^ndomia  had 
ftothinu:  to  fear,  and  he  wa<(  persuaded,  allow  inL{  there  were 
leallv  a  plot  which  Si-l\ai;i;ia  had  discovered,  that  it  could  not 
be  rarrivd  into  eti'ict  s-i  prompt!),  and  tliat  tlir^.<  threat-i  had 
been  nuuie  use  of  hy  her.  Mih-ly  a^  tie    e:l''(  t  o|   her  un^er.  to 

ij  him,  and  till  U'.n  mind  with  anxious  suspicions,     iluw- 


bo  the  f.t.  „f  „,■„  „„, 
»li«l.o,l.  for  l„r  fooJ.iVi., 
■  nn  ilKit  ilie  t.iode  had  been  I 
imhriilled  nature,  she  might  d< 
no.lpco™„,it,d,„„ld„„, 
»l«i>l»dbMomeofler,.,rfl 
f"-  ?•  »««  M  mr  iUtor  cU> 
•.f,  .'»"''"■<"■  of  AiK,li  to 
»illilm  honor?  Would  Om 
»f-N.c™16,„ph,o„hi,couoo,' 

1">  thought,  ,„  God.  e-nlra,ti~| 
te.j»,omb,h,dfofthi,„„hm 
"bU  ,ho  go„a  L.„ho,tJ\ 
'■Kp.  .  hone,  tortored  b,  ih. 
live  flesh,  and  Icmfiod  br  the 
»luch  mode  it«2f  fell  n|i,n  hi 
""■  °P°°  "Hii  blood,  n'iiajh. 
ere.  u  If  hoping  u.  gi,  ,^^ 
ing  him  i„  nnmemfiJly  ;  ihi  ~ 

menu  tound  him,eir  4dn  ^ 
.o.leepnnddii«c»lt.    Here.  «■»: 

tewib.    an;,Td.T    and   fiercely  he 


I 
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n  this  side,  now  to  that,  still  held  on  his  way,  and  camo  within 
.  hAir'ji  hnadth  of  stiimblinfi^  hcadlon;^  over  the  little  luw  wall 
in  th?  ed;!"  ot'  that  ]tart  of  the  road  where  tlic  descent  is 
iin«i-«t  {Kqiendieiilar.  There  was  no  spectator  of  this  Ktran^^u 
laltle,  which  lasted  for  some  time,  and  ended  throiip^h  very 
rcarinc^s. 

The  tired  beast  suddenly  stopjK'd  short,  his  knees  trembling 
lo  that  it  s..-eni(.-d  as  if  he  would  fall  every  moment.  Sclva;;;;ia 
aid  hcT  hand  on  her  forehead,  from  whidi  the  perspiration  was 
ii^^ppin;;.  and,  tryin;;  herself  to  regain  breath,  she  looked  around 
md  above,  she  saw  that  the  dawn  was  already  tin>;in}^  the  hill- 
bop^  with  an  ii/.ure  li^ht.  and  in  the  s])aec  f>f  sky  overhead  a 
kick  of  c roll's  was  ])assin^  over,  cawing  on  the  win^.  She 
Doniinued  to  \;^/.c  at  them  for  some  moments  with  fixed  and 
Miring  eyes,  and  then,  either  from  mental  vacillation  or  hys- 
teric atfi-ction.  she  broke  into  a  loud,  fearful  laugh,  that  echoed 
tbriMi^h  the  solitude. 

She  reniemben^d.  at  that  moment,  havin*;  sometimes  seen  on 
the  tirlds  (if  bat t If,  troops  of  these  biids.  hoverin«;  joyful  and 
lfK|iiai-innN  i»viT  the  corpses,  ami  making  merry  in  their  own 
hshiiMi  «i\iT  the  rirh  >upp(T  awaitini:  thiin,  and,  blinded  by  the 
latnd  uhiih  <\u'  bit  towards  all  men  indlMTiniinatelv,  bv  the 
Icwirr  lit  ven meaner  ai^ainst  that  pitiless  rare,  the  cause  <»f  all 
ipr  H>H',  she  s;iiil,  still  lau^hin*;.  :ls  she  followed  with  her  i-y 
he«i'    ai-rial    voya^i-rs,    until    the   last  di>appeared   behind    tiw 

••<iod     bir«is    vou,    crows,  a    thousand  times  I "     Then   >\\o 

m 

huo^ht  >h<'  would  dismount,  and,  b'apin^  to  the  ground.  >hr 
itrctrhr-ii  h(>r<ii-lf  uinm  the  bank  by  the  roadside,  and  then*  she 
remained  motionl(-s*«.  with  her  mind   in   a  state  whi<-li  niav  be 

■ 

likeU'-d  til  twili:^ht.  nut  so  much  ob^iciircd  a-*  to  be  uiirun- 
irious  of  h'-r  present  condition,  and  not  drur  enough  to  liHtiu 
lo  the  dirtatrs  of  n-ason. 

Thi-  ::round  on  which  ^ihe  was  Ivini;,  was  covend  w  itb  a  thick 
froiit.  which  soon  melted  into  water  all  around  her  IhmK.  '1  be 
p«»r  Lfirl  was  in  a  burniiur  fe\er. 

Th'-  cold  and  th**  brief  re|Mise  seemed,  aft<  r  a  little  while,  to 
Itstor"  her.  ami  she  ft  It  that  the  (bnse  \u'i>l  wliieh  daikined  her 
iotilb-ct  w:t<4  iiraduaily  dispersin:;. 

Shi"  -aw  I<;in)bert(i  before  lur  eye«*  as  if  he  were  present.  — 
■he  h'-ard  the  sound  of  hi^  words,  he  abnost  seemed  to  rt  ]•<  at 
them  atifw,  and  he  h|Hike  with  that  sinister  Muile.  whirh.  nut 
bcin  '  in  harmonv  with  th"  r\np-^'»i<>n  of  b:^  i  \<  <.  iiinl  tin-  ii>t 
^  his  taie.  seenu  d  rather  a  spa«>niodic  atb  etiuii  i>l  iht   Iip*^. 

**Oh!  oh!  To  lau^h  at  me!  Do  you  still  mock  me  :  l^iok  to 
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yonnel^  l>BiiBit  man — for  thingt  Mi^  taka  •  tarn  it  IhI,  al 
thenit  wiQbe  my  ton)  to  lan^  md  yoan  towMf !  8»Hf 
the  deril  help  me,  u  I  ahaU  kiH>w  hor  to  Mp  myMiC  S I  pi 
an  apportttnitj.  1  shoald  like  to  m  lUa  pofcct  nBB,«ilkkB 
great  viitue.  kia  great  piowMS,  wlio  tho^  aiMibud)  filii 
compacuon  with  himself^  and  dtat  lady  at  hb,  Aat  lairt.  iH 
great  a&ir.  I  should  like  to  Ma  Avb.  ud  bm  «lrt  «^ 
they  haTe  to  ■aj',  when  it  cornea  lliiiii  Imii  In  lifc  wlj  aift^ 
cionad,  aad  (rf:  whom !  Selv^gia,  tha  ooniteBB !  Ihi  liih  fa 
mad,  tha  d^iaded ! " 

She  bit  hin  lip,  and,  laisng  bar  baad,  dw  Aook  it  ■■» 
ingly. 

"  BrsTT  ona  ia  against  me  !  Be  it  oo.  I  agaiaat  Ofay  «i! 
He  who  haa  the  moat  flax,  can  weare  the  moat  woof!  Alim 
shall  see  it !  Until  now.  yon  haTo  only  aaea  aij  lofv!  Mm 
for  hate  I  Onlj  let  me  hare  a  few  minatoa  to  tbiak  J  il- 
I  will  not  deal  with  you  in  nnv  ordinary  way.  One  likejm, 
so  far  above  all  others,  is  not  to  he  treaUd  like  one  of  b 

And  with  hcT  he^  bent  downwards,  her  chceka  and  na 
livid  aud  hollow,  she  was  fixedly  niminating  a  thoiuaadin' 
jccts,  which  might  have  been  seen  passing  over  her  Eue,ttt 
the  clouds  on  a  stormy  aky,  which,  driven  by  the  winds,  *Ud 
in  a  hundred  wild  and  fantoatic  shapes. 

She  started  at  last,  as  if  seized  by  a  new  idea ;  she  nuud  hR 
head  and  held  it  motionless,  inclined  a  little  one  side  like  (at 
who  listens,  and  she  seemed  to  be  listening  intently  to  thCTUtt 
that  was  speaking  to  her  soul,  then  she  said : 

"  This  will  be  the  greatest  of  all.  Oh!  if  I  only  snecM^ 
But  have  I  a  heart  that  will  hold  out  to  conduct  it  to  tb 
end?" 

And  from  that  breast,  agitated  by  wild  passion,  iasned  ens 
then  a  sigh.  Perhaps  the  new  project  appeared  to  hei  too 
grievous  and  enormous,  —  perhaps  at  that  moment,  the  mem- 
ory of  her  love  nas  rekindled  in  her  heart,  like  the  fierce  flame, 
which,  when  covered  with  ashes,  finds  its  way  through,  blaiei 
and  glitters  for  a  moment,  and  then  vanishes.  It  ia  not  impM- 
tant  to  di:iclosc  now  the  cause  of  that  sigh,  for  it  will  [oobably 
be  explained  to  him  who  has  the  patience  to  finish  the  iUuy; 
but  the  fact  was,  that  after  several  such  sighs,  she  covered  htt 
face  with  both  hands,  ^nd  any  one  who  had  obaerved  h»  at 
this  moment,  would  have  supposed  she  was  weeping.  She  le^ 
matned  seated  thus  for  some  time,  then,  gradually  sank  npoia 
the  ground,  her  hands  still  covering  her  face,  until  after  a  lon^ 
time,  her  anns,  appaienU^  losing  all  eticngth,  foil  by  her  aide. 


iiii     I  \Ni    :iv\N   oi     UN.    lii.i'i  i:i  i«  .  o{)'j 

1  ii-ri.  *fitT  tar?  wjk  r.^vrnlcil,  ]>;il«'  ami  ha^'^ard,  tlio  nmsrlcs 
r-  l.t\  1 1  from  ihc  cuntructioiis  ul'  passion,  but  retaining  still  the 
traces  of  the  terrible  tempest  which  had  passed  over  that  deso- 
late soul.  It  gave  back  the  picture  of  a  country,  swept  by 
A  trcRi'jndous  whirlwind,  upon  whose  soil,  furrowed  by  the 
ru«h  of  waters,  and  trees  uprooted  and  despoiled  of  their 
lulia^ro.  and  uiH)n  entire  nature,  settles  the  calm,  the  silence  of 
ast«inishment  and  runstemation. 

At  la!«t  she  recovered  her  sitting  posture,  then  with  difficulty, 
^for  her  limbd  were  stiff  and  weary,)  she  rose  to  her  feet ;  coining 
to  her  hi>rrti\  she  arranged  the  reins,  and,  grasping  hin  mano 
and  ihi.*  Imck  ])art  of  the  saddle-bow,  af^cr  two  or  three  unsuc- 
cessful atti'znpts,  she  regained  her  saddle. 

Taking  hrr  way  towards  Florence,  her  figure  bent,  her  head 
testing  «Hi  her  breast,  she  appeared  so  utterly  disheartened,  tliat 
it  did  nut  seem  posiiible  she  could  be  the  same  person,  and  tho 
bor«e,  U)tK  from  the  slow  and  dragging  movements  of  his  legs, 
kanlly  •seemed  like  the  same  animal,  who,  a  little  while  before, 
had  worked  himself  into  such  a  fury. 

At  th"  first  turning  of  the  road,  both  were  lost  to  view,  and, 
with  till*  p'/rmissiiin  o(  the  reader,  we  will  leave  them  to  go 
their  way,  a««  I^ambi'rto  and  his  troop  arc  awaiting  us  at  the 
f;at<*  of  Kinpiili. 

The  !«un  had  just  risen,  and  with  its  rosy  light,  was  already 
tinjin*;  th-*  white  drap;.*ry  of  fmst  that  glittered  on  the  hills, 
tri*f<  and  iio:is'-tops,  Icaviu'^  the  parts  not  illuminated,  of  a 
dia^ihanous  and  blui-ih  hue,  when  the  soldier  upon  guard  on 
t:i.-  lijw.r,  «ivor  a^^ain-^t  the  gate  «>f  the  city,  descried  the  eom- 
]uny  at  a  ili^tami*.  and  reco;;ni/.ing  the  lily  in  the  standard, 
i:ave  the  >i;;iial  that  the  expected  succor  had  arrived,  and  the 
xi'-tt-*  was  soon  earned  to  Terrut'cio. 

The  ('  ininu<<iary,  wlio  had  already  been  up  a  long  time,  for 
it  \\a<t  ditH'ult  t)  find  him  in  b"d.  at  whati-ver  hour  he  nu:;ht 
b-  Mi;i:;ht.  wai  near  by,  overseeing  the  rej)airing  of  some 
(-•i»!i<in. 

Iji'iii  h'-aring  th»' new**,  h"  hastened  to  nvot  the  welecmie 
rr;ij!.invmfnt,  and  '^nw  orders  to  lower  the  bridge,  raise  the 
]•  iri'MilliH  ani  opni  tho  .;ate. 

Til  •  m*-n  ent«T«d,  the  trumpet'^  sounding  before  them.  ]»re- 
r  i  d  >»y  th'^  two  lead'Ts,  who,  tilini:  t»lf  l»efore  the  Commissary, 
»al  It'  il  him  by  bowiu:^  and  lowi-ring  their  lancf^s. 

I'l  rru<-<  i'l.  a  tall,  athhtir  man.  tlressi^d  in  a  biown  cloak,  lii^h 
Ui'it«.  and  .1  rap  that  ilroo|K>d  i»n  one  Mi\  stood  tt)  si*  ihi'm 
p^*-i.  with  his  \rrH  II  little  apart.  hi*i  arms  fohb'd  on  hi«<  bf-ast, 
h:.«  br«jw  liii^h  anil  ausii  p',  tinder  \^iiirh  tlash<>d   that  bobl  lnok 
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of  hii,  -which,  from  the  color  of  the  pupils  and  the  praminenc^ 
of  the  eye-hrow,  resembled  that  of  the  eagle. 

With  a  hasty  nod  of  the  head,  he  answered  the  salutes  o  ^J^ 
the  two  mndollieri,  while,  motioning  with  hia  hand,  he  orderc^ 
them  to  exhibit  their  soldiers  in  battle  array  on  the  open  sqtu.^ 
just  within  the  ffate.    The  soldiers,  who  had  bound  their  elox^ 
on   their  horsog'  cruppers,   and   nrranged  their  equipments     (^ 
their  best  style,  appeared  a  fine  looking,  well-moonted  ttooK 
and,  at  the  command  of  Araoli,  thej  took  a  turn  ihroufih  tip 
square,  and  then  drew  up  in  liues.     Ferruccio  stepped  lo  tie    ' 
fiYtnt,  his  arms  still  crossed  as  before,  and,  approaching  ihc  two 
leaders,  who  stood  in  the  centre  of  the  square,  a  lillJe  in  «il- 
vancc  of  the  otber.",  he  said,  with  sonoroiis  voice,  and  that  abnpt 
manner  which  belongs  to  the  soldier : 

"A  fine  company.  Men,  horses,  arms,  all  good.  We  dull 
set  them  at  work,  and  that  soon,  for,  by  the  crosc,  I  Ehatj  nil 
no  longer.  You  will  order  refreshments  for  them;  then  1  fi- 
pect  you  at  my  quarters.  Anything  new  from  Florence?  I 
knew  of  the  assatdt  by  the  Prince,  from  my  letters  of  yraWnlaj- 
He  will  see  yet,  that  the  merchants  know  how  to  make  butiau 
and  discharge  artillery.     Now  two  words  to  your  imldiers," 

And.  turning  to  the  troops  that  were  stationed  before  bin 
in  motionless  silence,  ho  said,  with  a,  smile  : 

"  These  Spanish  miscreants  here,  in  the  country,  haw  B 
cursed  legs,  that  it  was  difficult  for  me  to  overtake  them;  JM 
will  do  that  business,  braye  men.  With  your  good  sjiunwl 
your  twelve  yards  of  lance,  we  will  give  their  backs  a  tnl- 
please  Ood.  Remember,  we  are  all  fighting  for  our  couafT- 
and  I  give  you  warning,  that  in  this  holy  cause,  1  shiU  ipiit 
neither  your  lives  nor  my  own.  I  shall  acquit  myself  of  ■! 
duty  as  leader,  since  our  rulers  have  honored  me  with  the  ow 
mand.     You  will  see  to  it,  that  you  perform  your  dutiM  ■■ 

I  brave  soldiers,  for  I  am  not  the  man  to  tolerate  any  oll)0 
course.  You  will  now  rest  yourselves,  for  I  shall  not  lt«" 
you  long  with  your  honils  idle.  Long  live  the  Mort» 
Long  live  the  Republic  !" 
This  cry  was  responded  to  by  the  troop  and  the  popnlM*> 
who  had  gathered  round  in  crowds ;  aud  while  the  saldifl* 
were  dismounting  and  preparing  to  lead  their  hor«et  to  4*'' 
quarters,  they  said  among  themselves ; 
"  And  this  is  culled  making  a  speech  !  His  tongue  doMBOt 
tremble  in  his  throat .'  Ho  is  a  devil,  this  man.  and  ho  wooldwil 
yield  to  the  Emperor.  We  shall  have  the  plough  straight  «* 
thb  muso.*  If  he  takes  a  fancy  to  strike,  we  caaDut  hi^  >>~ 
telve» ! " 
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And  one  of  them,  turning  to  Fanfulla,  who  was  whistling 
under  his  moustache,  in  his  own  fashion,  while  he  threw  the 
stirrups  over  the  saddle,  said  to  him,  ^*  What  do  you  say  of 
him,  Fra  Bomhardo  ?  *' 

Era  Bombardo  said,  "  If  you  have  the  flask  to  your  mouth, 
and  the  Commissar)'  says  to  you,  '  Enough !  *  don't  swallow 
another  drop,  if  you  wish  the  way  of  bread  to  remain  open  to 
you.  As  to  must,  I  understand  them  —  I  have  seen  more  than 
one  coming  out  from  under  the  morion,  with  bristles  stiff 
enough,  but  such  as  this  man,  I  have  never  until  now,  seen  but 
two,  that  of  Sig.  Giovanni,  and  that  of  the  great  Captain,  and 
that  is  all  I  have  to  say  now." 

In  the  meantime,  the  company  were  all  lodged  in  the  quarters 
previously  prepared  for  them. 


CHAPTER  XXV. 


Aa  soon  as  Arsoti  sad  Bidii  Iwcl  diipowd  t£  Acir  M^ 
ihej  woR  conducted  to  the  CofamiaMiy,  and  witfc  Aaavat 
lAinbetto,  wbo.  we  forgot  to  mentton,  had  bi 


by  NiccolA,  to  tender  his  greetinga  to  hia  fristd  HiaOiHa^ 
nry.  and  aUo  to  oamte  to  him  fau  ovn  neoit  nxpenaMafc 

Fenuccio  wis  lodged  in  tlu  honae  of  the  Ooimnaiie,  ia  fla 
public  square,  and  they  found  him  awuting  them  in  a  mm  ca 
the  first  floor,  the  walls  of  which  were  corered  with  dnin* 
of  lilies  and  lions,  above  which,  beneath  the  entablature,  m 
painted  the  anna  of  the  governors  who  had  ruled  the  town, 
among  whom,  was  the  conqueror  of  the  Ciomju,  Michela  £ 
Lando.  The  Commissary  was  seated  near  a  large  table,  «hcn 
he  was  in  the  habit  of  settling  his  accounts.  He  sainted  b 
newly  arrived  guests,  who  entered,  sdll  in  complete  armji,  jot 
as  they  had  come  from  Florence.  At  a  sign  fron^  him,  tke; 
seated  themscves, and  Aisoli  said,  "  This,  Signor  CommisHiT.il 
Mcsscr  Lambsrto,  whom  you  know  by  name,  if  not  by-  sight' 

".\h!"  replied  Fcrruccio.  looking  delighted,  "  I  am  nrj 
happy  to  know  you,  for  I  hare  not  a  greater  friend  than  McMS 
Niceolo,  and  I  know  how  much  be  esteems  you." 

Lamberto,  then,  having  first  presented  turn  with  the  aalot^ 
tiins  of  his  father-in-law,  n&natcd  to  him  the  whole  afiit  of 
Troilo,  and  how  he  faad  left  the  camp,  and  joined  the  Piagntai 
party.  He  spake  then  of  his  intended  marri^;e  with  Laudonui, 
and  of  the  manner,  and  the  reason  why  it  bad  been  interrupted, 
and,  seeing  that  Fcrruccio  listened  to  him  with  a  most  gratify- 
ing attention,  he  told  him  of  the  mysterious  warning  he  bal 
received  on  the  way,  of  some  unknown  plot  against  Landomia, 
and  asked  permission  to  despatch  a  messenger  directly  to  Flor- 
ence, in  order  that  means  might  be  taken  to  guard  against  d* 
danger,  and  investigate  its  reality  and  design. 

■■  I  most  willingly  give  you  permission,  and,  if  the  aervice  of 
the  city  allowed  it,  I  would  aay  to  you,  go  in  person ;  bat  oaa 
good  sword  is  worth  its  weight  in  gold  in  these  daja,  and  I 
cannot  spare  it.     I  Vnow  \\.  nuu^ 'W'^«^l*Afb.x^raBit  trial  far 


.  '!        F   \  ■-  i     i»  \  ^  -^    «'l      ;  II  I      M  |-l    !.i  : :  .  mIo 

>  ..  M  -"  r  l.;in-.lK'rtt>.  to  k;ivi'  r  ucli  a  liriilc,  to  take  tlio  lanco 
'-  n*:-  jii  :  at  least.  I  su]){>osc  so,"  he  said,  smiling,  "for  I  under- 
stand l«t:Ic  o!'  these  thin;;s.  and,  have  never  had  leisure  enough, 


my  life,  to  be  able  to  think  about  women.     At  any  rate,  a 
like  you  will  be  able  to  have  good  patience,  for  now  our 
oun  must  b<*  with  arquebuH  and  mortar.** 
**  A<s  to  that,  I  hope  tu  nhow  you  that  I  know  my  duty,  and 
"that  my  tir>t  love  in  that  of  my  country,  and  nothing  cl»e.'* 

So  s{)oki-  I^mberto.  and  his  bold  visage  left  no  doubt  of  his 

vcnifity.      Howing  to   Ferruccio,  he  took  hi»<   leave,  and  soon 

ftninil  a  horseman,  wilHn;;  to  convey  to  Florence,  the  letter  to 

Laudomia.     This.  I<ambertu  wrote  us  quickly  as  possible,  and 

in  it.  he  narrated  minutely  all  that  ha(l  happened  to  him  the 

niirht  previous,  without  omitting  a  syllable  of  what  had  passed 

1 'tween  him  and  Selvaggia.     After  strongly  recommending  to 

them  to  use  their  efforts  to  discover  the  truth  or  falsity  of  these 

•Hares,  which  might,  however,  have  been  invented  by  her  out 

of  pure  spite,  an  opinion  to  >\hich  he  himself  strongly  inclined  ; 

he  went  on  to  deplore,  and  express  his  remorse,  for  the  harsh 

Ikimnner  ho   had  used  towards  this  unha])py  wcunun,  explaining 

to  I^uduniia  his  motives  for  so  doing,  and,  in  fact,  showing  in 

^hat  aicitation  of  mind  he  found  himself  on  her  account. 

Tbo  emotions  he  had  experienceil  through  this  accident,  ho 

la  new  well  how  to  express,  and,  perhaps,  t(M)  well  :  for,  writing 

in  ha.«tc.  and  with  mind  prf-o(-cii}iied.  hv  had  not  time  to  wei;:h 

mnil  ronM«li'r  hi.   word^.  and   the  elfect   which   thev  would   be 

lik>  ly  ti>  prodncf*  uimiu  biT  who  would   read   them  in  a  more 

tranquil  stat«*  nt'  mind.      Finally,  be  brgL;''d  Laudomia  to  send 

out  (K-tiple  on  the  road  to  Kmi>oli.  and  its  vicinity,  in  search  of 

S(  Iva^r^ia  :  and.  ha\ing  had  so  many  thini^s  to  say,  and  so  little 

time  to  s'lv  it  in.  he  concluded  his  lettiT  much   more  abrniitlv 

than  he  certainly  would  have  dour,  if  the  emergency  had   not 

se-mcfl  so  prrssin;;. 

Whrn  h»'  had  written  it.  he  fobhd  it  in  four.  a»*  wa**  the 
fa!*hion  of  that  time,  and  ])ierrini;  it  throui;h,  tii-d  it  with  a 
littlr  cord.  th»'  i'n«U  of  which  he  Sft'urrd  with  a  seal. 

Away  sjwd  the  mf«M«nt;t*r.  spurrini;  tm  his  horse  so  ra)>idly, 
that,  towanU  two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  he  dismounted  before 
the  d<^ir  (»f  the  I.api.  Mona  Fode  camr*  to  the  door  :  shi*  took 
the  letter,  and  ran  dolj^hted  into  Nicecdo's  apartment,  wlwri*  he 
«ia.<  with  hi*t  daii;;htfrs.  Troilo  also  bapp«-nf-d  to  be  jircM'nt. 
J»aud>»mia.  rfM-oi:ni/iTi;;  tin*  haudwritin*.;  of  thr  supf'rsi'ri)>tion, 
auid  joyfully,  with  a  sH'^ht  blush  : 

••  tlh  !  p«H)r  i«amberto  I  he  has  written  nn'  aln'a«ly  I  "  and 
bf'gan   to   read.     As  bhc  read,  her   counleuaute   w;»  •iav:v\  Ivi 


'Ihcn,  liirning  to  Troilo,  wid 
more  and  luoie  faniiliat  ovetj 
seen  the  promptituile  with  wfait 
sdtutc  for  Lamberta,  and,  looU 
penmssion,  lie  said  :  "I 

'■With  Laudomia'a  leare,  li 
letter.  Yau  will  see  there  n) 
and  that,  since  you  were  mO^ 
the  courtesy  was  not  lost  upoaj 

Troilo,  upon  bccomiBg  aww| 
hia  designs  had  leaked  out,  CM 
stop,  80  much  did  he  wonder  v 
it  conld  have  been  discurored  j 
gesture  of  surpme  that  estmf 
bystanders  in  quite  another  ■ 
natural  ostonisbmeDt  at  a  Ihiiif 
the  letter  named  no  one,  saoal 

■•  There  is  no  doubt  about  tU 
must  do  OS  he  say*.  Leave  10 
person  who  will  attend  to  Htf 
that  ]  may  Sx  in  my  mind  Hi 
that  I  mav  idenlifv  her,  for,  if 
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If  the  good  joung  woinaa  liad  been  tvilling  to  descend  to 
I  !i  Bclf-e lamination,  sho  might,  perhaps,  from  thought  to 
itiougUU  have  arrived  at  many  observatioDS  upon  this  excessive 
pitjr  of  Lamb«rta,  upon  the  too  laconic  concluHion  of  bis  letter  ; 
■ka  might,  perhaps,  have  seen  there,  the  desire  to  monopolise 
liovclf,  all  thit  compassion  foi  the  misfortunes  of  this  unhappy 
woman.  0»d  kiioiva  how  many  things  she  would  have  found 
in  tluU  poor  heart  of  hers  !  But  she  was  by  uo  mcaus  willing 
ti>  ■cTUliiii/c!  it  too  clojtnly  at  this  moment. 

iliit  th'5  seed,  once  dropjied  into  the  furrow,  needs  it  fuither 
aid  ?  It  works  aione,  germinates  in  silence,  and  when,  sprout- 
tog  from  the  earth,  it  first  manifests  itself,  it  has  already  put 
f^irth  the  heard. 

'(roijo.  in  the  meantime,  had  devoted  himself  to  the  search 
tfler  this  Selvaggia,  who,  in  a  manner  so  inconceivable  to  him, 
apjimrcd  to  be  so  well  informed  of  his  designs,  and,  certainly, 
neither  Lamberto,  nor  any  other  person,  could  have  been  more 
anxious  to  find  her  than  he.  Me  sent  out  people  in  quest  of 
tiirr,  be  mode  every  possible  inquiry,  aud  this  be  did  for  two 
iUtr,  but  it  was  useless,  he  could  learn  nothing  of  her. 

SMung,  at  length,  that  nothing  was  to  be  elicited,  they 
wrote  IJintberto  to  that  effect,  and  the  letter  was  despatched  by 
Miaticc.  (who,  having  found  another  hone,  waa  thus  able  to 
tejoin  bis  nutstcr.)  whose  sorrow  and  rej^et  at  this  result,  can- 
Bnt  be  expressed.  He,  in  the  meantime,  was  following  the 
(intuncs  of  Femiccio,  at  Volterra,  Pisa,  and  finally  at  Gavi- 
nana,  and  thus  a  space  of  time  elapsed,  in  which  the  situation 
of  Laudomia.  and  the  other  actors  in  this  tale,  underwent  no 
ttnaibte  altcTation.  The  ultimate  events  which  afterwards 
•fflicted  the  household  of  the  Lapi,  and  with  which  our  story 
n  concludfHl,  ore  closely  bound  up  in  the  fate  of  the  city,  and 
Ibt  «Dtiro  and  dnal  extinction  of  Florentine  liberty ;  it  is 
McaMary.  then,  with  free  and  rapid  pencil,  to  sketch,  to  the 
Ucnial  infamy  of  the  victors,  and  the  eternal  glory  of  the  van- 
qniihod,  her  eipiring  agony,  and  her  final  and  complete  sab- 
joEation. 

Utir  picture  will  become  pale  and  lifeless,  compared  with 
tW  left  us  by  Varchi,  so  rich  in  color  and  in  action.  If  we 
■■liflht  give  a  word  of  advice  to  our  reader,  and,  particularly,  if 
^  he  an  Italian,  we  would  say.  read  the  whole  of  Varcbi'a 
■i-ounl,  from  beginning  to  end.  But  what  if  we  ' 
*  lady  Tea.dcr  ?  For  we  would  have  the  Italian  women  also 
^Uow  the  glory  of  our  common  country,  that  they  may  tell 
^ime*  to  theii  cluldrea.  But  how  can  wo  hope  that 
*tU  nut  be  flattened  at  tha  very  ught  of  that  gteat  ioMti 


L  also         ' 
:ell  it 
they 


lunl  been  siirrciidi'reil  to  theiu  o' 
trtv  ^UouUl   \)v  li''l'.l   siUTi  (I.  no 
they  cut  the   throats   ot"  tlic  wlu 
maintained  the  defence,  and  in 
and  the  service  of  the  city  dema 

A  cry  of  indignation  and  of  ' 
the  news  of  this  act  of  atrocity, 
life  ;  and  the  soldiery,  who  bun 
with  the  enemy,  found  their  cap 
march  at  their  head,  lie  orderc 
one  night  to  the  number  of  aboi 
with  spears  and  two-handed  sw 
intending  to  fall  unexpectedly 
them  hand  to  hand. 

Conferring  with  Malatesta  or 
him  averse  to  the  design.  Th 
gradually  wasted  by  the  hardsh 
bold  expeditions,  (knowing,  as  h 
the  soldiers,)  made  him  fear  that 
breaking  up  the  enemy's  camp, 
cry  of  his  own  designs,  he  was  f< 

On  the  night  of  the  eleventh 
and  rainy,  Stefano  Colonna  issui 
Francesco,  in  the  midst  of  h 
lance  in  his  hand,  having  cause* 
over  his  corslet,  in  order  that  tl 


•.fcj   ,  "'.'A   :\^\iU:\^.  thiy  j>usli'ii   li»r\v:iril,  nn  luiii^'-r  >ili.iit   ninl 
<?o III- i-a it'll,   but   with  a  ^rcat  u])roar  ut'  shouts,  tambuurs    and 
^ni;ii|«<?t4,  so   that   thr>  wiiolc  camp  were  u])  and  in  arms ;   the 
Vrinro  and  otiinr  Iraderft,  riinnin<(  here  and  there  tn  make  head 
m^ainst  th«'  eni-my,  and   rollect   the  routed  and  Myin^,  and  the 
Im{HTialist<(  th4MnH;'lve<  now  rame  to  open  condKit.     It  now  u]i- 
pi^ari'il  time  tn  Maria  ( >rsino  to  ^ive  the  appointed  si<xna1.  and 
two  di'iehar^i'i  of  artillery  heinj;  liretl,  the  troops  destined  for 
thi^   purp'tM*.  rushed   out   from   the  surro\indin^  Kate^«.  and  fu- 
riously assaulted  the  eamp  on  every  side,  no  that  the  Prinre,  not 
knowin^r  when'  to  turn.  seein;x  new  foes  coming  down  ri}Hm 
him  in  evorv  dln*otion.  threw  himself  into  the  thickest  of  the 
fray,   ti^^htin*^  di->)>rratrly  and  antieijiatin^  death  or  defe:it.  ami 
the  n*^ul(  wiMild  Iiavi*  U'l-n  as  he  e\]>ecte<l.  so  admirably  had 
tlu-  Fhin-ntim-  sold  if  ry   pn-sscd   upun  the  old  and  w«dl-t  rained 
(i«*rman  ami  Spani-^h  bauds,  if  .Malatnsta.  seeing  hinisi-If  within 
a  hair  uf  losing  in  «»ne  moment  the  fruit  of  his  treachery,  had 
Hut  Aoundcil  the  horn,    which  trulv  then  sent  forth  a  most  sin- 
inter  and  doleful  sound,    and  which,  snatchin*;  the  victory  from 
the  hands  of  thrse  brave  and  (generous  citi/ens,  summoned  them 
to  retreat. 

The  troops  'gradually  and  reluctantly  withdrew,  and  returned 
in  hne  onier  without  brini'  fidlowed  or  nmlested  bv  the  enemv, 
who  conin^tulatt'd  tluinselves  on  a  result  so  much  blotter  than 
they  hail  e&|K'rted. 

Thi*»  honorable  en^^aLj^'ment  increased  th^  couraji^e  of  tlie 
Klori'Dtim-ft.  and  marlr  Malatesta  aware  of  what  he  had  n-astm 
to  «'Xjiect,  unle-js  h**  finind  mcan-^  to  thwart  and  pn-vciit  all 
*  :•  h  e\p»-.litiiHis.  An  1  it  is  almost  incrtMlible,  with  what  pre- 
t  \t«i.  fraudi.  and  manceuvp's  he  suc'ceeib'tl.  to  the  verv  hi'*'  of 

m 

I'it'  sii'^i',  in  rtft  I'titi;;  his  villaiious  jiurjmsi-.  so  that  the  HnldiiTs 
i'ith<-r  ei>uld  not  «ibtain  a  Iradcr  to  condur-t  them  to  battle,  nr  if 
th"V  did.  thin/s  wen-  so  arran^jed  bv  thf  traitor,  that  without 
anv  advantageous  n*»;«dt.the  time  was  frittered  awav,  until  hu:i- 
CT.  ^^ouU'U.  and  death  had  reduced  the  riti/eus  to  such  a  stat", 
t'lat  he  couM  dispose*  of  th<-m  according'  to  his  own  wieked 
d'."»ii:n*«.  , 

I:  i««  flit!icii!t  to  crmcive  how  tie'  !'lori!itiu'-s  couM  h'lp 
s»--:n^  that  th^v  were  s(dd.  Ibit  hi'»tnrv  is  I'ull  of  sneh  bliuil- 
n  'ss  o:i  the  jiarl  of  peijile  and  ijovernments,  alwa\s  the  jireeur- 
»i«r  and  indieattjr  of  their  ruin. 

In  !h"  m  •antim".  th*  piri'nl  ha  1  arrive. 1  lo  *i»Mtirm  or  «  baii.'e 
the  ifnnftihmitr*\  and  the  ele'tion  fell  u]i<in  I'lalfaillit  (iir-!:iMii, 
inn! '-oil  of  Carduceio,  who  was  the  la^t  to  take  his  seat  m  tho 
Palarc. 


ot  the  cowardice  ol  lus  conilnct, 
the  KmjMTor.      It  is  the  old  cnr> 
ises   of  France,   or  to   be  more 
who  play  at  ball  with  her. 

But,  to  find  an  example  of  pc 
necessary  at  this  time  to  dots  H 

The  Venetians  themselveSt  i 
promises  and  stipulations  of  tb 
Cffisar,  and  the  news  of  it  bein 
there  had  not  been  the  slighte 
the  excited  citizens  shouted  t 
squares,  that  *'that  was  Vam 
and  unexpected  strokes  of  ill  £ 
the  ardor  of  their  resolution 
utmost,  but  gave  an  additional 
and  the  noble  pride  of  withs 
mies.  By  way  of  defence  ag 
times,  extreme  and  sometimes 
upon,  as,  for  instance,  that  wiA 
Palleschi. 

Five  officials  were  createdi  ci 
and  a  law  was  passed,  which  it 
peat,  but  which,  in  Bubstanoa, 
granting  the  power  of  selling  thi 
straining  the  dtisens  to  beoome  \ 
taneously  offer  to  do  so,  and  wl 
all  justice,  it  had  the  power  of 


last  desperation,  Uad  uo  other  alternative  than  to  take  iheae 
unjust  measures,  or  perish? 

This  appropriation  not  being  sufficient  to  defray  the  insup- 
portable oipcnsca  of  the  war,  it  was  found  necessary  to  lay 
h«nds  upon  the  gold  and  silver  of  the  churches,  and  of  private 
individuals,  who,  with  admirable  promptitude,  brought  forwajd 
their  gold  and  silver  plate,  the  women,  too,  bringing  their 
Decklaces,  bracelets  and  Jewels  to  the  niint,  where  a  new  coin 
was  itaoipcd  of  the  value  of  a  half  dncat,  having  on  one  side, 
llie  lUg  and  the  initials  '■  S.  F.  Q.  F.."  and  oa  the  reverse, 
"Jettu  Rex  nosier,  ct  DeuM  nosier." 

In  these  donations  of  gold  and  silver  to  the  necessities  of  the 
citj.it  is  not  to  be  supposed,  that  Niccolu  remained  bebind  the 
otLer  citizens, — even  to  the  litttc  urn  that  contained  the  osbes 
<if  Savonarola !  He  would  give  even  that,  and  the  ashes  were 
carefully  collected,  and  put  into  one  of  the  purses  of  silk  and 
gold  that  were  in  Laudomia's  corredo,  and  which  she  willingly 
offered  and  laid  in  the  niche,  in  place  of  the  casket. 

To  incite  still  more  the  universal  zeal,  the  consolations  and 
the  pomp  of  religion  were  brought  into  requisition ;  the  Frati 
of  San  Marco,  particularly  Fojano  and  Fivizzano,  gave  them- 
selves no  rest  from  preaching  in  the  churches  and  public 
•quares,  pursuing  the  methods  and  following  the  spirit  of  Sav- 
oaarola.  and  their  warm  and  inspired  words,  rendered  still  mure 
authoritative  by  the  austerity  of  their  mode  of  life,  which,  in 
these  men  shone  with  great  purity,  had  no  small  share  in  pro- 
domig  the  constant  and  vigorous  efforts  of  the  people  of 
Florence,  and  these  Frati  knowing  the  power  wliich  things 
strange  and  unexpected  have  over  the  multitude,  often  made 
use  of  theatrical  airs,  as  did  Fojano,  when,  prajing  in  the  Con- 
aigtio,  atWr  a  long  and  exciting  harangue,  he  produced  a  stand- 
ard, on  one  side  of  which  was  depicted  Christ  victorious,  with 
many  soldiers  prostrate  at  hia  feet,  and  on  the  other,  the  Cross, 
and  banding  it  to  the  G<fltfatonicre,  he  ended  by  pronouncing 
the  miraculous  words  heard  bj  Constantine,  and  which  predict- 

1  hia  victory. 

S3ie  impulse  given  by  these  means  to  men  already  fired  by 

ftlove  of  liberty  and  glory,  ahowcd  itself  not  only  in  the  en- 

mta  where  many  hastened  to  take  their  part,  but  also  in 

rablc  deeds  of  private  individuals. 

L  soldier,  perceiving  one  day.  that  the  enemy  were  guarding 

laticncbment,  very  remissly,  mounted  the  walls  alone,  and 

'  eir  earthen   rampart,    succeeded  in    sDatching    & 

ird  that  was  planted  on  its  summit,  and  bore  it 

a  comrades,  amidst  a  perfect  hail  of  buHols, 


piiomy,  mailc  a  jiiiss  at  him.  nhicl 
\M;i|ion  was  tijipfd  with  iron,  for 
hand  by  the  impetuosity  of  the 
wonted  in  the  coofliet. 

Bnt  of  fw  (;Toater  raoment  wi 
MartcUi  and  Oiovsnui  Ba&dini, 
the  circumstantial  details.  We 
whole  description,  were  we  not  w 
by  our  unwillingness  to  increaM 
what  has  been  already  published, 
told  in  a  few  words.  The  two 
had  formerly  been  rivals  for  the 
wife  of  Niccot^  Bcnintcndi,  who, ' 
This  man  being  now  in  camp, 
his  rival,  declaring  him  a  traitoi 
against  hia  country.  Bandini  esc 
liad  come  there  to  visit  liis  friend 
excuse  not  being  admitted  by  hi 
decide  the  matter  by  a  personal  ot 
the  stigma  of  being  mote  crafty  t 
of  sword  and  da^er.  without  tv 
vumapola  of  mail  in  the  right  b 
bteame  MarteUi's  second,  and  ! 
Ilandini. 

They  foHght  at   Baroncelli,  whi 
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uiJ  where  they  should  be  exposed  to  the  greatest  perils. 
OtUviano  SignoiellL.  with  the  bravest  and  best  disci|]Iiiied  of 
the  troopD  issuing  from  Porta  S.  Pier  Gattolini.  attacked  the 
inirenchmonta  of  M.  Uliveio,  defended  by  Uaracane  at  tho 
head  of  the  best  infantry  of  Spain,  while  from  Porta  S.  Friano, 
Bartolonuneo  dal  Monte,  and  Ridolpho  d'Asisi  conducted  other 
forces  to  the  caemy'a  rear.  On  this  occasion,  also,  the  Floren- 
tine soldiery  conducted  themseiveB  with  the  greatest  bravery, 
and  the  Spanish  captain  being  slain,  tiiey  came  very  near  put- 
ting to  route  the  best  soldiers  then  in  Europe ;  but  the  enemy's 
Diunbcrs  being  constantly  increased  by  fresh  reinforcements 
»ent  by  the  Prince  to  repair  their  losses,  they  were  at  length 
obliged  to  retreat,  and  returned  without  any  confusion  to  the 
ciiy.  leaving  great  numbers  of  their  comrades  dead  on  the 
field,  among  wbom  was  Lodovico  MuchiavcUi,  son  of  the  cele- 
brated Niccolo,  The  unfavorable  termination  of  this  cngage- 
•  ment.  served  Malatesta'n  turn  to  show  that  he  was  right  in 
disa)ipruving  of  their  going  out  of  the  city  to  fight,  and  yet, 
wtts  not  sufficient  to  open  the  eyus  of  the  Florentines  to  bis 
connealed  designs,  for,  on  tho  contrary,  he,  having  manifested  n 
great  desire  to  obtain  the  rank  of  Captain-Oencral  of  the 
fur«iga  military,  an  office  which  he  had  until  then  exercised 
irithout  the  express  title,  the  Siguoria  resolved  to  satisfy  him, 
not  having  been  able  to  persuade  Stcfano  Colonna  to  accept 
Ibis  title  for  himself. 

In  presence  of  all  tho  people  assembled  in  the  public  square, 
the  Uonfaloniere  and  the  Signoria  ranged  upon  a.  rostrum,  the 
Ktaff  of  Captain-Oeneral  was  solemnly  cjuferred  upon  Malatesta. 
In  token  of  rejoicing,  the  Monoeco  placed  on  an  angle  of  the 
(Eilace  was  adorned  with  garlands,  and  a  crown  of  gold  was 
filaired  upon  his  bead.  And  the  exquisite  traitor,  as  Busini 
lacetiou&ly  calls  Malatesta,  richly  clothed,  with  a  medal  in  his 
cap,  on  which  was  inscribed  Libertas,  pronounced  a  long 
nraCian,  thanking  the  people,  and  professing  himself  ready  to 
gire  bis  life  to  defend  their  liberties,  with  all  the  customary 
^^«|ttba  and  proroLses  which  always  hav3  deceived,  and  always 
^^Hudeceivo  the  multitude. 

^^^nHule    this   traitor,   intent  on    betraying    the   unconscious 

^HBaren lines,  n-as  obtaining  such  honor,  other  traitors,  of  lower 

^^Vbioa,  were,  in  divers  ways,  persecuted  and  punished,  as  it 

ordmaril}'  falls  to  tbe  lot  of  tho  least  culpable,  —  the  greater 

ImaTca    with    their    more   subtle   cunning,    kn awing    how   to 

A  great  price  was  fixed  upon  the  beads  of  several  captainx, 
wbo,  with  the  companies  under  their  camnuuid,  \tai\  ftc^ttum. 


Ira  l{igu-„Io.  tliwi  o„  tJ,"' 

Lpr™»,  s„Jcri„i  r„„c  t„  tbe 

»l  l)n„s  a  .|,y  „f  u„i„  Val, 

111  the  nin,„ti„,,  i,  ^ 

mo»  ei„bilint.     All,  krti 

who  bad  any  to  grind, 
•aion  had  ,i,„„,  i,  „d|   r""" 
I»i»J,th.,„,„„„      -^ 

e.dof,h.„5,,u,™».„fc 

At  linit,  aiBr.  »«,  li„|„  diji, 

"lurfi  „„  oo™«tl,  b,„S 

l»oplo,  J]u„d    b,  ,h,   |J 

l"f"'      B-'.wb^.bodvo" 
v,„  °'""»«-.  'lioj  took  mict  I 

"pon  iho  poor  t»„ntry  poople.  , 

Wir.o„„h„„„j,,,      » 

I'lSnoili.)  tbo  atrocio,,.  «...    ™ 


I  ■••;r:i;*^.iry  K'Tr':r'.  !•>,  fuTiiirjin  1  th- :n  innri-  ;i:ni  liVT-  in  tiiis 
piirjNiM-.  il'.'  had  iiia«ii*  himsclt'  muster  ut  tS.  Miiiiatj.  as  he  had 
pitim»ofl,  bc-in^  the  tinit  to  mount  the  walls,  which  were  takea 
by  uralin*;^.  And  the  Volterrani,  havinj;  rebelled  and  pone 
over  ti»  the  Pop.*,  he  earnestly  prayed  the  Siirnoria  to  send  him 
tu  Hubdiie  th"m ;  desiring;  to  do  so  sjK'edily,  in  order  to  ;;ive  nu 
time  fur  reiiitoreL-mciit  to  the  Commissar v,  lSart4)lo  'I'ohaldi, 
«i-h'i.  rctirin.:  ^\ithin  the  fortress,  defended  himself  with  ^reat 
hravrrv. 

We  hav.-  the  ;^«iod  fortune  to  be  able  to  oHer  to  the  public 
the  virv  b-ttir  of  Ferrureio*  to  the  Sii^noria.  in  whi<  h  he 
liiiib  th  an  account  of  his  operations  uu  this  occasion. 

••  To  th*-  T*n  of  th*-  War, —  Wo  arriviil  lnTi*  l«*twrt'u  niidni;;ht 
and  ■•»•'  ••'rliH'k.  an<l  hail  t<>  fnt*-r  tin*  f>irtrt'>fc  a  omps  ti'ant'l* riCy 
and  nii'Mi  wi-  Itad  ail  arri\t'«i  at  !hi>  nilmilit.  I  iiiailf  all  tin'  iiitaiitry 
l«*ap  ••vt-r  it  ;  uii'l.  ha\iii;;  tli«-  Nidilli-^ tak>-ii  tr>>ni  thf  httrs<-s,  haii  thfiii 
iiiirpiii«*i*tl,  'lU'  liy  «ih>'.  into  tlir  ritadfl.  ;:i\iii::  urd-Ts  fiir  r<'rrir>|iiii^ 
t'ii>  irMipt  a  li;il<- ;  hut  ii|Hii)  tin*  iihot  t!i«iri>ii::h  N'iip'h  thr<tu;:li  tin) 
f.irtn«v.  I  Ixiind  tli'T'  Inii  t*'i\  )i;irp-l>  i>f  \uu".  ainl  Kidv  bri-:i'l  i-ii*>ii;;Ii 

I I  t'iiriii*h  h-ilf  a  luaf  t"  i*a'-h  iiiaii.auil  im  i]i>>r>' ;  and  I  hWi'ar  !••  <tiHl, 
ih^c  if  [  luid  II  it  iak"n  tip'  |N'rraiititiu  to  itiIt  farh  man  V*  tak<*  with 
liiiu  Kp.ul  fn>iii.:h  fir  tw-i  il.ivs.as  al»>  ti  hrin:;  i%ii!i  in«^  twn  luail^uf 
mIi,  aii'l  tMiiiiy-fi\>'  «>r  tiiiriy  piniiC'T^i  with  ]>i«-ka.\«->.  ainl  ••tlnT 
ti.ii;^  n  i-'-K^.irv  in  i-ioriiiiii;:  a  t  iwii,  t  •■^•'th«T  wiili  a  I'lail  <it  lino 
|>iM.l  r  i*r  til"  arjii<-l>ii<»->.  I  KimiiM  n  it  t.a\i-  I'-i-n  aMf  (<•  |  r--\«-iiC 
t'l  •  •  ■ii>{«:' r  •T''  t'r"!ii  ].;L\inj  l*<-«-n  i'i>ni|iiiT  •!  w  itltnLit  a  <■  iinl-.it.  'I'Im? 
Iri-)'*  '•-iii^  ■<  •iii>\^  it.it  ri-lr>'«li'-d.  1  {iitt  lln-iii  iiitu  li.itil-  arrax.ainl, 
l,..Miij  t'l-  j.i!  ipii  ii  t'i'.vardf*  tl."  I  iwn.  \\il!i  UiniiiT*  untiirl-d.  w«! 
a-%i-iiT-->i  :i.-  til  ••n  t'lP-  -  •»ii|i--.  'iii  al!  ■•i*  v.  iii>-ii  niir  wav  w^is  ii'>>Trit<-ti>4| 
\  \  intr  n  iiiit-  iiT-.  in  u»>?.in;:  wlii-li.  wi*  I  i*i  lii:v  nr  .'•iM\  ut  our  l»»->t 
hi  :i.  'liil  (lti«  •ii<l  II  •!  I  r>\i-iit  n«  Ir-nn  MiriipHintin'^  anil  t.ikiii;; 
I  •  ..^-.w  .«■.'!  •?!  ■■!  t!f-ni.  i'«:i' tli'T  with  tip*  1*ii/m  ili  S.  .\:i  i>tinii.  wLfp* 
t  f  •  ii'-iuy  ii.id  iii.i'l  ■  tli'-ir  -inn^'i"!-!.  aii-l  wliat  :^'i\>-  ii>«  iii>-  ^r<-.i!-i<t 
aiiii  •y.kn---.  m.L!«  ti -in.;  t:r«-il  ii|">m  \»\  tii'-ir  i- •iii|*.iiiii-s.  \\!i«»  li;i  1  «-tit 
]<i<«^i::  *    tlir  iii-,;h    t!i>-ir   !i-ii:^-c.  si    tlt.it   t!:>-y  I'miM   |ia>.'<  \'v>*i\i  <>ni* 

!•   ti (!i<T.:ili<l    tiinx  iiilli.  t    w-iiilnl-   williiuit    i>--iii;i  \^<•llllll■  «l  tlii  tii- 

i»I\<*.  rti- •  M-iiiv  V  f'lri-if.  «  >iiii-\\  li.it  iiiiiiitiil.it"i|  ■Mir  iiif.iiiTr\ .  Kv 
i:i  Titi-'i!  tii'i'l-iiii-4-anii-in-o.  iii<iiiii(>>il  nn  Oi,-  tri-ni-ln*?>  «»t  r!i«'a^  «\•-ln•■n- 
ll  ni'-l  -jiiap  .  »hi«li,  di""li.iri:.-«l  in  raj-i-l  Mifi- •-•^i•lIl,  lii-i  mn^iil  r.i''|i» 
diLi  t^"  t'l  •■tir  tr«i«i|t.  Niiiii  tlii-*uiili  iiiVM\\n  •■v-b,  1  \\a*  l-iinil 
V*  •{  •  tit.i(  Mhi«  h  it  Mu<i  ii>it  iii\  •itlirx  t  •  il",  an'i.  Inn  kliii::  a  '>lii>ltl  i>ii 
I'l-.  ar'ii.  1  .itt.i--k<-«l.  iI.i^^'T  in  haipi.  i-xitx  ■•m--  1  -o.iw  (iiriiiiiL;  '  ai-k. 
1  iiLkily,  fiiih  a  U>'ly  tif  Mi*ll-artu>d  li^ltt  hiir****,  i-ai-h  man  wiiS  ]<iki) 

•  TS"  ■ -ii-v  i-  i-xtrrffi**!  fpiiii  Nil.  17  if  ili<»  Kiiiii'^'iiii  tni  I.!*«rrirv.  I  mn 
k'%(>;*v  !••  i«*  u^l  ■  til  rif*!»ii<<wl«*  1  »i>  )ii'n*  my  ;^ri(iiii-ii'  I"  tiii*  M  ii>|ii  •*  K  mii'- 

rr  ■,  t-r  if iirt'"y  with  wh:-'!!  li«'  hi-   ]-■!  !.,.iri-(  ii<"- In  iinki*   n-i- ■  I    lni 

liKnnr,  h**^  in  lU  ir;:f  i<1'  Si;;iiiir  .\ji//.i,  4  ;:rii(U-iiiiM.  in  wli--ia  .iil.i'-iiiiy 
ail  I  •■ulturt*  an*  iiinlv^l  in  (hr  iii;£h*->l  ilr-irv 


K 


our  linoa  again,  and  prepared  tu  i 
hikd  haea  emplojod  alt  night  in  th 
ended  the  stn.'eta  with  gevorul  pica 
118  rrom  the  eipactod  encountar, 
lost  part  uf  the  towa,  and  at  ee«iD{ 
aad  thitt  BO  man;  who  were  Florei 
great  Rubn'to  Accinioli  ,*  father  of 
Bnd,  this  biiiog  granted,  tlie  Cummi 
of  the  town,  cume  to  speak  with  m 
1  onaworud  thcta,  ttint  1  wibbcd  to 
masters,  either  by  foriM  oi  by  (iut  id 
my  own  brosat  wlwt  of  good  or  e 
tliey  than  uskod  two  houra'  time  t( 
town,  and  mid  thej  woald  return 
willing  to  agree  to,  as  I  mw  (hej  i 
kiiccor  thiit  wiu  on  the  way,  shoul 
return  within  their  trenchus,  and 
tliL-y  Aid  nut  return  within  a  halfa 
I  would  nmka  a  trial  of  acquiri 
hud  dona  thus  fiir.  They  went, 
brinj^ing  with  them  besides,  thti  CS 
their  highf«t  officer.  Upon  arrivii 
pi)W>>r,  and  added,  that  the  Voltcrri 
to  mo  and  my  discretion.  And  bo 
my  honor,  to  Ktve  the  life  of  th»  Coi 
And  I  intmodidtely  made  them  pw 
our  trouM.and  wt  thoin  outside  of 
to  me,  that  in  these  time«,  T.iddHU 
tance  ta  be  Buffered  to  be  ut  lai^,  I 
that  thitt  will  give  no  dienleosure 
word  of  honor,  that  he  sluill  sulTer  i 


.  :i  =     I  \- !     i- v^  ^     "I     1  ii  I.    i:i  I'l  i:i  I.  .  ;;■_'.'> 

*"    t'  ■■     \  *\\u.    jinl    irvii'Ml   a    ]ir'H'lani;iti'Hi.  that    <"V»Ty  ^'^lr•TraIlO 

1   Miifi  Miiii  arui.-*  Ill  lii>  tiaiitL*',  HliDiil'l  )••'  i-uiii|i'iniii'<l  in  tli<'  piIlnWH. 

Xt»-diiV.i  pli.ill   iiu<Utute  a  Ht'arch,  ;iiiil   I  WjuH   ili'privu  them  ut'  alL 

^rutt}'iii.o,  ilia:  ihcv  iiiav  no  luiigiT  tie  uMi*  to  umj  tlirui  ajpiinsc  uh  ud 

\\tcy  li;i\o  limn'.      Tiv^liiv,  al^u,  i  Htm  1 1  iimko  profluinutioii,  to  Imvo 

mU  ihtfojm  nliiMli'il  lor  in!«]MM*tii>ii;  fur  i  iin<li'rptaii«l  th<>r«*  It*  t\  «:n*ut 

mhundAniv  tif  it  :  uinl  iliu  tlmir  wliicii  mav  in' ^rouml,  and  th>'  other 

^ruiv,  I  vhiiU  huvi'  to  i>uc  into  ttu*  4'ita<li'l,  an  ri|Riily  aH  ]Htri>iM>',  ami 

all  thv  KrtilliTV,  N-iit   hv  Aiulnni  J)oria,  wliirh  it  mviiih  tlicv  liud 

ImaI  niAilt;  mi  |•ll^|•il^•>  i'lir  our  tx'iu'iit. 

••  Thi*  uriilI«Ty  laki-ii  froin  KiiIntIo,  foiii*ist*«  uf  two  rM>\rnty- 
|¥iiiiidi*r».  ainl  twii  ruUi-riiis.  ttio  tni'^t  ainl  iN-nt  iiiaiia;;f4l  |ii«>4i>M  uf 
artillery  I  f\(T  k.iw,  a  (Ifiiii-iaiiiioiif  aii«l  nii<*  UM  pieii' ;  making;  tho 
buiu^'r  itt  !>ix  tii;;  ^(iii>.  uiih  fi^hty  luills,  a  litthr  |Hi\itler  aiKl  halt- 
]a-lr>*  ;  aii«l  t  »-ia  iffHW.  at  fi^^iit  o'rloi-k,  1  hiiall  h<-ii«1  a  Hiiiiiuioiiri  to 
l'i»ui>-raii'-*-,  aii«i  aimihtT  tu  .Monte  i'aliiii,  ami  I  ^llalI  inform  yuu  of 
tlie  r«vtilt.  ••II  lh<'  il  ly  fiilloMni;;.  W  hen  it  hhall  a|>|H':ir  time  to  your 
«*>nihi|<*.  I  •  ^ixe  Mil'  opliTs  to  put  my  eavalry  in  motion  t>>\vanl8 
M.UN-uiiiia,  t«i  li>N>rat"  < 'am|*i;^Iia,  iSitiiciia,  Uuti.aiul  all  the  4'ouiitrj 
in  that  \ii-iiiitv,  ah<l  ilrive  aviav  thoA-  hi>;h\vav  ritt*t>«'rH.  who  tiavu 
taken  up  flu  ir  ahiNli*  there,  ami  when  I  hhall  have  liranl  of  tho 
poMU);*-  of  K.i*Ti//i<i,  liy  tliM  way  of  1'is.i.  1  will  n«tt  fail  ti>  H>ml 
ih  >«•  1  irii>  ulii'h  i  ian^)ian>  at  that  tiiin',  m-ithiT  will  I  fail  tn  h'-nd 
a  (  iiii|Mii\  t-f  Miii|*i>li.  !••  n-iidiT  it  mi»P*  h-eun*.  althi»M;2:h  it  ir*  ho 
»it.iat*-<l.  that  llf  wmiii-n  iiiuM  pianl  it  with  tin-ir  ili>tatlh.  I  havti 
n'-tl.iri;:  iii«ip*  t'l  :i<lil.  <xe>'|>t  V*  )ir.i\  that  \om  may  \>ini-hKit«'  !>•  >aiie- 
ti  >n  my  i-roiiii-'  i<i  (iiudm-i  i,  ami  this  will)-'  Millii-iciit  ri'wanl  tor 
ail  mv  la'N>pi. 

••  J.j1v  1'.,  i:.;:n. 

■*  Tlf-  iiaiie-^  of  tlii-  kna\<'h  wh«t  imiiietil  tin'  n\"lt  i>f  the  iN>].ula<-e, 
an-  til--*- 

**  .\,:rt  •!••  ili  P>tiiat>i  i'a]i|Miiii.  (iiuliaiiii  Sahiati.  ami  a  o-rtain 
(ti  >\.iiiiii  ill — il'i  K-i'vi.  Liiiiianlii  l(U<iiiil<-lm«>iiii.  hn'thtr  d  tlio 
raiaifr.  aifl  Kuh  riu  Ai-i  i.ii'ili.  laliii-r  t<l  tin-  whuli-.  " 
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Bt  «i  from  ■cknowledging  tlie  guilt  and  1^  emr  sbi 
ocmtnbotnd  to  her  ruin.  Will  it  be  beliered,  thu  liax  pkan 
wu  tlUB  in  the  mouth  of  statesmen  :  "-  Pisa  ic  to  W  hdllf 
foitecwaa.  Md  Pistojft  by  putics  "  ?  Will  it  be  belii^mi  llK 
die  cmd  ■tratagem  of  so  cxcdting  tJic  mutoal  kktred  tf  At 
CaitcdBMC  and  tlie  Panciatit^  parties,  that  tliejr  deluggl  Sa 
{dain  and  inouiitaiD  of  Pl^toja  witli  blood,  ooold  bare  !■■ 
called  nMObs  of  state  i  .[ragion  di  staU>.)  And.  can  hb>b» 
lieTed,  ttat  it  nos  not  only  deemed  discreet,  bat  laofd  ■ 
bononbl*  fb  usg  such  means  ?  But  how  dtMreet  1^  «Mii 
Ute  FlonBlines,  the  fact  showed  at  the  cod  of  the  awgc  ■! 
had  FnnHtio  bceu  able  to  arrive  under  tlu!  walls  of  Flanw^ 
it  would  have  been  almost  impasaible  not  to  have  axnt  ii; 
bat  ha,  pMtiv  deceived,  partly  porauaded  by  Captain  Me 
of  San  MttccUo.  who  was  more  intent  upon  destrajiaf  !■ 
enemies,  thb  Panciaticlii  tljiui  upon  delivering  Flownee.  ^^ 
layed  his  in:i'-. :,  -,,  ;,■,_•.  ■:■.  .r.  .iniving  in  an  evil  hour,  fc  W  I 
assaulted  ac'i  '      -...--    i.  ■•hjH  see,  by  the  ImpeMfiA  I 

This  was  the  harvest  reaped  by  the  FloRittinea,  Eraa  As 
■ubtle  and  ahrewd  reatotu  of  ttaU  ! 
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CHAPTER    XXVI. 


Tiir.  joy  (lifTuAod  throughout  Florence  hy  the  suhmission  of 
Voltcrra.  wax  noon  dinturlx^d  by  the  Iosh  of  Kmpoli,  which,  left 
by  Fomiccio,  in  pruanl  of  Andrea  (viu;?ni  and  Piero  Orlandini, 
wwi,   through   their  dastardly  conduct,   taken   by  storm,   and 
mrkcd  hy  tbe  IniporialistA.     After  accompli  shiner  this  enter- 
prise,   thoy    directed    their   march    towards    Vol  terra,    led    by 
the   Marquis  del  Vasto,  Ini;{o  Sarmiento,  and  other  captains, 
and,   uflitin;;  th«-ir  forces  with  those  of  Fabrizxio  Maranialda, 
ihey  clijsrly  besifj^ed  the  town,  hopin;;  to  retake  it  fn)m   Fer- 
nirriii.  who.  undi^tnuiyetl  )»y  the  superior  forces  of  the  enemy 
without,  nr  the  little  reliance  he  could  have  up(m  the  citizens 
within,   defended   himself  so  staunchly,  that   at   len;^t!i.  a(\er 
frr*  at  *laii.;ht!T.  tli"  Imperiali*it«i  raised  the  sie;;e.  and  withilrew 
fr-im    tb«»  walN.     Th -n   mi^ht  be  seen   how  tbe  ln'art  of  one 
sin.;!e   ma:i.  like   tli*'  s]>ark    fallini;  up:m  a  bra))  of  powder,  is 
HMtfiri'.-nt    t'l   enkiiiill*'   thi>UH,inds.     Tbe    Flori-ntines,   iiiH:iined 
by  *.\\'-  iii'id  a-i'l  dariui;  e\))li»it««  of  Fernireii).    ni»twitb«itandi!ii;  a 
n»w  .1*1  1  t  rriM  ■  e:i"my  wn*  ni>w  a'ld"fl  to  their  otb'T  troMbli's, 
in  th  ■  pittsjur,  wbifb,  b:i\iiiur  matb*  it««  app  "araneo  in  tb"  innnas- 
t«rv.  wa*   b"jinnini'    ti   *i'>nad   tbrou:jb   t!i4'  eitv.    res,»Ivil   to 
i**  I"  t  irtb  :tTi«'v\  ..'^iijiist  til"  (icnnan*i.  who,  under  Count  Lotb)- 
v^r  •  di  I.'Hlron<*.  bad  taken  up  their  (piart('r<«  in  Sa!i  Ditiiato.  in 
1*1  »i*.  •  r«»*a. 

O'l/'ftin::  and  oppo-in:;.  h<  u«<Mal.  Malat^Ma  di<l  not  *^\\r  bis 
c^m^'-nc.  until  Ii^^  saw  bini*«<'|f  abme  a-z:un*it  tb«'  uniM-r^al 
opinitu.  and  tb'-n  tb"  exj»"dition  wa**  d'«'ided  upon,  and  orders 
wi  re  i*>*aeil  that  it  ••boubl  be  executed  n  nvtil't  il'infnmirinttt^ 
!i*.i!  i".  uith  tbe  >birt  woru  over  tin*  «nit«*ido  j;armeiit»i.  St**- 
fa:ii»  Cobmna  iMmied  from  tbe  ^te  of  Fa"n/a  wiUi  twi>  tbonsanil 
infa'itry,  armed  with  pikc^  and  bu^rc  )>arti/an*i :  from  tbi>  LMt*-  at 
tb"  i'rato  I'asfpiinii.  ('i>rso.  with  bi^  eobimn.  and.  p;iHsiiu;  through 
th"  littli"  irat".  M  date««ta  had  arraved  bis  arniv,  eon-istin^  of 
filt  n  buTiilriil  loot-Noldi'rs.  aloii;;  tbr  bank  of  the  Aru«»,  in 
ord<*r  to  prevent  the  enemy  from  fording  tb*-  river,  and  attacking 
th'^ir  ajisailants  in  tbr*  rear. 
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It  nvanted  two  hours  of  day,  and  by  reaaon  of  the  intenae 
heat,  the  enemy  were  immersed  in  sleep.  Coming  upon  Paa- 
quino  rather  in  advance  of  their  orders,  the  Florentine  troops 
had  awakened  the  guard  of  the  outer  intrenchment,  and  raised 
a  din,  which,  heard  by  Signor  Stefano,  caused  him  to  hasten  on 
to  the  assault.  Surmounting  every  obstacle,  and  driving  be- 
fore him  the  Germans,  who,  confused  and  sleepy,  defended 
themselves  in  a  most  disorderly  manner,  their  terror  and  confii* 
sion,  greatly  augmented  by  great  quantities  of  grenades  throva 
in  among  them  by  Giovanni  da  Torina,  Stefano  arrived  with  his 
men  and  attacked  the  monastery. 

The  Count  of  Lodrone  had,  in  the  meantime,  assembled  a 
knot  of  two  thousaoiL  Germans,  who,  with  pikes  levelled,  stood 
ready  to  defend  themselves  from  the  furious  assaults  of  Its 
Biliotti,  (who,  as  Varchi  says,  with  his  head  down,  as  wu  hk 
custom,  threw  himself  upon  the  enemy,  crying  to  his  men, 
*'  Up,  my  brave  fellows,  let*s  be  in  the  thickest  of  it ! ")  and  of 
the  other  Florentine  captains,  who  fought  that  night  with  sock     )■ 
desperate  zeal,  as  to  be  long  a  source  of  marvel  to  the  old  lad 
cxperieuccd  soldiers,  who  could  ill  withstand  so  much  fuir.      ^ 
While  the   battle  was  raging  obstinately,  and  to  the  dL^ooB- 
fiturc  of  the  German  lansquenets,  it  had  become  broad  diT-      ^ 
light,  and  the  noise  being  heard  in  the  camp  of  the  pTinc^  1» 
immediately  despatched  a  numerous  troop  of  horse,  in  aid  of 
his  men,  and,  although  it  was  Malatesta's  business  to  repnl>e 
them,  and  oppose  their  fording  the  river,  by  doing  which,  eveij     l^ 
little  impediment  he  could  throw  in  the  way  of  their  succorisg     ^ 
their  comrades,  would  have  aided  the  triumph  of  the  Flores-     ;,' 
tines,  instead  of  this,  he  withdrew  his  forces  within  the  willii     ^^ 
like  a  traitor,  as  he  was,  and  sent  orders  to  Signor  Stefano  to     ^^ 
sound  a  retreat.  i 

Thus  basely  abandoned,  the  soldiers  were  forced  to  obey  tbi  • 
command,  to  avoid  being  taken  in  the  midst  of  the  encniT,  and,  \ ' 
constantly  turning  the  face  to  the  enemy,  who  had  little  disp(^  > 
sition  to  molest  them,  they  withdrew,  in  good  order,  within  ; 
the  gates,  and,  at  last,  somewhat  suspicious  of  the  designs  of  ).. 
Malatesta,  the  ])Cople  began  to  whisper  of  treachery,  tnd  to  . 
mistrust  his  doings. 

But  the  perception  of  mischief,  and  the  vnii  to  remedy  it     ^ 
came  late.     Malatesta,  long  foreseeing  the  possibility  of  d^ 
coming    suspected,   and    even    discovered,   had   so   managed 
matters,  that  the  event  should  not  find  him  unprovided  tf     ^ 
unarmed.  ^ 

In  conversing  ^^'ith  the  most   reputable   citizens,  he  hid     « 
known  how  lo  ^ain  vVvem  over  to  himself,  whatever  might  bt   ^^ 


tbdr  opinion  in  politics,  "  and  to  the  populace"  (popolani,') 
(we  iiBc  the  wonls  of  Uiisiiu.j  "he  talked  of  liberty,  to  tho 
malecontenta  of  Uic  pope,  to  tho  ambitious,  he  blamed  theao 
rdJ  those,  nad  landed  au  aristocracy,*'  &c.,  and  with  such  arts, 
luiviag  succeodeil  in  persuading  each  party  among  the  citizens, 
that  he  cympatbizcd  with  it,  he  never  lacked  defenders  from 
the  accusations  heaped  upon  him  by  the  general  voice,  as,  in 
tite  end,  there  were  never  wanting  those  among  the  citizens, 
more  sinned  gainst  than  sinning,  who  actually  aided  him  in 
curying  out  his  base  designs. 

Besides,  beginning  to  perceive   that  the  Siguotia  doubted 

iia  integrity,  he  had  quitted  the  Sorristori  palace,  and  taken  up 

T       hia  lodgings   in   tho   house  of  the   Bini,  under  pretence  of  its 

U'ing  more  convenient  for  tho  demands  of  the  siege,  hut,  in 

"  jlity.  to  he  nearer  the  Porta  Romano,  whose  well-armed  and 

'■iH-stocked  tower  was  in  the  hands  of  hia  own  party,  who 

:uld  assist  him,  when  bard  pressed,  as  they  actually  did. 

He  did  not  often  show  himself  out  of  doors,  and  when  he 

did   ^o  out.  he  was  welt  accompanied,  keeping  up  a  strong 

Kumrd.  night  and  day,  around  his  lodgings,  and,  when  sum- 

iktoncd  to  tbe  Palngio,  cither  refusing  to  go,  or,  if  he  did  go, 

filling  up  the  great  door  of  entrance,  and  the  stairways,  with  a 

grest  notnbcr  of  his  soldiers,  fearing,  as  he  said,  he  should  have 

te  ntake  the  leap  of  Boldaccio  d'Anghiari.* 

Thus  relieved  from  the  fear  of  being  overpowered,  and,  it 
%{>pCftTing  to  him  that  things  were  prepared,  and  the  occasion 
kip«.  he  disposed  himself  ivith  new  intrigues,  to  seixc  the  fruits 
of  luB  treachery.  Femiccio,  who,  from  Volterrn  had  passed  on 
tltruugh  Maremma  to  Pisa,  and  on  whom  now  rested  the  final 
boi>es  of  the  republic,  had  received  orders  to  march  to  Florence, 
»juL.  it  is  not  to  be  doubted,  that,  had  he  assaulted  the  imperial 
^■mp  at  tbe  same  time  that  the  soldiers  from  the  city  attacked 
it  in   front,  he  would  have  finally  succeeded  in  raising  the 

Malatesta,  who,  more  than  any  one  else,  was  certain  that 
tliis  would  be  tho  result  of  such  an  enterprise,  managed,  by 
i&eaiu  of  one  of  his  trustworthy  villains,  called  Cencio  Guercio, 
lo  obuiik  a  secret  interview  with  the  Prince  of  Orange,  under 
walls,  outside  the  Porta  Romann.  What  arrangements 
B  mad*  between  them,  it  was  never  actually  known,  but  it 

of  the  iafjnlry.  Coming  under  tho  niapJciona  of  thu  Siano 
__i  ..  .1 .  "21^220,  nod  Ihore  put  lo  ilcnth,  itnd  his  body  tfaroWK 
tho  square.      His  widow  wna  tho  riMuou 
of  the  eoiiTont  of  lliis  nnnio,  where  Jw  rttinsi  ■ 
and  there  ended  her  dajs. 


e  tniloc,  grria^  Imk  1 
niBiit  of  Faitanao,  praiUMd  him  met 
while  on  their  wkj  to  moat  As  C 
this  promiu  in  anoto  wiiltan  bf  hi*  vw»  hod 
that  this  nota  was  (bud  m  the  oospav  of  1^  1 
few  dafs  altm.     The  plan  of  Ualatwta  ««■  * 
carried  out,  and,  with  the  rout  of  OftTtoi 
ruccia  both  beitii;  left  dead  upon  tia  field,  i 
hopes  of  nlYation  that  temained  I       '      ~ 
sequel  of  this  story  will  afford  ua  a 
Uke  putieiilazB  of  this  memorable  1 
aeek  out  agua  the  acton  in  our  tale,  far  Ae  1 
erents,  thns  fiu  natxated,  brings  ns  b 
ft&iis  of  the  Lkpi  family,  the  priaapel  miject  at  o«  wtd^ 
seem  to  M  deaerring  of  some  attontioii. 

The  eToniof;  of  the  4th  of  Augost  was  inlensd*  m 
Flcl^cac(^.  and  the  inert  and  heated  air  seemed  ohfcani  ni  ■ 
rendered  dense  b_v  a  reddish,  dusty  hasc,  n-hich  impeded  rapt-  I 
ration.  The  sun's  disk,  drawin:;  up  the  vipon  in  the  hoiina.  I 
looked  pwrple  ami  monstrous,  from  the  mnsnif\-in^  pffVrt  of  (he  I 
overhanging  cnIh!,!-;  i'i-.  .i-i.;  |■■.i^  :'!-■  :  n.-  .if  '';  ■  ,-'.i:.  ~  ■■■  ^-  I 
tinged  with  a  f^-.i:-.  -  ..  I 

tween  the  four  massive  columns,  plocetl  by  tlie  danng  m^ici? 
of  Amolfo  di  Lapo.  on  the  tower  of  the  Palagio,  as  a  RnffOt 
to  its  fortress,  the  big  bell  of  the  consiglio,  on  which  was  Kotp- 
tired  in  a  circle  these  words:  " -Veniein  tanrtam.  tpoiUwtUM 
ad  Dei  gioriam,  et  patriae  librrationem  {habfla.")  was  snddnlj 
seen  to  sh^e,  swing  slowly,  and  then,  showing  its  Tsst  mmtk, 
to  be  more  rapidly  agitated,  until  the  heavy  clapper  struck  A« 
first  blow  in  its  walls  of  bronze,  and  a  sonorous  and  prolonged 
vibration  was  communicated  to  the  air,  followed  br  a  dwn- 
sand  others  in  quick  succession,  for  now  it  was  ringing  nut 
furiously. 

This  saund.  which,  for  centuries,  and  in  so  manv  diSi-mt 
positions  of  the  city,  bad  called  the  citizens  to  treat  of  the  honot 
or  of  the  perils  of  the  country,  was  now  heard  on  an  occasion 
more  grievous  and  tremendous  than  had  erer  threatened  tba 
state.  Xcnra  had  been  received  at  the  Palagio,  of  the  rout  of 
Gavinana.  and  of  the  death  of  Perruccio,  whom  the  Piagnoni 
called  the  new  Gideon,  and  with  whom  was  aanihilatcd  everr 
hop3  of  succor  from  without.  The  fares  of  the  citizens  ass?B- 
blcd  in  crowds  in  the  public  square  and  the  streets  leadini:  to 
it,  blackened  by  the  sun,  and  by  the  smoke  of  so  many  battle*, 
furrowed  with  scars,  and  so  reduced  bj  famine  and  hardihipt 
thst  thoy  looked  Uke  bV^iUa  co'^en&.'wi&k.^-wvmUAd.  akin,  boca 


.  1: '     :  \- 1    I'  \  ^  -«   fi     I  111     ;:';;!■:  I    .  o.;! 

•  •  I  :i;.i' ■■■.'«»  n!  ;i  stri;j-^lo.  |)r  >:  h-.k-I  utiI  ilf  >|>ci:itf'.  but  indnuiit- 
;ii:.T-  and  i.-KA'ioM.s.  AUlt  so  muiiv  L'uiitlu't^,  so  iiiuiiv  xie-loiics, 
HI  many  )}.Til«iUs  and  even  Kueeesslui  sullies,  just  us  tliL-Y  were 
un  the  |Kiint  ui'  harvi^Htin;^  the  fruits  oi  their  toil,  just  us  e^ery 
••II.-  wa'^  expvitin:^  to  hear,  *•  The  Cummissary  is  in  si^ht.  —  he 
Attoc  k.'il  Ihu  eiK'Tuy,  —  he  iou^ht,  —  hus  etiinpiereiL  —  li<'  is 
c<i:ii::i^  :lir.>ii;^'li  thi*  I'mta  di  Fai'n/a.  —  iiere  hi*  is, —  wi- are 
»aw.>l  !  '  to  hfur  iustcail,  tlij  tcnilde  wonls,  ''The  arniN  is 
d.-:  .iCed.  and  he  is  killed!"  To  niauv,  it  seemed  absolutilv 
iiii'»t';»iil*k- !  lor  there  are  sonic  lives,  so  venerated  and  sd  ^do- 
ziu.is.  that  it  does  not  seem  (Ktssible,  that  a  ball  or  a  swurd  (an 
dmiv  tf)  ent  tlieni  oH'!  However,  the  fact  \va^  certain,  the  sen- 
tence irrevoralde,  the  idea  olten  uneonseiously  cherished,  but 
nhic  h  always,  and  on  all  occasions,  had  served  us  a  last  rct'ii>rc 
til  vacillating  hopes,  the  thought,  '*  Ferrueeio  is  livin«;  !  "  this 
tho<i;;hr,  this  iil>a,  was  at  once  pluckeil  I'rom  every  breast, 
leal  in;;  in  its  placir,  the  tremen(h)us  certainty  of  imminent  and 
irrfjiarahK*  ruin.  Ami,  in  effect,  what  hope  renuiined  to  this 
DiisiTabL'.  r'uncil  pcnplc,  abamhmcd  by  all.  presseil  from  \\ith- 
uut  by  the  arro;r«nit  power  of  Charh's  V.  and  the  Popr  ;  and 
within,  a  prey  to  famine,  plague,  and  treachery?  How  (oiild 
th«  y  1<  1:11:1  r  bar  up  under  prolon«;ed  haril>]iips.  wbi-n  tlu  ir 
wivi-*.  th-*  a.;i  »1,  au4l  the  children  were  sinking  bil'ore  tlnir 
cvi  s  ?  Hiiu  resolve  to  encounter  new  perils,  to  prohnej  the 
Ion:;  and  uv-b  <*s  at;i>nv,  which  was  so  certain  to  result  fatal! v  ? 
What  I 'Ml  111  l.ave  been  the  resolutit)n  oi'  I  lie  n»ost  \n  n«  mus, 
moo!  ^'.itferiuu'.  the  most  dariu:;  in  such  an  4-\tn  mity.  it'  not  to 
vi.  Id    to   m  i  r>.>.itv  ami   surremler    themselves  :     What   \\aN  l\i>i 

m 

ic^tdutii/u  i>f  till'  Flonntinesr  what,  tlu*  cry  tiiat  ai'(»e  tViMu  the 
wL  •b*  e>ii:.:M-iMi!\  ?    Tit  d"te:id  theniN'Krs.  and  tliat  to  tiii-  la*^t  ! 

In  tin-  l'ia//i  ill  I'.daijiii.  which  the!i  ^till  pi*  -ti  rvi  d  its  au^ie^t 
■n«l  antiipii-  siniplieity.  ami  which  was  not  tiit-n.  as  no\\.  <iii:a- 
m  T:!'.  1  uitli  the  inuiitaiu  of  Ammanato.  n<>r  th<-  ;:roups  nt  (il- 
l:i:i  and  dian  di  U>do^Mia  :  amidst  a  emwd  ot  piitpb-  ut  :i!l  :ij<  s 
arid  e.ii.diti'tiis,  idd  men.  Md<!i'i>.  t'oieiirn  l<ad<iN,  \nun;^'  ne  n, 
in  •rik'<.  \oulh«  of  the  miliiia,  almo^t  ail.  beiii:;  nu  k*  I'r  b»s 
ami' il.  the  a:;i!atiiin  was  exce-nivf.  the  tata!  new-*  \\a-<  iu  '!e' 
m  •  iiit  (if  i\iry  i>ne,  a  hollow,  t*  artul  hum  n '>■■  on  t!i<  air. 
i!/.4  riupr<-il  fr.m  time  to  time  liy  loi:d<  r  tone**,  now  of  ]>:.L\ir, 
r.  iw  iif  impn  e.itiim  or  of  blasphemy,  and  as  e.siial  on  s>,,  ),  nc. 
fa-'  «i:s,  litii-  lipli'^  w«re  Inrm*  il  abinit  thosi-  wlii.si- ^-i.  .  .  )i  w.ts 
!»  ni --t  pr-  !-.:>t  a'ld  to  tb<-  jnuj"."'.  ami  it"  xiiiimiN  ut;  tin- 
r-  "1.  i.-^  .1  ;  T..  ui'tde*  pMip.  -  -i.  tlif '.  Inl  wa"  alw  .i\  *•  I*.  .:i.«  , 
to  U^iii  aiti!  :  •  del'iiil   tiiems.l\is. 

L'lider   I  hi:  projecting'  roof  of  the   I'i^ani,  (»j)|Ni.sitc  the  Kin^- 


833  noooift  MB  ulh;  trntg 

hiera,  the  crowd  wis  denser  than  dsewlMte,  tiie  ettmtwi  mm 
reverent,  the  silenoe  more  undisturbed ;  mad,  from  tiba  onte  d 
this  knot  of  people,  towered  by  a  fall  head,  die  tiU,  bapong 
fij^uro  of  Niccolo,  who,  with  hand  on  hi^!,  and  casting  oiMai 
a  glance  of  imperturbable  confidence,  was  saying : 

''  Yes,  my  people,  the  army  is  defeated — Mener  FeDvdo 
is  dead.     But  what  of  that?    Think  you,  that  the  ana  of  &e 
Lord  will  be  shortened,  or,  diat  I£s  hand  will  lose  aU  ititsc^ 
by  the  death  of  one  man  ?    Think  yon,  that  the  Alnigkt]r  ^ 
now  be  at  a  loss  to  find  means  to  aid  ns  ?     Think  yoo,  Eb  Sh 
sumed  an  obligation  greater  than  He  had  die  means  of  faHlHii^ 
in  promising  us  so  much  ?  Oh  I  ye  of  little  fiuth  (he  mwirtuA 
in  a  loader  tone)  —  of  little  fridi !     Who  sets  in  motiaB,  vhs 
puts  to  flight,  who  gives  Tictoiy  to  armiea,  if  not  God?  Aak 
when  He  still  remains  to  you,  when  He,  bj  die  mouth  of  Si 
prophets,  has  sworn  to  be  on  your  side,  are  you  distuibed  be- 
cause a  few  arms  have  failed  in  your  behalf?     Can  tou  tell  me 
of  how  many  the  Lord  had  need,  to  eifect  the  destruction  of 
Sennacherib  and  his  army  :    How  many  to  save  Betulia  r    Yon 
hope  in  man,  but  you  ought  to  hope  in  Him^  in  Him  alone, 
who  lias  promised  to  defend  you,  who  has  promised   yon  all 
know  it   to  send  even  His  angels  to  fight  for  you.*     It  required 
the  extremity  of  peril,  in  order  that  His  glory  might  be  made 
manifest !     The  peril  has  arrived,  it  is  immense  !     Bow  yonr 
foreheads  to  the  earth,  then,  (and  here  he  and  all  the  people  fell 
upon  their  knees.)     God  I     Let  us  all  crj'  God  I     CTirist  our 
King,  henceforth  we  confide  in  thee  alone  I     To  thee  it  be- 
lon«^  now,  to  confound  thv  enemies,  that  ther  mav  not  mock  ni 
by  saying,    *  Behold  how  their  God  helps  them ! '     To  us  it 
belongs  to  fight,  and,  if  necessary,  to  die  !     L'p,    then  ! '   he 
exclaimed,   rising  from  his  knees  ;    *  Up,  then !    to  arms !  to 
battle  !  and  let  us  all  swear  to  die  a  hundred  times,  rather  than 
surrender  once  I '  " 

During  this  harangue,  some  raised  their  hands  on  high  in  the 
attitude  of  prayer,  some  smote  their  breasts,  some  trembled, 
some  sobbed,  and  at  the  last  words  of  the  venerable  old  man.  a 
howl,  fierce  and  discordant  as  thunder,  burst  from  a  thousand 
voices,  whica,  in  a  thousand  ways,  repeated  the  proposed  oath. 
And  this  cry,  so  loud  and  sudden,  was  followed  by  a  long  and 
deep  murmur  of  stirring  words,  of  menaces,  of  strange  and  tre- 
mendous propositions,  and  many  voices  were  heard  flinging  out 
here  and   there,  the  exclamation,  '*  Ah  I    traitor  Malatesta  I " 

♦  Varehi,  Book  ii.  page  420,  says :  "  And  to  the  Piagnone,  who  had 
affirmed  that  Ferruccio  was  Qideon,'and  he  must  without  fail,  be  victorioai 
apd  liberate  Florence,  there  ^t^  xko  oVbftT  Vus^  \(^  \anii  that  ik  the 
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icrandinir  exactlr  like  that  low,  distant  rumble,  which  is  heard 
am  in^  tht.^  hilU  ufter  the  first  burst  of  thunder. 

The  sanij  scne,  which  toi>k  place  hiTC  under  the  ^llery  of 
the  I'isani,  wa**  repeated  in  other  parts  of  the  public  place, 
wh**rL*  the  p:*i>ple  were  harangued  here  and  there  by  the  monks 
of  San  Marro.  particularly  by  Kojano  and  Fivizzano,  with  the 
MniL^  impvtuuHity,  and  tu  the  same  purixise,  so  that,  accordinj^ 
to  tho  uiTiiunt  ;^iven  of  these  popular  orators,  the  shouts  and 
th?  uprtKir  no  snoner  dijd  away  in  one  place,  than  they  be;;au 
o^in  in  another. 

Thi.*  a.;itation  was  increased,  if  increase  was  possible,  by  this 
fortuitous  ati'ident :  a  poor  boy  of  the  lowest  class,  who,  as  was 
aftL^>r\\ards  h'arned.  liatl  )K*en  alNiudoned  for  many  months  with- 
out  any  sh  It  t  whatever,  his  father,  a  clothier,  having  died  in 
bottle.  a!id  his  mother  i>f  starvation ;  this  boy  pressed  by  neees- 
■itT.  had  oImitvi'iI  a  place  cm  one  side  of  the  ])alace  towards 
the  cu4ti)m-hi)us:\  where  a  tlrain.  comin*^  fnun  the  kitchens  of 
the  Si.;miria.  eiuptinl  itvlf  into  the  <;round,  and  tliere  beiu:^  a 
cleft  in  th-j  ^pinit.  the  mls^*ralile  boy  had  caught  si^ht  of  certain 
Tetc<^'taMr<i  that  from  the  wasliin;;^  of  the  dlslirs,  ]KisMed  throu;:li 
thii  roTidiiit.  aii«i.  r.vLTtin^  liimsrlf  to  enlarge  the  opening,  lu^ 
ha  I  t^i  -n  <Mvi*r('(l  it  up  at  wi*ll  as  he  could,  in  urdcr  that  no  ime 
iiii;;h'.  s  -.'  and  snatch  from  him  his  sole  and  ultimate  nu'aii<«  of 
■ub«i«t  •:u-K\  a:i(l.  (Mmin;{  here  every  evenin;;^  |i(.  fouutl,  stopped 
by  S'V'Tal  -tick?*  whirji  lif*  had  jilaeed  across  thr  spout,  a  small 
qua*it:ty  nf  fruit  {Kirin^s.  hintM.  puUe,  and  other  refuse,  with 
whi<*h  h  •  H  i«taiii  d  his  mis.-raliU'  lifi*.  This  r\4'nin;^  hi'  hail 
com  ■  tit  re  iiN  usual.  i-iimpUti-Iy  i'\haust<'d.  ft)r  this  wn-tcht.-il 
far-  \ir  ly  >iithi.f'd  tu  keep  the  hreath  of  lite  in  the  pour  IxfV. 
but.  siipji.irtin.;  hiiu^.'If  hy  tit.-  walls,  Ik*  hail  been  able  t>i  reach 
til.'  pi.i  '.  Hut  this  day  in  the  I'aia^io.  in  th"  contusion  con- 
».■<}  i  -nt  u{>t)ii  tiie  iil-fati'd  n-.'ws  of  tlie  defeat.  citli'T  the  iliuiier 
a'l  I  *  ipp  r  hi  I  b.'.ii  forjutt-.'n,  or  what"v<r  th  •  eauM*  mi.;ht  h*-, 
nothing  ha  1  bvu  thrown  into  the  drain.  a:id  the  ]i.»or  unliap]ty 
urp:i.i'i.  \\h)'tv  stren.'th  was  nearly  s]> 'iit.  fmind  nothiu.;.  and 
£tlli!U  flat  MU  his  fa^-'  h 'siil:*  the  tlrain,  li  ■  utt  -red  a  low.  hi>;trN:> 
cry.  a  I  I  having  n  >  oihvr  means  of  re!i«vin^  hims  -If.  di.:^iii:; 
with  his  naiU  inti  the  \^all.  he  tore  a\\av  a  tew  l>la  i  's  of  half- 
with  T.'il  dj^-^'ra-s  that  were  Krowiii.*  th  re,  and  thrust  th'-m 
int »  h's  m  luth.  and  while  h'  tried  to  ma^tirat"  them  \\ith  his 
feebl'.' jaws,  h-*  wan  s* -n  to  fall  on  his  sijl-*,  hiN  ua>t.'d  limiis 
twitch  mI  conviiUiveiy  f-tr  a  niomvnt,  and  th"n  <'"as"d  to  move. 

Till"?  ^•"■•lle  h  'in.?  areiili'iitaliy  olisj-rved  by  sum  '  p  rsoiis,  they 
went  up  t )  Ifru,  and  att  -mptini;  tu  rals  *  him  fruni  tlie  ^ro^ind, 
found  him  <|uit:-  th-a  I,  ami  a  Fiat/  happ  nin^  t  i  b*  prencnt,  he 
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was  esRied  away  by  Inm  ftroni^  Ae  aidl*  af  Aa  pdfc  fbo^ 
just  at  the  moment  when  the  peoplo  wen  1^  WMt  nteit 
and  czdt?d  by  the  worda  of  Nieeold  and  the  oAcr  onloB. 
The  piteooa  apeetade  of  thia  little  eotpae,  cairifld  thaa  m  Ai 
anns  of  the  Fiate,  with  lege  and  anna  daiigliwg,  bead  haqbi 
downwarda,  the  lipa  livid  and  aoOed  by  Ike  graea  jveeaef  ia 
grass,  whidi  he  still  hdd  between  bia  laeA,  ti|^  daieA  If 
his  last  oonTulnons,  mored  die  hearia  of  tfieae  poorf^dbi, 
who,  in  thia  nnha|^y  object,  saw  zepnaented  lbs  fria  of  As 
children  and  of  themsdTea. 

''Rather  than  die  in  this  fiuhion,**  BonM  cried,  "kt  «& 
by  the  arquebos!     Ah,  dog!— ah,  renegade .ChiiWHrti t^ 
another.    **  Ah !  traitor, — assassin  of  diy  euunliy!    And 
who  was  among  diese,  said,  angrily : 

'•  What  pay  yon  ?  Of  all  the  sslHea  we  bsve  nadi 
enemy.  haTO  we  erer  once  been  repnlsed  or  defeated?  *  Hnt 
wc  not  always  returned  to  Florence,  because  it  seemed  to  be 

m 

OUT  duty,  or,  (to  speak  more  correctly,)  through  default  of  tint 
traitor  of  a  Malatesta  ?  £h  !  let  all  who  wish  to  go  forth  to 
fight,  cry  out ;  let  us  come  to  an  agreement  between  ourselfct, 
and,  it  must  be,  that  the  Signoria,  up  in  the  palace,  will  gmit 
our  request.*' 

Through  these  words,  and  so  many  concurring  causes,  louder 
and  more  terrible  became  the  tumult  and  the  cry  of  the  people, 
who  demanded  battle,  and  many,  leaping  upon  the  steps  rising 
from  beneath  the  Custom-house  and  leading  to  the  main  en- 
trance to  the  palace,  seemed  about  to  rush  upon  the  guards,  to 
enter  and  disturb  the  deliberations  of  the  assembled  coundL 
Afar  off,  the  waves  of  this  immense  crowd  were  seen  surging 
in  this  one  direction,  amid  the  insolent  agitation  of  the  pikes 
of  the  soldiers,  who  endeavored  to  repel  their  encroachments; 
but  what  restored  a  little  order  in  this  confusion,  was  a  rumor, 
which,  all  at  once,  ran  among  the  crowd,  that  it  was  voted  to 
attack  the  trenches.  At  this  news,  a  thousand  cries  rose  in  die 
air,  of  "  Vira  xl  Signori !  Vita  il  Marzocco  /  '*  And  as  the 
ficrccly-lashed  waves,  upon  the  going  down  of  the  wind«  fiJl 
soon,  but  not  immediately,  so  continued,  for  a  brief  space,  the 
din  and  confusion,  then,  by  little  and  little,  it  being  now  pitch 
dark,  the  crowd  thinned  off,  the  shouts  and  murmurs  died 
away,  and  the  citizens  joyful,  and  inspired  by  new  hopes,  re- 
turned to  their  homes,  leaving  the  square  mute  and  deserted. 

Together  with  the  others,  and  mixed  up  with  those  who  came 
through  Vacchereccia  and  Mercatonuovo,  came  also  Troilo  in  the 
direction  of  the  Ponte  Vecchio.  Since  we  have  occupied  our- 
selves with  his  aftaks^  \ic  \vsks  \wi^Tv  f^\\ft  \ft<i  Tn;»«^  ^^cfiw^ied  in 
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the  nllanouft  business  which  had  brought  him  to  llorence,  and 
lor  whirh  lir  had  sold  himself  to  I^accio  Valuri :  and,  althi)ii;:h 
It  fir"!  he  hud  :«]iiiua  himsL'If  sufHcicntlv  remiss  and  averse  to 

m 

the  M.h>-m'.'.  as  we  nv-ntiuned,  ]>artly  fruni  tho  remuins  of  a  re- 
pu^aiice  c.>  s:;<  h  knavery,  partly  U'cause  thr  lil'e  he  bhuuUi  Ue 
(breed  to  lead  in  Flt)rcuce,  was  odious  to  him.  at  lL*n;;tli,  liv 
litsli*  anii  little,  trampling  under  foot  every  scruple,  he  had  well 
learned  hnw  ti>  ^ain  the  price  uf  his  treachery. 

From  the  ronf  of  the  house  of  Nobiii,  when  occa*iiun  rc- 
qnireil  it.  he  made  si:;nals  to  those  in  the  camp  with  white 
Mplkin^  by  day.  and  torches  by  ni^^ht :  he  had  aided  a  secret 
corrc^jNinileiK-e  lietween  Haccio  and  Malatesta,  placin;;  the  let- 
ten  in  a  liKip-hole  without  the  ^ate  at  San  (iallo.  wheiv  a 
messi-n,;^  r  from  the  cam])  came  directly  for  them  by  nij^'lit. 
Instruct cil  by  Malatesta.  he  had  ingratiated  himself  with  tiiu 
jouni:  nun  bclon^^in:^  to  the  militia,  especially  with  thi^se  of 
the  {Kilty  of  Niceolo  ('a[>poni,  who,  bein;;  of  the  upper  rank>. 
though  fuiurrin::  iutKed  with  the  re>t  of  the  people  in  ::.<■ 
dc'fi!;*  e.  >till  rill  ri  lu-d  their  old  jealousy  of  the  pU  beian>.  a!id 
fcmrin.:  that  the  ^ovrrnment  mii;)it  not  iall  entirelv  into  tii'  ir 
own  h.i:i>N.  tin'y  otfcred  induci'nu'Uts  to  those  wlio  mJL'ht  wl^U 
to  d>  tat  h  th.  ins<.lvrs  from   the  common  interest    to  ji>in  i::-  ir 

Triiihi.  without  bftra\in;:  himself,  and  still   prfti-niliii.:  itf-f 
seal  V*T  t!r    I'ia-.nioni  party  than  for  any  othrr.    hail,  w'ltii  -r- ^it 
Ut.  ni.ina^  d  tn  drop  a  fi -w  wonls  whieli  [><ii*iiiniMl  iiiimU  air*  .iw 
escitrd.  ihu^i  d' xti-rously  ur:^in;^  them  on  to  s<  h«:::' *.  tl.a!  »;.   y 
vauld    n'»l   have   dareil    to  exj>re<s  openly.      i'ret'n»li:i::    tn   in 
thuu^h'.fid    a^MiVi-    all    thin;;'^   4»f  t\w    i:iiim1    ot    hi«.    (otiii!r\.   le 
iruuld    ooiii'  tiine<i   stand,  a^   if  ah^orbeil    in    tti>i::;^lir.  a'.>i    'li>  u 
■ay.  w  itii  a  *»i::h.  •*  Wi-  shall   i'iini{iM-r.  lh<'  si»  .'•■  will    !••■  •  i:-!'  i. 
theft-  i<*  no  donlit.  hut  tfu  n  "  —  and  here  ie-  ^^onlll  rhi  i  k  i::!i.      .*. 
and    b>  im;  ur.'ed   to  explain   htui*i(  It.  ii<-  \«<iiiM  a'M.  it.  a   .".: 
tunc.  "  '1  icn.  (ioil  i:ranl  t!:at  !hi«  p'oph  u\.i\  !i'>t  Im  i  mir-  ;.   ! 
Up  \ti!!i  pridi'.  may  ni>t  d  »  aTixth'.n^'  d:^!iii:<  «t  —  imr  :i  -.-■ 
vict'>r}."      With  tli«  »!■  and   similar  iu'-ijiiiatiiiijo.  ;i;i.i  n,^,,   u 
\}iv  la-?  Mi"  !,i  |-i|i.'iii^  him*'  If  to  tii«-  iip[i'  r  ela^-.  ii     l;.i  i    .  ■■, 
into  tfp-ir  t.iviir.  a:iii  uith  the  *-a:iv    ait>.  a[»;tr<;ir..(r- 
ferunt    b'lnrii*  that  iil\i<led    tii--  ntl/'u-.  le    u;e   j- 
rrf:M%i   1  an«i   had   in  i:r' at  «  nT-i-im    iiy  a!!,   oi  i   Si-i- 
Dotu  ith-ta:iiiiri^  hi-  hiii^ '-\p'Ti<-:e  ■    :r.<i    iii     \  .iwi  i    -      ,• 
wai   Tiuw  i-ritir*  Iv  satistu-d    uithn-.'ar!    t»   .'i::ii.  .i.  i       ..■     i    ■■! 

bin  full  eifUtldi  nr<'. 

Troilo.  tiii<  I  \(iiini;.  on  llndii:;^  bin.-' ij  arni't.,'  tie  p'"|,|.. 
had  do ni^  as  thei»thers;  he  liad  shout' ■!.  }i«'\\i<<!  ;iiii|  !>' at' n  ht^i 
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breast  like  tike  mcMt  nelm  PiegBone,  ka%  al  Ae 

ke  was  attantiT^f  noting  iStm  guatuiea  aad  iiaiitiMeiii  sC 

tkose  among  Ike  dtixena,  wko  ^ipeaied  to  partiapile  iatkni 

acts  of  Tekemenoe,  nune  tknragk  ter  of  ftlUng  nader  At  i» 

picions  of  tke  people,  tiian  becaoee  tkey  keld  tlw 

and,  wken  tke  crowd  began  to  dispeiatt,  aeeinga 

of  young  men,  gadiered  4  Uttte  apart  from  tiie  xert. 

gallery  of  tke  Orgagna,  among  wkomwete  Mortiana, 

do*  Pasxi,  Daniele  degli  Alberti,  Oiannono  do'  Nerii,aad 

otkers  of  tke  first  fiimiliea  of  Florence ;  of  that  rerj 

was  most  intent  upon  seducing.    Troilo  made  up  to 

after  mudi  reasoning,  in  wkidi  ke  magnified  Ike  bold  nssbt 

to  go  out  to  battle,  and  pxitested  to  be  ready  to  die  a  thoaHBil 

times  for  liberty,  dexterously  gare  tkem  to  Qadentaad  Ail  it 

would  be  more  disinterested  in  tke  ^reof,  to  embgace  ttii 

lution  tban  in  tke  popoUmi^  because,  in  case  tim  tU^ 

the  victory,  it  would  remain  in  tke  bands  of  tbe  popolanu  mi 

in  the  cTcnt  of  its  being  conquered,  either,  tke  enemy  on  taking 

possession  of  the  city  would  put  it  to  sack,  and  the  rich  woyM 

lose  more  than  the  poor,  or,  if  there  should  be  a  compromise,  it 

would,  without  doubt,  fall  upon  the  rich  to  pay  tke  indemzdty, 

which  would,  doubtless,  be  required  from  the  citizens  as  a  poii- 

ishment  for  so  obstinate  and  mad  a  defence,  so  that,  at  any 

rate,  the  great  would  lose  and  the  populace  would  gain,  and 

he  ended  by  saying,  "  So  much  the  greater  will  be  your  Tirtae 

in  fighting/' 

But  these  young  men,  knowing  the  truth  of  what  ke  ssid, 
and,  in  view  of  their  loss,  caring  little  about  suck  virtue,  feel- 
ing somewhat  irritated,  made  no  answer,  and  Troilo  secretly 
enjoyed  the  success  of  his  malice.  What  wc  have  written,  wai 
but  a  small  part  of  his  man(Bu^Tes,  but  we  have  menticmed 
enough  to  give  some  idea  of  his  disposition  and  his  arts. 

Then,  leaving  the  public  place,  and  coming  to  the  Ponte  Vec- 
chio,  it  being  already  night,  he  took  his  way  to  the  palace  of 
Malatcsta.  The  entrances  to  the  adjacent  streets,  and  that  of 
the  Via  Maggio,  from  whence  he  came,  were  held  by  the  guard, 
who,  recognizing  him,  allowed  him  to  pass ;  and,  on  his  arriv- 
ing  at  the  great  door,  which  he  found  closed,  and  guarded  by 
many  soldiers,  he  was  admitted,  and  went  in  search  of  Maestro 
Barlaam,  who  usnallv  introduced  him  secretly  to  Malatcsta. 

Crossing  the  court-yard,  he  suiw  on  one  side,  at  tke  farther 
extremity,  and  so  placed,  that  it  might  be  seen  by  whoever 
passed  through  the  street,  —  he  saw,  I  s>ay,  an  ass,  skinned,  and 
hanging  by  the  hind  legs,  as  is  done  with  calves  and  oxen  in 
tke  shambles. 
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ly  this  exhibition.  Malatesta  wished  to  give  the  people  to 
_  itaad,  that  be  suftbrcd  do  less  thiin  othors,  the  privations 

of  the  Biegc,  and  that  he  fed  upon  this  vile  tlcsh ;  hon-  much 
tmtb  there  was  in  this,  wc  shall  soon  see.  Id  the  new  quarters 
of  the  CaptaJd' General,  Alacstro  Borluain  was  as  well  lodged 
lu  possible,  core  being  altva^rs  taken  that,  through  certain  secret 
passages,  bo  should  be  within  reach  of  his  master.  Hia  roonu; 
here,  also,  were  on  the  lower  floor,  but  not  having  those  ac- 
commadationa  for  bia  laboratory  which  the  Palazzo  Serrislori 
offered  him,  bis  goods  were  still  in  confusion,  and  tossed  in 
heaps  in  the  corners  of  the  room  which  be  occupied.  As  Tro- 
ilo  entered,  he  found  him  busied  in  arranging  them,  and  in  this 
cmpIoTraent  he  was  aided  by  Sclvaggia.  Both  saluted  him 
as  they  would  one  who  hod  been  but  a  short  time  absent. 

Several  months  had  passed  away  since  we  left  tSelvaggia  on 
the  road  to  Empoli.  as  the  reader  knows,  and  although  noth- 
ing of  importance  had  happened  to  her  in  tliis  interval,  it  is, 
however,  well  for  tbe  better  understanding  of  the  story,  that 
wo  f*T  a  few  words  concerning  her  now. 

Maestro  fiarlaam.  seeing  her  re-appear  so  soon,  and  when  he 
least  expected  her.  for  she  had  come  directly  to  his  lodgings, 
and  dismounted  there,  and  who  was  in  terror  lest  she  had  come 
to  storm  him  with  new  demands  and  new  bursts  of  passion, 
was  soon  rc-aasured,  by  her  telling  him  resolutely  that  she  bad 
changed  her  mind  in  thought  and  feeling  ;  that  she  had  at  last 
(iiscuvcred.  how  unworthy  of  her  love  was  that  wretch  for 
whom  she  hail  endured  so  many  hardships,  and  sn  much  suffer- 
ing, she  told  how  he  had  treated  her,  what  words  of  mockery 
■ho  had  been  forced'  to  hear.  and.  swearing  to  revenge  herself 
npon  him.  at  whatever  cost,  she  promised  her  father  henceforth 
to  serve  him  in  everything,  and  to  obey  none  hut  him,  pro- 
virled  he  would  aid  her  to  obtain  this  so  much  desired  ven- 
geance. No  longer  exhibiting  the  haughty  and  ferocious 
manner  which  formerly  distinguished  her,  she  now  appeared 
docile  and  dispirited,  and  the  Maestro,  considering  that  such  a 
dot°rmined  spirit  might  sometimes  subserve  his  own  ends,  re- 
cHred  her  benignly,  telling  her  that  he  was  highly  pleased  to 
find  she  had  returned  to  reason,  and  as  to  avenging  herself,  if 
•be  would  give  him  time  to  think,  and  leave  him  to  seize  the 
lid,  perhaps,  do  it  in  such  a  way  as  would  Bat- 
her, 
'tthout  wishing  to  say  more,  not  yet  trusting  to  her  decis- 

,  be  went  on  entertaining  her,  until,  finding  her  still  equal  to 

ier  tbrmet  self,  and  growing  still  more  violent  in  her  wish  to 
fc»eiige  herself  uiion  I..amborto,  ho,  one  day,  WMftVim^V-j  VAi 
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her  of  the  invented  tale  he  bad  imposed  upon  her  ttic  first  ere- 
ning  that  she  mot  with  Troilo  and  Meaner  BcnedcUo,  teUing 
ber  their  true  naincs  and  rank,  and  adding  that  ho  was  not 
willing  to  tell  her  then,  for  fear  that  when  she  Baw  Lambefto, 
she  would  reveal  everything. 

Selfaggia,   having  many   opportunidcs  of  mcetiog  TroiliH 
and  of  talking  with  him,  thd  discourse  had  several  time*  tonvd 
upon  I,amberto,  and  Selvaggia.  showing  n  great  deal  of  tn" 
Yrhen  speaking  of  him,  and  no  less  inclinatiou  to  do  aanMi 
to  vex  him,  Troilo,  Rccing  that  the  thing  might   be  turned  U 
his  aecount,  had  added  fuel  to  the  fire,  thinking  that  na  one  ie 
the  world  could  ho  stand  by  bim  and  aid  in  liis  aleeigiu  u  iIib 
BO  mtich  offended  and  enraged  woman.     And  hann^.  ptttir 
from  herself  and  partly  from  ber  father,  learned  som«Chiiig  irf 
her  past  life,  and  of  her  desperate  and  teniUe  nature,  he  <n> 
persuaded,  that  in  the  heart  of  a  woraun  of  such  a  temptn- 
ment,  the  hatred  and  love  of  vengeance  excited  by  njeeui 
love,  must  produce  euro  and   terrible  ujfi<cts,  and  that  in  iat 
design  of  robbii^  Lambcilo  of  bis  Laudomia,  be  could  m* 
find  a  more  efficient  auxiliary.     He  knew  not  yet,  ;to  tEllibi 
truth.)  in  what  way  be  should  have  to  make  use  of  bcr,  bA 
foreseeing  the  end  of  the  siege,  and  the  moment  in  vhicb  I^ 
bouscbold  of  the  I^pi  should  find  themselves  in  cxtremin.ti 
well  as  the  oCbet  popolani,  be  thought,  >■  I  shall  grt  an  oj^M* 
tunity,  and  between  two  spirits   who,  like  Selvaggia,  aft  a^ 
Intcly  determined  on  the  same  thing,  it  will  be  bard  i(io«^ 
thing  do  not  come  of  it." 

"  Quick,  quick.  Maestro,"  swd  Troilo  upon  cnteriii;.  i" 
without  answering  his  salutation,  "  conduct  me  to  Sigow  Ui^ 
atesta,  for  there  is  much  to  be  done,  and  no  time  to  be  loiL" 

Barloam  started  forward,  and,  as  ho  was  going  out  wi^ 
Troilo.  the  latter  said,  turning  to  Selvaggia : 

"  Be  of  good  cheer.  Selvaggia,  for  eince  the  confiict  iw 
been  decided  upon,  our  Messere  must  needs  soon  be  foHh- 
coming.  and  then  it  will  be  our  turn,  and  each  one  can  hWB  ^ 
his  share." 

And  he  went  away  ivithout  waiting  for  a  reply. 

He  found  Malateala  in  a  [irivnte  parlor,  where  he  m*  j* 
finishing  his  supper,  having  before  him  several  small  diilM 
containing  the  remains  of  the  viands,  which,  from  the  boas, 
appeared  to  have  been  composed  of  capons  and  wild  ganw.»«i 
not  of  asses'  flesh.  AVith  his  elbow  resting  upon  th«  if"  •f 
bis  ea.«y-chair.  he  was  picking  his  tectb.  with  his  head  indtBt^ 
downward,  and  the  light  of  the  candle  which  was  buniiaic  i> 
the  centre  uC  the  laWc,  {qU.  mv^u  the  tightly -drauni  and  daacol- 
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•-•r-  I  jv  rii  r.inlum  whifh  rotlcctoil  lU  rays  as  if  it  lia»l  been  of 

4  >p{>o»itc  him,  wore  Rcatctl  Mosser  Benedetto  dc'  Nobili,  an<l 
Barx-io  Val«iri«  who,  several  timoA  during  the  siojj^c,  and  at  the 
ri!«k  of  i^rcat  p?rH«mal  discomfort  and  p.'ril,  had  come  Rccretly 
to  %'iffit  him.  All  three  raised  tlieir  faces  towards  Troilo,  whom 
they  wcrt'  expecting:  with  the  (greatest  impatience,  to  learn  from 
him  the  latest  news,  and  Malatesta,  who  wished  to  appear  of 
unshaken  c-oiira.;e,  though  on  his  brow  and  in  his  glance,  there 
wandered  a  nhade  of  inqiuet  suspicion,  not  unrainglcd  with 
fear.  }(aid.  forcin;;  a  smile: 

'•  Indeed,  you  ore  welcome.  Well,  what  say  the  Pia<;noni 
of  their  (lideon? " 

'•Tht'V  sav  — thev  sav  —  "  answered  Troilo,  shakiu'?  his  head 
with  an  air  that  t<i:^nitieil  it  is  no  time  to  joke,  '*  they  say  that 
thcv  can  di>  without  him ;  and  the^  are  more  full  of  the  devil 
than  ever.*' 

•*  I  At  them  stay  with  him,**  answered  Malatesta,  coutemptu- 
oii.«ly  «hni&;-;in«^  his  shoulilers,  **  by  all  accounts,  we  shall  soon 
b?  able  to  lirush  thi-*  fly  from  our  noses.  A  nil  in  the  public 
•quare  what  ha^  been  done : " 

••It  ha-*  liecn  a  ctHuplete  hell  there.  My  very  palate  still 
pain**  :nr  aft'.T  such  a  hDwlini;:  for.  to  play  the  lMa;;none,  one 
m'i<it  have  lun,;s  an<l  a  wind-])ipt',  that  I  can  assure  you.  In 
fact,  (Mir  famou'*  old  man,  and  the  Frati  aiul  Fojano  and  all, 
preavhin;:  and  f-ttin^  th«'  othiTs  on.  ami  lb"  people  acting  as 
if  th*'v  Wfp'  •;*>in:^  t**  n  weddin*.;.  There  wrre  shoutin<;s.  bowl- 
ing* and  Muitini:*  of  the  lireast.  —  and  the  conclusiim  U  li\«'d 
up  in,  fnr  if  it  bail  not  bn-u  rumnred  that  it  was  voted  in  tiie 
]'.il;i.:i'»  t  I  L''»  '»'it  tn  liattlc.  I  believe  that  those  deviN  wnuld 
haM"  rut  the  Si^niiri  in  jMece-t.'* 
"  And  lutw  T  " 

••  Nnw  nil  ba\e  ;:un"  homi*  to  prepare  for  the  festival  nf  tD- 
m«irT'>w." 

••Oh!  t!i'*  Mnrzi*ri,t  en-cts  liis  bair«  in  cursed  earnest  this 
t':ni  '.      .Vnd  what  if  I  do  not  choose  tf»  iro  out  ?  *' 

"Tlwy  will  p.Tp'trate  •»ome  diablerie,  I  am  afraid,  and  will 
f*irr  •  viiu  to  d'»  so." 

"And   what   if  I   should    resi:;n  mv  commission,  and   b'a\e 

« 

them  ti>  d'>  tb'ir  b'*it.  with  this  army  u[ion  them,  which  thinks 
and  drt-ani-i  luily  nf  )dun«b'r." 

"  In  till-  e\iit'-.l  stilt"  they  ari*  nnw  i:i.  and  a^  I  •*aw  tbi'in 
tni-  ••^♦•nini;.  I  wnild  not  vnneb  fi»r  tleir  allnwiu:^  \o'\  tn  ii:i:-!i 
what  vou  mi]^ht  have  to  siiy,  or  that  they  wouM  mit  undertake 
to  do  their  business  for  themsclvi-s." 


man  J  wuuL  are  iney  aoing  r      W 
"•  What  would  vou  have  thci 
do.    He  who  might  have  wished 
was   valiant  this  evening,  and 
borne  in  safety.     However,  tiiii 
^  done.     Courage !  compose  join 

many  banners  will  wave  in  tiw  o 
bave  tbeir  cbests  well  lined  wit 
to  die  by  tbe  bands  of  tbe  hitogi 
and  therefore  tbey  will  bold  to  tl 
atesta,  wbo  wisbes  to  do  things 
promised  them  an  oligarchical  i 
*  just  what  they  want.     Is  it  not 

;  not  believe  that  the  Pope  will  w: 

be  will  be  willing  to  place  tbe  po 
*'  And  therefore,"  be  added,  m 
himself  generous  in  fulfilling  bii 
to  as  few  rulers  as  may  be,  and  i 
end  in  the  supremacy  of  one  i 
watched  so  narrowly." 
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CHAPTER  XXVII. 


Xeitheb  of  the  three  made  any  reply  to  the  8up:^estive 
wordtf  of  Troilo,  for  these  old  foxeH  trusted  little  to  each  other, 
and  they  were  well  aware  that  their  |>atron8  were  not  always 
willing  to  have  their  knavery  sto  openly  disciussud,  even  among 
the  conlidants  entru<^tqd  with  its  execution. 

Therefore,  liaccio,  giving  a  turn  to  the  conversation,  said, 
•*  Luckily  for  us,  we  an»  rid  of  Ferruccio,  who  mi^ht  have 
annovcd  us  so  much.  I  have  written  to  his  Heatitudo^  of 
the  death  of  the  Prince,  it  will  j;rievc  him  greatly,  I  um  cer- 
tain, the  death  of  ho  valorous  a  Si^^nor;  hut  since  the  will  of 
God  and  the  fortunes  of  war  have  taken  him  from  this  life, 
holy  man  as  he  is,  he  will  hear  this  misfortune  with  ])roper 
resignation.  Hut  we  are  not  yet  free  from  suspicion.  Sig- 
&or  Malatesta,"  he  said,  "as  if  recommending  himself,^  ''  now 
is  the  time  to  he  awake  and  on  the  alert.  Only  think,  if  the 
Imperialists,  now  that  the  Prince  is  gone,  and  Don  Ferrante, 
the  new  (*aptain,  has  no  great  authority, — only  think,  for 
the  love  of  God,  if  they  should  play  us  a  trick  ;  for,  on  the 
•lightest  occasion,  these  people  might  mutiny  and  insist  upon 
making  the  attack,  and,  if  they  should  succeed,  they  would 
Krvc  Florence  as  thev  did  Home  three  vcars  ago.  And  if  wc 
give  Florence  pillaged  to  his  Heatitude,  you  know  how  ho 
Would  like  that.  And  it  may  also  hap|K'n  that  the  army,  re- 
pulsed from  the  walls,  will  dishand  and  go  ahout  their  husi- 
nvss,  and  that  would  \h:  still  worse,  so  we  must  think  of  that.*' 

"And  don't  you  sup{M)si*  we  iln  think  alM)ut  it  r "  said  .Mala- 
testa,  impatiently.  **  Come,  Messer  Harcio,  return  to  the  camp 
as  soon  as  you  <>an,  and  amuse  those  {K-ttple  hy  assurini;  them 
that  th'*  Florrntines  will  not  hear  of  <  :i|)itulation,  —  thus  the 
Sidiliers  will  still  keep  up  their  ho[H'S  of  Ixioty, —  and  so  long 
AS  thev  can  hoiK*  for  that,  thev  will  not  make  anv  mo\enient. 
And  as  for  thesj  furious  PUorentines.  leave  the  care  of  thun  to 

•  V*tr  tb*»  )irtUT  itwIrrntntvlUiji  i»f  the  cx^tv^  '.••W'*  *t  \V\«*Av^^\\V  v.v*«i- 

nr to  know,  Uimt  it  whn  «us|nicU>«1,  thHi  t\w  Vr\iv*v  ^w  V\WWn  vtX'cxvX 

'»  »Ao|l«ml  li«  vtMikl  aiHiuin«  l'.\c  i*i.\«Trvi;iA^  \A  W^TvWs.'t* 


crty.  cither  by  v'ltKi.  or  the  fear 
olil  ni;in,  Niccolo.  must  iicof  dif 
for  they  say  he  has  UU  coffers  fi 
uot.      It  is  no  use  to  reclson  upc 

"  Ob  ! "  said  Troilo,  whose  ct 
preposterous  >u<^  sn  idc«  miu 
all  the  light  jou  have  to  depent 
tlie  dark.  Just  conceive  of  au 
for  discussion.'' 

Nobili'B  mouth  watered,  whei 
florins,  and  he  said  : 

"  For  tho  love  of  God.  do  tK 
You  recollect,  Mcsscr  Itaccio,  t! 
specting  Niccolo  —  and  since  w 
glad  to  remind  you  of  it  — for  t 
Si^or  Malatesta  desires,  to  eo 
the  aristocracy,  at  this  time  — 
least  suspicion  aivakened.  ati 
■m  content  to  ruo  this  risli^^ 
recollect  —  "  A 

••  Yes.  yes,  you  know  I  ia-rtr 
terrupteil  Valori,  irritated  by  Ui 

"  For  ray  part,"  said  Troilo, 
for  money,  I  meant  something 
I  will  teii'you  what  to  do  for  ■ 
not  trouble  you.  for  you  have 
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row,  and  I  would  not  fail  to  be  at  home  at  the  hour  of  prayer, 
fur  I  would  IK  It  ^o  to  bed  like  tlie  do;;s,  iu  your  fashion  —  and 
then  —  und  thi'U,  it  is  wi-U  to  lay  up  a  store  of  devution,  so 
that  I  shall  ni)t  have  to  trouble  myself  about  things  of  tl.at  sort, 
at*;  r  1  ;;it  out  of  the  house  of  the  Lapi/* 

Maiatv<«t;i  arom*,  and,  o])"nin;;  a  lari^o  ehost,  took  from  it  a 
purs4-  of  money,  and  ^ve  it  to  Troilo,  saying  : 

"On  ;:uin^  out.  you  will  ^ive  these,  with  my  service,  to 
CVnv  io.  who  will  distribute  them  to  the  s(ddiers,  so  that  every 
ow  may  have  his  share  ;  and  tell  him  not  to  let  them  1k>  with- 
out wine  —  not  too  mueh,  however,  —  I  would  not  have  them 
drunk.  Now  ^o.  and  be  discreet  and  faithful,  as  is  ^«)od  for 
%'ou.  And  t;i\e  me  notice  of  an v thin;;  that  mav  occur,  for  the 
»ii(rf««s  or  ruin  of  this  undertaking^  may  depend  on  the  merest 
Irilb'.' 

Truilo  and  Nobili.  then  left  the  room,  and,  desecndin;;  into 
tb"  ciMiri-yanl,  ctmsi^jned  the  money  to  Cenrio,  and  depart'd. 
Aft'.T  a  frw  stfjw,  thi'y  separated,  each  j^oin;;  in  ipiest  of  tlu.M* 
wli-iin  he  \\a<  ciiMHnissicmed  to  seduce  and  draw  over  to  Maia- 
l'^««ta'«»  party. 

\\*hil>'  thi'y  were  attendim;  to  the^e  maf'hinatiiin<,  Niiculo, 
wh«»  bid  Ictt  tlie  piiYdir  s({uare  at  the  .same  time  >\ith  the  rest 
of  \\v'  cruwil.  had  alreadv  been  at  htune  some  tiuie. 

Ili<  linib<,  weakened  by  the  lati>;ues,  the  cares,  anil,  opc- 
rially,  b\  the  Y»itt(*r  ^ricf  he  e\perienc«  d.  on  aeetiunt  oi  the  dru  at 
anil  d'ath  of  rirntccio,  ixrief  which  he  had  been  ohli^i  d  ti) 
reprrss.  iu  the  prcsj-nce  of  the  people,  for  tear  nl  di»h' art^-niii;^ 
th'  m.  and  which,  on  that  \ery  account.  wa'<  all  the  niuic  p  »:;;- 
nant  within.'  the  wn-tched  old  man,  upon  ent'-rini;  hi**  ri»nni. 
tiling  !ii!n*>,-lt'  in  his  ^reat  chair,  ami,  witii  In  .ul  burii-d  i'l  hi-i 
ban  U.  hi>  miuI  darkened  by  fatal  pnsriitlm*'nt>,  arid  h.ir.issr«l 
by  alt'-rnati-  ho]K'S  and  fears,  with  n  ;;ard  to  thi-  ])rophti  iiN  ut' 
th"  Fratr*.  In*  remained  '«ilent,  and,  from  time  to  time.  bnaMii  d 
a  hm:;.  'ii'cp  ^i^h. 

.*<i  atfd  a  little  ai>art,  with  tlowncast  \isa^e,  and  hands 
fla^prd  upi)n  htT  knees.  ])i»ur  l^aMdomia  wa-  >ihii?!y  wii  ppi^'. 
lii-r  lb-  tk^,  in  th«-sr*  iLirk  month/i.  had  beconn*  thin  a!i«l  )<.il'. 
(••r  a  lite  of  constant  a'^itation.  a  continual  dn-ad  nf  r«i-ii\- 
in^  th  •  tiiliiii^s  of  Lamberto's  d'-ath,  wa-^  j^radualU  i aji.i'InT- 
in  J  h'-r  lit".-.  And  n»iw,  att-T  llii**  d«*frat.  the  ]KirtieuIarH  t.|  \\h[,  h 
*»\\  ■  wa<t  i-juiirant.  «ijLvc  that  marly  thri  <■  thou-and  p''r^<in<»  h.i>l 
i'i«t  th'-ir  Ii\e4,  to  remain  with  tin*  trenii-nd>iU'«  nni  •>rt.iint\.  :i*i 
t-i  V.  ii'th'T  h-.'  was  li>inLr  or  «leail.  To  hi\'  !»•»  m-'an-*  nl  ,:  ■;■:.: 
o:it  —  to  know  n«>  one  «>f  wlkom  she  cudd  impiire.  **  (Ini^ 
think,'*  she  said,  *'  he  would  be  8ure  to  throw  himself  into  the 
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greatest  dai^r.     Would  ho  havft  been  willing  to  haxt  Idt 
the  side  of  Fertuccio  ?   Alas  I   olaa  1  am  !  tlien  DevBt  ta  »«e  Ua 

Then  she  would  set  herself  to  calcuUling,  hair  wooo  he  aa^ 
ri:>appi;ar,  if  he  irere  ittill  aJive  —  &tie  nould  think  of  ihie  difi- 
ctilty  of  entoring  Florence  —  of  the  possitiilitj:  of  hi*  bcmt 
alive,  but  wounded,  abandoQcd,  she  knew  not  when,  at  a 
whose  hands. 

All  these  ihot^hta  were  as  so  many  sharpened  arronii,  jiat' 
ing  and  romtuoing  fixed  in  h^r  heort,  and  to  6i>d  meaM  of 
BuppDrling  this  intolerable  an^sh,  she  wuuld  Fay,  putiiag  no 
a  little  hopefulness,  "  He  may  come  this  rerr  evening.  1  iWl 
expt^t  him  to-nionow  noon.  But.  if  fac  shonld  not  uaw 
then."  And  she  continued  to  weep,  smothering  her  tols  and 
sighs,  so  as  not  to  add  to  the  grief  of  her  father,  whom  ikt 
could  see  through  her  tears,  in  an  attitude  of  deep  afflictian. 

It  would  have  been  gralefiil  to  her  feelings,  at  this  mumeal. 
to  throw  herself  at  his  feet,  to  embrace  him,  to  shed  into  his 
bosom,  the  floods  of  teant  which  she  was  striving  to  supficat, 
but  always,  in  all  momer.ts,  Laudomia  thought  moro  of  bet 
friends  than  of  hers^.  All  at  once,  the  tremendous  su^ikioa 
assailed  her,  that  her  father  might  have  heard  of  Lamberto'i 
death,  and  not  knowing  how  to  break  the  news  to  her,  «M 
giving  her  to  understand  this,  by  this  silence,  and  these  dtcp 
flighs. 

The  poor  girl  could  no  longer  control  herself;  she  threw  fav 
self  at  Niccolo's  knees,  and,  bursting  into  sobs,  said  : 

"  Oh  !  papa  !  then  they  have  killed  him !  You  know  it,  and 
you  wish  to  conceal  it  from  me.  Oh  !  it  would  he  more  owl 
to  keep  me  in  this  suspense.  Oh !  tell  me,  and  help  im  to 
support  even  this  trial." 

And,  prevented  by  her  tears  from  saying  more,  she  giuped 
and  kissed  the  hands  of  the  old  man,  who,  deeply  movod,  hM- 
tened  to  re-assure  her,  affirming,  upon  his  honor,  that  hs 
knew  nothing  of  Lamberto,  and  encouraging  her  to  bopa  fisr' 
the  best. 

Laudomia  knew  too  well  the  value  of  Niccolo's  word,  to 
retain  a  shadow  of  doubt,  and  with  a  quieted  mind,  she  daqwd 
her  hands,  and.  raising  her  tearful  eyes  to  heaven,  aha  thanked 
God  for  this  slight  consolarion,  and  prayed  Him  to  grant  to 
her  the  life  aud  safety  of  her  lover. 

Just  then,  a  little  noise  was  heard  at  the  hall  door,  and,  in  a 
few  moments,  Fra  Zaccaria  appcrared,  with  other  wwntf,  and 
some  of  the  citizens,  among  whom  were  two  or  Qizee  of  Ilia 
Priori.     They  eixUxed.  a\VeiAVj,\i^^'^  taakuif  ait7 
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and  neated  thcmiiclvcfl  one  after  another  in  a  circle  around 
Niccolo,  whom  they  \vi«hc<i  to  consult  upon  the  prt'Sfiit  stat? 
of  atiViirs,  — -  they  liad  come  to  hear  his  viows,  and  (I'.*('i.li'  u]>on 
tho  plans  to  Ik'  projK)sed  in  the  i'ului;io,  but  words  fuik'd  racli 
one  ;  in  ovrry  heart  was  written,  the  jcrievous  sentciir  ,  •*  Fur 
u«.  thirt'  is  no  ri'medy/'  and  still  no  one  was  willing  to  acknowl- 
cdiTt'  t4>  himsi-lf.  or  to  the  others,  the  irrevocability  of  the  sentenc;.* ; 
tht-y  Mishi'd  to  speak  of  ho])e,  hut  they  strove  in  vain,  aiul  th'j 
»ilcnct*  (untinued. 

At  thU  nioTMt'nt,  a  knm-k  was  heard  at  t)ic  door,  and  Lautlo- 
mia  started,  for  at  every  sound,  every  tone,  she  felt  it  niiirlit  be 
l^mlH'rto,  and  she  wils  in  that  state  of  nervous  agitation,  when 
ever}'  lit t If  noiAc  makes  oni*  start,  and  ipiiekens  the  pulsatiims 
of  the  Ill-art.  The  poor  ;rirl  listened,  trembling;  all  over :  sht* 
h^-ard  thr  d(N»r  open.  Who  ran  ex])ri'ss  her  feelings  when  sbe 
hi  aril  Moua  Ki-4lr>  exclaim  : 

"Oh  I  blcs'srd  li?  (iimI,  a  thousand  times  over.  You  are 
indi'fd  aiivi*.  LamluTtn!" 

Laadomia  attfiiipti'd  to  risr  and  run  to  tiie  door,  but  h'T 
km-4*«  faili'd  h'-r.  she  frll  back  into  her  scat,  fcclin;;  that  *<ul)tle 
rhill  in  li-r  tbri»at  a!id  on  \v  r  forebcad.  whicli  precedes  taiiitiiiL:. 
Niceiiln  and  tb"  utiirrs  rose  ha>i(ilv  and  invfJIv,  and  just  tin-n 
I*i:ii^'  rt<)  »-nt.-ri-«l.  li'aiiln.;  on  Fanfulla's  arm.  anil  ha^t  •mu'^  an 
U'll  a-  he  ciitdd  for  In*  ap|H'ared  to  bave  a  wmiTiili'd  foot  .  to 
I«:i  idoMiia,  who  raise-.l  her  lani^uid  eyes  t«»  bis  fare,  b<*  said, 
pn-«»«»iTi'.:  IpT  band  lietwceu  bis: 

**  Mv  I«:riflomia,  \ou  *ivv  that  1  aui  indeed  n'turneil."  Anil 
the  iriipas-inneil  t-inc*  of  tb"  youn*;  man  said  more  tban  bis 
word-. 

In  a  m-mn-nt,  Nimolo  and  the  other*(  closed  around  bini.  em« 
brif  inj  bim  and  rejoicin.;  o\er  liim.  and  tbankini;  (rod  for  bis 
*af'tv,  and  tb<*  care-is -s  tli«*v  In-stowed  upon  ]''anfulla.  ueri' 
little  \*"f*  wann.  who,  full  of  jov.  said  to  La'idomia : 

**  Did  I  not  ti'll  vou  I  would  briu;;  bim  bark  ti»  vou.  at  anv 
r:»ti'  r 

"  And  vou  niav  siiv  that  with  truth."  exclaimed  I.aTnl>iTfo, 
••fur  if  it  had  not  lieen  for  you  —  Tbat  I  am  bere,  afti-r  (i«Ml, 
1  ow.-^  it  to  you,  brotbtT  I " 

••  What  bad  I  to  do  abuit  it:'*  an«swereil  Kanfulia.  *•  ft  i«» 
tb'-  f'»rt  in«-  of  war,  —  b"!p  ni'*  as  I  Iwlp  you.  —  to-day  )oii. 
to-morrow  m«'.  —  it  is  will  tbat  «••  ar"  botli  luri'.  stiil  j-i-id 
f*r  H  imitbiTij.  —  and  Vt»u  s'.-i-.  Madonna  I.aiiilo:iiia,  — d  ••»  t  b« 
rn;;htcncd  because  l^mbertu  dra^n  tbat  le:;.  —  it  is  nothing; 
wc  will  tell  you  directly  how  tbat  happened." 

The  con^atulationn  in  tlie  meantime  continued,  and  Niccolo, 
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repeatedly  embracing  lamberto  and  the  good  Fanfnlla,  anil 
thanking  the  latter  1'ot  v  hat  he  had  dune,  which  he  had  diTinrd 
frum  the  words  of  liia  corapanion,  said  to  Lanibcrto  :  "  Amone 
so  many  calamities  at  least  you  rcmoio  to  ua !  Oh !  Lamb-TUi, 
f  in  what  a  terrihLe  moment,  has  it  been  j'our  lot  lo  meet  u 

The  appearance  of  tho  two  soldiers,  showed  how  rmmllj 
the;  had  taken  part  in  a  severe  aad  sharply  contested  bftttlc. 

The  gold  striped  armor  of  Lamherto,  once  bright  Mid  {^ 
tering,  was  dimmed  mth  rust,  and  covered  with  dust.  Of  1^ 
plumes  which  adorned  his  helmet,  not  one  was  le&,  scarcr  ost* 
thing  remained  of  them,  but  two  or  three  stems  brokea  ind 
spoiled.  The  wristlet  of  the  left  arm  was  broken,  and  onlj 
temporarily  tied  together  by  a  cord ;  on  the  front  and  ^ii^■ 
armor,  were  seen  the  imprints  of  a  hundred  blows,  and.  oa  iht 
right  side,  a  deep  bruise,  caused  by  a  ball. 

FanfuUa  also  was  much  battered.  He  had  no  helmet  opon 
his  head,  hut  a  cap  instead,  from  which  bung  tho  end*  of » 
bandage,  that  was  bound  around  bis  temples,  and  the  few  ptj 
haira,  that  were  exposed,  were  matted  with  clotted  Mooi 
liis  left  hand  was  bound  up,  and  fats  annor  was  so  teaka 
and  damaged,  that  it  creaked,  when  he  moved,  like  a  btnbm 

Madonna  Fcdc,  afBictcd  at  seeing  them  in  such  diml 
plight,  but  at  the  same  time,  delighted  to  see  them  come  obI  tint 
from  so  many  perils,  busied  herself  in  preparing  refieslmHlti 
and  producing  something  in  the  way  of  clothing.  She  » 
sisted  them  to  lay  aside  their  heavy  annor,  aided  by  Uivrice, 
who  had  returned  in  no  better  trim  than  his  master. 

But  to  the  momentary,  though  intense  joy  produced  bylbi 
return  of  the  two  men-at-arms,  succeeded  very  soon  in  lb* 
hearts  of  those  present,  the  grievous  and  ruling  thought  at  At 
rout  of  the  Commissary  Ferruccio.  Their  countenancM  ptin- 
ally  became  overshadowed  again;  and  they  rctonicd  In  brii 
former  silence,  only  occasionally,  while  Lambcrto  and  Fuifiilli 
were  disarming  themselves,  dropping  some  broken  woidt  O- 
pressive  of  grief,  astonishment  and  admiration  at  tho  sdios 
at  Gavinana,  and  they  were  no  sooner  disarmed,  than  >'icnli. 
with  a  sigh,  in  which  grief  seemed  tempered  by  a  manlj  b^ 

••  Now,  since  thus  it  pleases  God,  at  least,  lijl  u  Al 
whole." 

Lamberto,  then,  striking  the  palms  of  his  hands  luBitWi 
and  nusing  them  thus  clasped,  declaimed  with  &e«  AhM 
with  ardor : 
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••  Ah !  never  before  was  there  such  a  hero  as  Ferruccio,  and 
llj-r-  V'-.cT  ulll  K»  a^ain  in  this  woiM!  Our  wrclrhcd  ;i.;»; 
«M«  li-it  wiirthv  ol'  sach  a  man.  —  a;iil  to  think  that  >o  iimch 
Tlrti  •  shi)iiM  bo  endi'd  by  the  haiuls  ol'  that  dastarilly  traitor 
of  a  MiirainaKlo  !  And  not  to  have  thi*  ni^'ans  of  proM'ntiii;^  it, 
or  of  ^\r^^lkiIlJ  vcn^canci.' !  Ah!  hut  Ciod  will  know  how  to 
ta'\.'  \ .  :i^  aiu'i- !  Mt-n  will  avrn^e  his  wron;jf,  while  tlu'  world 
cndif -«.  while  \irtui-,  honor  an<l  love  of  I'ountrv,  shall  take 
pr.'c '.I  iin*  of  rnwar-lir."  and  trracluT)  1"  lb:  pronoimc^'d 
th  'i.'  \\.»r.N  with  ^Ti-at  vvIkmii .iu'l*,  thrn,  suddenly  cha:i^in;4 
kN   t  i:i  •  a:i  1  couiil  ':ia:K'.\  Ir.*  continui*d  with  a  hitt^T  ^nkik-  : 

•'  A-  if  hr  had  n*v*d  of  my  praist'sl"  Then,  stoppin;^  a  k'W 
m'»m' iit<t,  as  it'  to  r.dliTt  his  thoughts  he  said  ih  a  low  and  sor- 
r»'.\f'il  \i»icr  : 

••Tills  i-  till*  way  it  happened.  You  may  have  known,  that 
JVrrur.  i'»  f  11  ill  just  as  he  ren-ived  (»rdors  from  the  l'ala.:<io, 
to  put  his  : roups  in  motiitn  towards  Florence.  We  lost  thir- 
ty :i  ill}-*,  for  it  took  him  that  time  to  nrover.  And  that, 
in  1' rd.  was  our  ruin!  Fnou^^h  !  As  it  pleased  God,  we  i.ssucd 
on''  Tii.'ht  !r«im  thi-  ^'ate  of  Lucca.  Thi-re  were  twenlv-ti\«: 
f»^an■la^lN.  abmit  three  (housaml  infantrv,  to  sav  notliin;^  of 
fi\x'  lr:!idr(il  cavalrv.  IJut  mm  —  vou  can  testify,  Fanfulla  — 
ni»-n.  wh'»  prii\"d  at  (ia\inana  what  sort  of  nn-ii  thry  w »■«,.•  — 
lilt  uu  i  T  F»  rru'cio,  wh«i  could  lu'lp  hein;i  a  Mdiliir  !  I  nn-d 
K»y  !;•■•}. inj  nf  munitions  —  everythin;^  had  1m  rn  providfd  — 
1*»-a1  r.  ].i>M  -r>«.  I-miN,  provisiuiis  —  there  wrn*  hand-i:rinad«*s, 
m-:<«k  t«  •«  •  )i>  a\y  a<^  t  i  ri-ipiire  a  ri'st,  and  a  tliousand  thiUrTs. 
I'h  -  ;iTm\  t'Mik  its  wav  towariU  I*(-**i-ia.  and  >u(-h  nrdiT  on  the 
r  -ail  !  Siirh  ili*«f-iplinf  !  Th"y  s.-i-m  d  likt-  a  jiroei-s».ii>n  of  nitinks 
—  !i:  y  wi.T Tipial  l«i  till"  ]iandr  Ni-n*^  Fanfidla,  we  liavi*  s.-iii 
i!.  I>  I  nut  \iMi  think  the  Ikindc  Nen*  mi^ht  have  en>it>d  tln-su 
i..!l.r*." 

]\i!if  :lla  an-^wiTid  wiiii  a  'no\rmrnt  of  the  mouth,  i  \prrs>- 
ir;^'  rji     -m »!!;;■  "t  atfirmati<ui. 

"Till  )  t.Mik  the  ir  w;iy  iljcn  toward-  l*i>cia,  ami.  :lh  thr  pinjjlt! 
l).  Z'-  r-  fus- tl  th '.n  a  j>ass,  thoy  turned  I')  thr  (aMtleof  Midiiina, 
w!i  p  th -v  encampi-d.  Tlu*  n«\t  il.iv.  i!i  v  wrnt  on  to  Cala- 
r:i  '-a.  On  th"  mnrnin^'  of  St.  St-  ph' tj"^  day,  whiiii  wa-  ihi* 
I.i-*  day  iif  this  ifrcat  man,  hi*  a-ii-ml-il  th"  hill,  anil  wa^  al»i>iit 
t  >  ji  !•»  .Miintalf.  Itut  whrn  thcv  arri\rd  at  tlu*  I.ail,  Uif^r 
t'>i.»  ri*»ald  ('ancdlicri.  Captain  l'a/./.a.{lia  and  Miloi-rhi  —  he, 
wh  iUi  th-y  call  the  hrantttt,  managed  t«>  ^i-t  nMiiid  hint,  t'ur 
•  ):r  -iM**.  f,»r  tlnv  thf)U;')»t  nothinil  of  thi' >•  rvirr  o!  tin  i  itv, 
h:i  iiuly  to  makr  use  of  us  to  ]>ut  dnwn  th'-  Pauiiatii-hi.  and 
they  ^d  40  much  to  him,  that,  inst'  ad  ot'  ;;<un::  straight  on  to 


"I-...'   And  i;„„,"c 

prr,n,„rf  him  ,|„  ,jj  „f  I 
"In  .hotl,  a  ,  „     I, 

clonng   „d  fo^i 
F.m.e]v„  to  He  rra%™a, 
•"»■»,  o,th,   ,Mo  »Cd, 
«™ei  children  .„d  „lTZ, 

upon  he.,h„d,.„,ho„,i,™ 
hold  furamire  ,hej  „,M  e 
■Innng  hefo„  n^^  "  " 

"o,he,bc„t,.„e,e„er» 
»«•.,  uncertain  »««,„  k,  j 
near  the  voices  and  [he  cries  a 
"8  .  I.M.  behind  Ihcsf  ,^° 
liusluns  logcthcr,  .nd  wi,™, 

■ng. -Quick, quick,  do  ,^0,,^ 

tad°°,ih°°'"°' "■'»'"'»' 
outoftheworid.  Ife,,,,.; 
■o   Slav  there   ,vi,h   ,„  '" 
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**  Well,  wc  were  no  sooner  within  the  city  than  the  conflict 
ensued.  The  Cancellicri  broke  into  house  after  house,  killed 
every  one  they  could,  flred  from  the  windows,  and  the  strup^j^lo 
went  on  cvervwhen*,  in  the  streets,  in  the  interior  of  the 
houM*s.  where  the  unfortunate  inmates,  despairing  of  all  pity, 
wiikbed  at  least  to  die  avenj^ed,  and  those  two  diabolical 
wTi*t(hrs,  ('aptain  Pax/a^lia  and  il  Melocchi)  seemed  to  have 
become  a  hundred :  vou  eoubl  not  turn  vour  eve  in  anv  direc- 
tiun  wirhout  seeing  them,  and  they  did  such  things  that  I  know 
not  why  the  earth  did  not  open  and  swallow  them.  I  saw 
wiih  lh«si'  oyfs,  Mehicchi,  who  had  found  in  the  house  of  a 
particular  enemy  of  his,  an  infant  of  a  few  months  old,  come 
out  intii  the  public  place  —  he  had  it  by  one  leg,  and,  lau<;hin«^ 
at  tint  joki\  he  swun^  it  round  twice,  and  then  flung  it  into  a 
bumin;;  house.  I  still  hear  tbe  shrill  cry  of  that  innocent ! 
Oh !  (iiul,  and  couKUt  Thou  give  victory  to  such  assassins  ? 
Unable  to  prcvi-nt,  and  unwilling  to  witness,  such  deeds  of 
wicked nr^*,  I  K't't  the  place,  and  Fanfulla  with  me,  and  we 
went  til  tin-  gat*'  tnwanls  Ciavinani,  to  wait  till  those  horrors 
should  !k'  i-nd«*d.  All  at  once  whom  should  wv  see  but  Mflocrhi. 
who,  runnini;  with  two  others,  cried  out  to  me,  *  Come,  cnnie  I 
quirk,  ijuirk  I  U't's  overtake  those  fugitives,  before  they  e'«raj)c 
u< ! '  We  twi»  rushed  upon  hini  like  two  mastiffs.  'Take 
yoiir*elf  nff,  \ile  knave  I  *  .Kaitl  I,  and  if  he  had  rrplicd,  lie  had 
been  a  dr-ail  man.  So  Ik»  niadt'  good  his  retreat,  and  these 
ptr»r  writrln"*  esrapcd. 

••  Their  fury  came  t«»  an  end  at  last,  ftir  the  alarm  lulls  of 
Ciavinana  wen*  lu'ard  to  ring  fiirioiisly,  and  Ferrurcio.  Mijiprjs- 
in.:  it  miudit  be  the  enemy.  b»  gan  to  ]i;it  his  troops  in  onh-r. 
lie  uas  with  th>'  other  laptains  in  thi*  hoi!>«c  of  Mc/./alanria, 
without  the  gatf*  ijf  Pistoja.  and  that  Ijt.'ld '■*  on  the  ar'Iiiity, 
i»hi<"h  ris«*s  on  the  opjjosite  siih*  of  the  road,  >\as  m»  <Tiiiiiniid 
with  soldirTs.  that  you  cotiM  sec  nothing'  but  ^vea]>4ins. 

••  Tb"  sky  was  dark,  ami  it  raim-il  in  torrents  :  onh  i**  \\rr»' 
given  for  tbe  soMi'Ts  to  rest  and  n-fresh  theiusi-lvt-s.  ind  thr 
Commis^arv.  comin'j  out  bare  headed,  but  oth'Twjsc  y.\  f-mn- 
pb'te  armor,  sjKike  to  the  sohliers  as  only  hr  could  speak  :  hi* 
drank,  and  then  «aid.  lauubin^ly.  'The  weather  is  in  nur  tin«»r, 
f'lr  our  wine  will  be  so  wrjl  watered,  that  we  »>hall  not  u'oiliunk 
to  Inttlo.*      And  this  was  hi*«  Ia*«t  draught. 

••  That  white  Turkish  h«»rM'  of  his,  sti>od  readv  sajldbd  and 
bridb'il  bv  his  side  ;  he  mounted  him,  and.  uaxim^  hi^  naked 
•W(inl.  put  himsi'lf  in  niotii»ii  at  the  bfjul  of  l-iurtei  n  staiidanN, 
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*  This  field  is  still  called  il  cam pu  dt  /<  rro. 
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fonning  the  ymngaaid.  The  xear-guard  connited  aC  Maa 
standards,  headed  by  Signer  Gian  Paolo.  I  vaa  vidi  diii1itt» 
under  the  oommand  of  Anuco  d' Anoli,  and  Faninlla  weal  wA. 
Ferrucdo. 

^^  In  the  meantime,  ifews  came  that  the  Impeiialiiti  vcn 
much  more  numerous  than  we,  and  that  ihey  were  oonuaaBdai 
by  the  Prince  in  person.     Fanfulla  says,  that  FeiTuccia,oa 
hearing  this,  could  not  help  exclaiming,  *  Ah  I  traitor  Mih- 
testa  I '  for  it  was  not  to  be  supposed  that  Orange  would  baia 
left  his  camp,  thus  undefended,  under  the  walla  of  FloROte, 
had  he  not  been  assured  by  Malatesta,  that  it  would  not  he 
molested.     Perhaps  in  his  heart,  Feiruocio  doubted  then  of 
the  result  of  the  encounter,  but,  externally  manifesting  gnit 
boldness  of  spirit,  he  hastened  on  to  Gavinana. 

'*  Wc  others,  with  the  cavalry  of  the  rear-gnazd,  took  a  tma 
a  little  below,  on  the  right  of  the  town,  in  order  to  attack  die 
troops  of  the  Prince,  and,  riding  as  rapidly  and  compactlT  as 
possible,  ^for  the  roads  were  such  as  to  render  the  manoeurre- 
iiig  of  a  troop  of  horse  very  difficult\  we  heard  w-ithin  the 
town  the  discharge  of  arquebuses,  and  the  uproar  of  the  affiray 
which  had  already  commenced.  We  hastened  forward  to  join 
the  combatants,  and.  crossing  the  little  stream  there,  came  out 
into  an  open  space  b^^twcen  the  chestnut-trees,  and  there  we  en- 
countered tlie  cavalrv  of  Bicherini,  with  Herrera  and  Rosciale, 
and  the  Albanese  with  their  Greek  soldiers,  and  we  had  not 
fouijht  half  an  hour,  when,  aided  by  the  arquebusiers,  who  were 
with  us,  we  began  to  repulse  them,  and  they  were  cvidenilr 
losinij  ground. 

**  For  myself,  I  do  not  wish  to  boast,  but  I  did  what  I  could, 
and  the  Signor  Amico,  poor  old  man,  fought  that  day  as  though 
he  had  hccn  but  twenty-five.  Thus,  still  pressing  upon  the 
enemy,  wc  passed  round  the  walls,  and  at  length  reached  the 
other  part  of  the  town,  a  place  called  Vecchieto,  where-  the 
Imperialists  began  to  disperse  in  all  directions.  The  Prince, 
seeing  the  dastardly  conduct  of  his  men,  pushed  forward  into 
those  fields  culled  the  Vergini.  From  this  side  of  the  town  and 
from  that,  from  every  direction,  there  rained  into  this  place  a 
shower  of  musketry,  but  he,  bold  .Signor  as  he  was,  nothing 
heeded  it,  but  pushed  on :  and  just  as  he  was  rusliing  upon 
Masi,  with  sword  on  high,  I  saw  him  reel,  and  then  fall  ex- 
tended upon  the  earth.  At  first,  few  of  his  people  were  aware 
of  this,  for  the  smoke  obscured  evervthinij,  but  all  at  once,  his 
horse,  a  beautiful  bay,  covered  with  white  foam,  came  down 
with  a  leap,  snorting  like  a  lion,  and,  passing  like  a  ray  of  light. 
di.';ap/)cared  into  the  tVucV^eX.  v>t  irWsiTwit-uees,  breaking  and 
crushing  branches,  and  q\cy\V\i\u^  ^Vj^  \3tvaX  ^::5ss£L^'vcw\sia.^^5i^^ 
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**  Thc««  poltmoiis  acted  as  if  they  had  dccn  the  devil ;  and, 
iii5tcad  of  rush  ill;;  on  to  vcnj^eunco.  away  they  Acamperrd  as  if 
they  would  break  their  necks,  and  our  soldiers  afYor  them, 
shouting  '  Vietorv  I '  as  loud  as  thev  could  veil,  for  Ferruecio 
heard  the  cry  from  within  the  walls,  and  believed  he  had  ^ined 
the  Kittle. 

•'  Ap«oli  then,  much  excited,  the  joy  of  victor}*  flashing;  from 
his  eyes,  Mid  to  me  and  another  soldier,  *  Quick,  ^o  round  to 
the  Purta  l'u]uniana,  and  if  the  Commissar}'  can  pvc  me  Hfty 
hoftemen.  brin;;  them  hither  to  re]K«l  those  who  arc*  about  to 
surriiuud  the  walls  and  attack  our  people  in  the  rear,  while  I 
follow  these  fujritivcs/ 

•'  He  vravr  the  spur  to  his  horse,  and  was  oH".  and  we  after 
him.  liki'  arrows.  1  well  knew  how  imi^ortant  it  was  for  us  to 
maki'  all  ^fH^ed.  for  1  saw  appearing  in  tlie  distance,  entire  com- 
panies of  infantry,  pre]iared  for  the  assault.  A\nnle  we  were 
l^lopin^  over  the*<e  hi  IN,  all  at  <mce  the  earth  seemed  to  «jivc 
way  iH-neath  m*'.  and  1  arul  my  horse  fell,  rolling  tlown  the 
de<li\ity  iuto  a  thirket  of  brambles,  until  we  stopjK'd  in  a 
h'llbiw.  I  lK'n?'ath.  the  h«irs(.'  lyin^  motioiile****  upnu  my  ri-^bt 
If'u'.  whif-h  suddenly  felt  moist  and  warm,  fioui  the  bluud  nf 
tb'.'  animal,  wbn  bail  been  pierred  by  a  ball,  and  dii'd.  a^  |  lu- 
li*'vi .  iiiotantlv.  i  could  ni'itlwr  nuivi'  nnr  a^^si^t  nivsrlf.  ainl  niv 
bri.>ath  sj-i-meil  to  Ir-avr  iixr,  wbieb  surpriM-tl  iiu\  a-*  imly  my  ir^ 
lay  under  the  horsr  :  but.  on  tbinkin>;  of  tin*  matter  >i:iri',  1 
hav>'  9up|Ni<i(d  that  just  at  tbi  moment  wbm  I  fell,  a  raniKm- 
liall  n\\i**t  bavr  iia-si-d  vcrv  nrar  mv  laci-,  ami  vou  know  tiiat  is 

I  ■  •  • 

Sdtfiricnt  to  Uikv  away  tbr  breath  for  a  momrnt. 

•'  I  thrust  mv  band**  brn-  and  tb«  rr.  aiid  tried  to  rebasi*  mv 

M  P 

I«V.  but  all  in  \aiii,  and  I  bad  notbim;  tor  it,  but  to  be  ])arirnt. 
In  th"  nirantini'-,  mv  (Munradc  bad  rrarbi'd  the  ('ommi><«ai-\.  and 
Fanf'ill.i  \KH'*  rommi->«ioiii<d  to  coiidiK-t  the  tift\  bor<cmt  ii  to  the 
pKii'*'  imlieatcd  by  Arsoji.  1  saw  tiirm  conn*  and  t'orm  them- 
n'hfH  in  1  tat  tie  array,  in  an  opm  spare  but  a  I'i'w  sirp.-*  inun 
mh'-ri*  I  bati  fallen,  but  tb^-y  roubl  not  sic  inc.  tor  I  \\a*«  iu  the 
mid**t  of  th«>  busbi-s,  and  1  eoubl  not  rry  out.  1  wateln-d  thi  in, 
howfvrr.  au'l  I  then  '<iw  bow  littlr  afcount  our  Fant'uUa  luaki-s 
nf  A  mu«ket-«>b«tt.  l!i*  wa<i  mouutrd  in  front  ot  hi-  lih-,  ;iiid 
Sf'^eral  youn-.;  m^n  stoopin*.;  to  avoid  tht*  mu*>ki-t-Yia}i^  th.it 
whistled  bv  them,  i  («iuld  h*-ar  him  »:iv,  M'omi.i/i-,  bii>s.  ttwit 
is  notbiu'.; :  tbn*c  that  wbi*«tb'  ba\r  alnii-ly  pa^st  d."  and.  i  n  i-t 
in  hi«  «>addb*.  oU'*  would  Yia\''  tiioM:;Yit  iii'u  »n\  th  ■  |Kira<b  -  :rii;irid 
drilliii-r  tbf  sdiliers.  ratli-  r  th.iii  lu  th  h-  :it  "l  b.i!:I  •  :  t:.  :»-  he 
Wi-nt  fjn,  u'i^in;:  tin  m  m.iny  i:i'>!r:nti  m -.  :iTid  jw«?  tht  n  a  "^h-it 
glanced  his  horse's  sbfuddrr,  cau^^ini;   hi:u  to  spiin;^  a>ide,  and 
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duoQu^ponn*  nid,  M  he  Hilda  Ui  hone  ■«»«•€■,  *WhMiM 
aeee  tibet  lus  hone  ieetrickwi,  themlBiev  nottoaDovUeli 
stand  still,  for  he  leeb  the  pein  mine,  end  if  a  tando 
it  will  beoame  zijpd ;  keep  him  in  inotifln,  gaBtly«  dm 
ing  him  a  bit  with  jonr  spun.*  '* 

At  then  wotds,  Fanfdlla  and,  leai^hing,  ^  Whj«  vhKt  vedi 
jouhaTe?    I  saw  that  the  whistiing  of  heUe  romd  the  OMasC 
those  striplings,  seemed^  to  put  them  ia  a  peiiie»  and  I 
them  to  underatand,  that  ikgt  vas  a  flung  of  ao 
I've  heard  a  plenty  ci  tibem,  and  still  I  am  hose.'* 

Niccdo  and  the  others  smiled  a  little,  and  t^—>1i— ■■> 
tinned: 

^'  In  short,  I  eovld  not  bj  any  meaaa.  leleaae  ay  kg, 
now  pained  me  extremdj,  so  mnch  so,  that  I  thoo^^  it  mmt 
be  broken ;  and  jnst  as  I  had  leooveted  hfealk  ^■*'— |^  to  cd 
for  aid,  a  cross-bow-man  came  nmning  to  raaU  FsaAilla  assd  kii 
men  to  the  aid  of  the  Oomnussaiy,  f<»  theae  iMtt-eoldiank  asn 
by  us  a  few  minntes  before,  instead  of  going  below,  had  crihidBi 
into  the  Porta  Pcciana,  and  were  renewing  the  contest  widua 
the  town  with  Fcrruccio*s  soldiers,  already  weary  with  the  lon^ 
conflict  with  Maramaldi's  men,  whom  they  had  defeated.  I 
saw  Fanfulla  depart,  and  I  was  forced  to  remain  without  power 
to  extricate  myself.  In  a  short  time,  I  heard  a  tremendous 
nobe  in  the  town,  with  such  a  continual  discharge  of  guns,  that 
it  seemed  like  the  incessant  roar  of  thunder,  and  I  was  in  utter 
despair  at  being  unable  to  do  anything. 

''  After  an  hour's  time,  the  firing  became  less  and  less,  until 
it  ceased  entirely,  and  only  a  hollow,  buzzing  sound  came  from 
the  town,  like  that  proceeding  from  a  nest  of  hornets  ;  at  even- 
ing, Fanfulla  came  to  my  relief,  he  can  tell  you  what  passed 
"within  the  town,  for  he  saw  the  whole." 

"  Would  that  I  had  not  seen  it !  "  said  Fanfulla,  "  When 
we  were  called  back  —  ah !  you  know  very  well  I  cannot  talk 
like  Lamberto,  but  I  will  tell  my  story  as  well  as  I  can  — 
well,  then,  when  we  arrived  at  the  Porta  Papiniana«  I  made 
every  one  dismount,  for,  in  these  narrow,  crooked  streets,  •  two 
legs  arc  better  than  four,'  says  I.  Well,  on  foot  then,  with 
pikes  shouldered,  and  ranks  well  closed,  wc  entered  the  square. 
What  did  we  see  there  ?  Corpses  in  heaps,  blood  running  in 
rivulets  in  every  direction,  like  the  waters  of  the  tempest.  The 
first  company  of  the  infantry  had  already  penetrated  the  road  from 
the  Porta  Peciana,  and  the  whole  main  street,  which  ascends 
a  little,  waswedged  with  pikes,  and  the  enemy  were  advandng 
upon  us  with  all  fury.    T\ie  Cowvx&igsar^^  already  wounded  and 
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tnnipKHl  iiiuIlt  f«»ot,  what  could  he  do  ?  Tlic  men  were  mostly 
df-a-l  or  W'iiindrd.  Did  thoy  supimse  wc  would  yield?  Yes, 
thaT  thi'V  did,  the  «^'ri'rn  |nim]»kins.  l''irrucfio  culled  around  him 
th"  Liptaiii**  and  corporals,  and,  forming  into  line,  with  heads 
d«iU!i.  wi-  changed  into  that  battalion  of  infantry.  And  he  was 
thf  fon-most  to  flin^  himself  upon  them,  you  see,  and  when 
ra}itain  (ii>ro  attcmptetl  to  pass  before  him,  to  protect  his  jier- 
win,  hi-  st>i/i'd  him  by  the  arm,  roarin;^  like  a  lion,  and  draj;;;ed 
him  luick.  Ah  !  I  have  had  manv  knocks,  and  I  have  known 
mi^t'iirtunr  more  tlian  oncL*,  but  such  luck  as  that  which  ^ave 
our  <*<iuadrim  fnr  we  were  still  united  with  the  others  into 
the  hands  of  that  tile  of  infantrv.  bv  Our  Ladv,  I  never  saw  Imt 
on<«'. 

"  U'X'ihiu;;  upon  them,  with  ch'nched  teeth,  for  it  was  almost 
dark,  our  men  uorked  with  knives  and  da^;;ers,  sometimes 
^nipplin;;  and  wre««tlin^:  with  the  enemy,  then  thrown  to  the 
«.irtb.  wtiuM  ri<r>  a:;ain.  and  the  more  of  them  we  killed,  the 
TTi'tTv  th' n*  strnifd  ti)  be,  and  1  no  more  exj»eeted  to  eoin«'  out 
ali\«'.  tlia'i  !  expet  trd  ti»  lie  made  Pi)])e.  So(m  we  had  hardly 
•itr^-n^'h  1  t?  to  slanil  up(»u  oiir  feet,  miuli  less  tn  li^dit  :  and 
th*  r«'  w.is  «>'t(')i  a  heat. — our  armor  seemnl  !•»  lie  firr  itTl!'. 
'I  i.i  M  tlr-'lim.  \\\in  kipt  at  ihf  >ide  of  Firrureit>,  and  %\1m»  <iiw 
him  |«i?itinir.  ciiM-red  with  powtler  and  sweat,  tin*  !i1«hm1  dr«ip- 
j'::i^  !riini  his  nuni<rous  wuuml^^,  .siid  to  him.  *  Shall  wt-  iwt  bi- 
oM:j.'.l  t«»  -'jmndiT.  Siijnor  Commis^arv  :  *  *  No  I '  In-  <  ricil, 
w:!:i  a  *tif|iil  hnul.  Iii-*  stn  n>:tli  sirmiui^  to  ntiirn  to  Ijim  all 
at  'Utt  ,  and  lie  r»i>h'  d.  more  madlv  than  i  vir.  iuti>  tin-  thick'  si 
of  •\ir  infantrv,  who  n«»\\  bi-i^an  to  wa\rr.  You  nia\  iniau'ine 
what  rtf-  t  that  hail  upon  »i-  :  wi-  fon^dit  likr  niaNtifr-i,  ^^^  thru-it, 
Uf  jiiixhiMi,  \\»'  t'iirnd  our  uay  o\rr  falb-u  r»irp-(  >,  and.  all 
dripjiin*.;  uith  bloml,  '•urr»»"d«  il  in  ii-.-h  liiu^  Th«'  i:at',  :iiid.  tind- 
y\^  l!l\«ilt  at  thr  »ii!iauir,  !  »uppo»rd  ur  bad  rrnitrd  th'-  iii- 
1.1!. tr\.  lifT,  ti  t«  11  tie-  truth.  I  could  no  loui^rr  >■  r  tin-  narrow 
^•r' •  ?.  1  U'h  a  >«tMiiniiiL;  Hi-itsatiMU,  for  I  li.id  li*  m  >\oi:iiiliil  in 
t(i>  h'-ad.  a!id  til!'  blood,  pouriii;^  down  luy  fare,  dlmciiii  d  my 
••i.bt.  Iiowf\iT.  a«i  y\r  wiTi'  out  wlwrr  thi-n-  wii'*  in-'M* 
":•»  '.  I  wii«  1  f'e*  blu.id  fri»m  niv  r\r^.  aful  tli'-  i  nrinx  -  r;inlvs 
•  »:»•  Tiiri/  •»»i:n '^^h.iT.  1  «*aw  tin*  (  oiiimiNNary  ru«.!i  iiit  i  a  l;t»lr 
h  lu-* '.  n«-.ir  tii'-  t'h.ipl  of  tb*-  Viru'in.  and  1  ,iTliT  bini.  s;i\i!j:j, 
•1  will  b«d  I  otn  ;i*  LiTu'  as  Villi  do."  And  iVoiu  tb.ii  •.j'-i?.  tin- 
bbin^  b' ^:in  t«>  ri -ouiiti  a:;:iin  :  t<ii  of  u-*  ri"iii;iiii«tl.  anil  no 
niori"  :  arni  now  mn-  t'l-ll.  and  now  an«»tiM  r.  uitl;oi:t  rii"iiini; 
on«*  «»f«-p.  \\r  tiiu;:bt  on  X\if  thp -hold,  at  ji-ntrtli  t!u  ii  wire 
m  *T'  tlian  a  buM  lr«-l  arta- ki!U'  i>.  t!:-\  (..:;:■  I  a!l  In  t..ri  '.]■■  ;:i, 
and  ruihcd  in  uj)on  us,  fur  we  wen*  now  r*  di:«  ed  to  lour  ;  tin  n 


'  *  Maramaldo,  conqueror  a 
house,  on  the  corner  of  the  c 
before  the  door,  which  is  asct 
as  the  soldiers  were  canyii 
they  flung  him  down  at  Ml 
force,  but,  hqwever,  he  xaiaei 
tained  a  front  more  lofty  and 

Here,  FanfuUa  was  sUent  i 
and  afflicted  air,  quite  forri| 
his  head,  "  I  would  give  whi 
have  seen  what  I  am  about 
pause,  he  resumed : 

**  Maramaldo  approached  1 
last,  poltroon  merchants* 

"But  Ferruccio, 
was,  defied  him  to  his  face,  ai 
was  thus  upbraiding  the  trail 
handle  of  his  dagger ;  he  anal 
ruccio's  face,  I  saw  it  with  m 
ruccio  moved  not,  he  turned  n 
to  God.  Twice  the  blade  wi 
dying,  and  the  blood  spouting 
*  Vile  poltroon,  you  murder  a  i 

*'My  hands  had  been  boa 
yen,  I  would  have  avenged  hi 
such  men  called  captains  of 
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**  In  short,  for  old  acquaintance  sake,  (for  all  the  soldiers 
who  have  been  in  the  wars  of  Italy  for  the  last  twenty  years, 
are  acquainted  with  each  other,;  and,  not  throu<;h  any  merit 
of  my  own,  but  they  all  liked  me,  he  let  me  ^o,  but  I  promised 
him,  that  if  I  could  f(et  together  a  little  money,  I  would  ;^ivc 
him  fwimothin^.  I  am  airaid,  however,  he  will  have  to  wait 
some  time. 

**  Then  I  thought  of  I^mbcrto  ;  God  knows,  thouf^ht  I,  what 
has  become  of  him.  It  was  already  ni;;ht,  and  the  soldiers 
were  fea^tinj;,  eating  and  drinking,  sacking;  the  houses,  in 
short,  doiu)^  as  soldiers  always  do.  I  went  out  silently,  deter- 
mined to  tind  I^mberto,  alive  or  dead ;  and  I  thought  of  you. 
Madonna  Laudomia.  How  can  I  return  to  her  without  him,  I 
said.  I  liegan  my  search  among  the  hills,  'i^  was  a  starry 
night,  which  were  strewn  with  dead  and  dying,  some  moan- 
ing, some  blaspheming  (iod  and  the  saints,  some,  seeing  mc 
pass,  commended  themselves  to  my  com))assion,  but  what  could 
I  do  r  I  answered,  *  (*ommend  yourself  to  God,  brother,*  and 
pas9e<l  on,  for  a  nu)nth  would  not  have  been  long  enough  to 
attend  to  all  of  them. 

*"  In  fine,  after  a  couple  of  hours,  which  seemed  to  mv  inu(*h 
longer,  fi>r  the  wound  in  my  head  pained  me  so,  and  I  felt  so 
weary  and  bruised,  that,  had  I  fallen,  I  should  not  have  l)<M*n 
able  to  get  up  again,  at  last,  I  say,  I  found  him  in  that  hollow, 
and,  Go<i  be  thanked,  alive.  *  Ix't  us  help  each  other,  Lani- 
berto.*  said  I.  '  for  the  holiday  is  oyer,  and  it  has  been  a  tine 
une,*  and  I  told  him  the  whole.  How  we  succeeded  in  raising, 
together,  the  dead  horse,  and  finding  means  of  returning 
hither,  is  of  little  importance  ;  the  fact  is,  we  are  hen',  for  I 
was  willing  to  risk  my  neck  for  the  sake  of  seeing  Florence 
once  more. 


TnE  nighl  «l,iA  f„||„ 
Florrat.nc.  f„ll  „f  ■  -^ 
iiif  fxpectation  of  grave  e 
morrow. 

In  those  hours,  even  i 
Mwp  mually  triumph,  m 
""f  Itouble,  Ho,,;.^  rra 

from  the  ,u,d„„.n,^ 
"■Itui  the  hoo,e.,  ,ho^ 
P»ple  felt  ,h.,  theT,^ 
long  uiil  blood,  tn^d,  , 
more  j,„,|y  ,h„,  „';^ /-^ 

.udd„,re...„,o„thepX 
The  lower  cI«m,  tbol  j. 
ho.o  who.  it.  .ueh  e„ea7 
».piU.».  without  „„o,„,^ 
lWve,,,e^„..o„„ 
ortbehypomt,eid„d  craft, 
"'ght,  to  come  boWJy  on  tie 

l.«pmgf„rrict«,)-.  bitreS 
lka«„^ceof„„yi,v,^ 

e„^i"°"  ^'"•""'■"1  'nd  noiri 
«ttIJ  one  b.,-e    peaetr.ted  S 

To  £?"!,"';  "''  •"»  "=  P" 
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give  their  lives  for  her,  as  tho  lover  would  lay  down  his  life  for 
bin  b.lovcii,  without  seekinjj  other  reward  than  the  sole  joy  of 
dyi:i4  to  ^uve  her. 

Hiiw  iiumy  and  how  fervent  must  have  hren,  in  those  ni^lits, 
th'.*  prayers  of  the  mother  unci  the  wit'e.  How  many  t'jars  shed 
in  »;'c-ret.  ilow  many  vows,  how  many  ])romiseM  to  (jod  from 
inoocent  miuIs,  whose  every  ho|>e  had  tied,  save  that  in  ilim. 
Fariry  Io.hi'h  hers'.'lf,  in  ima^inin^  the  intinitc  variety  of  states 
of  mind  inclosiul  within  tho  hounds  of  so  manv  families;  the 
stern  c«>un*iel.s  of  the  old,  tlie  daring  and  eon ti dent  hopes  of  the 
youn;;,  the  honorable  and  unshaken  purpose  of  all.  liut  the 
heart  reeoiU,  to  think,  that  in  these  same  hours,  there  were  in 
Florence,  citi/ens  who  were  keepin<;  watch,  only  to  contrive 
mcmtis  to  save  themnelves  from  the  common  wreck,  to  ransom 
their  live**  with  the  j)rice  of  trearhirry.  their  riches  with  the 
price  of  the  lili>od  or  the  liberty  of  their  brethren. 

TIk"*-.'  wiTi'  bul  to«)  numerous.  They  were  the  aristocratic 
party  u]>iin  uhum  Malat -sta  ri-rkotied,  and  the  care  of  ^uiiiiii^ 
uvi-r  uiiti:u,  hj  I  hern  iiitrustvd  to  Tniilo  and  Nobili. 

Thi-»  cii««t  I  hem  littlt-  trnulde.  for  events  witc  now  ripr  {nr 
con-iummaiiiiii,  ami  privat'.'  int'/rest  could  effect  more  than  any 
uth-.T  eitri<»iiii-ra!l«»;i  in  in.*n.  who  had  ncviTtlieless  shown  tli'-m- 
Keives,  at  lirst,  proinjtt  and  /raloM.s  tor  thi*  rominon  <^i)oil.  lint 
thry  wtTr  ri«h,  tlicy  had  som-'thin;;  to  li)se ;  Niccolo  mistriist"d 
th>'m.  and  not  \\i:h«Mit  ri-a^oii. 

Truilo  and  Noliili,  up^tn  Icaviiii;  Malatesta,  went  the  rounls, 
and  encoiintfiin^  hen-  and  tlicrc  one  attcr  another  of  the  njipcr 
clas«.  ilii'v  Min-4-.'it-d,  with  speeches  and  promises,  in  di-tai  hiii;^ 
them  from  th.*  p  ipiilar  causi*.  and  inducing  th<-m  to  adopt  tlio^^e 
extreme  m"a<urrs  wliirji  tle^y  aftrrwanls  carrii-d  into  execution, 
and  which  wiTr  th  ■  raiiM-  of  th-  ultiinati*  niiri  of  tin*  wli.dr  <  itv. 

• 

The  ni;:ht  pa<iM-d  thu>«.  a!id  the  dawn«  desired  or  fian-il,  l>ut 
rr'it.iinly  wiiti-ii  -d  by  many.  app^*arrd  clear  ami  linipiil,  Ik  hind 
th  -  hili^  of  the  Inci»ntro  and  of  Vallanibrosa.  Wlu'ii  it*i  ia\«4 
b*  .'.i:!  tn  p'-neiiat"  the  hoiiNM<,  mn\  liecani-*  visilih-  in  spite  «»f 
the  r  "d  u'laT"  of  liijht**,  in  almost  evi-ry  t'amily,  a  last  jMrtim^ 
toi»k  pl.i-  :  then  >ue(i'ed"d  the  fniiirai'.**.  the  weepings,  tin' 
wann  an<l  rapid  enllo  pii-s  nf  hii^'<a!i<is  ami  wive*,  arid  tli-* 
b-.  rit-lietions  lit  til*  old  III  ■!!  an<l  t.i*  i  t^.  and  th<-n  a  nrirnnir 
;:'a'i  i:illy  -pMad  t!iri»tr_:h  thi*  »i!\,  a  hullow  smiiihI  of  \iii««s, 
«•:  lit  its!  p*.  of  d'lors  Dpi  niiiu:  and  slmttin;;  in  hast*-,  wiiih"  tte- 
citi/en4,  isfdnL^  from  their  houses  to  juin  th«ir  s-M-ral  st.iM-l- 
ard^  exehanj^eil  th*'  last  adidis,  th«'  last  L'lam  es  witii  tinir 
kinsmen.  wi\es  and  i  hildn-n,  whom  they  bft  weeping  on  lh«ir 
thr^sjiii-di. 


peofde  tiMm  it  hid  been  on  Ae  fueeadim  iqr, 

were  assemblad  in  oonncil,  whm  a  wwnpMiy  of 
by  Cenicio  Ousrcio,  was  Men  to  ooae  in  Ika  dinNtian  •!¥» 
breccia  and  piofseed  towards  Hm  palace.    Anivad  sft  As 
principal  entnace,  amidst  die  escitod  tamlft  and  the  nat  M 
friendly  mqmnm  of  Hie  csowdf  he  diswMwnrtad^  aad  gsiaf  ills 
>.  ihe  hall  wlieie  the  cooneil  wwe  assamhled,  he  dsKvaMip  ii 
arrogant  phrase,  the  message  sent  hy  him  froaa 
The  traitor  had  loat  no  time,  evendnnng  tte 
knowing  that  die  genenl  repagiiaiee  to 
enemy,  and  the  deaire  to  try  the  reaolt  of  a 
greater  than  ever,  he  had  aent  into  the  eamp  of  DoA 
above  mentioned  Ceneio,  with  one  other 
with  a  docoment  oontaining  terma  of  fapitwlation,  by 
Medici  were  to  be  reatored  indeed,  but  tlw  city  to 

With  this  document,  then,  Cencio  came  to  the  Signon, 
saying,  that  Malatesta  advised  them  to  accept  the  temu,  and 
warning  them,  as  their  afiairs  were  wholly  mined,  not,  by 
a  refusal,  to  bring  upon  their  heads  the  destruction  of  Floreoce, 
multiplying  words  of  so  much  insolence,  that  the  Gron&kmieR 
was  strongly  disposed  to  arrest  him.  Too  late  the  Signoii 
perceived  their  error,  in  conmiitting  themselves  to  the  fiuth  of 
such  a  knave,  who  now  so  impudently  laid  bare  his  treochenr ; 
and  the  disturbance  in  the  street  increasing,  and  the  cir  fer 
battle  becoming  more  importunate,  Cencio  was  disnussed 
with  similar  and  even  loftier  words  than  he  had  used  bimselt 
and  deputed  to  say  to  Malatesta  (we  copy  Varchi'!!  that  die 
Assembly  had  deliberated  this  often  proposed  and  freqoentlr 
discussed  question  for  the  last  time,  and  that  they  had  decided 
to  fight,  and  that,  therefore,  they,  as  Signori,  commanded  him, 
and,  as  citizens,  entreated  him,  for  his  own  honor  and  their 
salvation,  to  give  orders  to  draw  out  his  troops,  for  that,  on 
their  part,  they  were  prepared  and  had  in  readiness,  everything 
which  he  had  demanded  of  them,  and  something  more. 

Malatesta,  in  the  meantime,  full  of  anxiety  and  doubt,  now 
menacing  the  Florentines,  now  making  promises  to  bis  men, 
and  encouraging  them  to  stand  firm,  went  on  multiplying 
around  him  the  guard  of  Perugian  and  Corsican  soldiers,  who 
were  devoted  to  his  interests. 

When   Cencio   repeated  to  him   the  words  of  the  Signori, 
knowing   that  there   remained  to  him  no  other  remedy,  he 
resolved  to  do  as  \\e  Wd  dcsi^^^,  —  ^ssV.  hia  dismission,  re- 
Bigmnst  the  ranltot  CaptB^-O^TieT^T^\)si«t^^QaasLt3tK?^^5asB^^ 
bj  which  be  sbould  lose  t\ie  ^ts\.  ol  ij\\  \^  \fi5cev^c«a.,  x*^.  -^ 
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lie  brlicvcd  his  rcsi^^nation  would  be  accepted  ;  on  tlie  contrary, 
he  hopc^d  to  conquer  the  constancy  of  the  Florentines,  and  con- 
strain them,  finding  themselvcM  without  a  captain,  to  submit  to 
the  tvniiA  of  capitulation. 

He  then  wrote  a  lon^  letter  to  the  Si^nori,  filled  with 
obsMTure  and  unintelligible  reasoninj^K,  for  there  was  notbin^; 
cliar  or  distinct  in  them,  —  endeavorin>;  to  prove  that  he  bad 
ho  aura  hi  y.  and  in  all  faith,  discbar^d  the  ofKce  of  Captain,  and 
taken  e\ery  lU'-ans  to  deliver  the  city  from  this  sie^e ;  the  facts 
haiin;;  d;-nioiistrated  that  his  counsel  not  to  ^o  out  to  battle 
had  been  i^ood,  and  that  be  still  held  to  that  more  than  ever, 
now  that  sii  muuv  losses  had  diminislied  the  force  of  the  citi- 
ICDA,  alreadv  so  inferior  t4)  that  of  tlie  enemv  ;  that  he  could 
nut  timl  it  in  bis  heart  to  concur  in  what  would  prove  the  ruin 
of  thi'i  Miibie  city  :  ami  tbat  since  the  Si;;nori,  followin}^  the 
op|Hisite  o])inii>n,  bad  deciiled  to  <'arry  it  into  eflect,  hv  ])re- 
f«.*rrtMi  to  demaml  bis  discharge,  resign  bis  ofKce  ami  depart. 

2)t4.*famj  ('(*Ionna,  to  whom  Malatesta  bumblv  conunended 
him<ielt'  i»n  this  occasion,  re({ nesting;  him  to  aid  and  not  opposo 
him,  was  dis|M)>ed  to  favor  liiui,  either  from  a  fear  of  commit- 
ting bim*«i'lf  with  the  kin;;  of  France,  whose  soldier  be  wa<,  or 
fri»m  '^■ime  «)tber  reas«Mi,  but  the  fact  stands  reconb'd,  that  be 
at!i\ed  lii<i  sij^nature  to  tbis  protest,  and  it  was  immediately  M'ut 
t<f  tb«'  lV]a:;iii. 

The  itiili;;iiatiiin  and  contempt  awakened  aiuon;;  the  Si;^niori 
on  nailing  it.  and  tin  seeing  now  so  njienly  re\ealed.  tbi-  infa- 
ui<i:i<i  <(iiil  (if  tbi<i  traitor,  it  i>  im{H)ssilile  to  di'M-ri)>e.  and,  boiling 
with  wratli.  tliry  put  the  subject  to  Vote,  and  it  was  decided  to 
a^  cjit  Miilat' "^ta's  re<ii;;nation  ;  a  ri])ly  was  soon  \\ritt<n,  in 
uhiih.  wi:b«»:it  ilisrendiu:;  to  reeilmiiiations  and  complaints, 
uiiiih  wniiltl  ba\<>  ill  eomiMuted  witb  tbe  (li;^nity  of  tbe  rr])ub- 
h( .  :h"v  ^ranti'd  bis  rripirst,  and  in  terms  mnn:  boni»raiili-  than 
U    riki  riti-il. 

To  Andreo  Nicrolini  and  Fninceseo  Zati.  IhJtb  (\»mmiNsarifs, 
tia-i  d«  put'-d  tbe  ta'<ik  «)f  ('onve\in;;  this  lett«T  to  Malat«->ta, 
taking    uiib   them   I'aolo    da  Calii^nano,    notary,    as    a    pe.blie 

'lb'-  jM)pt:laf  e,  who  were,  iiii]iatienrly  auaitin:;  tbt-  n  -iiilt  of 
th  -^''  d-  lilM-ratlon'i.  saw  two  youn;;  mules  b'd  i:p  to  tin  ])ahii-i* 
e!t!ra:t'e,  by  tbe  beadli-s  of  tin'  Si;^nori.  ami.  in  a  trw  monu-nts, 
th>  aiNiVi-nameii  Commissaries  appeared,  and,  mountiii;^'  tbe 
aniiiMiN.  set  iitf.  tbe  two  In-adles  pret'rdin;;  thi-m.  amid  the 
wbi«]»»'rin;;s  of  the  crowd,  anion;;  \\b«im  ran  n  rumor  «if  tliu 
sjivijiir   and    jni/)or(ant    commisMou    \v\v\\    ns\\vv\\  >\\vn    "^vx^ 


noooi5  nn  sin; 


AiriTod  at  a»  ^ft  Hagib.  Aflr  WBOolBndL  As 
.  of  Malateste,  who  spraad  nueir  imida  to  let  ttoKfMi,  iMl 
insultiiig  winds  and  mdieioiu  glaiirwi,  indJMtod 
they  weie  to  meet  witk  firom  €tua  Oqitoin 
length  in  die  court,  tfaej  eaeendfd  Hio  etun 
the  hall  where  he  oraalij  gave  awdiencp,  aeated  »  a 
diair,  Bonoiinded  hj  his  hody-goaid,  {da 
expressed  anger  and  disdain,  showed  no  diango  on  As 
of  the  Commissaries,  as  he  sosiedy  with  a  sljg^  laofioA  aC  te 
head  acknowledged  their  salntatian. 

If  these  men  Mt  no  fear  on  finding  themaelvBa  ia  Hm 
of  such  nombeiB,  who,  at  tlus  pmnt  might  wdl  he  cafled 
mies,  seeing  the  hostile  vissges  of  tiiese  kiiBfMi»  aad 
the  nature  of  the  message  Ihey  hnrai^ty  it  moat  be 
edged  they  were  hrave  aools. 

They  disposed  fliemseives  boldly  to'dieduuLge  disir 
sion,  and  Niccolini,  taking  oat  the  paper,  began  to  read  it  abed. 

But  he  had  hardly  pronounced  the  first  words,  when  Mak- 
testa,  rising  in  a  rage,  rushed  upon  hint,  and  unsheathing  lus 
dagger,  stabbed  him  in  several  places,  and  would  have  killed 
him,  if  his  guard,  considering  the  enormity  of  the  case,  and 
fearing  the  consequences,  had  not  disarmed  him,  or  if  the  weak- 
ness of  his  arm  had  not  rendered  the  blows  iU-aimed  and  slight 

Zati,  seeing  his  companion  at  this  extremity,  lost  his  ooorage 
for  a  moment,  and  implored  his  life  of  Malatesta,  who,  blinded 
with  rage,  had  rushed  upon  him  also,  and  was  with  difficnhj 
prevented  from  killing  him. 

In  this  tumult,  the  greatest  uproar  spread  through  the  house, 
court  and  street,  and  the  soldiers  who,  at  this  time,  and  on  erery 
occasion,  thought  of  nothing  but  booty,  seized  the  silver  maces 
of  the  beadles,  the  mules,  and  even  the  cloak  of  the  woonded 
Commissary,  who  was  taken  thence  by  Alamanno  de"  Pazzi, 
and  kindly  cared  for  and  provided  with  medical  aid.  In  die 
meantime,  Malatesta,  whom  fury,  rs^c,  and  the  fear  of  being 
forced  in  a  moment  to  renounce  so  many  hopes,  had  maddened 
to  frenzy,  went  about  chafing,  and  fuming  and  crying,  "  Flor- 
ence shall  not  be  a  stall  for  mules ;  it  shall  be  saved,  in  spite  of 
traitors !  ** 

The  disorder  and  uproar  still  continued  very  greet,  and  it 
was  now  manifest  to  all,  that  things  had  come  to  a  pass,  when 
force  alone  must  decide  who  should  remain  masters  of  Florence, 
the  Palagio  or  Malatesta,  and  the  wits  of  the  latter  were  not  so 
much  obscured  by  la^e^vA  Vo  '^t^^^iiX.V^i^  from  comprehending, 
that  it  was  not  a  Ivnie  tor  'vox^  «sA  \st^'«^^\sQ^.^s&^\p!«ss^ 
and  effident  action. 


I:i  :h"  iivaM'inu',  Z.iti,  the  notary,  and  i\\r  j)hnuli-n.-(l  hciullos, 
with  thrir  rlntln-s  ami  persons  in  much  disonler,  hail  returned 
lo  tho  vriuait'.  and  were  seen  by  the  astonished  people  to  pass 
on  and  enter  tho  Pala^o,  and  the  affair  was  no  sooner  known, 
than  a  roar  nf  ra:;e  and  a  cry  for  vengeance  arose,  so  loud  that 
the  hills  and  valleys  of  the  Amo  re-echoed  with  it,  and  the  en- 
n;;etl  (lonfahmiere.  swcarin;^  to  avenj^e  at  all  risks  the  insulted 
repuhlic.  cried  to  his  scr«;eants  to  hrin;^  his  amis  and  inako 
ready  hi»«  hor-ic.  for  he  would  ^o  ai^ainst  Malatesta  himself,  and 
0e^.  a<*  he  •aiil.  if  one  traitor  could  ^(tand  ai^ainst  all  Florence. 
Th"  nriler  was  executed  in  a  flash,  the  arms  were  hrou«rht,  and 
A  war-httrse  with  rich  caparison,  covered  with  Florentine  lilies, 
wa.*  hr.iu;;ht  to  the  door,  and  the  populace,  seeing  these  prepar- 
Ation«,  jmt  them-  -Ives  in  order  of  march,  in  equal  haste,  and 
the  ma^-i  of  human  heiu^^s  was  sr^en  to  heave,  to  sejmrate,  to 
clo«e  in,  <  arh  one  h.tstt'uin;;  to  take  his  place  under  his  own 
hanner.  pn-parini:  arms,  li-^hfin;;  one  after  another  the  cords  of 
the  arquthusps,  and,  in  the  midst  of  the»«'»  warlike  preparations, 
a  holhiw  roar  of  \oices  was  heard.  likf»  the  subterranean  murmur 
whi'h  I*  tho  firerunner  of  the  earth^juake.  To  adil  to  all  this 
din,  ram**  t\v*  reverborations  of  the  hui^e  bill,  which,  in  similar 
circum-^tanc-.  had  tolled  tin*  Last  hour  of  traitors;  the  deep, 
si*noniii^  ii-ifilbitioiis  of  its  bra/en  walls,  rainini;  down  from  aloft 
U|>«m  thi««  m'llvt'ide.  vibrat"(l  in  rv»^ry  lioart.  kindlin;^  there 
n«  ^\  -tjurk-  !■!'  /  .il.  a-*  tb«'  smmd  fjf  the  trumpft  stimul:itr>s  th<' 
h-«r*'  iv.  ba'TJM.  fnr  tb;it  siniinl,  at  --.n'li  a  luimi'-nt.  in  an  hour  of 
S'u  h  r\tri'iii"  p'lil.  ».i'i-iii' li  to  tbcTii  lik<'  th«*  \oice  of  tht.ir 
ro-iiitrv.  r.illiiii:  to  hi-r  childn  ti  and  iumlttrin'^  their  aiil. 

Am-tni:  tJv  L^nntalon*;  fif  the  ditfiri'n!  <p:art'rs,  wliifb.  nrii^rd 
around  th"  -ijuarc  n*  wi.l"  ili-tanci-s,  wrr-*  tliiatini;  in  tip-  br***  /»•, 
ma^  *.-*en  that  ol'  tbf  <J'ild'n  Ijon  of  S.  (ijovaiini.  ami  amnn.; 
th"  f-T.-mo*.?,  W'Tf  Niff'jlo  ;jTid  his  smu*;.  Tli"  c«)urau'  '"'i-^  ojfl 
man.  d--af  to  a  tboMsaupl  piavirs.  to  tb»-  tiar<  of  bis  danjliti  rs, 
and  !b''  rounseU  of  his  frii-nN,  \va'i  ri-"»l\rd  this  da\  !n  be 
found  nith  thf  otlu-r*?,  wh'-n*  tbi-  final  fat"  ol'  Fbtn-ne*'  \\a'^  to 
}ii'  liifi'b-il.  If  nut  vvitli  bis  ar:u,  be  tboui^'bt.  and  be  wa^;  iJLdit,^ 
h'"*  m5.:ht  b"  of  use  by  bis  i-xample  :  for  what  foot  eon  Id  tin*, 
w'li.v.  hf^skTt  vacillate  in  the  self-juiss'-«isfil  and  m  m-rablr  prrs- 
rr.«''-"  nf  sueh  a  man  ? 

Ili^in.:  laid  a-<iflo   the   /i/rrn,  he  was  arrayed    in   a   i:litt«rini^ 

con*  of  mail,  with  a  swonl  at  his  sid"  and   a   pikr  in  )iis  liand. 

In«?i  id  of  the  rapuchf*.  h<'  wure    a    rap  of  st«cl.  frnni   b'li'ath 

which,  de^rrnib'd  his  reverend   white  buk-i,  *m\i  rin-^  bi-  ini-k, 

trhJIc  ufum  hiH  hnu^t  fi-U  tin-  eipiaWx  NN\\v\t'  a\vW\\A\\  \*  a\\. 

His  bust,   unlH'nt  bv   vcars.  was    iimxAo  a\v\  oxo'cV,  voaWnv^ 

31         '     •  ^ 
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limlM,  £bao(i^  mmwyhit  rthmiMitod  hj 

Tigoroui,  and  still  raiteinod  him  tailj ;  Ins  eje 

the  file  of  yottdi,  and  an  unnanal  glow  tingod  lua  cbsdn^ 

Notwithrtanding  tho  tomalt.  and  the  div«na  timi|^  vUdk 
agitated  all  minda.  many  eyea  were  dixaded  towaida  ha 
the  people  pointed  him  out  to  ono  another,  with  wovda  aC 
tion,  wonder  and  Tenention,  while  he,  munovcd,  tuned 
those  around  him,  a  aerone,  lofty  glanoe,  in  irindi  mi|jht  ha 
the  unchangeahla  puxpoae,  as  the  fleeting  ahndow  of  tEa 
which  waved  about  lua  head,  now  oovued  him,  estiagaadaeg 
the  flashof  hia  armor,  and  now  whirling  a&r,  left  him  i^tttODBg 
ane?UA  the  sun's  zmya. 

At  length,  the  Qonfidomere  appeared  on  Iha  |J**^*m  af  tta 
Palagio,  eoTored  with  arms;  ho  mounted  hia  chnigar,  and  pel 
himself  in  motion,  pffeoeded  by  the  great  standard  of  t|ie  paaplib 
who,  in  fine  order,  quarter  by  quarter,  put  ftinniefilms  in  ib  ti 
follow  him.  The  trumpets  of  the  Signori  sounded,  the  beDs  of 
the  Palagio,  and  of  many  of  the  churches  began  to  ring,  vbik 
the  cry  was  reiterated,  '^  Long  live  the  Marzocco  !  Long  live 
the  Palagio  !  Death  to  the  traitors !  Death  to  Malatesta !  **  and 
the  ground  seemed  to  tremble  under  the  weight  of  so  many 
steps,  the  walls  shook  with  the  vibrations  of  so  many  vmces, 
the  clash  of  arms,  and  the  heavy  roll  of  the  artillery- wagons, 
brought  from  Vacchcreccia,  to  storm,  if  necessary,  the  walls  and 
gates  of  Malatcsta's  palace. 

But  Malatesta,  foreseeing  the  ruin  impending  over  him,  now 
had  recourse  to  the  last  and  most  dastardlv  defence  which  vet 
remained  to  him,  and  which,  at  the  same  time,  was  the  most 
terrible  and  certain,  which  could  be  imagined,  against  which  tbe 
people  of  Florence  had  no  remedy.  The  traitor  had  caused 
Picro  Stipicciano  da  Castel  di  Piero  to  enter  the  bastions  with 
his  men,  and  had  sent  to  the  Porta  S.  Pier  Gattolini,  Mar- 
gutte  da  Perugia,  who,  attacking  it  with  great  fury,  drove  away 
the  Captain  Altoviti,  who  was  on  guard  there,  and,  at  the  same 
time,  turned  in  the  direction  of  the  city,  the  cannons  placed  on 
the  great  tower  of  the  same  gate. 

The  Im])orial  camp,  informed  by  Malatesta  of  what  had  hap- 
pened, had,  in  the  meantime,  risen  to  arms,  and  were  prepared, 
at  his  signal,  to  descend  and  enter  the  city,  and  the  ferocious 
German  and  Spanish  bands  brandished  their  pikes,  and  sent 
forth  cries  of  joy,  believing  the  time  had  arrived  for  the  aarVing 
of  Florence ;  for  the  booty,  the  murders,  the  rapine,  the  out- 
rages, which  were,  ia  ^xie,  >^^  ^<ci;s2L  ^^  \.hA\E   long  delayed 

hopes. 

Malatesta,  thus  bacWeCi  \>^  tV^  >nVo\^  ^l  >;^\m.\Rxv^ 
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rould.  fM  far  oh  he  in'Oft  concerned,  laugh  at  the  fury  of  tho 
populare.  but  one  weighty  conHideration  prevented  him  from 
pu^hiri^  uiatttTs  to  extremity,  and  led  him  to  use  all  his  efforts 
to  iniu«'o  thi'  people  to  retire,  without  e.iliin>;  aid  from  without, 
■ill,  of  u-hi(.-h  he  aetually  stood  in  fonr.  This  was  the  fear,  or 
nther  tlie  CLTtainty,  that  the  hands  from  the  eamp.  enteriii;; 
tumuItutmHly  int.»  Florcnee.  bi><;inniui;  the  comhat  within  the 
city.  wiiuM  pil1a.ce  it,  eontrary  to  the  express  ord^^m  of  the 
Pope,  who  wished  it  to  come  into  his  possession  entire,  and 
nttsp^tilotl  of  its  immense  riches. 

Malate«ita,  therefore*,  sent  some  of  his  men  to  meet  thcoHsem- 
bled  people,  whom  they  found  on  the  I'onte  \'ecehio,  ^d  to 
whom  they  Kiid.  that  if  they  advanced  a  step  farther,  the  whole 
Ilil{>erial  army  would  hi-  }Mit  witliin  the  walls ;  and  several 
citiuns.  who  had  hi-cn  eye-witUL-ssi-s  to  the  occupation  of  the 
Porta  S.  |*ii.*r  Uatti>liiii,  confirmed  tho  truth  of  the  fact,  and 
•tfttCNl  that  it  W&4  now  in  Malatesta's  power  to  carry  his  means 
iat4i  etfi.*<'t,  and  these  |x-ople,  forcing  their  way  at  the  yame  time 
•niuntf  the  Si;;cnori  and  the  first  ranks  of  the  people  who  fol- 
io we.  1.  takini;  th^*  hands  now  of  one,  now  of  anutlr^r,  exliort- 
inir.  pr.iyin.;.  weeping,  eounsrllcd  the  cn^wd  to  retlro,  and  not 
tempt  (iiid  and  fortune  in  an  enterprise*  now  d'.'spcrate,  and 
which  iMiiId  rr^ult  in  nothin:^  Intt  ruin  and  hiss  of  lift*.  iSiit 
in  i\v'<v  oxeitv'd  lirea<t«>,  ra^i-  could  not  so  soon  ^ive  jilucr  to 
n*a<(<in.  aud  tlii-  ims<ia:;<-  of  Malatesta,  rousini;  tiu*  p'ueral  in- 
diffnati-in  mon*  than  cViT,  increased  the  thirst  for  ven^eame, 
4nd  th>*  di<«p'isition  to  press  forward  to  the  assault,  was  stren:;th- 
eii<*d  rather  than  reprtssed,  hut  .sueh  and  so  forcilile  were  the 
■tat  *mo!irs  of  these  citi/i-ns,  who  had  introdueed  themselves 
into  thf  throng',  ami  the  e\idenee,  that  now,  no  force  in  the 
worM  roiihi  sa\e  this  unhappy  p'-ople,  was  so  ^tron;;,  that,  at 
loflt.  the  (ioiifilonit-re  aud  the  Si:;ni>ri,  dishearteiieil  and  de*«- 
pairin:{  of  all  uld,  cursing  fate,  iln'  eriM  Ity  of  the  Tope,  aud 
the  trait'irs  %%ho  liail  heen  iiis  in>truinents,  ut  li-n;^th  ;;a\e  the 
command  for  the  people  lo  retreat  and  dlshaiul  theniseUes. 

Th  '  halt  made  hy  the  front  ranks,  pntduei-il  in  the  whole 
maM  a  r**;;urjitation,  so  to  say,  in  a  direi  tion  opposite  to  that 
which  it  hail,  at  first,  followed,  and  an  undtdatory  motion,  like 
that  wliieh  !aki's  pla'-«-  arnon;^  th«*  rin.:s  of  whieh  the  hoily  of 
the  raterpiilar  is  eomposed.  wa«i  M'en  to  spread  on  all  sides,  ami. 
At  th**  <ime  time,  from  mouth  to  mouth  lau  tlie  rumor  of  souie 
cnco'.nt'.red  oh'«l«iile,  whi  -h.at  lirst,  was  r>'peat<d  withttut  \ar;a- 
tiun  or  euninient,  hut  whi*  h,  in  its  pro:;ri-^s,  uml*  rwt ut  stianvco 
trmnMfurmatinii^.  and,  ut  last,  in  a  w\i"\s^vt.  VuW  *A  \v\\v\\/\\vA\\vt 
o  beMffinntti  h%  a//,  tim:  the  t  iiemv  \\aA  vuVeu^  VV^^viWv-  \\vn\\\ 
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die  oppcMile  ddo,  aai  H^  dl  OsOllaiM  1m1 
poiBeancm  of  the  IipHrbiliBti,  who  k>d  co— ■— 

of  tacking  and  pillage. 

From  estrame  bpldneai,  the  multitnihi  pose  eanlj  to 
despondency,  and  the  OMxe  ao,  when  Amj 
threnAmed  hjr  an  obaeoxe  paol,  aguoat  whidi.  iSbtj 
defence,  and  whidi  fiocj  aaakea  evett  i^iaatm  Hhk  nalitj. 

To  thecaieof  the  fflmnwm  good,  racceeda  Uma  Aafcof  in- 
dividual ooncenia,  and  to  the  minda  of  t)ioae  eitinena  lAade* 
spaired  henceforth  of  saving  €tua  conntij,  cane  mlAyJie 
thooghto  of  wives,  childran,fiuail]r.  Svety 
designee,  left  nnaimed  within  the  dnninatk  walla, 
already  figoring  diem  in  hia  imaginaliDii,  ahmi  by  Ike 
or  Spaniaida  of  the  camp;  to  nn  to  dieir  deAnca 
diought  that  took  posseasion  of  eveiy  hfensi,  and 
few  moments,  dispened  dus  crowded  assembl^e. 

The  citizens  ran  here  and  there  through  the  streets,  sqnam 
and  lanes ;  it  seeming  a  thousand  years  before  they  saw  sswi  d» 
doors  of  their  houses,  tremblingly  expecting  to  find  them  brokea 
open,  and  the  imperial  soldiers  already  in  possession.  With 
downcast  heads,  panting  breasts  and  tearful  eyes,  each,  accord- 
ing to  his  nature,  either  turned  to  God,  and  with  hroken  pnyen 
implored  His  aid,  or  swore  tremendous  oaths,  directed  as^ainst  tlie 
Pope,  or  against  Fra  Girolamo.  calling  lum  an  impostor,  and 
cursing  him  for  ha>'ing  deceived  him. 

By  degrees,  the  general  consternation  pervaded  the  hoofet 
and  the  families,  and  ever}*  where  arose  a  weeping,  a  lament  of 
women  and  children,  and  finding  themselves  left  alone  in  their 
houses,  and  their  husbands  not  returning,  they  began  to  fore- 
bode still  greater  dangers,  and  thinking  their  husbukds  might 
be  already  dead,  and  hearing,  at  the  same  time,  the  cries  and 
lamentations  of  their  neighbors,  were  almost  distracted  with 
terror.  Hastily  taking  their  infants  in  their  arms,  dragging 
afler  them  the  older  ones,  who,  affrighted,  grasped  at  their 
goxMis,  they  went  out  of  their  houses,  and  rushing  through  the 
streets,  sought  the  shelter  of  a  church,  and  depositing  their 
babes  on  the  steps  of  the  altar,  and  standing  with  arms  crossed, 
expecting  every  moment  to  feel  the  hands  of  the  soldiers  in 
their  hair,  thev  cried  to  God  for  mercv. 

But  not  in  all  cases  could  entire  families,  much  as  they  might 

desire  it,  succeed  in  obtaining  the  shelter  of  these  holy  places, 

for  in  many  houses,  as  is  often  the  case,  there  were  sick  and 

wounded,  bed-Tidden,  ox  o\A  -^lio^^,  xsc-oaXAR  ta  more  cr  assist 

themselves,  and  tYvcn  a  nevr  «ca^  ^aA^ct  %\T>\$[ggA  vx»fefc\«^s«ws^ 

the  desire  to  place  m  aaJet^j  t\io^^  ^Vo  ^>A^  ^5«,,«a.  '^i*.^ 
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gai«h  of  abandoning  alone  and  undcfondcil  those  whose  trans- 
portatinn  would  require  many  amis  and  much  time ;  an<l  this 
varii-ry  of  rircumstaiircs  j»avo  hirth  to  stupcudous  m-U  of 
»tr<*n;;th.  rharity  and  filial  lovo.  in  which  thi'  ])rom|)titudo  of 
the  »pirit  pive  su|K*rnatural  force  to  weak,  feeble  bodies,  and 
Toun^  women  were  seen  carryinj;  in  their  arms,  their  u^ed 
lather*  or  mothers,  and  arriving,  breatliless  and  exhausted, 
deposit  in;;  them  on  the  8te])s  of  a  church,  where  they  were 
RCeiv«*d  by  compassionate  anns,  and  transported  to  the  foot  of 
the  altar. 

In  contrast  with  these  virtuous  deeds,  were  others  of  tlio 
most  wicked  and  heinous  character :  many  mothers,  in  whom 
tnrur  and  care  f«)r  their  chiKlren,  had  e\tin;;uished  every  other 
frelim;.  h'ft  thrir  houses  o]K'n  and  a))andoned  those  within,  who 
kail  not  strength  to  fnlbiw  them  ;  and  it  sometimes  happi'iied 
that,  not  by  hostile  sohliers,  but  liy  wretches,  com|H)siii^  the 
drp)r*  of  the  p«)]mlace,  wf-re  committed  the  robberies  and  mur- 
der*  perpetrated  ujM)n  these  potir  forsaken  ones. 

Those  amon;;  the  citizens,  who.  re'.urniii^  to  their  bouses, 
fbunil  them  empty,  de^^erted  by  the  affri^lited  family,  went 
round  the  nei'.;hlM)r}iood  inquiring  for  them,  and  ^eekiI)L;  them 
here  and  then-  in  the  streets,  and  partly  n'piovin;;  and  partly 
riimjia-Hii matin:;  tlx-ir  hasty  tliu'ht,  led  them  back  wbriid-  tlu-y 
rame,  for  th»»  city  wa**,  thn)u;;h  the  care  of  tin-  SiL;u»ni.  a  little 
relieved  from  the  fear  of  an  immediate  sack,  a  standard  beint; 
plante«i  on  fvery  brid;^e  ti»  dcf«-nd  it  fn>m  tbo'se  eomini;  fmm 
Oltrarno.  "so  that  in  the  hearts  of  manv,  the  tern»r  l»v  wliieh 
thoy  had  N-en  so  smhletdy  sei/fd,  |;ave  jdace  to  new  luqu*,  and 
amon*^  thf*  jtr-nph*  colleeted  in  the  sipjare,  thou^'h  n«'itlier  so 
numi-rn'it  ni>r  so  bold  as  bi'fore.  many  voices  were  h(ard 
demanding  batth-.  IJut  th«Te  were,  also,  nnt  a  frw  demaniliiii; 
capitiilation.  whili*  somf*  union*;  tin*  eiti/.ens,  whti  loved  thrir 
Cituntrv  and  frreilim  more  than  lite,  ran  tn  the  Mnrtornt  on  the 
cnrn'-r  «»f  th"  I'alairio,  and  embracing;  tli(;  rou;;h  st«me»i  whif  h 
iM-r\e  as  it-*  Jja-ie.  drenched  them  with  tears,  covered  them  with 
kiii4>w.  am!  ^wort*  to  d'-tVnd  to  the  la'^t  that  venerat<-d  e:nlili  in, 
to  di«'  a  th  lu^rtud  time*;  ntbrr  than  dr'^ii  rt  it. 

Wher*'  »'»»uM  Nicf'olo  be,  if  nut  Iwre,  and  tin-  fnn'innsi  and 
th'-  mo<it  im|V'Tu*»M':  of  the-r  mru  ?  Could  h»'  yrt  at  lhi«4  e\- 
tP-mity  admit  tho  doubt  even,  that  Florence  must  fall?  Could 
he  iH'lji'Vi*  Km  (Sirolamo  an  impostor,  bis  proj)herie»»  u  lit* : 

Standin:;   erect   at   the  ffct  of  the  liinn,   surroundeil  ^ly   bis 
■oni.  and  a  irreaf  wnnhr-r  of  citi/ens.  \\e  >k*'wI  ow  >kviU  siTi'»'is 
mnfi  xrmlnun  ii  «inN,  coMimunieatiu^  lo  evexN  Vv^tV  \\\a\  Va-VCVv  ^w\ 
conMUncy  which  remained  unshnken  lu  \\\*  viv;w,^\\v\  WxA  v:\v:xw 


when  the  ma  iMgHi  IB!  daeBmi  bkfBm 

pear,  would  he  km  tibsl  ipot» 

of  his  friends,  who  oonld  not  hoar  lo  mo  him 

and  who  also  feand  thalfc  new  dinwfiw  mig^  take 

the  night;  that  the  Pdlenhi  wpa^mSmtam 

xaiae  an  npioir,  mr  do  odier  mieAiwf;  bat  ka 

xefuaed  to  ^  homo,  and*  dnwn  bj  hie 

also  passed  the  bonis  of  aieep  in  the  qpea 

It  is  easy  to  imagine,  whatmnet  bas^boaaflio— m—lfct* 
ingof  the  people,  so  woefol,  ao  fiill  of  tfifTihle  fiinbodi^§i  af  tte 
ills  which  awaited  them  on  tfco  menow,  espoeiall j  lAsa,  siK 
midnight,  a  deep  aiknoe  bad  snceeeded  to  oo  minA  tamri^aad 
not  a  sonnd  was  beaid  in  the  stoeeta,  aate  Ike  atapaof  Aaaifr 
tinels,  the  hoolings  of  the  owls  ftom  tto  top  of  Am  tumt,  m  tte 
clocks  striking  tiie  boon  of  the  Jii^t.  i 

Niccold,  yielding  to  exoessite  wcarineaa,  bowed  bis  iwfbrai 
upon  a  bed  composed  of  the  cloaks  of  his  sons,  and  fell  aslcq> 
with  his  head  resting  upon  the  base  of  the  Marzocco^  while  they, 
mute  and  pensive,  kept  watch  by  his  side. 

Two  hours  before  day,  the  moop,  then  on  the  wane,  row 
slowly,  throwing  its  pale,  faint  glimmer  upon  the  buildings  to- 
wards the  east,  and  illumining  %\ith  an  alabaster  light,  the  &oe 
of  the  sleeping  old  man. 

Lamberto  had  gently  taken  off  Xiccol6*8  steel  cap,  and«  to 
protect  him  from  the  damp  night  air,  had  drawn  over  his  head  a 
portion  of  one  of  the  cloaks,  and  the  august  and  placid  serenity 
diffused  over  the  lineaments  of  Niccolo,  and  his  full,  defp 
breathing,  showed,  that  on  the  naked  earth,  in  extreme  misfiv^ 
tunc,  and  in  the  greatest  of  perils,  it  is  permitted  to  the  strong, 
pure-minded  man,  to  find  sleep  and  repose. 

It  remains  to  be  known,  whether  on  this  night,  in  these  mine 
hours,  Charles  V.  and  Clement  VII.  found  equal  repose  in  thor 
beds  of  down,  hung  with  silk  and  gold. 

A  new  disturbance,  prepared  however,-  by  long-woven  msdi- 
i nations,  now  arose,  to  accelerate  and  render  more  distressing 
the  agony  of  the  republic. 

The  party  of  the  nobiUty,  resolved  at  length  to  detach  them- 
selves from  the  rest  of  the  people,  repaired,  armed,  at  early 
dawn,  to  the  Piazza  di  San  Spirito,  to  the  number  of  four  hun- 
dred young  men,  of  the  first  families  of  Florence,  despising,  in 
the  words  of  Varchi,  ''  La  religlone  del  sagramento  tanie  voiie  ed 
in  tarUi  modifaUo  da  loro.'* 

They  chose  t\ua  plaice^  to  \ie  h^^cl  ^-a^x^^xa^  v&&.>3K»a  Im  %ble 
to  succor  him,  or  be  BVLccoT«i^\>^  \mBL\  Va  ^^^w»  ^^a^iS^m^ni^ 
accept  the  terms  o£  ca^VuiVa^oTi,  wi^  v.  \iaN^  Sk«.ib  t»£i^^\ 
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pmenre  to  them  their  rank  and  riches ;  this  waa  the  end  at 
which  thev  aimed. 

m 

I 'pan  U-aruinp  this  movement,  liemardo  da  Vcrra^uuino,  Com- 
missary of  the  militia  of  that  quarter,  hasti^nod  to  them,  and 
with  cunciliatin;|[  words,  endeavored  to  brinj^  tliem  back  to  duty, 
»houin;;  how  im)Kirtaiit  it  was,  that  in  ^ueh  peril,  the  will  of  the 
peoph-  should  be  maintained  one  and  united;  that  thus,  they 
cuuld  obtain  terms  more  rea^^onable  and  more  condueive  to  the 
common  ^ixid:  while,  on  the  contrary,  scliisms  and  di^fUlliolIs, 
Itivin^  (greater  ('ncoura;;ement  to  the  enemy,  would  render  them 
IcM  tractable  and  more  insolent. 

Uut  his  words  were  scattered  to  the  winds,  for,  repulsed  and 
ahuM\ely  menaced,  he  was  near  hein^  killed  by  Mortieino  de;;li 
Antinori,  who,  having  taken  aim  at  him  with  his  anpiebus,  had 
already  ap)>pi:u'lifd  the  lii:hted  eurd  to  the  tnuehhole,  aixi  would 
have  tired,  hud  it  not  brrii  fur  the  interference  of  tlie  bv^tamiers. 
VerrJjez:ini»  thus  rwirapfd. 

The  new^  of  tins  ntutiny  reaching  the  I'a1a<;io,  the  Sij^noria, 
«hii  Miiu  ;;avi'  up  all  for  lost,  and  who,  n(»w  that  so  many,  and 
0*1  di\(  r*ii'  p''riN  ziii-tku'imI  tin  m.  knew  not  what  to  (h),  nor  iiuw 
ti»  nin*  (ly  tltrni,  s^'nt,  to  leave  no  mcauN  untried,  l\t>NNn  d,* 
Ilu'indrlntonti.  ('i>niini>*<ary  of  the  militia  of  S.  Maiiu  No\rlia, 
t>'  tntreiit  theni  not  to  brin;:  up«in  theniM'Ues  the  final  ruin  of 
the  rejitiblir.  usiu;;  the  sann-  arguments  alieaily  fniitl<>sly  ail- 
duced  \t\  \'erra//ano,  and  which  were  now  heard  with  no  In  t- 
ter  «!irce«s  for  the  second  time,  the  l*alleschi  makin>;  answer. 
that  heneeforth  they  woidd  acknowledi^e  no  other  si^noria.  and 
no  other  si:;nor  than  .Malatesta. 

Itnitndihuonti.  des|mirinu:  (»f  niakini:  any  impre-sinn  on  the^e 
mi.n.  ma  b*  hi<<  way  to  Malatesta's  presenee,  beseechin;;  hini  on 
the  {Kirt  of  tlie  Sii^noria.  to  make  um*  of  his  authority  to  ^-nd 
a«av  these*  voumr  men  from  San  Spirito.  but  the  reailer  inav 
inia,;ine  whether  this  demand  was  eomplied  with  :  for  Maiati  ^ta 
had  already  sent  nies<«a',;es  to  these  eiti/ens,  deceivin;;  them  with 
pri»niiM^s  of  an  oliirarehieal  form  of  u'overnnu'nt,  such  as  tin  y 
di-!>ired.  otferini;  to  )h*  prompt  in  ai'liiu:  and  sustainin;^  them  ; 
and.  at  la.st.  h*-  naiil  openly  tti  the  ('unnni<»<»ary  of  the  Siu'ni<r:a. 
that  hi'  (iineurred  with  the  men  ut'  San  Spiiito.  and  >hi>ulil  ha\e 
no  diaiinjs  with  anv  others. 

'I'hi-*  rebellion  of  tin'   npper  ela*>s.  althoiiLrh  by  reason  i*t   its 

iimj&ll  nunilH-rs.  it  «lid  not  apfs-ar  a  matter  nt   u'reat  ini]HtiTaiii  •■, 

\ka*,  ne\iTtheIes.4,   tlie  blow,   wliiih.  t'olbiwin^   *<•»  manv  •>f!i'!o, 

d  f-id^'d  at  Ja«*t  the  f:iU   nt   the   ri-pu\»\W   »-\   V\v»\va\vv\  y.-^  a^  ul 

Mhiiht  Btrokc  is  at  last  suffieieiit  to  pTonirAle  au  vAv\,  ^v\\  \viv\v\ 

oaJr,  mftcr  it  ha^  felt  the  force  of  rt-pcalc^X  \Aonn*  vA  \\\v  aw. 


tune  would  only  be  attended  w 

for  tlioir  country,  but  willing  1 
through  them,  and  through  the 
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TiiLsc  aristoontii,  aware,  that  they  were  now  masters  of 
Florence,  demanded,  in  the  first  place,  the  release  of  those 
Palle^can  citizens,  who,  from  the  commencement  of  the  siege, 
had  lii*<.'n  Hhut  up  in  the  Palaj^o,  and  the  Signoria,  who  no 
longer  had  the  power  to  command,  were  forced  to  obey  this 
requititifm,  and  immediately  set  them  at  liberty,  and  thoy  were 
»u4in  si'vn  i*(!(irni>;  from  the  Palagio,  thanking  their  liberators, 
and  thi'v.  shortly  after,  returned  thanks  to  Malatesta,  to  whom 
lh«y  iiiinu-iiiati'Iy  rfjKiirod  to  pay  their  respects. 

ItiiMui.  whi»  wa-i  present  on  this  occasion,  and  who  was  one  of 
{\\t  fiw  siir\ivin;;  Pia;^noni,  who  wore  more  desirous  to  dif  than 
li\i'.  *^\<.  in  :i  K'ttcr  tc)  Varclu.  that  these  men.  having,  during 
til  ir  inipri^ionnu'nt,  nr^^h-ctetl  all  care  of  their  jx»rsons,  ap- 
jN-artil  with  luu;;  InanN,  n-scmbling  the  hermits  of  the  Fal- 
t  rup.a. 

Th'*  Si;;noria,  now,  knowing  no  «>lher  alternative,  forced  by 
ni*4i--«>itv  anil  the  \i(>lcnri*  of  the  nobles,  sjul  left  abandoned  to 
th'*mvlves,  were,  at  la«<t,  obli;;ed  to  yield.  The  Council  of  the 
Ki;;!ity  rt)nveii('d  in  the  great  hall  <if  the  Palai^io,  in  that  same 
nf«)iu.  xiliirh.  throu>;h  Fra  (iirolamo*s  means,  was  arraved  for 
th*'  '.rre.it  cfMineil :  that  room,  where,  several  years  alter,  were 
di  pl(  t'd  bv  Va^^iri.  the  scenes  of  so  manv  battles,  whieh  but 
rivetted   the  ehaiiis  of    Klon'iitiu"*  slaverv,  convened,  I   sav  in 

m  m 

thix  \«ry  room,  the  couneil,  tilled  with  strui^gling  emotions, 
with  that  *>ilent  and  profound  grief,  whieh  may  readily  he  im* 
a:nned.  i  lerted  four  aml>assaflors  to  Don  Fernuite,  with  author- 
ity to  arerj.t  his  tenns,  provided  that  the  liberty  of  Florenec 
Khoubi  Ik'  pre<«Tved. 

This  sin^^lc  i  iause  may  ap|>ear  to  the  readcT  as  bitter  morkery, 
and  the  pro^rei^i  of  time  will  hhow  that  his  jud;;ment  d<>r<i  not 
i-rr.  but  it  is  human  nature  to  rlin^;  with  the  L'reatcit  «i)»*^^tinaey 
Ui  trorfis^  when  the  reality  si;rnitie<l  by  them  has  vanishnl. 

Thp    aml)assadr>rs    de))arted,   and    were   toiidurted    to    N'illa 
OuirriardinL  callvd  Iji   liugia,  where  \\aev\o  \^vi\\VA'giy\^^\\\ 
eomJofC  to  M  parley  with  him  and  Don  Vv:t\tmAjc,^^x  t^Vvw^ 


STO  XIOCOL&  BKI   LAPI ;  OR, 

iliwiiMJcm.  Aa  terms  of  capituUtion  Jf 

ma  alicadr  tafht,  tlipy  retumf^d  with  tbem  to  Ylattuee. 

KicGolo,  aUtnu^'h  abandoned  by  aJinri!=t  all,  etUl 
tiie  sqoan,  in  fiic  vc(>'  samo  spot.  When 
bim  that  all  Vas  coded,  evciy  hope  cxtingubhod. 
Flolence  had  butlly  come  into  the  hands  of  the  Pal 
experienced  tiiat  ^et  nhich  exceeds  all  other  grie&,  ohi^  is 
not  to  be  eoi^arcd  nith  the  Iom  of  property,  or  liberty ;  pief 
*ri«itig  bam  a  loss,  the  most  tremendous  for  man.  tbat  o(  t 
fiuth,  cheriihed  nnd  held  infallible  ami  tiolr  throu^  thct  oomna 
of  a  long  life.  PeAaps,  tlMMd7pi<  Mek  OMiia  aif  WT 
apptoadi  it,  ia  llial  aiiiiMf  Timn  llai  iImiiiiwj  td  thm  iMMf 
of  the  ftiend  of  o«r  (Uldhitod. 

Who  cut  inagiu^  ctiU  kaidaMdbe,^«ltK«teMrffeik 
ing  in  tite  Bi>d  of  thia  old  fWpiilM^  i^M.  aU  aA  MM^  ■■  S  il 
tiie'rending  of  ft  Tcil,lta  felt  niafrtn  Ui  MMd,  A*  H^iBH  AM 
Fia  QiroUmto  had  deceired  him? 

At  the  age  of  ninety  years,  the  nnhappy  old  man  poecind 
that  he  bad  not  yet  known  all  the  sorrovrs  of  life,  nid  whik 
his  sons  stood  around  him,  atnTing  to  console  him,  noting  vith 
anxiety  the  sudden  and  fearful  change  in  his  lineaments ;  his 
eyes,  formerly  so  serene,  now  bent  to  the  ground,  and  his  lirid 
fkce,  expressing  such  a  desolate  desperation,  that  the  bjMaadm 
feared  for  a  momeut  that  he  would  fall  dead,  and,  with  snA 
words  and  arguments  as  seemed  best  in  the  minds  of  each, 
they  endeavored  to  revive  him,  while  they  gently  atrove  to 
draw  him  in  the  direction  of  his  home. 

They  succeeded  in  conducting  him  thither.  p"'™"C  ailently 
through  streets,  shortly  before,  so  crowded  witb  people,  so  faD 
of  noise  and  uproar,  now  dark,  deserted  and  etill,  except,  that 
from  time  to  time,  moans  and  smothered  sobs  came  on  the  air, 
no  one  knowing;  from  whence  they  came. 

When  Xiccolo  saw  again  the  dark  front  of  his  house,  where 
he  bad  lived  free  so  many  years,  and  where  he  roust  now  live  a 
slave,  or  quit  it  forever,  his  grief  became  still  more  bitter,  he 
felt  as  one  feels  who  revisits,  for  the  first  time,  walls  within 
which  he  has  lived  with  a  dear  friend  whom  death  has  snatched 
away  forever.  When  he  crossed  the  threshold,  passed  ihioagk 
the  entry,  and  entered  his  own  roam,  his  heart  felt  oppressed 
as  if  he  had  entered  a  prison.  His  weeping  daugbten  came 
to  meet  bim,  embracing  him  nith  redoubled  sobs,  while  he. 
neither  rcpolling  nor  returning  t!:eir  mute  condolence,  went  on 
divesting  himsell'  o[  'bia  a.TniB,  v<\u<:b  Vi«  tKrcw  on  the  ground  at 
■  distance,  flinging  on  fticni  *  \aBt  Mii  \i*.iKi  ^xkec 
glance  waa    directed,  above,  w>   >ii*.v  vicVo  -^-^im. 
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bun^  the  Friar's  garb,  and  where  were  still  preserved  the  ashes 
of  FraCiirolamo,  and,  without  turning  his  eyes  from  those  relics 
which  xnuit  have  awakened  in  him  a  tempest  of  feeling,  he 
ivmainod  for  a  Inn^  time  without  moving,  and,  at  length,  the 
unhappy  man.  in  the  presence  of  his  children,  who,  deeply 
moviMl,  and  hardly  daring  to  breathe,  drew  around  him,  wept, 
wept  hint;  ami  bitterly. 

With  n^^ard  to  the  mistakes  of  prophecies  and  prophets,  it 
is  cuKtDmary  with  all,  to  lay  the  fault  up<m  anything  but  them ; 
for  faith,  bi'in;;  an  atfrction  of  the  heart,  rather  than  an  opera- 
tion of  the  intellect,  the  heart  ]ierHists  in  maintaining  and 
defending  it  a;;atn4t  the  assaults  of  reason,  or  even  of  evidence 
itself;  and  reaMins  are  never  wanting,  when  the  reverse  of  the 
prediction  actually  takes  ])lace,  to  persuade  one's  self  that  it 
was  the  fault  of  those  who  did  not  know  how  to  interpret  it,  or 
who  did  not  fulfil  its  comlitions. 

Thui  Nicrolo,  who  could  not  in  a  moment  abjure  that  faith 
in  Fra  Ciirnlamo,  which  had  been  the  guiding  spirit  of  his  wiiolo 
life,  —  who  could  not  in  an  instant  detest  what  he  adored,  nor 
renoun<-e  in  that  terrible  hour  of  trial  the  only  consolation,  the 
only  hi>pc*  th:it  remained  t4)  him.  said  in  his  heart,  whilr  his 
even  still  ri>m:iin?.-tl  fixed  on  the  rvUques  : 

'•  Anil  if  our  sins  wvre  such  \\a  to  rcuilcr  us  un worth v  of  the 
divtur  lU'Tcy,  shall  wc,  to  heap  up  our  misiry.  also  loso  our 
faith  ?  Virtury  was  promised  us,  but  have  wt-  fou<^ht  ?  Why 
fitrat  \ilrlv:  Whv  surrender  t»ursel\es:  Will  (iod  aid 
cowards  :  Oh  I  Flnrenrc,  in  thy  own  streni^th  hast  thou  trusted, 
and  ni>t  in  th*^  strength  of  (lotl  I     Quari\  tfuttn\  duhitasti  /  " 

'rh*^s*.*  th<>'i;;hts  wi'n*  the  cause  of  Nirrolii's  tears,  but  at  the 
sam'>  t;m-\  t)i«*y  ren"Wi'd  ami  stn-n^thiiied  in  him  that  faith 
which  ha  1  txid(*ed  wavereil,  but  whieli  hail  ne\er  Ik'cu  over- 
thriwn  :  theri'l'ore,  reassiiiniug  in  \is;ii;e  ami  air,  that  grave  and 
qui'C  a  ithority  which  had  but  for  a  monvnt  deserted  him,  he 
said  til  his  s  ms  —  to  Ijambiato  and  Troilo : 

**  My  cliiMren,  to  men  le-«s  strong,  ami  of  less  faith  than 
yours,  the  words  which  I  am  about  to  sjiy  ti>  you.  might  appiar 
ffMilishn"ss,  or  tho  cliildish  va^^aries  of  an  old  man.  ISut  to 
J^w,  who  know  thi'  primiines  made  ))y  (iod  through  the  lUiuith 
of  His  pniphet  to  this  eity  —  to  you  who  trust  in  ihrm  —  to  you, 
who.  (iod  be  thanked,  know  mother  cowardice  nor  feiir.  1  may 
wril  «av.  now,  \ihen  it  is  lM*lie%'ed  bv  so  mauv  that  we  are  li>st. 

Yen.  I  luav  sav  it  to   vou.  we  are  not   tiUallv  and   irrctrievablv 

I.       .  •  •  • 

ost !     No!      For   to  him  who   despairs  neither  of  (ind  nor  of 

kianrlf,  thoro  a/ ways  re  main  4  a  way  »»t   sa\naVvva\.     N\\vA.  \\  V^* 

wiV/,  f/iat   the  uijo'/e   jKipiilatimi  n\*   VVoYv:\\ce — VWV  va  X6>^^^ 


sn 
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thonmids  of  dtJMM  Wifn  ■• 
no  further laeaiif  of  delbnoe?  AadyAfi 
a  few  oowaidfl  to  dagfmr  €i  Oo  pobBe  nfirtf , 
state  into  die  haiida  ntf  Hie  em 
nobles  — (ah!  Lunberto.  do  70a  neoDeet?  dii  I  Ml  tf 
you?)  diooee  to  tnmple  midiBr  foot  iSbrng  o«tte»  ai  !■» 
traitors,aie  we  no  longer  ouzselTes., — are  wo  no  iMigBrwisfcwo 
were  yesterday?  Him  oar  ama  bo  longer  pond  or  e%B} 
Are  our  nnmbera  diminiabed?  Are  tliooe  of  the 
creased?  Tea,  it  ia  true,  we  are  diminiikwd  by 
tiaitors,  and  by  die  same  nnmber  are  the  Fsllaarhi 
—  and  is  it  not  a  shame,  an  iiiftssoua  di^gsaoe  tibsl 
sufficient  to  fiighten  a  wbide  people,  and  indnoe  dnm  to 
away  their  arms?  Let  him  deqnir  who  will ;  lot  Urn 
der  who  will;  lor  I  neitiier  despair  nor  ■anendnrl 
Fcrraccio,  Ferrucdo,  diou  hast  diown  na  how  to  flg^ 
in  a  land  filled  with  armed  men,  with  walls  sound  and  mdn- 
juFcd !  —  Oh  shame  !  eternal  shame !  Up,  then !  It  is  no  time 
for  words,  but  for  deeds !  The  hours  press,  the  night  adTsnoet. 
I  will  make  this  attempt,  and  Ocd  will  aid  us.  Go  out,  gjn 
through  the  city,  seek  out  our  men,  our  workmen  among  fit 
poor  popolani.  Ah !  those  men  are  no  traitors  !  In  thenu  and 
not  in  the  nobles,  rests  the  strength  of  the  city.  Let  us  all 
meet  in  San  Marco  after  midnight,  and  we  will  concert  there 
what  remains  to  b3  done,  we  will  see,  if  there  are  men  yet  left 
in  Florence !  I  will  go  there  and  wait  for  you,  let  every  one 
enter  by  the  gate  at  the  back  of  the  garden,  with  the  password 
'  San  Marco  and  Liberty  !  *  Now  go,  and  let  us  lose  no  time.** 

The  brave  young  men  received  the  message  with  delight*  and 
departed,  revived  with  the  idea,  that  there  ^i-as  still  something 
to  be  done.  "When  they  reached  the  door,  they  sepaialed, 
each  one  going  in  pursuit  of  those  with  whom  he  was  best  ac- 
quainted, and  on  whoso  co-operation  he  could  most  securely 
reckon  ;  and  Niccolo,  leaving  his  weeping  daughters  filled  with 
forebodings  of  dark  perils  and  new  trials,  took  his  way  to  San 
Marco.  Troilo  was  out  with  the  others,  pretending  to  be  mors 
xealous  and  solicitous  than  any  of  them.  But  when  he  found 
himself  alone,  (he  had  accidentally  taken  the  direction  of  San 
TrinitA.)  he  suddenly  stopped,  and  shaking  his  head,  said : 

**  That  old  man  has  the  very  devil  in  him  !     And  I,  who  be- 
lieved that  I  was  out  of  the  business  at  last !     And  here  we 
are  again !     He  will  not  be  satisfied  until  we  are  all  on  the 
ground,  and  if  he  doe>&  not  ^xki^  «xi^  \»ck\&  \a  ^^tteud  to  him,  he 
is  capable  of  going  sloi\e,  ipdR^e  m  Xmmcl^^  \»  ^«t&RSG^.*^e&^ii^w^ 

eamp." 
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Thus  talkinj(  to  himself,  he  resumed  his  way,  passed  the 
bnil;;c  and  proceeded  to  the  lod^n^s  of  Malatcsta,  whom  he 
puq>«>«od  to  inform  of  this  new  proccedin;;.  The  streets  all 
arimnd  were  full  of  soldien  and  eitizens  of  the  Pallescan  party, 
fToin;;  and  ctimin^,  who,  hy  their  joyous  faces,  their  loud  tones, 
their  attitudes,  gestures  and  noisy  lau^^hter,  sufficiently  attested 
the  ch:in;;('  which  had  taken  place  in  their  condition,  and  the 
state  <»f  security  in  which  thev  now  felt  themselves  to  he.  Tho 
court -yard,  the  windows  of  the  palace  shone  with  numerous 
lights,  antl  within,  there  was  a  murmur,  a  stir,  a  hum,  a  moving 
about  of  many  people,  and  it  was  very  apjiarcnt,  that  with  all 
assembled  in  that  place,  the  only  object  was  merriment  and 
festivity. 

Tn>ilo.  havins^  found  one  of  the  house  servants,  sent  word  to 
Malati*«ta.  that  he  hail  somethini;  to  communicate  to  him  of 
(Treat  imivirtanre.  He  was  not  required  to  wait  lon;^,  hut  was 
speedily  intnxiuced.  Malatesta  was  in  his  secret  chamber,  in 
earnest  ar;;ument  with  Baccio  Valori,  who,  as  Troilo  entered, 
was  heard  to  sav : 

"  I  will  not  fail  to  write  to  his  Holiness ;  but  he  also  niav 
think  you  ask  toi>  much.** 

Thew  words  referred  to  the  dishonest  demands  made  upon 
thf  PojK*  by  Malatesta,  as  the  price  of  Florentine  blood.  Holh 
craved  speaking,  at  the  entrance  of  tho  youn^  man,  who  could 
not  h'lp  •ib'serxin:;  that  tlu-  faces  of  both  these  men  had  so 
chan;r«'d.  th.it  they  hardly  apjx  ared  the  same  perMms.  Tho 
Captain  w.i»  less  emaeiat'Ml.  h(*  sIo<m1  erect  with  some  appearaTiec 
of  vii»iir.  and  Haceio  s/TUK'd  to  have  hist  twenty  vi-ars.  'lliev 
r«.-c":\e:l  him  with  ;:reat  demonstratiiuis  of  kindness,  not.  huw- 
cv  r.  ♦■•pia'.ly  sincere  in  both,  for  sjnee  thr  vietury,  the  nspeftivo 
part«  of  thi'se  two  knaves  had  somewhat  elian>;ed.  and  their 
int"r"»t««  heneeforth  could  little  haimoni/e.  Haceio  saw  tho 
mom-^ist  arrived,  when  he  would  have  up»m  him  all  tlmsr  wlio 
had  assiHted  him,  and  to  whom  he  had  promistMi  so  niuili.  and 
if  h"  would  prescrvr-  th**  favor  t»f  ('lenu*nt  VII.  and  not  risk 
ihe  lo*<   ol"  his  own  nroniiM-nse.  be  well   knew    that   tb«-  oidv 

• 

wav   wa«.  fhtit   ennuM-iled   !>v  (iiudo  ila    Montforte  to    Ilonitaee 
VIII.  and  expr«'ssi'(l  l)y  liaiite  in  th"  lint-. 

**  Lillian  ]ir<iiiii'«!'a  ci'll*  attciiih'r  c<ii'ti>," 

■nd  of  th**  vexation  .iml   diffie'dly  wbi«-h   the»«e   promise's  nii'^ht 
brin;;   upfm  him,  he  hail  a  forc^tasto  in   the  claims  now-  put  for- 
ward   by  Malatf^Hta.   and    which    wevt-    viudrr   diseussion   upon 
Troilo'n  arrival.     It  wa-*.  th«refore,  ualxw^X.  vV^lV  V^  tX\vw^\xtf!X 
feel  pmrtiruUrly  plcnsaX  at  seeing  V\m,  ^wV  a*'  U^  %  \wcew  ^V!**>» 
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eontending  -wiA  oae  innsonUr  ctrditor.  tht*  arrinl  of*  aK«d, 
Le  anything  but  kgmrablo.  But  Bscdo  wss  loo  a»ftj  bm  (» 
know  cnuugh  to  onnceal  ihcM  fvalinga  uadsr  sa  »pp«waKe  «( 
cordiality  and  fiieadlinoM.  whila  HsUlcata.  findtBg  lua*^  tt 
to  so;,  ia  conununion  of  interest  witK  fauo,  and  *wu)g  in  tia 
»  surt  of  auxiiiftrr.  had  no  aced  to  fcii^  his  witwfiwtioB  «a  ■•■ 
ing  him.  So.  offering  his  h&ad.  and  pressing  tint  of  toAt, 
he  said  to  bim.  turning  a  little  tonards  Vattui,  "  And  lU*  jrai| 
man,  too,  has  borne  himaclf  biSTclv ;  be  bos  lisnvd  wilbi 
fatigue  ooi  peril  —  and  if  ibioga  havc'lained  ont  ——■"'■■f  ^ 
his  Holiness'  wishes,  he  is,  in  a  s^nai  ra^-aaoie.  Indebted  to  hn 
fur  it.  ^'ow.  tell  mo,  Troilo.  did  I  giTe  joa  lad  oannael,  >hiB 
I  ndviscd  jou  to  this  undcTtaking ?     A(«  joa  satittficd  new!" 

Baccio,  with  a  feigned  and  forced  smUe,  mooamfmaiei  ui 
appeared  to  approve  the  words  of  MalalestK,  wbom,  all  dtt 
while,  ho  was  inwanUjr  cuisuig,  and  wba  caDtiaiml : 

"Courage,  coiuaje!  brave  young  man,  fur  the  preachingi, 
the  miKreres  and  the  processions  are  ended  ;  tout  tribulatioDi 
are  henceforth  ended ;  and  it  is  the  nill  of  His  Holiness,  Aat 
his  seirants,  —  those  who  have  aided  him,  shall  have  those 
rewards  which  they  deserve;  and  Messcr  Baccio,  here,  onder- 
stands  well  how  to  carry  out  the  generous  and  munificent  in- 
tentions of  His  Holiness  —  and  then  —  it  is  enough  to  say,  thit 
the  Pope  is  of  the  House  of  Medici  — and  this  house  knowi 
neither  ingratitude  nor  meanness." 

Perhaps  Malatesta,  to  whom  the  charact«r  of  Clement  wm 
perfectly  well  known,  suspected  something  of  Baccio's  fedingi, 
and  talked  in  this  strain  purposely,  to  torment  him,  —  and 
Troilo,  probably  with  the  same  end,  said : 

"Oh!  I  know  it,  I  know, —  you  need  not  tell  me  that.  At 
to  Mcsser  Baccio,  he  has  long  taken  an  interest  in  me,  and  1  am 
very  certain  that  he  thinks  more  about  my  aSairs  than  I  do 
myself.  But  I  am  not  thinking  of  these  things  now  ;  there  ii 
new  mischief  in  the  wind,  and  I  am  come  to  warn  you  of  it." 

And  here  he  narrated  how  Niccolo,  not  acknowledging  him- 
self conquered,  was  determined  to  make  a  last  trial,  and  thit 
he  had  taken  measures  to  collect  the  Piagnoni  partv,  and  hold 
a  nocturnal  meeting  in  the  convent  of  San  Uan^j,  where  they 
were  to  decide  upon  some  mad  and  desperate  scheme. 

"  Not  that  I  think  they  can  do  much  harm,"  continued  Troilo, 
"  and  yet,  in  the  present  position  of  things,  it  will  be  well  to 
see  how  many  fools  and  madmen  will  he  ready  to  lend  them- 
selves to  this  game ;  for,  really  it  has  seemed  to  me,  that  the 
thing  oi^ht  not  to  be  wholly  unnoticed,  and,  therefore,  I  wished 

to  jnfnrm  you  ot  it  —  aoi,  SO  toyu^  'Cai^  iiunb,  ^a-.'^oSas^tthli^d 
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to  bo  prrsent  tt  this  council,  I  might  in  some  way  be  of  use  to 

TOU." 

**  You  have  done  cxcccdin$?ly  well  in  givinj;^  us  this  informa- 
tiin."  answered  Kaccio,  **  for,  perhaps,  perhaps — from  this 
ocra*iian  —  thi.Te  mi;;ht  bo  —  let  me  think  a  moment  —  " 

Ma!ateAta,  Aoein^  Baoeio,  with  liand  on  bin  chin  and  eyes  fixed 
and  thou;;htful,  appear  to  ^vc  so  much  wei>jht  to  the  news 
broiiirht  by  Troilo,  said,  with  an  ironical  lau^h : 

**  Oil  !  what  do  vou  care  what  those  fellowH  do?  Unless  the 
ftnrceU.  as  they  believe,  ^me  throu)?h  the  air,  —  I  kIiouUI  really 
Uki*  to  see  that,  for  the  an^oU  would  have  to  try  their  strength 
with  t!u'  I*o{>e,  and  that  woidd  be  a  seemly  discipline ! " 

lia?vi'}.  without  heedln;;  these  remarks,  went  on  caressing 
hiH  rhiii.  a'nl  with  his  lower  lip  thrust  out.  and  his  hand  shak- 
in:;.  hr  si».':ii'^d  to  h.:  pondorin;^  and  discussin;;  within  himsirlf 
sum^  proji'i't.     At  )a<it,  almost  decided,  ho  said  : 

**  1  kiii»w  my 4" If.  that  the  lMa^n<mi  have  it  still  in  their  power 
to  d  >  us  s  itu'*  harfu.  Hut,  what  if  tliey  mi*;lit  also  be  of  uso 
lu  u-*  ?  What  if  lh?ir  f-dlios  mii^ht,  contrary  to  their  intentions, 
aid  '!<  t.i  iiht:ii»i  —  to  do  what  —  I  know  very  well  what  1  am 
talking  ;i'Kr.it  —  " 

Th  ■:!. «  hi- kill  ^  himself  ahruptly.  he  boijau  a-^ain  to  con^iiler, 
an  1  hi^  t^\ii  n-i<l:tiir^  t«)  stare  at  hini.  exp.'rtin^  him  to  exphiin 
hi*  n  -w  il"<«l^ii:  iill  tlin'e  remained  thus  in  silenee  a  little  wliile, 
a-i  i  th  "1  lU;"  i»  -ai.l : 

"  'l-.ll  m  ■.  Si,'fiir  M.ilat-wta,  th**  capitulations  are  si;;neil,  thrt 
city  i-»  iiir«i.  th:H  I  um-it  —  !)ut  h"re.  h  twe«'U  yi>u  a:ul  ni",  for 
ih  r  i"  n  »»i  ■  1 1  nvT-h  -ar  us.  ar-  w  '  eipially  sup*  of  this  array  ? 
Ar:  w  •  s  ir--  liint  th"V  will  (!■»  im\\  what  w«'  wisli  them  to  do? 
Triat  t!i  ■■•  ■  <f  r:uau  and  S]iaMi*>h  d'-viis.  at't<T  eh»vvn  m<)utli«  »>f 
i»i  *.:  ■.  a.r  T  s  I  ina-iy  liari^hips  a'ld  fali:^u  ■-.  will,  iml'i'il.  re- 
n-i  n  •■•  ?;i  •  i  I  m  mI"  pilla,'i:i  ;  Ki-irrn-:*  ?  Will  tli  "V  h  •  sati<}ii'.l 
w.t'idiiSi'  p.i\ .  a  I  1  r  '  u:ii!i  i|  li -t  a'i-1  d  >  t'l '  lity  n>)  liarin  ? 
Th  ■  I'rin"  ■  !••  il'-al.  (iia'i  d  Trliiii  »  {>»  «1  -a  I.  aad  l).in  !•'•  ria-it  •, 
w'..i'.  a  it!i.»rity  ha^.  h"  hvit  th'si-  iml /•**/! i  .'  And  if  l-'li»r.rjie 
i.s  pillar  .1.  VDii  i\:-ll  kn->w  h  iw  tliat  will  suit  th"  Pope.  Vdu, 
S-^T  -r  M.i!at'-»ia,  U'M'il  in-viT  i-xp"!  t  X't  s'-e  INru^ia  a-jaln.  wo 
mav  a«  well  Uilk  iilainlv.  1  nhnulil  }ia\e  t>i  ::•>  a'Aav  aad  w  ar 
o ;:  f.iv  lit"-,  (f.»d  kii  iw!»  wiiT-  :  a'ld,  as  I'ur  Tri)ll«i,  t)uT«-  i**  »•> 
•J  :   -•.-.•1  what  w.eil  1  h  c  nn  ■  •»!  livu.  " 

1':.  v*..i!^  lit'  l!a  :  ".  ».  r;i:ry:!i,'  with  ih-su  IpmI  t'l  iii  i  !i 
priii.i'i:i.' y.  M*  ir:l"  I  th  si.-  tvv»  spiri'-«.  w|j)  Wiidl  liav  •  il  i-ie 
aMv*';.*»j  ra-.h-T  tiiau  (■■pi:i:)M:Mis  ■  th  >sl-  r'-wards,  up  hi  wlmh 
thev  ha  i  >o  SMMirelv  reckonrd. 

••  Now  listen  tti  me,"  continued  liarcio,  "  the  camp,  an  long 


:    'J  ■  tlien  he  turnei 

6n«"fbis,  vidod- 
"S"  — only  think.  ho», 
,  i  "  S'«>d  WoDomiat,  , 

'"sJiS'^d.T"'?"- 

heaven,  mrogueo-li,  I 
"^wio.  still  m^-^    > 

4.c„v„  ih.  „„.,  ,^ 
tke™  ..no  p„c,  „    ™ 

"■"W."the.kimi.h.,S 
h™gm„,„dU,e,e„^, 

Uishou..  DfMcdici_S; 
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have  the  Mcrdici  loni^  in  power ;  but  that  may  be  considered 
afiL*rwaril'4.  Another  thini;  now  ;  if  these  people  eomc  to  blows, 
hnw  will  Villi  ;;i*t  out  of  the  serapo.  Troilo  ?  I  shouhl  not  like 
to  have  to  leave  vou  there,  now  that  we  have  arrived  at  the 
gate  «if  our  wishes." 

Not  that  Hareio  wa4  at  all  interested  for  the  life  of  this  youn^ 
man,  for.  atfairs  onee  eonsunimated,  he  mi«;ht,  perhaps,  apply 
to  him  tlir  caleulation  just  mentioned,  with  re<;ard  to  the  pay 
of  ihi"  suld'nT'*,  Itut  he  was  tiecfssari/  now,  so  lon<(  as  Xiceolo 
remained  alivi>.  and  he  eould  tind  means  of  {getting  him  into 
their  hands  without  s(*andal  or  uproar. 

'•  You  know  that,  heretofore,  I  have  eared  verv  little  al)out 
the  risk  of  my  iifr,"  answered  Troilo  ;  then,  smilinf;  a  little, 
he  added,  **  hut.  to  tell  you  how  it  is,  in  our  present  situation, 
I  be^in  to  think  that  my  skin  is  worth  some  dueats  more  than 
it  WES  a  month  ai^o,  and,  if  it  is  possible  for  me  to  enact  my 
part  without  losin*.^  my  head,  I  shall  like  it  all  the  better.'* 

*'  Lea VI'  the  rare  of  that  to  me,"  siiid  Haeeio,  resolutely,  and, 
layin;^  his  hand  uiM>n  him,  he  eontinued,  *'  *;o,  and  play  the 
Pia:;none.  like  the  others,  and  doubt  nothing.  I  will  find 
meant  to  extricati*  you  from  all  peril.  You  trust  me,  I  pre- 
■umc  ?  " 

Troiln  said,  in  his  heart,  '*  Trust  you,  or  not  trust  you,  I 
muAt  do  an  vou  sav,'*  then  he  said  aloud : 

••  Well.  Me<»«er  liareio.  you  see  that  I  do  not  stand  haj»- 
fClint;  alMtut  ])erils,  and  you  will  remember  this,  when  there 
is  tim**  :   now  let  me  ;;o,  and  we  will  ho])e  for  the  best." 

•'  Gil.  and  U-  i»f  puni  eourajre,"  saiti  lUiceio,  "  I  have  plenty 
of  nouses,  and  I  shall  kmiw  how  to  draw  vou  out  of  anv  ditfi- 
rulty,  but,"  and  here  he  raisecl  his  voire  ami  his  finder,  to 
give  mure  fnrre  to  his  words,  '*  ji:d:^'meut  and  prudence  :  and, 
conoid' r.  thin  U  the  List  bard^hip,  :ind  after  that,  \ou  will  ha\e 
nothing  to  (!••,  but  !•>  eat.  drink  and  b-  merry." 

Truil')  went  out.  mutterini:  between  his  teeth,  *' lust  hard- 
ship ;  I  w  ish  it  nii.;ht  be.  in  ^ood  earnest ;  as  it  is,  it  is  one 
m-ire  thaM  I  wish  it  \\n<." 

H'lwcvir.  n«it  bein^  alile  to  dontherwise,  for.  with  tin*  Itac- 
riu  iif  till.'  pn'Mt'iit.  master,  so  to  say,  ot'  ]'*lnren(*e,  it  would  not 
do  to  Juke,  as  he  u>fd  t<i  do  with  tli**  \\,i  r'm  of  the  rump,  whin 
all  wa4  unc'-rtain  and  full  of  ]ieriU.  he  resii^neil  hinisill  to 
( A'.-cute  pijiiet'ially,  and  at  whatever  risk,  all  that  had  heen 
entrii<it*'d  tu  hirn. 

N: lo.  i:i  tie  i:i- .i:!t>n".  with  ^n  a!  'li:!!!  iltj  .I'nl  ii«it  with- 
out dan;;''r,  lur  it  wa-  no  ea-v  matt. r  to  tra^ersi-  the  street*  in 
theve  times  of  cuDfushin,'  proeeeded  lo  t\\e  iV«ox  ^j^  Sw\  \Uv 


He  knodnd  ia  Qie  pemfiar  m j  ti;  lAIA  ^  «w  KCHtaai 
to  make  himadf  known ;  di«  pcnter  dMiiaiwM.  fron  mdm,  it 
he  were  alone,  and,  being  uuwend  in  tta  iBi— liiii.  m 
tiouslf  openod  the  door,  oslj  half  w^,  and,  k>«iiig  liaiOti 
him,  closed  it  in  haste  with  all  the  bolta  and  tan  it  kad.  Tlii 
man  was  an  oltl  lajr-brother,  who  bad  eaaOuatd  in  &at  oAn 
from  the  time  of  ^n  Oirolamo.  a  nrnple-miMded  mnn,  oEMd- 
inglj  sealoiu  far  the  interests  Ot  the  convent  and  Q^  PSagnni 
party. 

"■  ExeiUV  mb,.3£csAac  Xiccolo,"  he  said,  *■  iiar  -■'■-■•^  if  pa 
were  alone,  bnt  I  still  remember  the  ereata  of  '98,*  aad  it  Htmi 
to  me  that  thoae  timei  are  about  tn  ntntn.  Ob  I  Ae  nongH 
foretold  hj  ma  holj  master  are  not  endad.  Ood  karc  pi^ 
upon  lu ! " 

"  Take  oom^e,  Fia  Oandeniio.  for  He  doea  set  akaadoe 
those  who  do  nut  forsake  Him."  said  Niccolo,  as  he  passed  on, 
and  the  old  Fratc,  joining  his  hands,  said,  "  Amon  I  "  and,  fol- 
lowing Xiccolo  with  his  eve,  and  observing  his  slow,  unsteadi, 
painful  walk,  as  he  passed  along  the  first  court-rard.  '*  Poor 
old  man."  said  the  Frate,  and.  shaking  hia  head  and  sighing, 
he  re-entorod  his  cell  beside  the  gate. 

The  utter  exhaustion  of  Xiccolo,  too  natural  to  an  old  min, 
ajfitat^d  as  he  had  been  by  the  emotions  and  the  suffering  irf 
those  last  days,  was  iacreosjxl  by  the  state  of  the  atmos^ere. 
Over  the  valley  of  the  Amo,  and  over  Florence,  were  extended 
dirk,  heavy  clouds,  forming  a  stratum,  which,  like  a  lid.  com- 
])rcs3ed  the  air,  rendering  it  so  in?rt.  that  not  a  breath,  not  a 
current  stirred,  to  restore  or  rfi&csh  the  respir&tion,  in  that  dead, 
heavy  sultriness.  The  lamps  of  the  cloister,  which,  placed  at  ■ 
^leat  distance  from  each  other,  served  as  guides  and  signals  in 
its  olscurity,  rather  than  as  means  of  lighting  it,  burned  *ith 
straight,  immovable  flame,  which  illuminated  only  a  small. 
round  spot,  on  the  wall  to  which  they  were  affixed,  or  on  the 
pavement  beneath,  and  all  the  rest  was  darkness  :  but.  dvker 
th.in  all,  were  the  vaulted  arches,  which,  on  othet  occanont, 
revealed  the  sky,  excepting  that,  in  the  angle  towards  the  west, 
there  gleamed,  from  time  to  time,  a  pale,  whitish  tight.  whicK 
flickering  on  the  facade  of  the  cloister,  reflected  there  a  moment 
its  pale,  vacillating  brightness,  delineating  the  Email  windows 
of  tho  colls,  the  lines  of  architecture,  the  well  in  the  middle  of 
the  court-yard,  and.  then  suddenly  i-anishing  in  an  obscnriiy 
blacker  than  b?fore  ;  and  at  the  same  time,  one  seemed  to  hear 

*He  alliidea  to  fh«  *Ua<^  oa  Oik  «»,'M»x\<i'bik  ^wi^—  of  Aaffi- 
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•'and  it  wa^  »o  distant  and  feeble  that  it  seemed  imposisiblc  to 
know  fp>:n  whoncu  it  camo)  a  deep,  continued,  thiindL'rin;; 
ikiuntl.  liki-  that  of  a  heavy  body  dra;^«;cil  ulon^  a  suhtiTruiiL-an 
va  ill. 

>i;ri-iilii,  slii\vlv,and  with  diffif silt v  ascended  the  stairs,  and 
fii'iiil  iiirii^  -If  in  the  corriddr  of  th=*  duroiitorv  on  the  Hr>t  iinor, 
tiiu.i:-!^  tlu'  Vi.i  del  M:ulio,  unl  lie  sto})}K'd  there  a  moment  t') 
re«t  ':• -iMiv  tlir  Annun/iuta.  ])ainted  in  fresco  on  the  ()|>pi)>itu 
wail  l»y  Krat^'  An^jrlicMi. 

Til  -  ii^ht  nf  a  small  hinip  burning  before  it,  showed  the 
KimpI'-  and  i*  b-Mial  beauty  of  the  face  of  the  Virgin,  the  devmit 
and  :^r.u'.-t'iil  productiim  of  a  pure  heart  tilled  with  iuve.  the 
au;;(i««t  and  awr-inspirin;X  form  of  the  Archan;;el,  with  his 
bri».id.  w id'.'-»|»reatU  laperint;  ^^ini^s,  his  t!owin;j:  locks,  his  rich 
rob"  ri'acliin;;  to  his  Iret,  which  displayed  rather  than  coiuc aled 
his  p.-rxiM.  and  the  slender  columns  and  arches  of  a  purtieo 
under  which  the  two  ti;;ures  are  placed.  Before  this  |iietiirr, 
Nicddd  Ihiwed  his  Ip'ad.  and  clasped  his  hands  in  jtraycr 
fur  a  Vw  nifiiiu-iit^.  a>kin^  celestial  aid  for  the  undfrtakiiiL;  in 
whii  h  }••-  w.i<«  abitut  to  en;;a::(',  and  makiujZ  a  vow,  th:it.  it  hi; 
wir*'  pro»p  T'-il.  tn  i-ri-it.  at  his  own  (\pen>c,  a  church  in  hi*nor 
of  th"  \irjiii:  thi.  ;i.  suddt-nlv  raisin;^  hi«*  e\rs,  he  saw  jit  the 
nummit  ot  the  an-h,  nn  \\hicli  rrst<  thi.'  frame  wnrk  of  the  rnnf 
of  the  diinnitnry.  thf  ill  omrurd  drvire  of  the  Mrdici.  pLu't-d 
tii'-n-  \>\  fo«*iiiio  ihf  elder,  the  founder  of  the  coii\ent. 

This  ( scutchi.'tin  seenii-d  to  him  like  a  fatal  \i*<ion,  likf  the 
«ail  oiu'ital  t)f  a  t.italitv  that  \\a«i  i)ur*«uinL:  him  :  he  t'lrn'-il  a\\av 
hi«  (■\i'«  with  diMlain.  ijuttt'-d  the  spitt.  turned  to  th"  ri^ht.  and 
at  *h-~*  ii:«!a!i<(-  «■!  a  li'u  i>-lU,  found  th.i!  uf  i'ra  /a'Ciria  da 
|-*i\i/./auii. 

Til*'  l.xo  tVii-nds  niibrai-eil  without  •»p'akiriL'.  arul  tin-  I'i;i*e 
r '.idily  Hiinul^'-rl.  that  thf  ctiuiin^  ot  Nircoln  at  that  lat'  i:<i<ir, 
Ma*  not  wit'fiout  -'raxf  nasou".  I'ixiii:;  his  i\f'^  »»t'ail!l\  ':i'"U 
liini.  aiitl  still  ki'i'iiin^  h\*i  hand<  mi  his  shoMldir».  uii-r*-  h** 
ha  I  pla  "'"d  tii -m  in  «'iii)irai  iri:;  him.  "Is  it  pisHiMi-."  li.  ^.i-il, 
'•  that  ihrru  r  -main**  to  us  a:j\  ho)*    ?  "' 

••  Im  wi»  m.  \«ry  litlli-.  I'ra  /anaii.i.  but  1  havi-  iirn  h  i'l  (i-.|. 
1  aT:i  *i'iii"  h'T'"  thi'*  iii^iiT.  Iiff:!-;-."  |  f;ni:ot  li»'.i'\»-  T::;t'  lii- 
1..1'  a':-.i!id>iiii'd  us  altiiiTitii- r.  tlia*  in  Mi^  v.  i.i?li  ]!•  Jm-  r  '•  I*.  .1 
■  'Ni'i  ii;;r  r  ii!i.  I  r.riii«»t  p  T'.iM  !■•  i!.\  ^  It.  tin*  "-.r  h  ■!■«  !r..ir\r 
:.  .«•  1  •r-'ik-'n  this  iMiha:i;iy  |n'»ijili  .  ;i';ii  t'.i*  h--  w.'n  •.  •  ■:  1 
•.:.  i:i.  "A.!!  not  Iiom  h'a\"ri  d- !i"iii  '!:■  m  .»j.i:!  -•  •'•i'-  !;.  m-  ?>  ■■ -« 
li"  '\.\  whil-  llv'.u.,'  "'i  •  rVi  .i::.  .•._■-•  i.>  < 'ii  !  *  :  '.  I 
bli'--\f  it  most  riTtaiu.  that  tiiis  i«  a  tna!,  a  t  riihir  ttsai.  \\)i:  \\ 
Uoi)  jfcrmits  to  put  our  faith  to  th':  lo^X.     l.tA  \i^^  v:kjiUL*  out  of 
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it,  victors.  Lot  us  not  suffer  our  faith  to  shake,  to  wan-kr. 
Lot  U"*  not  iletilc  oursclvos  in  tho  pri\<':nce  of  the  aJ'-'.iinr.u.'n, 
a!i  I  th-*  livin:;  God  will  nut  fail  His  faithful  oilc<.  H:  'aiA  :i  =: 
•  'iv-.-  th.MU  into  the  hands  »»i'  His  i:i vniies  :  ;tn\i  mtor  :'::_  rn  i." :- 
//it//.  aftLT  the  proof,  joy  and  victory  will  follow." 

Aft.T  these  words,  to  which  the  thoui^hts  and  feelii^.-'i  oi  :> ; 
coiirazL'ous  Frate  fully  corrosp<'»ndcd.  for  he  was  as  z:a".  ■:? 
as  Xiccolo.  and  bciui:  in  the  vii^or  of  his  aije,  his  ll'.linj-i  lil 
morj  forc:\  th?  old  man  explained  to  him  his  design.  11-  -iii 
he  had  sent  his  voun*;  men  to  reanimate  the  fallen  ho;>:?  v:  :'lv 
l*ia^ni)ni.  to  assemble  thorn  and  conduct  them  thiit  nii:h:  Vj  :r.:- 
convent,  to  considt  unon  the  measures  to  be  icsolvtu  uiiir.. 
which  should  appear  host  to  them  in  this  extremity :  and  open- 
in.:  his  mind  at  full  len^ith,  he  had  no  dilficultv  in  in«;^ir:3.r  the 
Frate  with  his  own  spirit,  and  the  trust  and  the  constancy  which 
a!iiniat  .'d  him  :  and  thcv  resolved  to  tro  imniediatolv  :o  tb.-? 
Suj).'rior.  Fra  Uoiu  dt-tt"*,  inid  int".>r:n  \\i:a  o:  w]:at  w;i>  ::  :::_:    ::. 

Th-'v  fMiind  tliv-  p  >nr  old  ni;in  alrL.uly  ::i  :■  .1.  :\:i.\.  i:  :..  v  ^-i 
t-.'M'lfiovl  o".!  htMrir.,;  the  darir.j  jiropo^iri"::  ':i  N: .^-lo.  "■; 
cariTr>t  a^<;  rt  it.  thiMi^'li  it  niiiv  ivadilv  liv*  sviT-:?.:^- il.  k:. ■■■■/.,• 
his  tiinid  and  «i;iivt  natsin'  :  f'»r.  t"j.-^*itutv  ■>!  m>ra:  >:r 
he  \\a^  ac-('u>Jt»)nKd  to  u'ive  hinis'. If  u:»  to  ot'urs.  a:.-:  : 
m:>r«.-  ill>p.>s:.-d  to  takf  this  part  now  v.y.v.i  on  or.  o::  au  *■-. 
>■)  j>.Tilou<  arivi  dltHcuh.  fi.»r  which  h:*  f  It  that  in-  r.:* ";  ■: 
ii::i-.;y.  nor  co'ins:-!,  M'»r  coiiia^'.-.  H:^  words  w..  r:  : 
si/ii<.  Liinentations  anvl  doiihts.  '['\\v  ci^u  *.i:^i-.in  w;i-,  : 
cv'  rvihiii:;  to  th-.*  iui.l::moiit  of  Xio^nhj.  in-aviuj  lii'i  *.  =  - 
tli:- lity  a:id  til.'  coiivcnt,  from  th.-  ruin  \vhich  wa-i  i:iv 
rjvrr  it. 

I.  av'ri^'  Fra  Za:\r.:a  i:i  :hi<  fr;r:i:  of  iniii.l.  XL  .•  '.."» 
sc-'.;iiih-d  into  tho  ih.a;>'l  to  await  the  t»th' r^,  aii/i  Fra  /.. :. 
wont  fro:!i  c  11  to  il-I1.  awaking;  and  iK»tif\in^  tli--  '■:  •':. 
l)._;innin^'  with  tho^.*  in  wh.'::i  lio  had  thj  u'rcato^t  l.:::.  !. 
intii  til'  wh.kh'  convent  wa<  ari.uisjd,  anvl  the  :rv..r: 
w-:-.'  >e- n  is>«uinj:  from  the  e  )rrivh>r<.  talk::;^'  ow  r  :h,  : 
am  in^'    th.:iiSv.-I\  i'>.    walkiii:;   two    aTul   threo    to^'-thei   t.-.\ 
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til?  chiui  !i.  or  niak:!i_:  littl-.^  convorsa*.ii)nai   croup<i:    «iii!:..- 
sive  a!i  i  th o'.iLrhtiui,  others  ardent  aTil  loqna .iou-..       Th-v 
r  '!r.-d   in  th.-ir   wiiit  »  tuni^-s,  a!id  mar.v   earrieii   lijV.te/i  t  ■: 
ny  ran  lies  in  their  haiitls.   the   li::}it   from   'Ahicii,  -tT!k!:i_: 
h.'M- uth,  UM  VI  th.ir.  f.»r  lli  ^  mo<t  j>art,   sj-vero  and   lT\:\y  :.: 
i.i  '  ■^.    i.o;    its   r'n-ii'-.^.-irutw  !UA  I ■•    tliein   ii^r-.-ar   in.;ire   a"..,- 
J"o  ■ ;  ^ :  i  a :  I  ■  1  'a'  •:  1 :  i "' v\    \  i'-  ■. ■v\  •  •  v  •.■  y . 

'i'll-»     li   •■!»t-,    ^\\:    NN'VA'     eoVu-     vA    \.\\0     NSvW     VV\\\   <S^v  V.V: 

tunics',  gave  a  stlW  v\a^\vv.>r  ^vv^'^v^.v.c  \v>  v\.v:  xvavA..,n^ 
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rmfters  of  the  roof  whicb  covered  the  dormitory,  the 
cells  beneath  which,  by  a  curiouB  mode  of  construction,  ha>ing 
a  eetling  of  their  own,  which  diminished  their  size  and  protected 
tiiem  from  the  cold. 

In  «hort,  all  the  family  of  the  convent,  which  amounted  to 
mettrly  two  hundred  monks,  were  assembled  in  church,  and  to 
the  greater  part  of  them  who,  for  forty  years,  had,  on  many 
oecasions,  taken  part  in  the  affairs  and  deliberations  of  state ; 
vlu>  were  U!«ed  to  perils,  insurrections  and  civil  wars,  this  mys- 
tvious  and  nocturnal  assemblage  brought  no  terror,  nor  did  it 
•OKite  any  surprise ;  for,  in  those  times,  the  men  even  belong- 
Im  to  the  cUm!ics  ordinarily  the  least  bold,  had  a  fearless  and 
Wnant  disposition,  which  the  progress  of  refinement  has  can- 
•riled  in  the  society  of  the  present  day. 

In  the  meantime,  from  a  clock  placed  at  the  extremity  of  the 
dormitory,  in  a  tall  narrow  case  of  dark  walnut,  in  which  moved 
the  pendulum  and  hung  the  counter- weights,  sounded  the  hour 
of  jnidnight ;  in  a  few  seconds,  the  clock  in  the  vestry  struck, 
dMn  that  of  the  campanile ;  it  was  the  appointed  hour,  and  it 
vonld  not  be  long  before  the  first  comers  would  appear.  A 
flnr  was  sent  to  the  ^rden  gate,  and  charged  to  op?n  to  thoRC 
only,  wh )  should  pronounce  as  agreed  upon,  the  words,  '*  San 
llarco  and  Libert  v.*  * 


t'aKtbobL&^Dn  tiipi;  M,       ^ 


CHAPTER  XXX. 


Niccoiri,  hsring  deecended  iuto  the  dtaptl,  WMtaMJH^ 
befon  tin  principal  altar.  A  sacristan  was  lii^MilC  >»  — 
diet  dun,  fiy  whicb  the  (IuiIeiics)  ua»  a.  ItUle  ranted,  ftvAl 

TUtnesaof^':    ■  ■    M  ":■■■    --i"';   -  '.'.'.  ;:l;".i:l.-il   Vj «    I 

BttleliaJvt;  J-bttd    ] 

by  the  Ugb  mawiw   ^ 

nrindowa,  and  which,  tinged  hf  the  varied  and  rivid  colon  of 
the  glass,  ran  throngh  the  church  with  a  glorv  like  that  of  tb 
rainbow,  remaining  for  a  moment  tremuloos  and  dazzling,  thn, 
suddeoly  disappearing,  the  renewed  obscurity  making  ^e  laji 
of  the  candles  seem  more  dim  and  feeble  than  er^.  Thnr 
fUmi^s,  erect  and  motionless  until  then,  began  suddenly  to  shtke 
Bud  bow  themselves,  and  dwindle  away  as  if  nearly  eitiii- 
guishcd  ;  for  the  storm  which  had  gathered  in  the  mountainl 
of  Mugcllo.was  approaching.  The  damp,  fresh  wind  which 
usually  precedes  the  whirlwind,  had  already  arisen,  and,  enter- 
ing through  the  chinks  and  apertures  of  the  windows,  with 
a  ;hril!,  dLscordant  whistle,  or  rushing  in  under  the  doors  of 
the  cloister,  through  the  entries  and  passages  of  the  conveDt. 
with  opposite  and  rapid  current,  slammed  doora,  shutters  and 
casements,  making  curtains  and  hangings  fly  out  straight  (loia 
the  wall,  as  if  giving  warning  to  prepare  for  the  approaching 
tempest. 

The  thunder  grew  louder  and  nearer;  it  seemed  to  traverse 
the  upper  regions  of  the  air,  gathering  itself  in  the  flistance, 
and  then  bursting  overhead  with  the  crash  of  artillery,  and 
passing,  with  a  prolonged  and  distant  toar,  into  the  bollowm 
of  the  hills.  The  first  drops  of  rain  began  to  strike  on  the 
window  panes ;  they  gradually  increased  in  number  and  (joan- 
tity.  till,  to  their  noise  was  added  the  minute,  dry  clatter  of  the 
hail  rebounding  from  the  roofs,  eaves,  walls  and  nindows.  At 
every  clap  of  thunder  the  uproar,  increased,  as  also  the  howling 
of  the  wiad,  w\iicb.  wiu\.i\jc\iEa.ti,  i(;\5i»s&isi%  the  treea  of  the 
convent  garden. 

But  of  all  tbia  coHimotioTi,  »«eo»i 
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for.  full  of  hw  subject,  he  had  no  mind  for  anything  but  that, 
and  the  d^'>iro  to  rcconimcud  himself  to  God  for  the  under- 
taki:i^.  Hut  through  the  chan<:;cd  state  of  the  atmoHphore, 
and  thf  co«iIness  consequent  upon  the  storm,  feeling  his  spirits 
rcfri'**hi'd.  and  the  overpowering  lassitude,  which  oppressed  him, 
give  placi*  til  now  stren<;th,  and  almost  to  new  life,  he  was  more 
than  c\rr  deposed  tj  hope  for  the  best. 

T!i  ■  t  h.inii,  meantime,  was  lillin«;  with  the  brotherhood.  Fra 
Zaeca:i.i.  appriKi'hini;  Niccolo.  said,  ^*  This  had  weather  is  in 
our  la^iir  :  our  p  -oplc  can  now  leave  their  houses  more  securely, 
without  iLiii-T'T  of  b  -iii;^  observed." 

Ju'*t  tii'ti.  I«amb(rto  appeared  at  the  door  of  the  vestry,  com- 

Cetriy  dr>  iic'h.-fl  by  the  rain,  the  water  dripping  from  him  as  if 
f  ha  I  ^n  II  drawn  t)ut  of  a  river.  Niccolo  tixed  his  eyes  upon 
hu  fa; '  :i*i  he  wd*  approachin;;  him,  to  read  there  the  result  of 
his  mi^siiiri.  but  he  ])i.'rceivud  that  it  announced  no  great  suc- 
cess. WliL-n  h'>  uas  close  to  him,  he  said,  with  a  disheartened 
look  : 

••  I  have  tlone  what  I  eoidd —  I  have  ])icked  up  some  of  the 
lowtT  rla^s,  howeviT,  some  of  vour  workmen  of  S.  Maria,  those 
mvn  arc  all  rcatlv  to  do  what  Vuu  wish.  1  liave  been  into  house 
after  h•>u^.■•  and  not  ime  has  tl inched,  eviMi  tlie  wonuMi,  and 
lh"v.  tir^t  nt"  all,  en«iiura:ied  the  men,  and  saiil,  '(io,  "Co,  tur 
Mcn'i  r  Nuvolii  kn')ws  well  what  i-*  Ix-st,  and  then,  are  we  not 

livln  *  u{>  m  lii'«  brral?    Now,  th  -n,  it  i-*  vour  dutv  to  risk  vour 
I  ... 

lite  !'-»r  l:i:n,  a:ul  \\li:it"vi'r  lie  is  disposed  to  do.'      And  so  tlu'se 

po-ir    p    I})!"  Ci.n^:dt'd   e:ieh   other,   and    be;;an    to   make  their 

air.L'u'  :a  nt-*,  ;i:id  y  lu  will   soun  s  •••  thrm  app"ar  in  ^rood  run- 

dit.iin  —  ir.it    tlie   otir-r  pitptitmi,   thos"   wIm   are    b.'tt'T    ort," 

an^l  iiTi    lie  <i  n»k  his  h»M  I   -i.:liin;^.      "'lli"^''  p"o]»le  an*  ijuite 

an>i*!L  T   - -rl  —  sun;    have    ll-d  —  some   have   eoniialed    tle-ni- 

f-li,, — nt'if-r-i  ai»"  mi-islii^  —  jin*!  tliosi-  lew  tliat    I    lia\e  »« ',-11, 

talk  ■  i    *••  ili-^iily,   siiMii'    lalk<'d    uit'T    niuisen>e.      '  What,*   said 

til  '..  • -l-p    \  >u  w.iMt    us   t.»   do?      You   miiiht   a**  w»'ll  t .11  u<  to 

d  »'i''l«;   ui»  nur  lists  at   tli"   '•kv  I '      And   manv  renoitni'«-d    i*ra 
•  •  • 

Giriil.iTu  «.  a'l  1  »i.iM.  '  \Vr  are  elfai-si^ht'^l  at  last  I  '  And 
th  *v  t:iri 'd  th  •  il.iv  a'ld  th  •  h  nir  inwJiifh  tle-v  )i"li«v«  il  on 
him.  I'l-ihaps  it  wa^  my  ill-luek.  I'eihaps  your  rliildicn  and 
Trmi-i  rua\  lia^'  h.'.il  li 'tt'-r  lurk.  Tln'v  will  soon  ai>T>"ar  :  b  t 
u<  h'»!i  •  th'v  will  briii^  *i'tt«'r  tiding';.'"  Wle-n  Lainifiti)  endiMl, 
h'.'  with'ir.'W  t  I  a  littli*  ilistane  •.  and  Nier«do  e\' Liimt'd  : 

"  Th' :i   th<>v  sav  that   <i«»d   has   aiianthiii'd    thrm  —  tl..il    III* 

« 

would  not  aid  them,  when  it  is,  ///#»/  th«-msidves,  whi>  ha\e 
Vlorcnrv!"     Arni  (rl)^>ill^  liis  iirins   vi^»i»\\  \\v*  \\\^:^'a\Avi  \^- 


HioooiA  SB  Kui;  mt. 


forttie 

The  Fnti  «bo  bad  prcMed  »nand 
DBwa  he  brao^t,  draw  oS,  widening  Aa 
ing  by  Ha  sxptMrnon  of  llieir  ecnml 
dropped;  mora    " 
formed  littlo  gtoapi  of 

vening  Mcording  to  tko  diAsenI 
■wKjed  than,  une  puij  Mting  in  the  wamnia  of  An  dl^, 
nothing  bnt  the  ruin  of  the  popnlu  fttate,  epoke  of  ~  *  . 
•nd  lamented  its  loss ;  others,  knowing  that  flw  matkoritj  Ud 
by  the  eonveot  over  affairs  of  statr  in  the  tim?  of  "  ~ 
would  bo  taktu  anaj-,  hL-waiic:!  iliiais jl ■.■^' *,  s^jiag. 
we  be  conqnend  «  HOond  time  bf  the  Fnti  Wwia?'*  MBt 
laj  bell-ringer  added,  almost  weeping,  "  Will  oor  poor  M 
have  to  mike  another  joumeT  to  San  Fiaucesra  ?  "  *  Manj  cf 
those  who  cared  ntost  of  all  for  the  thin^  of  religion,  and  the 
holy  usages  maintained  bj  the  exhortations  and  the  cxampfe  of 
Fra  Savonarola,  lamented,  saying,  "  If  the  Medici  return,  who 
can  restrain  this  people  ?  Ther  will  go  on  again,  and  wotm 
than  before,  with  their  games,  their  hostelries,  and  their  dis- 
honesty —  and  to  think,  that  the  Medici  themselves  founded 
this  very  convent !  Oh  !  may  God  defend  us  from  snch  fonndcn 
of  churches  as  these,  for  they  even  make  use  of  holy  deeds  to 
deceive  tho  people  ! "  And  then  were  also  some,  who.  in  thdr 
hearts,  had  never  put  much  faith  tn  Fra  Girolamo.  althongh  in 
their  quiet  way  of  living,  they  had  never  shown  it,  and  among 
these,  were  sneers  and  furtive  glances,  as  they  repeated  arooag 
thems?lves,  in  an  undertone,  the  famous  words  of  the  F^te.t 
"  Sri  tu  ehiaro  J  "  Tho  fury  of  the  storm  increased,  and  the 
scene  seemed  to  belong  more  to  the  other  world  than  this; 
those  white  figures,  assembled  under  the  antique  vaults  of  San 

*  A  gnnt  degree  at  hostility  aod  loonkish  rivalry  bad  riif  led  bct««El 
the  Fr^ili  Minuri,  an<l  those  of  S&a  llsrco  Kvm  the  lime  of  Fra  Girobma, 
whose  ruin  Ihpv  •lid  much  in  mcceterali.ig.  After  his  deUh,  ihej  obtainri 
leive  from  Ihc  i^ignoria,  to  take  away  the  bell  of  the  UonuDJcam,  aad 
eirrj  it  to  their  cnuveni  ot  San  FianoesM),  from  whence  it  was  afterwaid* 
TCftiired  to  its  orijcinnl  pUc*. 

t  In  14-NJ  the  Emperor  ^Iniiniiiian  came  to  Leghorn  with  the  soldien  at 
the  I>uke  of  Milan,  awl  the  Heet  of  the  Venetian},  to  change  the  Goiera. 
nicnl  of  Floreni».  The  Florentines  gave  theiujelvea  up  Ibr  lost,  and  tht 
enemies  of  Savonarola,  vent  aboul  saying  among  themselves,  '■  Sti  tm 
rkiaro,  ehr  gite^a  fralt  ei  ha  iRtaiioali  ?  "  (Is  it  not  dear  that  this 
Frate  has  deceit  ni  us  ?)  The  rout  of  the  Emperor  loacceded,  aooonlin^H 
the  prcJicUon  ot  Fra  Gtrolama,  \:^»  nR)ui\»A,  %  wnnon  rrpftiii^  in  lui 

&Tor,  thewor^ofhiiiA\enaTOB.rt\c'ta^™A-™i»TrfE»A>!s»w(CTia».i< 

•'  Sci  tit  ckiaro  1 " 
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ilarco,  wamli-rini^  about  in  that  semi-obscurity,  the  four  reddish 
lAinrs  li;;htiMl  ut  tho  princijial  altar,  now  Hhinin^  alune,  and 
low  supiTM'dcd  by  the  liricf  and  rapid  flitter  of  the  lij^htning, 
he  da^h  of  the  rain,  the  frequent  claps  of  thunder,  which  ap- 
jwarcd  to  strike  the  walls,  and  make  them  tremble,  the  fury  of 
the  wind,  rusbin*;  throu>;h  the  narrow  passages,  chinks,  and 
*re vices.  prtK luring,  now,  a  shrill  whistle,  now,  as  if  imitating 
the  human  \uici'.  it  seemed  a  bowl,  a  long  lament,  and  then 
like  the  distant  niar  of  wild  beasts. 

Snnie  f>f  the  Fruti.  less  bold  or  more  credulous  than  the 
9thf*r?*.  U-;;aii  tn  think  that  evil  spirits  must  Ix*  engaged  in  this 
|rmnd  comnrntion  of  the  elements ;  it  seemed  to  them  that  these 
nysterious  and  minister  sounds  issued  frtmi  infernal  throats,  from 
tome  n<M-:iirnal  m<'iting  of  demons,  in  their  immediate  vicinity, 
vhu  Wf-re  ]>re|Kiring  to  muke  a  descent  u]K)n  the  convent,  an<l, 
m  «ild  lay  brother  said,  making  the  sign  of  the  cross,  and 
nghiu;!  : 

**  'J'bi*i  ni;:bt  also,  if  I  mistake  not,  the  nuns  of  S.  Lucia  will 
bavc  a  little  rrst.  as  was  the  case  when  the  blessed  Fra  (iirol- 
uno  was  (iindurted  into  the  Pala;;io.* 

Snnw  Viiuni;  nii\itiates.  at  these  words,  uttered  in  so  serious 

■ 

I  manner,  and  with  an  rxprrssion  of  countenance  so  grave  and 
luspirifiiis.  I(M)k('d  at  the  old  man,  with  wide-open  mouth  and 
nrrs.  as  if  tii.a<«k  am!  r\]M'<-t  a  more  o|M-n  explanation,  and  the 
lAT-bfiithiT.  Mitb  a  niclaiicbiilv  visa;;e.  went  on: 

•' Ah  I  he  wh'j  has  ^n"'»^*"  "Id  in  tbi*«  ronvrnt.  has  ha«l  tn 
paftn  thrnii^b  a  ^nod  many  u:;ly  scenes.  There  have  lieen  times 
wYki  n  thf  enrniy  ba*<  lett  us  nn  repose,  day  nnr  night,  and  diil 
the  «aiue  with  those  jMior  women  of  S.  I«iiria.  liut.  t}ien.  Fra 
[iirolamo  \ml^  liviu:;  :  and.  tliere  was  tliut  bolv  man.  Fni  Po- 
mrnieo  da  I'esria.  You  ou:;ht  to  have  seen  what  work  hr  had 
arith  the  d'-mou.  You  know  the  rell  wliirh  Fra  (lionhino  now 
DCCtipi<'S.  with  that  pirture  of  our  I^>rd  tempted  by  that  ;;reat 
black  >atan.  with  the  tail  anil  the  threat  Intrns.  Well,  one  day 
Fra  I)oTnenirii.  I  do  not  know-  wluit  put  it  into  his  head,  took 
a  bronm  and  swept  him.  and  deriiled  him  in  \arioiis  wa>s. 
Well,  what  w^tuld  you  have?  We  were  ttirneil  iiut  early  that 
nitfht.  there  was  ni»  such  tbimj  as  sleep."  Tin*  novitiates  bir*' 
prrAsnl  c  Ios4*r  together.  ea.sting  a  suspirions  glanee  around 
them,  as  if  they  expected  t4>  see  siime  w irked  spirit  frisking 
throii;:h  the  churrh. 

•  On  ihf  nitfht  in  which  the  iiinv<i|iC  i.f  >':%u  Mirm  wn^  Ptnrim*!,  *«  •«>* 
P.  pAi'ifii-*!  RiirliiiiKtii-hi.  thi'  nun«t  i-f  S.  I.ui-i.«  -riiTin-'l  in'  iiinliMiilioii  fri»ni 
wil  i>]iiritii.  wh'i  •.ii«l,  lh»*  next  nmniin);,  ihniUjrh   t^wir   muuthK,  "This 
Bil^i  «c  haT«  \tf^n  uccapieil  with  tlM  army  «hu  wrre  B^^ti  the  Frati." 
8S 


*'It  migbt  have  been  two  hours  after  midnl^^ht,  nheii.  kl]  m 
once,  a  terrible  pounding  was  heard,  and  a  amothervd  07- 
"What  do  you  think  it  waa?  It  was  the  evil  spirit,  wlio,  lo 
revenge  himself,  was  giving  Fro  Domenico  so  many  b««tinftdoi 
that  he  left  him  crippled.  And  I,  after  thb  affair  —  for  I  ua 
not  very  brave  —  when  I  went  to  sweep  the  cell,  and  saw  this 
LuciTer,  I  recommended  myself  to  God,  and  said,  in  my  heart : 

>*  LBscinmi  st&re,  luciuni  aUuv, 
Che  noo  li  fa  De  ben  ne  male." 
("  I*t  me  aluoe,  let  me  alone. 
For  I  do  you  neither  good  nor  hum.") 

*■  You  may  imagine,  if  he  served  Fra  Domcnieo  so,  who  w«t  H 
taeris,  what  he  would  do  \vith  me,  a  poor  lay-brother.  Ho  iraaU 
have  strangled  me.      But  Qod  and  the  Madonna  aided  we." 

"  Now,  we  have  no  reason  lo  complain,  we  arc  tolM^ily 
quiet ;  but  then  —  aome  nights  we  could  not  find  means  to  pt 
down  into  the  choir  —  there  were  great  ugly  black  cats  oa  tke 
beams  of  the  roof,  with  eyes  like  live  coals ;  there  wore  adtt- 
mandcrs,  that  went  like  squibs  through  the  wall,  and  ytn 
could  not  see  whence  they  came,  or  whilher  they  went ;  rant- 
tifflos  you  would  see  them  stand  upright  in  the  flacnft  of  dw 
lamp,  and  sport  in  the  blaze.  I  know  all  about  it  — cotapanj 
with  that,  hcU  would  have  seemed  a  cool  place.  Then,  vba 
you  turned  a  corner  of  the  dormitory,  you  would  see,  in  Aa 
distance,  standing  up  straight  against  the  wall,  a  dwsr^  like  la 
Echiop,  all  eyes  and  mouth.  Oh !  Lord  help  us  !  foe  tboe 
eyes  have  seen  very  horrible  things." 

"  And  did  the  samo  things  happen  to  the  auu3  ?  "  atkei  a 
novice,  iu  a  low,  trembling  voice. 

"  The  same,  and  worse.  The  devil  entered  into  thaa,  <»• 
after  another,  and  —  poor  girls  —  but  they  were  not  t<i  blnna. 
it  was  the  enemy  ;  and  then  they  sent,  in  all  hasU,  (bt  Fia 
Doraenico  —  and,  when  something  prevented  him  from  |i«^ 
himself,  and  he  sent  another,  with  the  bible,  and  a  oomnnd  to 
the  demon  to  go  away,  you  ought  to  have  heard  how  he  cried  (rat. 
'  Here  ho  is.  here  he  is.  with  his  tnimpery  book  ; '  and.  ia 
speaking  of  our  holy  prophet,  instead  of  Fra  Qirutano.  ha  wonU 
My,  ■  Fra  Gira  gli  uomini,  Fra  Girafla,'  and  othrr  such  acn- 
scnsc.  Enough  !  let  us  thank  God  that  this  tribuhdieii  ha» 
taken  lum  from  us." 

These  words  were  heard  by  an  old  monk,  a  tbin,  apart  naa. 
redaced,  by  penances,  to  the  appeaianco  of  lho«e  nabail 
inununies,  such,  for  instance,  as  are  seen  In  th«  eoavent  of  Ac 
Capuchins  ivt  Baou:,  nsVv^,  clolhcd  in  the  monktah  habit,  Aa« 
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nothing  but  the  face,  covered  with  a  dry,  tanned,  and  wrinkled 
•kin.  Thi!<  man,  who,  in  his  whole  life,  had  never  had  an  hour 
of  p-*ar(\  so  much  was  he  tormented  by  his  scruples,  said,  in  a 
shrill,  tromblin;;  voii-e: 

'-  I' ho  reason  that  the  demon  no  longer  torments  us,  or 
nakc'C  himself  visible  to  us.  I  will  tell  you,  brothers  (and  here 
m  si:;h  .  It  is  bi'causc  things  are  going  but  too  much  in  his 
own  fashion,  in  this  ccmvcnt.  In  the  time  of  Fra  (lirolamo,  it 
waft  vi-ry  ditfrriMit  another  sigh)  ;  we  are  growing  extravagant 
in  fiiod.  in  dross,  and  in  everything,  and  instead  of  attending  to 
the  j*jiirit,  inst.'ad  of  inxanire  pro  Christ o^  wo  have  turned  to 
the  j»riil»'  of  worhlly  studies  —  the  eveninjj  prayers  arc  now 
■aid  a  ft  IT  su]ipiT,  rontrary  to  the  orders  of  Fra  Girolamo  —  the 
Iriblo.  whif'}i  tho  Frati  thon  alwavs  had  under  the  arm,  is  laid 
asidi'  and  nt'i^Iected  —  iu  fact,  little  is  thought  of  the  internal, 
my  bn^thrcn.  Why.  thou,  should  the  demon  oppose  us,  when 
we  are  tra  vol  ling  in  the  very  road  he  wishes  us  to  take  ?  *'  and 
hero,  a  la^t  >i^h.  oijuivalont  to  tour  ordinary  ones. 

Just  thori,  tlio  oycs  of  all  were  directed  to  Xiccolo,  attracted 
bv  a  Imiilor  murmur  of  voic'.'»«,  occasioned  bv  thn  arrival  of  his 
M>n<.  t  •.x'th'T  with  Troilo  and  Faufulla,  around  whom,  the 
Frati.  s';it?»'rrd  through  th'»  church,  ipiickly  colh'ctod.  Tlic 
new*  br«»'i.;lit  by  th"so  men  w.i««,  in  no  rcipoct.  bcltoi*  than  that 
broM^iit  ^y  Y^irnSorto,  it  appeared  cb'aror  than  ever,  tliat  tln-y 
inu**:  ro"4«»l\o  to  yi"M  to  fortune.  Averardo  boL^an  to  speak  in 
his  u4-i.il  a!irTi|i!  and  excited  manner,  and.  after  having  enii- 
mcra'.  \  wli.it  le-  had  done,  which  retliicid  it'iolf,  in  siibstance, 
to  th«'  ^arn'*  i  .ip.»'lri«ii»in  arrived  at  by  I^inibiTto.  he  said,  raising 
his  hi-ad  tiiTc  Iv  at  a  vivid  f!ash  of  Ii:;litniuu'.  which  sriutillatoil 
thr(iu.;h  thf  i-h'in-li.  fullnwed  by  a  tre:n(-ndou4  peal  of  thuudor  : 

••  Mav  Villi  biirn  tt»  a>ihos  thoso  vile  c.»w;iriU,  who  prefer  liv- 
ing a*  Hl.ivr«i.  to  dyini;  as  friornin." 

At   thl^   imi)r<r:ition.  cmuin;^   at    siidi    a   moment,   from    the 

■ 

norith  iit'a  man.  who,  by  his  formidable  aspect  alone,  was  sutfi- 
cient  to  inspiri*  fear,  the  hair  of  the  bystan<lers  stood  on  end 
with  horror. 

Til"  Frat"  with  the  s'TUple-*,  covered  his  faro  with  both  hands, 

an^i    murmure  1,  l)otween    his    t-'Cth,   "  StuirtuH    Dnis,   Sti/trtii.t 

fortix,   Sanrtu.n    immortalis ; '*   and    Ni«colo.    raisin:;  his    hand 

with  authority,  towanls  his  son,  an* I  looking  stoailily  at  him, 

liil  : 

"  Avoranbi.  you  an-  in  rhnrch*' 

Anil  this  man.  who  wnubl  have  met.  unmoved,  the  gaze  of  a 
rhob  ann\.  e,i.iM  n  it  sustain  that  nf  \i fulu,  but  cast  dt»wn 
til  eve^  and  remained  Nilent. 


Me  MICOOLb   DEI   UiPt;  0&,  I 

Bindo  then  rose,  and  adTaneiiig  boldly  to  the  froM,  (lai;tf    1 
lut  azc.  v'ho  doubts  or  deepaira  :  \   he  luuil :  ' 

-"  \\'liat  should  you  mt.  if  1  sfainOd  tell  ymi  that  I  lam  ten 
to  KPC  Munclli,  the  Agalanti.  and  the  Spdni.  mkI  tbal  1  fa«i« 
foimd  these  joud);  men  R>«dT  and  prompt  to  do  wbatcTrr  tob 
wimh?  And,  although  tlic  old  men,  the  &theis  of  nAij.  ^id 
•nd  opposed  them,  the  sons  assured  ne,  diat  tbe^  would  maa^ 
toftcal  out  Kecrctl^,  and  that  to-o^hl,  thej  mnld  bcbnoda^ 
na.  FuT  mvsclf.  I  do  not  despaii,  no  —  for  littrrK  m  pkat;  of 
tmve  young  men  in  Florcooe,  Gt»d  be  thanked.  Old;  let  m 
be^in.  and  thoa,  douht  not,  oU  will  rise  and  join  as." 

Biit  the  confidence  of  Blndo  did  not  rommonicate  itself  to 
As  minds  of  those  who  heard  him,  and,  on  looking  anmnd,  npta 
•11  those  faces,  an  inquiet,  painful  expression  of  duabt  «M 
Hen  depicted,  and  Nic^jlo  faimsclC.  although  it  was  well  kamn 
that  he  would  make  erery  effort  to  appear  competed  aai 
aercno,  botniycil  in  his  face  the-  anii'jly  \'\  which  'it-  •ntst^- 
lated. 

Turning  hia  eyes  upon  Fanfulla,  who  stood  very  erect  witk 
his  usual  impassible  visage,  neither  glad  nor  sad,  and  weaiiag 
over  his  coat  of  mail  the  scapular;  of  St.  Dominic,  nniled  in  Ui 
perwn  the  monk  and  the  soldier ;  be  looked  at  him  as  if  ke 
wished  him  to  give  his  opinion,  and  Fra  ZaccaiisL,  expnaaii^ 
Niccolo's  wishes,  said  : 

"  Here,  Fra  Giorgio,  jou  know  more  of  this  busineas  dna 
wc  ;  does  it  seem  to  jou  there  is  any  way  —  that  anything  ca> 
be  done?" 

And  all  eyes  were  rivetted  upon  Fanfulla,  who,  rainng  tit 
eyebrows,  thrusting  out  his  upper  lip,  and  bobbing  his  heaid  np 
and  down,  began  to  whistle  tloDugh  hia  teeth,  anything  but  a 
good  augury.  At  length,  laying  his  hand  on  his  hair  and  hit 
forehead,  and  partly  scratching  his  head,  and  partly  settling  the 
bandage  of  his  wound,  he  said : 

"  Not  being  a  Florentine,  I  am  not  so  well  acquainted  aa  yon 
with  these  citizens,  and  so,  going  out  this  eTening.  I  said  to 
myself.  I  will  go  among  those  whom  I  do  know,  I  will  talk  wiA 
the  Boldieis  and  leam  how  they  feel  —  beeauae  —  yon  see — the 
spirit  af  this  business  —  not  to  wrong  the  citizens  of  the  militia, 
than  whom  I  have  never  seen  braver  or  more  worthy  men  —  but, 
in  short,  it  must  be  said,  that  twenty  of  those  jakea  grown  old 
in  war,  who  from  babies,  as  you  may  say,  have  been  used  to 
discipline,  and  to  hare  one  eye  always  on  the  cat,  and  the  other 
on  the  frying-pan  ;  1  mean  one  eye  on  the  enemy,  and  the  othex 
on  the  standard,  and  not  to  break  their  ranks  in  the  midst  of 
the  firing ;   a  ai;^  tnin^  V]be  WT^eanX.  cft  'Ca«  ^aajftajn^  and  thsy 
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liavc  already  understood  it,  and  even  without  it,  tlicy  know 
what  thoy  ou^lit  to  do :  in  short  —  you  understand  mo  —  twenty 
s\n'\  tt-Kuws  an*  worth  more  than  a  hundred  mf-n.  let  them  be 
&s  l»ruvc  a<  v<iu  will,  who  do  not  kn(»w  the  business,  wlio  now 
do  iiii>  much  and  now  too  little  ;  and  who  do  not  know  that  a 
battalion  of  suldicrs  ou;;ht  to  lie  like  a  sair^  where  the  teeth  aro 
manv,  hut  th(*  will  whirh  moves  them  one  alone,  and  then,  thev 
will  work  (41  ud\aiita^e.  Well,  then,  I  went  to  the  harraeks  of 
the  ]Kii<l  tro  p>.  I  knew  them  all  before.  I  hud  made  the  ac- 
quaint anec  o!  sitnu-  of  them  swonl  in  hand.  First,  I  went  to 
th^'«^- in  the  rear  of  Santa  Cniee;  I  entered  ;  Fanfulla  here, 
Fan:\il!a  th-  re  —  (Jood  ilav,  what's  the  news?  I  said  to  nivself, 
Fli  try  th«-iii  in  this  fashi<m.     1*11  be^in  to  abuse  them: 

'*  Fine  hunors.  bv  Christo  and  the  Madonna  !  '*  but  he  had  no 
ncHtner  >aid  the  word^.  tlian  jiereeivin;;  that  he  was  represent  in j^ 
the  «renr  too  much  to  the  lifv,  he  cheeked  himself,  and  suid  : 

•'  Fine  honor •;  you  haxc  uc'(}uired  I  To  jrive  uj»  the  town  by 
a^rerUK  nt.  whi-n  not  a  hand's  lireudth  of  the  l)a<<tion  is  banned 
—  uli«-n  v«)u  luek  n'itber  iiowtler  nor  Iwlls  —  vou  ha\e  not  vet 
eat'-n  the  leather  of  v«)Mr  Mio(  s.      If  I  bad  known  that  this  >vas 

■ 

lb-  j:\m  ■.  1  wo'ili!  nivt-r  liavr  moved  fnmi  San  Mareo,  I  milv 
said  tiii^  fur  \\v  ^ak>*  of  talkiu;;.  for.  poor  tVllows.  tlwy  had 
N'l':'"  !ii  ■iii«.t]vr<:  wfll.  ))ut  with  •soldiers,  it  i-  neei-ssarv  to  talk 
s>).  an<i  tli>  II  tii<  y  bc^au  t.i  ^'ct  wurni  and  talk  :  soni«'  said  one 
tiiiru*.  anil  .•»on)c  aiiolln-r.  *  It  is  all  o\\inL^  to  tlir  Siifiinria.'  '  It 
i'*  tli.iT  trait'»r  of  a  Malat«-ta."  a:ul  sonir  >hriiLr.iJi'd  tlirir  >bo!il- 
lii-r-.  and  ^  i.n"  ?»s\or!'.  and  s  nue  saiil.  *  Wi-  are  lure  vrt.  let 
tb'V!  tMiif  pay  \i<,  sbow  w*  tlu-  way  I '  And  lUu-  eajttain  <if  (inas- 
ciTii  -.ii'i.  a  ifraxr  Irllow.  —  wc  Wi-re  to^i  ihiT  at  tin-  Taking  of 
lire-^I.i.  —  •  Th''  day  brf-irr  vi-tcnlay.  if  the  I'alau'io  bad  eon- 
s'ii!<  I.  I  womM  ba\f  attarkMi  witli  my  troop^t  tiw  soldiers  of 
M.iiat  ^ta,  tbi-y  w  Te  ud  willin:;!   \o\v  it  i»i  too  lat".' '* 

I':wiftillii  ua<>  sij-iit  t'lr  a  moni'iit.  tln-n.  shni;,'jin;^  ]iU  '^boul- 
d'  r-  and  op-  iiiiu'  uid  ■  bi-  aruis,  Ip-  said  : 

■*  II«-  i-i  riL'iit  —  wli.it  e.mbl  1  sav  to  him?  Ii:  war,  the  »i»»- 
|>«,rTiinit\  i"»  *.  v«  rytliiii;;.  —  ym  )ia\e  let  it  slip. —  tbi-  w-ir- ■  f-T 

9 

I)i.iin^  llii-*  haranijuv  «if  FunfcIIa.  manv  r»f  tie-  s'.lk  anl  \»..  ■!- 

m 

!•  n  op- rati\«-«i.  anil  la-or'-r-;  trom  tb--  lnwi-r  c  l.i^si  s.  bail  arrlxid 
on-  a!TiT  anotb'T.  all  more  nr  1  ■-•!  arnu  d.  a*  •■ndinL:  t»  lii  ir 
a''iiii\  :   sotu"  of  tb"   \iiuii.:  mt-n   to   wbnin  llitido  bail  ^:»«'K<  •». 

■  ■  • 

had  arri\e'l.  b  it  ai!  tn«,'itb«  r  amounted  t-i  rut  m«iie  tb;i*i  tv.  .i 
huTi  In  •!  p' T-  :i-«.  Tb'-  tinw  was  ]i.i^-l*-./  —  i*  w.i"  -,im.-  Tiiii." 
*!■..  •  tb-  ■"■■•k  •■!"  tb-  \. -ti)  b:ei  ««tM;' k  iw*:  in»  lii"»-  jna'!  ' 
llif-r  iipp.  ara'n  .'.  a?rl  tbo'**  wlio  bad  ei:me   ll:itb«  r.  serin.:  liuir 


bcM  of  ths  fMi,  a&d  cm  of  NkobU  hnsMlC  iDaksd  m  «A 
I,  and  in  tbor  liwiti,  g^cntod  at  havngUftttH 


the  Iwt  hops,  ■BBiBi  to  bin  too  haid,  too  b 
on  duM  few  BBB  to  K  dg^ento  part,  to  coan  qmh.  ww 
what  he  eoaU  not  naotn  to  do.  Whfla  Iib  Uboni  ndx  Ah 
alato  of  oBOMtiuitf ,  (he  mobIu  h^d  vnyigad  bcaehn  «« tm 
ndee  of  tho  dmA,  towndi  the  iltar.  whore  &oy  and  As  aMt 
leapectable  part  of  &B  MMtoblf  aeeted  ihawaclTea,  aad  the  la- 
munder,  etanding  at  Htm  otfacc  t/xbmaatf,  andoaed  Ifaa  aqaHe 
on  that  nds,  the  eentn  vt  whkk  teAainad  emp^.  NkeoU  Mt 
dovn  in  a  laige  antdiaiT,  phicod  at  tha  oppn  end  of  Oa 
church,  and  near  him  mt  Fn  Zaecatia  and  the  eons  ot  Niecott, 
and  they  were  talking  together  in  a  low  tone,  when  an  old  nua 
entered  the  midst  of  the  itquare,  from  the  door  of  the  sacristy, 
whose  attire  showed  him  to  be  a  poor  laborer ;  over  his  cidi- 
nary  dress,  ho  had  buckled  a  rusty  steel  corslet,  and  he  had  i 
sword  at  his  side.  The  aspect  of  this  person  was  that  of  a  maa. 
whom  age  and  sufferings  had  brought  to  the  extremitr  of  life, 
but  this  life  now  seemed  concentrated  in  his  glance,  when 
burned  a  fire,  which  gave  eridcnce  of  a  fierce  and  despente 
resolution. 

The  old  man  held  by  the  hand  a  pale  and  meagre  boy,  of 
about  twelve  years,  who  appeared  more  surprised  than  alarmed 
at  finding  himself  in  such  a  place,  and  in  the  midst  of  that  gian 
assembly. 

Niccoto  knew  this  man,  who  had  always  been  extremely 
Kealous  for  the  doctrine  of  Fra  Giiolamo,  who  had  lent  his  aid 
in  the  defence  of  the  convent,  and  who  had  ever  since,  in  all 
times  and  under  all  governments,  persevered  constantly  in  the 
same  opinions,  using  every  effort  to  maintain  them  among  the 
people,  BO  &r  as  his  poverty  and  limited  influence  would  allow 
him  the  opportunity. 

"  Oh !  Maestro  Simone ! ''  said  Niccolo  to  him,  as  he  ap- 
proached him  with  tho  boy,  "  what  brought  you  here  with  your 
Bertino  ?  " 

"  Picro,  his  father,  and  my  blessed  son,"  answered  the  old 
man,  '■  died  fighting  fur  our  liberty  —  I  and  this  child  are  left 
alone  in  the  house  —  alone  in  the  world  —  )ou  know  it  —  we 
■have  no  one  else,  and  therefore  I  do  not  care  to  live  any  longer, 
and  I  have  brought  with  me  this  poor  orphan,  to  live  or  die 
with  the  last  defcndera  oSYVotcivw:." 
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Niccold  raised  his  eyes  and  hands  to  heaven,  and  said,  rub- 
btDj?  the  open  palms : 

"  Oh  !  why  had  not  all  the  citizens,  the  courage  of  this  ]>oor 
laborer  ?  Why  did  the  rulers  of  this  city,  whose  duty  it  was, 
to  furnish  an  example  to  the  whole  population,  sink  under  the 
m-ei^ht  of  misfortune,  when  it  behoved  them  rather  to  sup|)ort 
it  with  honor?" 

And  f^rudually  warming,  and  raising  his  voice  as  he  went  on, 
he  continued : 

"  Such  was  not  the  example  left  us  by  our  ancestors,  who 
dared  to  face  po|K^!(,  emperors  and  kings,  and  defend  against  all 
the  liberty  of  Florence!  Oh!  Florence,  at  the  foot  of  thy 
wallft.  fell  the  pride  of  the  Hmperor  Henry  of  Luxembourg,  and 
the  whole  force  of  the  holy  Roman  empire !  The  Hnipcror 
Maximilian,  and  this  we  have  seen  with  our  own  eves,  in  our 
own  time,  —  had  to  tiee  Ix'fore  he  had  seen  thy  towers  I 
To  Charles  of  France,  who  was  within  thy  gates  with  the 
flower  f)f  his  cavaliers,  thou  showedst  thv  faci',  when  he  strove 
to  enslave  thee,  and  King  Charles  was  glad  to  save  himsilf  and 
his  people,  and  thou  rematncdst  himored,  and  in  full  possession 
of  all  thy  ri.;hts.  But,  great  (iod  I  Is  the  jiresi-ut  pLTil  gnatiT 
than  tho«n'r  Are  we  ditferent  from  the  men  of  those  times? 
Are  liberty,  honor  and  religion  no  longer  desirabit'  ?  Arc 
•lavt-ry  and  infamy  no  longer  an  evil?  Hut  is  it  possihle, 
eternal  Crod,  that  we  are  thus  fallen  in  the  mire  of  degradation  ? 
In  it  possible,  that  such  is  the  weight  of  our  sins,  that  Thou  hast 
thu«  abandoned  Thy  people  ?  Oh,  citizens !  oh,  children !  Then 
we  flhall  have  to  utter  the  tremendous  words,  we.  Flon'ntiiies, 
shall  have  ti»  say  it,  instead  of  rather  dying  a  thousand  times, 
'  Fhironce  is  extinct!  Florence  is  enslaved  !*  And  we  remain 
alive  !  Wc  return  ti>  our  houses,  to  our  wives  and  our  cliildren, 
for  whom  we  oui^ht  to  maintain  the  government  left  us  hy  our 
predeccKHurs.  And  \«hat  shall  we  tell  them,  when  we  unifird 
our  swonls,  unsp<itted  by  blcKMl,  and  thniw  them  into  a  corner  ? 
What  »hall  we  sav  to  them?  What  reasons  shall  we  find, 
which  will  cpiiet  them,  and  make  them  content  to  be,  not  free- 
men, but  a  herd  of  cattle,  the  profN-rty  of  the  Mediei  ?  And 
when  these  tvrants  imhrue  their  hands  in  the  hlood,  and  seize 
U|Mm  th'.*  pro|K'rty  of  your  children,  will  they  not.  when  ;;rown 
to  men,  have  reastm  to  curse  vou  and  rail  vou  cowards?  What 
is  life,  that  one  should  be  willing  to  preserve  it  at  sueh  a  priee  ? 
Think  not  that  1  iip(>ak  thus,  U'cause  I  am  an  oM  man,  and  stake 
upim  this  throw  but  a  few  days,  perhap**  a  few  hour<«  ••('  lite. 
lla\e  I  not  sons?  Are  not  thetc  uho  stand  aroiind  me.  my 
bluud?     And  am  I  s]>aring  of  it?"     And  placing  his  hand  on 


ae]iMd«f  Kad^whoilood  nnt  toliii,lMidM."AmI 
■puing  of  Uw  blood  of  tfan  jonA,  to  wImm,  paAa^  ailhc 
nDuin  rnn  and  7n»  of  bxpfff  lib?  Aad  an  I  bnlnv  k 
gift  like  that  apoa  my  tmatij,  wko  on  mj  diat  I  do  aot  pn 
much  moK  dun  my  own  lib?  Oh!  citiMMK,  hsf*  pto  ^ik 
tioM  nubxpff  ooBBtary,  fin,  pwhapa,  Oan  to  yst  tine  f  Ok! 
jMua  Ctuiat  onu  Kmg,  liava  pitj  i^on  FlonDoe,  fas  it  to  aki 
Thy  kingdom.  i*<ffcs,  Jfcwfag/  Fudra  onz  ni,  pndn  j«t 
this  once  —  ipan  tba  Imid  thy  vangMDes  —  I  —  §at  tho  bh  g( 
ali  — offer  to  theo  thii  unhappy  haad,  I  oSbr  to  Abb,  thMei^ 
■oiu.  Let  myfiuuly  bacoiaa  eztinBt— my  Uood,  mjaami 
bs  erased  from  Ute  boa  of  the  eaitii — bnt  Fbtanaa! — Oh! 
let  Florence  be  aaved,  ba baa,  bahap^!" 

Weeping  In  die  ri(^  of  an  tUa  anambly,  wiOout  ai^  aftrt 
to  coneeal  taua,  be  wUdt  he  Mt  be  had  iki  maoa  to  UnA, 
Niccolo  ended  Ida  words,  which  weie  but  the  indispeaaaUe  eot- 
pouring  of  the  iudomitsblc  possiou  that  was  consuming  ^Jm, 
rather  than  as  a  means  by  which  he  hoped  to  effect  anvthin^. 

Dark  and  down-cast  countenances,  and  a  death-like  silmn, 
gare  but  a  too  clear  and  eloquent  answer  to  the  words  of  the 
old  man. 

The  storm,  driven  off  by  the  wind,  was  moAing  away  in  tbe 
distanco,  towards  Voltcrra,  but,  from  time  to  time,  the  l^bt- 
ninga  still  flashed,  and  the  roar  of  distant  thunder  fell  upon  tlw 
cor. 

Niccolo  experienced  a  sense  of  grief,  still  more  tcnible  thin 
that  which  oppressed  him  when  Uie  suireader  of  the  city  vai 
decided  upon ;  now  his  last  hope  was  lost,  \iow  Florence  rot 
falIcn,\for  him  irremi&sibly,  now  only,  he  felt  that  he  had  become 
the  slave  of  the  Medici. 

With  his  elbows  resting  on  his  knees,  and  his  forehead  on  the 
palms  of  his  hands,  he  remained  iramoTable,  annihilated,  so  to 
say.  by  tho  immensity  of  his  misfortune,  and  in  that  momeat, 
he  would  have  blessed  Ood  if  He  had  sent  him  death.  L'n- 
happy  old  man  !     And  so  much  yet  remained  for  him  to  suffer! 

The  popolani  and  tho  workmen,  who  could  respond  onlr  by 
silence  to  tho  vehement  words  of  Xiecold.  judging  with  that 
correct  sense,  which  almost  always  belongs  to  uncultivated  men. 
that  it  was  madness  to  attempt  further  resbtancc,  could  not  sus- 
tain tbe  Bight  of  the  distress,  the  tears  of  this  old  man  whom 
they  had  been  accustomed  to  consider  as  their  common  bther, 
as  a  being  of  a  superior  nature  and  intelligence.  They  were 
struck  with  eonstemation,  to  sec  him  reduced,  like  others,  to 
misfortune  and  human  misery,  and  the  love  which  thcv  bore 
bim,  racked  their  ^^eaxts,  an^  <&ti^'3  T«^n!ou^aiAxkKm.wlves  as  if 


th'\  w  r-*  ill"  fMusi'  of  rvcrv  trijil,  I'vcrv  evil  wliich  won.d  now 
l^ill  ufion  him.  And  while  Niccolo  still  rcmaiiiecl  motionless, 
his  hrail  buricil  in  his  hands,  they  be^an  to  whisper  among 
thcin<K*lvc«,  and  soms  uttered  si^hs,  which  seemed  almost  like 
howlin:;^.  some  thrust  their  hands  in  their  hair,  others  writhed, 
and  with  the  liacks  of  their  n)u<;h  hands,  wiped  tears  from  their 
i*Tes,  anti  all  showed  the  {greatest  emotion  and  dissatisfaction ; 
hut,  held  in  awe  by  the  presence  of  so  many  of  their  su|>eriors, 
they  did  not  attempt  to  come  forward,  or  move,  or  spoak  too 
luud. 

These  feeling  P^rowin*;  stronj^er  amon;;  them,  they  be^n  to 
■ay  t )  rach  other,  in  under  ton(*s,  **  Oh,  we  are  the  ^^^atest 
wretch '/s  !  Poor,  noble  old  man !  To  have  to  hoc  him  weep 
in  ffiirh  a  way !  lie,  who  has  seen  us  all  f^row  up !  Who  has 
always  t^ivcn  us  work  I  And  in  tim^s  of  scarcity,  who  j;ave  us 
bri-ad,  if  not  he?  And  now,  when  we  arc  needed,  shall  wc 
draw  iKirk  ?  Shall  wo  allow  the  nobles  and  rich  men  to  sav, 
that  th.'  pipulaci*.  th«.>  p  >'.)r  are  un;^rateful  ?  What  say  you, 
Sandrii.  ami  you,  Ho//a?  ()ui;ht  we  not  to  come  forward  and 
throw  ours.'lviw  at  hi<«  feet,  and  a«ik  his  pardon,  and  tell  him 
that  wi*  are  rea.lv.  and  that  he  mav  do  witli  us  what  he  will  ? 
Will   \n\i  *r,i}     Shall  I  ?     Shall  we  all  jjo  ?     lA't  us  jj  o  I  " 

SfViTal  answereil  lioMly.  and  advanein;;,  were  followed  by 
all  th"  iith'.TH ;  they  broke  into  tlie  empty  s(piare,  and  advanc- 
ifii*  swifily  toward^  Nicrolo,  who,  at  the  noise  of  their  footsteps, 
had    nii*«  *il    his   head   a  little,  they  threw  themselves   on   their 

■ 

knees  at  his  feet,  thosi-  nearest  to  him.  ^raspin;^  his  knees  and 
hii  ('l'»th"s.  witli  }iiinible  and  penitent  eountenant^s,  and  tearful 
v\f<i.  th-v  s*ioke  all  t')i;i-tlier,  and  so  confusedlv.  that  he  muld 
ill  rom:ir.  h;*nd  what  tli'-v  intended  to  suv.  onlv,  that  from  tlie 
ext»p'*«*ion  of  their  faees,  th"  raised  arms  of  tin-  more  ili'^taiit 
on**,  and  tlr-  f -w  int  'lli^iltle  words  whicli  liis  ear  could  iletert 
n  iw  and  th-n.  a»«  "  Pardon  "  —  "  we  repi-nt  "  —  •'  wi-  are  your 
rSildr-'U  a"«  hn\z  as  we  livi* "  —  and  tith'Ts  of  like  imp  irt.  Nir- 
c  ilii.  ••ion  s  irinis  nI  tlii.'  feclini^s  and  int"ntions  of  thrs"  poor 
p  ■  ipl*'.  Hi^  Ir-.irt  uas  touchecl  by  this  demonstration,  and  those 
of  til"  by-%tanders  were  etpially  so. 

Aff'''  tiii7i.it"ly.  h"  raiscil  his  hands,  and  laiil  tluMU  on  the  heads 
of  th  i«  *  n  'ari"*t  liim.  y\\in,  sei/in;^  theni  uilli  enthusiasm,  ntxered 
th  *rn  with  ki^^  's,  th"n  motionin*^  tlu-ni  to  be  silent  and  ri«e  up 
from  th  'ir  knees,  after  a  little  tiiu".  he  obtained  a  cessation  of 
th"  noi-e  a-id  lb*-'  confused  s|i"akin.;,  but  tin  y  refused  to  riso 
from  the  earth. 

••  What  dt>  you  wish,  my  children  r  F.et  one  of  you  s|»oak 
an*l  tidl  me  what  vou  want  ?  '* 


1    ■ 


work  r     Ana  lu  tuia  mc^*-,  ..*-~, 
of  our   families,  liad  it  not  bee 
(lied  of  linni^er.      And  now,   \\l 
for  the  good  of  the  city,  for  ou 
stirred,  haye  not  answered  a  wc 
heasU^  we  are  ignorammtei,*  i 
sentence).     "And  now  we  li 
cannot  bear  that — and  yon  h 
not  have  to  weep,  for  we  are  hi 
have  to  do  what  you  pleased- 
long  as  there  is  life  —  as  long 
big  as  an  ear,  you  see  Messer '. 
your  will ;  but  cheer  up !    C 
tears.     Let  us  see  jrour  &oe  a  1 
shall  know  that  you  have  pud 
with  us.     Oh !  pardon  us,  Mei 
all  extended  their  arms  towi 
pardon ! "      • 
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CHAPTER  XXXI. 


•'  1'abdox  !  "  cried  NiccQ)6«  with  a  iiicc  overspread  with  an 
espressitin  of  sad  and  tender  pity,  **'  for  what  offence  nin  I  to 
grant  you  |)ardi»n,  my  poor  childmn  ?  Ah  !  no,  it  is  no  fault  of 
yoiir^,  but  of  your  rulers,  of  those  who  ou^ht  to  have  defended, 
but  who  have  abandoned  you.  You  have  not  responded  to  my 
words.  What  response  could  you  ^ive  ?  Ah  !  I  see  it,  I  know 
it,  that  for  us  there  is  no  remedy,  that  we  are  condemned  by 
God.  When  I  six)ke  to  you  as  I  did,  it  was  because  I  could 
not  see  dispened,  the  ho|>e9  and  the  labors  of  a  whole  life  ;  I 
cuuld  not  see  my  country  oppressed,  fallen  into  the  hands  of 
enemies  and  traitors,  and  remain  mute  and  with  drv  eves. 
But  1  know  it,  I  know  it,  children ;  what  can  vou  do  now  to 
prrvent  it?  Who  can  oppose,  who  can  escape  from  the  judj^- 
ment  uf  God:  And  this  jud^^ment  is  now  clear  and  manifest. 
Hi.*  sent  us  His  prophet  as  He  did  to  the  Xinevites ;  they  r('|>ent- 
Ctl  and  were  sjivcd,  trc  have  hardened  ourselves  in  our  sins, 
ami  evil  ouuht  to  come  upon  us  ;  it  is  just !  Justus  c.s  Dnmine^ 
et  rrrium  judirium  tuum.  And  then  they  say  that  llr  has 
dcct^ivrd  us;  irr,  wretches,  have  deceived  ourselves.  For  He, 
ind'"  d.  pn)nused  U!«  mercy,  but  on  condition  of  our  turning 
ours. -1  VIS  to  (iod,  and  abandonin<^  our  abominable  \ices. 
Havi*  we  dom*  so  ?  Now,  rise  up  my  children,  ^o  to  your 
h  »mf*s,  and  may  (iod  bless  you  a  thousand  times.  This, 
p -rhaiifi,  may  be  the  last  time  we  shall  s<'e  each  other,  and  if  I 
have  e\er  done  anything  t<i  oflend  you.  I  pray  you  to  panhm 
nv- — always  rememl>er  Niccolo,  who  loved  you  as  children, 
ew-n  till  death  —  remember,  if  happier  days  ever  come  for 
Kl>>ri  n«T.  that  the  country  may  rise  a^^ain,  and  that  you  ou^ht 
•  Iu-av4  be  re:idv  to  <io  vour  dutv  towards  her.  For;rrt  nut 
(i  >d.  who  is  our  origin,  and  ou;;ht  to  be  our  only  end  ;  and 
pr.iy  for  my  soul,  pray  that  He  may  make  me  worthy  to  tpiit 
tnis  world  in  His  holy  favor,  and  to  accept  virtuously  that  death 
which  it  shall  please  Him  to  send  me.  If  I  have  —  and  sd  it 
mint  end  —  if  I  have  to  fall  under  the  axe  of  the  Palleschi." 

At  these  words,  as  if  at  the  exphision  of  a  mine,  all  tho 
pnpohni^  who  had  remained  until  then,  humbled  and  silent  on 


3W  mccjlA  i>ki  lafi;  ok, 

tlicLr  kaoes.  started  on  their  feet,  fierce  anJ  i 
raising  tlieif  clcach^d  fiits  to  hearen.  and  gnaaiiinj;  tl>cir~M 
sn-Dro  to  die  in  defence  ofNicculo;  and  Btutxa,  nising  iatm 
abuve  the  others,  cried  out: 

■'  No,  tee  are  here,  and  hefote  thcT  touch  a 
th?y  shall  make  dead  men  of  us  and  half  of  FlomK«.'* 

Niccoto,  motiuaing  with  hts  uplifted  faaad,  ijiuet«d  Ait  M 
eommodon.  and  then  siud  : 

"  I  thank  you,  children,  1  tliank  you,  and  Ood  knmn  ko 
sincerely.  But  if  I  would  not  let  ^u  risk  your  Urea  in  b(fe> 
of  the  city,  rou  may  well  think  I  would  not  suffer  it  in  tny  ov 
Such  is  not  the  will  of  God.  Now,  go  and  pi>T  far  »e,M 
shall  pray  fur  you." 

Tniilo.  who,  during  this  exnting  scene,  bad  oeithei  *tim 
noi  npened  his  mouth,  now  thought  the  time  had  oooe 
hring  forward  his  spheme.  and,  advancing  in  front  of  the  odta 
he  said  in  a  bold,  resolute  manner: 

"  Messer  Niccolo.  citizens,  listen  to  me,  for  it  luM  ji 
occurred  to  me  that  there  b  one  hope  left" 

All  turned  at  these  words,  and  fixed  th^  eyes  apam  la 
for  no  one  expected  such  words  at  such  a  momcDt,  and  ki 
ttf  all  &om  Troilo,  who  continued  : 

"Yes,  therd  is  one  way  open  to  n», — dubious,  diffienlt,  it 
true,  but  we  are  reduced  to  such  extremity  that  andadt 
temerity  may  t,be  called  prudence.  Tell  me  who  stands  ml 
the  foot  on  tite  neck  of  Florence  ?  Who  holds  her  heacefbfi 
in  its  power,  conquered,  incapable  of  defence?  The  Impcri 
army.  Can  we  hope  to  assault  and  rout  that  army  with  d 
forces  of  a  terrified  and  divided  city  ?  Madness  !  Bnt  if  yi 
should  be  taught  to  defeat  them  with  their  own  mmfi» 
And  the  means  of  doing  so,  I  hope  I  have  found." 

Niccolo  threw  his  arms  around  the  neck  of  the  traitor,  w) 
modestly  received  his  embrace,  and  continued :  '*  Yon  know  i 
how  many  nations  this  camp  is  composed,  and  whst  lull 
jealousies  and  disputes  arise  among  them  every  day.  I,  irt 
alas !  fought  with  them  against  this  unhappy  coontry,  kM 
one  by  one  these  Italian  columns,  and  a  Aouaand  times  han 
heard  them  curse  the  fortune  which  condemned  them  to  fi^ 
for  the  benefit  of  foreigners  against  their  own  nation.  Now, 
case  has  jnst  occurred  —  I  heard  of  it  this  evening  — ■  QaJt  w 
admirably  assist  our  design.  Some  Spanish  foot  soldteis  klDi 
two  Italians,  robbed  them  and  threw  them  into  a  wdl ;  m 
^le  troops  of  Vitelli  have  taken  vengeance  on  serand  SpuiUid 
they  are  much  excited  ajunst  each  other,  and  are  readj  «t  n 
moment  to  come  to  \AoTra,  ot&'j  )^»  "V^i^aaa^  v 
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the  rest  of  the  camp;  hut  if  we  join  their  side,  they  will 
be  the  0tron;;^r ;  we  shall  he  able  to  rout  the  others,  and  remain 
masters  of  Florence  —  and  if  the  thing  succeed  in  the  be^^n- 
nin:;,  it  will  raise  all  the  people,  and  we  shall  not  have  to  fear 
Malatesta«  who  is  strong  only  so  long  as  he  is  backed  by  the 
entire  arm  v." 

\iccolo  could  hardly  wait  to  let  him  finish  speaking,  and, 
raisin;;  his  voice,  he  exclaimed  : 

*'  He  8{>cak!<  the  truth.  Who  would  have  thought  of  such  a 
plan:     (lod  bless  thee,  son.     Thou  art  our  salvation/' 

FanfuUa,  smiling  with  complacency,  added :  '*  It  is  not  a 
bad  thought."  ami  l^mborto  and  the  sons  of  Niccolo,  and,  one 
aA. r  another,  the  monks  pressed  around  Troilo,  discussing  his 
arhemr.  and  turning  and  twisting  it  every  way,  they  approved 
it  more  and  more,  and  were  convinced  that  the  success  of  the 
attempt.  thou;;h  by  no  means  certain,  was  proliablc  enough  to 
indurc  them  to  trv  it. 

Fully  {lorsuutled,  they  embraced  each  other,  and  rejoicing 
together.  b(*Lfan  t(»  make  arrangements  to  begin  the  work  with- 
out delay  :  fur.  the  storm  having  ceased,  and  the  sky  no  longer 
oltM'.ireil  by  a  cloud,  the  dawn  had  already  appeared,  li;;hting 
up  the  whole  east  with  a  mild,  placid  glow,  and  there  was  qp 
tini"  to  be  lost. 

"  lii'lore  we  set  out,"  said  Niccolo  to  Fra  Zaccaria,  *'  please 
celebrat-.'  the  nia*«H  for  us,  for  we  must  begin  with  Uod,  if  we 
Would  have  Him  aid  us.'* 

The  Fratc  went  into  the  vestrv  and  returned  in  a  few  mo- 
ment«.  arraved  for  the  ser\'ice,  and  ct)mmenced  the  mass,  to  which 
all  listened  in  silence,  and  uith  that  fervor  of  prayer,  which  is 
exriled  by  tlie  pps-'ueo  of  imminent  peril.  Hut  Troilo.  who.  in 
the  meantime,  wan  kneelini?  with  the  others.  an<l  who  appf-ared 
a*i  mjrh  absorbed  in  devjition  as  tlu-  n-st,  was  saying  to  iiitn<ii'lf: 
'•  Now.  tlK'n,  we  shall  have  to  march  otf  straight  to  tlie  ra!np  — 
thi'n*  will  l>e  a  ti>;ht  without  doubt.  And  Haecio  will  think  of 
gtttin;r  me  out  of  the  scrape.  1  believe,  as  1  think  to  turn  Frate. 
And  how  sliall  1  let  him  know  what  is  going  to  happen  r  I 
must  tind  Mi(  hele,  at  anv  ra'e.** 

If**  could  reckon  upon  this  servant  of  bis.  Thi-*  same 
Mirhele,  whtmi  wc  found,  if  the  reader  recolleets,  at  the  Ti»rre 
d-.-l  (Jallo.  and  ^«hn  had  remained  in  ramp  as  loni;  as  th'*  >iegc 
la^t'^d.  hal  now  rtinie  to  Florence,  .  >o  in^trueted  liy 'I  roll'*. , 
and  withitit  suffering  himself  to  l)e  seen  in  the  honsr  nt'  the 
Lapii.  went  runnin;;  about  in  ditfi'rent  direetiifU**,  so  tlmt  Tiiiilo 
might  m*'et  him  often,  and  he  was  to  be  ready  at  a  sign  I'roin 
bi4  master,  for  any  emergency. 


SSS  mccoLft  on  lapi;  oe, 

The  mass  boing  ended,  all  racctTf^d  the  oomnntBiim.  ttl^ 
with  the  rest;  aiid  on  lettirmog  bvm  tbe  »ltat,  under  cokrof 
■eeking  a  corner  apart,  wbere  he  conld  attend  witbrot  diabab- 
■Dce  to  his  devotions,  he  went  into  one  of  the  chmpda.  and  hat, 
turning  his  back  to  tlic  church,  bendii^  otbt,  and  mtias 
Against  a  bench,  he  drew  from  bis  bosom  a  alip  of  p»pet  mat  a 
bit  of  craTon,  nith  nhich  he  bad  ptorided  himaelf,  aad  WMli 
in  haste  : 

"  They  are  going  into  the  camp  to  fratemiae  with  the  IlaGn 
troops;  the;  will  attempt  to  get  the  city  troopc  in  motiai; 
finally,  they  will  rise  at  the  uproar  —  tfaereibrc,  be  on  the  aktt 
Don't  forget  that  I  have  no  way  of  ^tting  oat  of  the  midat  at 
these  fellows,  if  you  do  not  aid  me." 

He  folded  the  paper,  and  concealed  it  in  his  sleere,  tbinUog 
to  himself,  ■'  On  going  out  from  here,  Michele  will  ahow  bim- 
»ol£,  uid  I  can  aend  it  to  BaeoM," 

Niccolo,  in  the  meantune,  having  ended  hia  derotioni,  had 
riaen  from  his  knees,  and,  collecting  around  him  all  the  by- 
standers, was  making  a  brief  address,  sadi  as  the  limits  cd'  ths 
time,  and  the  importance  of  the  case  demanded.  Fatigue,  anx- 
iety, and,  more  than  all,  the  night's  watching,  bad  T'Thaw<^ 
^e  strength  of  the  poor  old  man  ;  and  mach  as  he  desired  it, 
he  felt  utterly  incapable  of  going  with  the  others  in  Ibia  lait 
enterprise  ;  tbe  thought  of  himself^  and  the  peril  to  whk^  be 
would  be  exposed,  would  not  have  been  sufficient  to  detaia 
him,  if  he  coidd  have  believed  that  he  would  be  of  nae  in  any 
way.  but  he  knew  that,  instead  of  bong  an  assistance,  be  would 
only  be  a  hindrance  to  the  young  men,  who  woold  hare  enon^ 
to  do  to  think  for  tbemselrea,  without  the  additional  caie  of 
thinking  for  him, 

"  Oo,"  said  he,  at  last,  embracing  them  one  after  anodicr, 
**  go,  and  though  I  cannot  accompany  yon  in  person,  I  shall  be 
with  you  in  spirit,  and  in  my  prayers  :  and  those  of  yon  whoa 
I  shall  not  see  again  in  this  world,  I  shall  see  in  hearen." 

As  he  said  these  words,  it  was  Bindo's  torn  to  embrace  hit 
father ;  a  sad  presage  ran  through  the  mind  of  the  old  maa, 
(who  can  avoid  it  in  such  moments,)  he  thought  "  Peibapa  diii 
very  hoy  I  shall  not  see  again  till  we  meet  in  heaven  ! " 

Niccoto  exerted  more  than  human  strength  to  restntin  and 
swallow  the  tears  that  were  ready  to  poor  in  torrents;  he 
knew  how  important  it  was  for  him  to  ahow  himself  stroi^  at 
this  moment,  and  crushing  every  other  feeling,  he  said,  widi 
upraised  brow,  and  hands  extended  towards  his  aons : 

"  Oh,  Florence  !  Oh,  my  country,  nothing 
these  Uvea !  1  give  ttiem  to  &c«V' 
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Saying  these  words,  he  sank  upon  a  scat,  covered  his  ejes 
with  hiM  hands,  and  remained  a  moment  almost  lost,  and  ready 
to  sink  under  such  terrible  and  repeated  shocks ;  a  confused 
hum  sounded  in  his  cars,  and  feeling  the  force  of  his  intellect 
•hakcn  and  enfeebled,  he  could  not  tell  whether  it  were  all  a 
dream,  or  whether  he  really  heard  the  noise  and  the  footsteps 
of  his  sons  and  the  people  as  they  went  out  of  the  church. 

Aft'jr  a  little  while,  his  strength  somewhat  revived,  and  open- 
ing his  eyes  and  looking  about  him,  he  saw  at  his  side  Fra 
Zaccarta  and  a  few  of  the  Frati  praying,  the  others  had  all  gone 
away  ;  they  had  gone  into  the  cloister,  and  before  going  out 
into  the  sfpiare,  Troilo  said  : 

**  K  very  thing  depends  on  our  arriving  safe  at  the  barracks, 
and  althou^^h  there  is  no  great  rigor  used  at  the  gates,  and 
ci>mmuniration  is  left  free  between  the  citi/.ens  and  the  cump, 
•till  I  do  not  think  it  in  well  to  go  out  from  here  together,  — 
that  mi:;ht  excite  Muspicion  —  but  let  two  or  three  defNirt  at  a 
time  —  and  let  the  pluce  of  meeting  be  Giramonte,  where  Sig- 
nor  AloAicandro  Vit^'lli  is  lodged  — as  I  tohl  you,  it  was  in  his 
comfNiny  thut  the  disturbance  arose  —  we  will  begin  with  them. 
Now  let  me  «'»  <iul  alone  into  the  sijuare,  t<»  see  if  towards  the 
Servi.  tir  the  Via  Ijar;;a,  there  is  any  impediment  to  be  feared. 
I  will  take  a  turn  round,  and  be  here  in  a  Hash." 

Troilo  went  out,  and  Averardo  looking  after  him,  said :  ''  If 
any  one  hatl  told  me,  that  he  would  become  one  of  us,  I  sh<nild 
ha^e  ;:i\<'ii  him  the  lie,  and  now,  he  is  the  most  /.ealous  of  all.** 

"  Oh  I  did  not  I  tell  vou  so  ?  *'  exclaimed  Hindo,  "  he  was  led 
astrav  bv  bad  habits,  bv  knavish  friends,  but  at  heart  he  is  a 
bnvt*  voun.;  man,  and  now  his  deeds  show  it." 

While  th'*s?  iKNiple,  with  words  mueh  more?  profuse  than  wo 
record,  wen*  rxtolliug  this  knave  to  the  skirs.  he,  havini;  '^one 
out  int4>  the  sipiure.  fiiuud  it  desi-rtcd,  but,  turuiu;^  hi<«  rye 
around,  he  saw  from  behind  the  corner  of  the  Via  ddla  Sa- 
p'*n%a,  directly  on  a  lin'.-  with  th'*  e»»nier  st«)ne,  the  third  part  »)f 
a  fac'.*.  so  that  only  on?  eye  antl  a  litth?  pieer  t)f  the  nos;*  wito 
visible.  He  directed  his  way  1 1  that  plare.  antl  found  his  scr- 
Tant  nmer'aling  hims:'lf  behinil  th'*  corner. 

H-'  put  the  note  in  his  hand,  sayiu;;  hurriedly.  '*  Run  with 
all  tho  speed  you  have,  and  carry  that  to  Messier  Huecio.  und 
tell  him  —'  remember  it  well  —  that  I  shall  ^o  out  of  the  Torta 
S.  (iiorgio  within  half  an  hour,  and  that  will  serve  him  us  a 
ffi\u\f*  ^  now  run,  and  if  y«)u  d«m't  arrive  in  lime,  thry  may 
IrKik  f«ir  vou  in  the  other  world  —  understand  me  —  I  am  not 
joking." 

The  servant,  who  knew  with  whom  he  had  to  do,  took  to  his 
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legs,  and  was  out  of  sight  in  a  moment,  and  TraBn  wmt  on, 
contriving  how  it  vokid  be  possible  to  ^ve  Midwle  Uae  ta 
Burivc,  H-il^out  exciting  su^gndon  ia  the  others.  U  last,  iv 
cntcmi^  the  convent,  he  iaiid.  to  order  lo  gala  a  few  Biiulet: 

"  1  saw  several  soldiers  conung  up  throogb  the  Via.  del 
Cocomero,  they  are  going  to  mount  guard — let  us  w«it  •  little" 
At  last,  when  it  appeared  time,  thej  began  to  go  out.  three  m 
four  at  a  time,  agrecittg  siuiing  thcm^clrea  tfa«l  eacb  ootafKaj 
should  take  a  dilferent  street.  TroUo  destcroualj  managed  ts 
be  among  the  last,  &rid  AnaUv  went  out  with  Biado  and  Pa»- 
fullo,  and  they  toalc  their  nay  ton^rds  ttie  Porta  S.  Ctocgia, 
They  passed  the  Ponte  aile  Gnric,  went  through  iko  Via  4a 
Budi  over  the  hill,  and  Troilo.  who  had  chosen  to  iasue  frot 
this  gate,  the  moat  distant  of  all,  in  order  to  gim  Baetio  liineM 
assist  him  in  some  way,  went  on  building  castles  id  the  air,  M 
to  what  he  should  do.  not  irithout  soms  sufpicton.  that  Barvio. 
having  led  him  into  this  scrape,  would  leave  hjrn  to  get  ont  of 
it  as  he  could. 

But  Valori  still  had  need  of  him,  and,  therefore,  had  not  ahia- 
doned  him.  While  Troilo  and  his  companions  were  ascending 
the  hill,  without  meeting  any  one,  for  the  sun  had  scaicelv  cone 
out  from  behind  the  hills  of  Vallambrosa,  (Troilo,  constandy 
throwing  a  glance  before  and  behind,  expecting  some  sueoor.) 
they  Eaw,  where  the  street,  turning  a  little,  brings  into  view  the 
Porta  S.  Giorgio,  a  frale  mtnore  coming  towards  them,  who 
seemed  about  to  pass  them  without  pajdng  them  any  attentito, 
but,  suddenly  stopping  with  the  air  of  one  who  recognises 
another,  he  said  : 

•'  Oh!  you  here,  Messer  Troilo?   And  where  ateyou  going?" 

Troilo  did  not  know  the  Prate,  but  it  immediately  occnntd 
to  him  that  he  was  sent  by  Baccio,  and  he  was  disposed  to 
second  him. 

*'  And  you.  Padre,  where  do  you  come  from  ?  " 

"  I  come  from  the  camp  —  you  know  already,  that  the  Fnw- 
ciscan  habit  is  a  better  protection  than  a  coat  of  mail,  and  with 
it  one  can  go  safe  —  but  you,  yon  are  not  going  into  the  cvap, 
eh?-" 

"  WTiat  if  I  do  go  ?  " 

"  May  God  prevent  it.  Go  away  &om  here  as  quick  as  you 
can,  and  from  Florence,  for  that  would  he  still  better.  Do 
you  not  know,  Don  Ferrante  has  set  four  hundred  florins  upon 
your  head,  for  your  having  fought  with  the  Florentines  ?  And 
here  now,  just  outside  the  gate,  I  have  passed  through  a  com- 
pany of  German  foot-soldiers,  who  say  dicy  know  yon  byn^iti 
and  that  if  tkey  tneeV  ^qvi  t\ier^  W&  ^>i^  -^tw.  ^b  ^ooh." 
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Troilo,  to  caiTT  out  his  part,  thanked  the  Friar,  and  pretending 
to  go  furwardii,  the  Friar  iMsizod  him  by  tlie  coat,  affirming,  that 
he  would  on  no  account,  suifer  him  to  rush  on  to  inevitable 
death,  and  FaufuUa  and  Bindo,  knowing  that  it  would  not 
annwer  to  have  a  disturbance  which  would  raise  the  whole 
camp,  just  a«  they  wcro  making  preparations  of  so  much  im- 
portance, and  that,  at  any  rate,  they  alone  would  not  be  sufficient 
to  ri'Hcuc  Uu'ir  companion,  persuaded  him  to  turn  back,  and 
Fanfulla,  drawing  him  aside,  so  that  the  Friar  should  not  hear, 
•aid : 

**  Uo,  go,  for  in  Florence  you  can  still  aid  us,  speaking  to 
the  suIdiiTs  a.s  I  did  yesterday,  and  persuading  them  to  come 
out  as  soon  as  they  hear  the  attack  begin,  and  in  the  midst  of 
Ihem,  you  need  have  no  fear  of  the  Germans/* 

And  without  stopping  to  hear  his  reply,  he  turned  his  back 
upon  Troilo,  and  went  on  with  Bindo,  while  Troilo,  laughing 
in  his  ttlce\e,  descended  the  hill  again  in  comjumy  with  the 
Frate. 

Fanfulla  going  on  towards  the  gate  with  the  young  man, 
•aid  : 

**  It  wxH  luckv  that  we  met  tliat  wot>den-shoed  friar,  for  if  it 
bail  not  been  for  liim,  God  only  knows  what  kind  of  work  we 
•hoiild  have  had,  for,  in  such  cases,  a  mere  nothing  will  ruin  an 
uml'Ttakiu::. 

Porta  S.  Giorgio  was  lield  by  a  numerous  guard,  whom 
Malatesta  could  trust,  and  who  did  not  prevent  the  citi/en:4 
from  communicatini;  with  the  camp,  as  we  have  said,  excepting 
during  th*.*  hiiiir.H  of  night. 

Fanfulla  was  reeogni/c-d  and  saluted  by  several  of  these 
soldiers,  and,  a««  he  cnissL'cl  tlie  threshold,  beneath  its  massive 
arch,  which  i**  still  se^'n  for  a  hmg  distance,  some  said  one  thing 
to  him,  and  s^^me  another. 

••  Oh  I  there's  Fanfulla  I  You  are  an  earlv  riser,  Fra  IJom- 
bardo  I     Where  are  you  going  so  early  r  '* 

Without  stopping:,  he  saluted  them  with  the  hand.  "  We 
are  g>>in^  to  see  .vime  of  our  friends  at  the  camp,  now  tliat  the 
ca^c'  is  opL-n.  Adi<'u  !  adieu  !  christians,  wo  shall  see  c-uch 
other  a^ain,  pleas*.*  God  anri  th'j  Madi»nii:i !  '* 

And  he  {lassvd  on,  without  \%aitiii;;  t'.>'  a  n-ply. 

If  «j.ir  reader  wa<  ever  in  Florr-iKi*.  ii  he  e\er  took  n  nalk 
outside  of  this  gat  *,  from  whence  Kindt)  and  Fanfiill.i  now 
issued,  he  will  recollect,  that,  from  tho  foot  of  t'.e  walU  of 
Flon-nce,  loikin^  tiwurdt  tli  •  sont'i,  h^*  ^  * -s  >:ra«l«willy  ri**** 
thii*-.*  b  -a  ilil'il  hills,  s  i  jra'  -I'-iliy  iind  .l.it-ii :  ti  lli  ir  vi-ry  t  ip-, 
covered  with  d  ns;:  woods  of  olive-trees,  ami  rows  of  ti(dliM*d 
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viiii.s,  p;irtly  of  a  vi-rilant  grCL-n.  and  parllv  cif  a  jn^yish  p?«rl, 
like  that  of  the  willoir  ;  be  will  remember  those  little  villagei, 
tluwe  Utde  cottBgea  so  white  and  clean,  pec[MBg  throogh  Ifu 
olive-tiees,  which  excite  the  enty  of  him  wba  look*  at  tkco, 
narticuLulf,  if  his  soul  ba  filled  with  sadness,  and  he  is  laedi- 
tating  upon  bis  trials,  (aa  if  such  things  could  ae\ez  p^SKbato 
tbctte  walla,  this  tranquil  shad:;  and  vet,  who  knon  bo« 
many  of  them  exist  in  that  very  spot  I)  will  remember,  ia  (hart, 
the  placid,  smiling  aspect  of  the  whole  countrr.  varied  indMd 
as  nature  varies,  but  regular  as  a  garden.  Well,  now  at  As 
time  of  oiu  story,  after  binng  eleven  months  in  the  bands  of 
the  eaemy,  all  this  beauty  was  changed  into  a  desttlate,  ntkad, 
ntuddy  moor;  there  was  no  longer  a  trace  of  a  hedge,  ot  n; 
division  betwMm  the  farms,  the  vines  were  uprooted,  fankc^ 
trodden  under  foot,  and  buried  In  Hie  caith.  the  olive  best  nd 
down  to  their  roots  for  fuel,  or  if  any  icmiiiDed  here  and  thtw, 
to  attest  the  former  luxuriance,  their  tops  were  cat  oS,  their 
hranchea  lopped  and  rendered  shapeless,  and  their  tmnki 
hacked  and  pierced  by  cannon  balls.  These  Ittd  [toughed  and 
torn  up  the  ground  no  less  than  tlie  waters  of  the  teaipat. 
Such  was  the  aspect  of  the  ground  between  the  wmtls  and  iIm 
trenches,  which,  like  a  zone,  encircled  the  liill  half  way  up 

surmounted  by  stakes  and  manned  by  cannoneers. 

While  Bindo  and  FanfuUa  were  directing  their  way  to  apart 
of  the  hill  where  was  the  entrance  to  the  camp,  they  CDold 
already  perceive  that  something  unusual  was  going  on,  fina 
the  deep  murmur  which  reached  their  ears,  the  calls  of  i»e  to 
another,  and  the  running  of  the  soldiers  through  the  ways  left 
open  between  the  files  of  tents  and  pavilions,  and  along  &b 
trenches  ;  for  the  encampment,  lying  on  the  slope  of  the  bill, 
their  cyea  could  embrace  the  whole,  and  they  could  see  diat 
there  was  some  great  internal  commotion,  like  that  which  takes 
place  in  an  ant-hill,  when  thrown  into  disorder. 

At  length  they  entered  the  camp,  and  continuing  to  ascend 
the  hill,  upon  which  Oiramonte  is  seated,  they  passed  thmugh 
tents  and  barracks,  constructed  in  a  hundred  ways,  of  boards, 
laths,  stubble  or  mud,  according  to  the  beat  abilities  of  dues 
who  bad  to  pass  so  many  months  there,  and  who  had  endeavored 
to  make  their  accommodations  as  comfortable  at  possible ;  some 
of  these,  the  least  firmly  built,  had  been  overturned  hy  the 
storm  of  the  preceding  night,  and  lay  all  entangled,  and  brist- 
ling with  bent  and  broken  stakes,  reeds,  or  twigs,  still  dripping 
with  rain-water,  upon  many  of  which,  clothes  were  spread  to 
diy  in  tbe  sun,  tknl  u^n  oV^tk,  -v^ttt  Van%  the  annor,  whidk 
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the  boys  and  servants  were  busied  in  cleaning];  and  furbishing  in 
pr?at  hast?,  urj^d  on  to  greater  haste  by  their  masters,  who 
vrcTC  all  im]>atience  to  put  it  on.  Among  these  servants,  the 
Ion;;  hair  and  womanly  shape  of  many,  betrayed  what  their 
ma!(culine  habit  eould  not  eonceal.  They  were  misguided 
wum;'n,  in  these  times  the  whole  elass  attached  themselves  to 
the  camps,}  either  carried  off  in  the  pillage  of  some  town,  and 
rcd«ir>»d  by  a  coarse  and  beastly  master  to  the  lowest  offices,  or 
whA.  seduced  and  enamored,  had  Hed  from  their  homes  with 
»im?  sohiior,  who,  becoming  weary  of  them,  tolerated  them, 
only  on  condition,  that  they  should  take  the  place  of  a  page  and 
•errant.* 

From  time  to  time,  they  passed  sheds  and  booths,  where  the 
Tivandiere*(  and  sutlers  were  cooking  food  and  selling  wine :  a 
prea^y,  dirty  boy  in  attendance,  upon  long  spit**,  placed  before 
th<»  fire,  over  which,  at  the  same  time,  huge  caldrons  were 
b:)ilini{.  At  long  tables,  rudely  put  together,  or  barrels  turned 
np  fur  that  purpose,  were  soldiers,  hurriedly  finishing  the  ht^t 
m<rithfuls,  to  join  those  who  were  hastening  pell-mell  to 
(rinunont'*,  and  shouts  and  peals  of  laughter  saluted  their 
ears. 

Th:'y  heard  hundreds  of  voices,  speaking  in  loud  and  an;;ry 
tones,  coarse  and  sonorous,  hoarse  and  harsh,  and  everv  one  hud 

« 

something;  to  say  about  the  Spanish^  but  who  could  get  the 
sense  of  a  single  word,  in  this  confused  din,  increased  now  by 
the  harking  of  a  di)g,  now  by  a  drummer,  trying  his  skill  upon 
a  che^t,  now  hy  some  unhappy  pig,  who,  tied  by  a  hind  leg  to 
a  stak'*,  wan  jum]>ing  about,  and  pulling  away  from  the  rn|)e, 
anri  tillin.?  the  air  with  scpicaN  of  (listress  ? 

Itindo  and  Fanfulla  continued  to  ascend,  pa^^sing  throuirh 
crowds  cif  soMiers,  and  highly  pli>ased  to  see  how  reaily  I  hey 
were,  t-j  revolt  and  join  their  cause,  finally  rraeheil  th*'  sjiiire 
occTipie  1  by  the  villa  of  Oiramonte.  a  widf*  jilain,  from  whfnro 
the  vi-w  takes  in  all  Florence,  the  mountains  of  Kics<ilr.  mul 
the  valley  of  the  Amo,  from  the  hills  of  tlie  Incontro,  to  tlmso 
of  Artimino.  Here,  on  th;*  brow  of  the  hill  that  oM-rlimk'*  the 
city,  wa-*  a  lialtery  of  twenty-four  pieces,  cannons  and  (•nlNcrin-*, 
» •:iar:it  *.l   by  Inge  ozier  baskets,  tilled  with  >tiin -s  and  ciith. 


•  ti 


KM  «iio  put  it  Mine 


L**  inptt«  il  trijttn,  o  uni  lirrn'ttii  in  tt'^tt 
K  TuAji  in  ii;;ni  uttii.'iti  <li  p:»ri>»iic.** 

IU:\TlviKiLlo,  S.itir^. 


\iv\  Ii'm  'lollfilot 


The  knave  nut  un  her,  antl  a  cap  ^n  hrr  hnifl. 
And  made  aer  terrc  in  all  the  duDes  uf  a  pa^a. 
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■ad  here  the  crowd  of  soldi^n  was  denser  than  vlMwto*.  Ai 
windows  of  tKe  villa  ware  &Uc<l  vitli  them,  the;  wm  BDmlit 
OB  the  baggK^  wa^nd.  thov  sUiod  ia  loof;  files  along  Ok  wiik 
of  the  house,  they  faail  cUi»bcxl  up  oa  the  muKuia  aad  dw 
bKiicadea.  on  all  the  high  places  ai^  were  Uateniag  aUeoiinlf 
to  Lamberto,  who,  also  mouatfd  on  one  of  tbo  baniaAts,  «m 
tpfirliHr  iu  a  loud  voice,  and  with  vchnncnt  gestiralatMa,  aai 
iritoB  &8  two  men  amTed  within  autind  of  hts  Toioe,  be  m 
iKTiiij;.  (tiui&Mng  h  seatenee,  of  nkicb  th«}r  had  not  heard  tbi 
bciiiiTi'iiii/.  -''>!'  your  comrades  wbont  thcae  brigand*  bate 
as>  -       .  ^~c^;;ea^ce  upon  them  only!     It  a  oar  whale 

dailj ,  11  I  ::l  I  ,>.in<l  ways,  that  we  are  to  arenge,  and  KbfM 
om^seh'c-s  a.t  oiicc  front  these  rohbers.  But  tell  me,  Perdio!  If 
I  do  not  tell  you  Uie  trath,  fting  ooe  into  this  tnncb,  bill  ne— 
do  wi?  ga  into  thfir  country  to  live  at  distrttitm,  to  rob  lb««, 
violate  their  women,  cut  their  throats,  stir  them  op  to  rerolt, 
with  a  thousand  stratagems,  set  them  at  war  with  one  anotba, 
as  mastiffs  arc  urged  on  to  fight,  fot  the  pleasure  of  seeing  them 
tear  themselves  to  pieces?  And  they  are  alwags  hert!  now 
with  one  CSCU3C,  and  now  with  another,  now  by  sea  and  now 
by  land  ;  a  troop  of  these  wretches,  miserable,  barefoot  and 
starving,  must  have  some  means  of  relief,  —  what  shall  they 
do?  'Let's  go  to  Italy,  to  Italy,  by  all  means  I '  But  per 
Cristo.  is  the  land  where  wo  were  bom,  where  ont  btheis  were 
buried,  to  be  the  booty  of  robbers !  Ia  it  common  property? 
Has  Gad,  who  has  given  to  every  people  land  enough,  so  tint 
they  may  live  and  die  there  in  peace  —  whore  they  may  sow  and 
reap  the  harvest —  has  Ho  said, '  Thit  land  alone  shall  belong 
to  whoever  wants  it,  to  whoever  takes  it ;  it  shall  belong  to  all, 
and  those  may  reap  there  who  ba^e  not  sowed  the  seed  ? '  An 
we  then  cursed  by  Ood  ?  Are  we  bastards  ?  Are  we  beasts? 
Do  you  wish  to  know  ?  Without  circumlocution,  I  hare  told 
you  what  we  arc.  We  are  beasts  and  worse  than  beasts !  For 
even  the  brutes,  if  disturbed  in  their  dena.  defend  themselTCS 
with  tooth  and  claw,  without  heeding  if  their  enemy  be  atnmger 
—  and  shall  men  do  so  much  less  than  they?  Must  I  not  ny 
that  they  arc  braver  than  we  ?  Alt  men  are  equal,  it  is  only 
bad  institutions,  evil  usages,  that  corrupt  them  and  render  them 
diverse,  —  many  times  as  we  have  bad  to  fight  with  them  in 
lair  war,  hand  to  hand,  who  provoked  it,  they  or  we  ? 

"  Look  there,"  said  he,  (pointing  to  FanfuUa,  whom  he  per- 
ceived among  the  crowd,)  "  There  is  my  witness,  if  I  do  not 
tell  the  truth,  let  him  call  me  a  liar."  All  faces  turned  to  sea 
to  whom  he  lotencd,  ani'te  ^etiS.  im-. 
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•*  It  w  Fanfulla,  one  of  the  thirteen  of  Bnrletta^  he  can  tell 
h')w  thiiiifs  went  —  \cho  conquered.  And  do  you  think,  thoy 
ha.l  to  send  a  company  all  through  Italy  to  seek  out  the  bravest, 
the  most  darin;; !  Did  they  wait  to  collect  taller,  larger  men 
than  th  )'5e  of  the  enemy  ?  To  put  two  a^^ainst  one  ?  They 
WiTf  thirteen  of  thnn^  thirteen  of  our  people,  such  as  were  to 
bo  fiiuud  within  the  two  camps  —  we  chose  the  best,  it  is  true, 
but  Si  J  did  they.  And  who  conquered  ?  1  say  once  more.  Tliey 
are  not  mir.*  valiant  then,  but  more  crafty  —  or,  rather,  they 
arc  b.ith  wicked  and  crafty,  for  they  know  how  to  sow  discord 
am»n.r  us  and  destroy  us  with  our  own  weapons. 

"  lint  what  wicked  fiirv,  what  t'Trible  infliction  is  this? 
Wliat  d-'Tuon  t'rom  hell  infuses  his  ventnn  into  our  hearts,  and 
c.vil.'S  dis<i'.'nsi()u  and  strife  amon;;  us:  Anuuij;  im,  brethren  I 
Am-m^  IK,  of  cm"  blooil.  one  ton<;ue,  one  family!  One  or 
anoth  'r  of  our  cities,  either  with  arms  or  strataj^ems.  is  con- 
stantly trying,  in  evi-ry  \\\x\\  to  injur*'  or  ruin  us,  an<l,  if  they 
S'lc.'i'd.  tiiev  bjr'ss  thrni»4elvi's.  and  think  thev  have  done  a  lino 
thin.:.  aMil  wlr>n  we  cannot  acriiallv  hurt  one  another,  f..r  fear 
w  •  *!i  mid  1  )•*■■  the  d'sirr  to  do  so,  and  to  keep  alive  cur  mutual 
Katr.'d.  wr  iitrvml  iju-h  olhrr  with  wurdx,  with  abusive*  ejiitli'-ts, 
Willi  til"  risiini  /rrti7<»r.<,  the  Klorcntines  A/iw^/,  the  Sainse 
/'•.t/<,  and  M»  on.  Anil  tliis  i**  not  onlv  tlic  t'a-^e  bet\v<Tn  citv 
ai  i  f  itv.  >\A'  •  and  stal".  b'll  every  little  li»wn,  everv  liatnl-  t, 
fi-T\  viil.i.  i-*  r  a  ly  t")  injure  its  ni-i.;hbor,  to  offeml,  al)iis.',  and, 
n:  I  aot.  h.it  -.  it  it  can  ili  no  more." 

An  1.  t\:  ndi')^  IiIn  hands,  aiul  pointiiii^  to  the  city  b  *\\  atii 
th  Ml.  h"  runfi'i'i'il  : 

'*  An  I  li  r.-  U  a!i  f\ample  in  ]M»int.  Flon-nee,  thi*  fr.:-.  ;ho 
r:  li.  \\\  •  {i.r»:»v  ;  t!i  •  ho!i.»r.  tin-  -ibirv  of  Italv  :  ninth'  r  nf  so 
m  :iii  '.»:-  1  mi.  in;  'ili.:  ne  •.  virtu«',  and  of  all  th*-  b-astiliil  in 
a?!.  "1  hi*  I  a<»taril  1V«{»'  sa\  <«.  ou'*  day,  *  I''li»n-nri'  um^t  be 
m:  1  •  .  *  an  1.  'ii  •  Jir-^t  thin^.  a**  usiial.  i^.  to  rail  in  tli'*-  ■  N/i//;i- 
i/fr./<.  :'j  *  •  //*/"■#■<,  t'»  aid  him.  You  ma\  think,  if  tb«'v  \xaitid 
t  «  li  ar  tlia!  a  s  ■r-.):id  tiiu".  Vou  ma\  inia^iu'*  how  tin  v  lan. 
It  w.iH  |irii|i  lo  d  t)  -a  k  Florrnt'".  .Vnd  what  did  thf  nthcr 
c.l!  ■*  do  i'l  ill"  ru<  antitue  r  Vt-nij'-  niadi-  h-T  hrnrr  piar**  with 
t'l  ■  r.inp  Tnr,  a'll  r 'n'mn^'ed  h  r  promi-*' s,  an<l  Innkfd  nn. 
>i  -nni  r\«-n  »4':it  artilh-ry.  t«i  h'  Ip  in  niinini;  h'-r  n-i^'libor.'' 

.\rid.  lookin-.;  at  a  lon.^  rnlvi-rin,  rlo^f  br>iib-  him.  In*  kirkt  d 
it  with  a  ^''otun-  ol  ra^c  and  c-'intrmpt,  and  erifd  out  : 

"  An  1  til'".  •  picf  *  ol'  artilb-ry.  I  wi-h  I  nniM,  with  my  fm?, 
rri  ;■  ■  th  !n  to  ii^twdrr.  .Vn-  thrv  ti.it  tho**  ■  of  tin-  Sam-N,  ;  Ai«t 
lh-\  i;  it  Italian  arms:  and  vou,  v.hi.  in\  <-.»nirail  -  :  b  t  in-  till 
you — pcrdio — and  b<'  not  anjjry — are  you  not  all  Italians  :   And 
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have  not  you  aided  in  tlic  niin  of  this  most  beautiful  mantiT  i 
And  wtat  profit  have  you  derived  from  it,  now  that  you  we  it  at 
your  feot,  enslaved,  impoverished  and  di^grwlcd  ?  L'nnmnbmd 
hardships,  unnumbeicd  wounds,  and  ttist  miserable,  niggwdlf 
pay,  if.  indet;d,  you  ever  rEccive  it.  And  to  n-hotn  fall  tlia 
treasures  and  the  power  ?  To  these  llttevu,  who  hold  ua  ■■ 
tinniEasurod  contempt,  and  call  us  traitors  and  coward* ;  and,  iC 
instead  of  aiding  them,  you  had  aided  your  brethren,  tUnk  yon 
your  gain  would  hnve  been  less  ? 

'•  And  how  many  are  there  of  the  enemy,  with  whom  we  ara 
to  fight  ?  Are  they  a  million  of  men.  ten  ag^nst  one  of  u»  ? 
They  arc  a  few  thousands.  And  are  not  yim  hcTC  ?  Do  not 
the  Italian  bands  compose  nearly  half  the  camp?  and.  if  IhoM 
within  the  avails  unite  with  you,  will  there  not  be  enough  lo 
eicterminato  these  low-bom  assassins  ?  For  thia  purpose.  1. 
and  my  companions,  and  Fanfulla  here,  who  is  an  honor  to  our 
profession,  are  come  hither  to  oKer  to  fight  irt'iA  you,  »nd.  wbeti 
wo  shall  have  settled  this  disturbance,  we  will  issue  fram  oar 
gates  and  attack  the  enemy,  front  and  flank,  and  thus  we  wiB 
deliver  the  land  from  these  robbers. 

**  Now,  in  the  name  of  Ood,  whoever  has  a  soul  within  him, 
whoever  will  do  as  1  propose,  let  him  raise  his  band,  and  him 
who  will  not,  wo  will  do  without.  Long  live  the  Italian  bands ! 
Long  livo  Florence  ! " 

Lambcrto,  in  uttering  this  cry,  unsheathed  his  sword,  aad, 
raising  it  above  his  head,  made  it  flash  in  many  a  rapid  whirl, 
and.  in  the  whole  crowd,  who  remained  standing,  and  wbo, 
until  then,  had  been  like  a  mosaic>work  of  facrs,  nothing  wu 
Been  but  waving  hands,  and  brandished  swords,  pikea.  ur  ar> 
(juchuses.  and,  at  the  same  time,  they  raised  a  ferocious  ery  of 
"Long  live  Italy!  Death  to  the  .Spaniards!"  The  acqvi- 
escencc  of  these  men,  manifesting  itself  so  promptly  and  expli- 
citly, Lamberto  leaped  joj-fuljy  from  the  barrieade.  and.  witi 
his  brothers-in-law,  Fanfulla.  and  nil  those  who  had  left  Flor- 
ence with  him.  went  to  raise  their  standaril,  and  form  their 
company  around  it,  in  order  of  battle,  while  th?  captain*  and 
other  officers  hastened  to  collect  and  dispose  their  men.  who, 
with  great  celerity,  and  without  disorder,  (like  veteran  »ol- 
dicrs,)  assembled,  each  around  bis  own  standard. 

llut  what  was  Vitelli.  the  leader  of  these  people,  doing  ta  A* 
meantime  ?  What  did  Don  Fcrrante  UonKaga.  the  Captain  at 
the  army,  do,  on  seeing  this  movement,  and  beating  Ilia 
uproar,  indicating  evidently  a  sedition,  and,  pcrhnpo,  aa  open 
rebellion  ? 

He  ^d,  jual  as  iViu  Vce^icn  q^  4i«  hiirds  of  half-taaud  hniaw 
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and  eolti,  of  the  cta^imgme  di  Roma,  do,  in  similar  circumstan- 
ees,  who  can  drive  and  manage  them  well  enough,  in  ordinary 
CM PI,  hut  when,  aometimesy  whatever  the  cause  may  be,  the 

r*  't  of  mischief  enters  into  these  beasts,  they  are  suddenly 
wn  into  disorder,  running  and  chafing,  and  with  nostrils 
dilated  and  tails  erect,  begin  to  attack  one  another  with  teeth 
and  hoofs,  with  a  thousand  strange  antics  and  capers;  the 
keeper  at  such  times  tries,  with  his  voice  and  his  gestures,  to 
leatorc  a  little  order,  always,  however,  looking  about  him,  and 
keeping  at  a  prudent  distance  from  the  mischief,  and,  when  he 
aaea  that  all  is  in  vain,  he  stands  still,  and  looks  on  and  waits 
far  the  end.  ^ 

Just  so,  did  Don  Ferrantc,  and,  to  the  captains  of  that  time, 
it  often  happened,  that  they  attempted  to  command,  but  were 
ooounanded,  much  to  the  sorrow  of  the  poor  people  in  whoso 
aountry  they  were  fighting,  upon  whom  then  fell,  in  addition  to 
tbe  ordinary  and  indispensable  evils  of  war,  unnumbered  casual 
grievances,  occasioned  by  the  unbridled,  undisciplined  state  of 
the  soldiery. 


408  MIGC0L6  DU  LAPi;  om. 


CHAPTER  XXXII. 


Thebe  had  been  already  two  hours  of  day,  before  the  bands 
of  Vitclli,  (wi%  whom  had  fraternized  all  the  other  Italians  in 
the  camp,)  were  ready  to  put  themselves  in  motion  to  attack  the 
Spaniards. 

The  sky,  swept  by  the  storm  of  the  preceding  night,  was  of  a 
clear,   transparent  hue,   which,   towards  the  horizon,  took  a 
gilded,  vapory  tint,  where  floated  long  streaks  of  clc^ds,  lightly 
poised  on  the  crests  of  the  mountains,  over  whose  sides  the 
shadows,  thrown  by  the  clouds,  extended  themselves  in  dark- 
blue  spots,  while,  those  parts  struck  by  the  rays  of  the  sun.  were 
clothed   in   the  warm,  varied  colors,   bv   which    the   fields  are 
tinged,  towards  the  close  of  summer.     The  whole  atmosphere 
was  like  a  sea  of  the  purest  white  light,  so  that  the  must  dis- 
tant and  minute   objects   could  be  clearly  discerned,  and  the 
Italians,  assembled  at  Giramonte,  were  distinctlv  seen  from  all 
points  of  the  camp,  the  soldiers  of  which,  running  to  the  elt- 
vatcd  spots,  the  intrenchments,  and  every   prominence  of  the 
hill,  were  looking  on,  watching  this  movement,  like  spcctatorf 
at  a  fete,  full  of  curiosity,  and  delighted  with  the  anticipation 
of  some  great  exploit. 

On  the  esplanade  of  the  Torre  del  Gallo,  which,  at  a  short 
distance,  commands  Giramonte,  were  Don  Ferrantc  Gonzaja. 
Alessandro  Vitelli,  the  Count  Pier  Maria,  and  many  of  the 
principal  characters  in  the  army,  considering,  with  anythini?  b"^^ 
pleasure,  the  serious  nature  of  this  insurrection,  appcarinj;  ** 
much  non-plussed  and  astonished,  as  the  cattle  drover,  to  whi'Di 
we  have  lately  compared  Don  Ferrantc.  They  saw  how  the 
thing  had  begun,  but  they  could  not  foresee  how  it  would  cnJ; 
they  knew  it  was  with  soldiers,  as  with  colts,  (here  also  the 
similitude  holds,)  let  one  begin  to  play  the  mad-cap,  and,  bj 
his  example,  he  sets  agog  a  hundred  others. 

On  tlie  other  hand,  the  Spanish  troo])S,  encamped  Wlow  Ikl- 
losguardo  and  Mt.  Uliveto,  aware  of  the  danger  which  awaited 
them,  were  hastily  arming,  and  putting  themselves  in  order, 
although  exceedin^^  ie\\icXA.Ti\,  to  engage  against  the  Italis&>i 
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not  throug^b  lack  of  courage,  for  they  were  bold  and  good  sol- 
d;i'r!«,  but  bocauAC,  instead  of  quarrelling  among  themsclTes, 
tbcy  profrrrcd  to  remain  united,  and  enter  Florence  by  force, 
and  pilla^re  the  city. 

I'nwillin*;  to  renounce  the  hope  of  this  so  much  desired 
plun<l<T.  th-.*y  decided  to  send  two  of  their  captains  to  Don 
Frrrunte.  {iraying  him  to  inteqx)se,  and  authorizing  him  to 
maki'  thos.'  C4mccssions,  which,  lcaviu<;  their  honor  unscathed, 
mi^ht  be  iicnssary  to  pacify  the  Italians  and  cancel  all  past 
injuries.  The  two  set  off  on  their  errand,  and,  arriving  at  the 
Torre  dri  Ciallo.  made  known  their  embassy  to  the  Captain. 
He  listened  to  them  with  ilUhumor,  with  his  arms  crossed  on 
his  bn'a.*«t.  and  at  hist  said  angrily  : 

**lIow  do  vou  tliink  I  can  make  those  devils  listen  to  rea- 
son  r     Tine  times,  by  my  faith  !     Listen !  ** 

And,  intb'cd,  ju«»t  at  that  very  moment,  the  air  was  filled 
with  the  cries  of  the  soldiers,  the  shouts  of  the  captains,  set- 
tin;;  4hr  trockps  in  moti<m,  the  noisy  and  rapid  beat  of  the 
drum«,  and  thi*  shrill  screamy*  of  the  fife.  These  deep,  dense 
battalion?*,  for  they  did  not  then  have  the  light  troops  of  the 
pnsint  day,  all  l)ristlin>;  and  glittering  with  pikes  and  hal- 
b*Td'<,  ri"iinil>lin;:  the  inverted  comb  of  a  wool-carder,  were 
th«  n  sf  »*n  to  ^i\t'  those  first  heaving  motions,  observed  in  a 
•quaimn.  whin  first  putting  itself  in  moticm,  and  the  hollow, 
n^rular  tramp  of  so  many  f«-tt  met  the  car,  and,  indeed,  the 
whf»lc  a«»p  rt  nf  tluse  soldiers,  was  such  as  to  give  little  hojHJ 
thut  lh*'V  wotiid  Ik-  cheeked  or  turned  at  will,  hv  mere  words. 

The  l'atr:ilit»n*i,  in  the  meantime,  were  descending  the  hill, 
nrm.  witli  rinsed  laiiks  and  solitl  front,  and  now,  swerving  and 
bn  akin^  iti  uniformity  a  little,  and  then,  immediately  forming 
acain.  aci-iirilin^  to  the  dispositi4m  of  the  land,  hut  always  in 
l^iMHl  order.  In  front,  and  at  the  flanks  of  the  main  body  of 
hallicrdiers,  of  which  they  were  comi>*>scd.  came,  in  ranks  less 
r<inl|iart,  a  gmydly  number  of  arqui-bu.Mers.  suppttrtin;;  in  the 
Ic  ft  hand,  the  butt  emls  of  their  arms,  whieh  re»ited  upon  their 
nhoulders.  and  bearing  in  their  left,  the  ftmskrt-rrst  and  the 
liehtrd  ntrti ;  Mime  of  tlie  s<ddiers,  instead  of  arquebusj-s.  bore, 
point  upwards,  the  huge  two-handed  sw«)r<ls,  which  now,  su««- 
p^^ndod  by  way  of  ornament  in  our  saloon*,  call  forth  tin*  ex- 
rlamation  from  one  who  see?*  them  fi»r  the  first  time,  •'  What 
sinr-wv  arms  our  ancestors  must  have  had!"  The  caiitains 
and  sergeants,  marching  Iwldly  in  front,  with  sword»«  drawn, 
MiJtl  }H-ttnnir  s/j/e/ds  all  inlaid  and  sel  \\\  VE^'*^'^- ''•^'^^^'^  «k  frinv^o 
mrtjund  their  otitor  vtl}*i*  and  a  H\\aT\>  \hV\\\\  \\\  ^W  ^^iXvVw^ ,  nrvw^ 
eoncJct  mnti  grcavcH  of  iron,  \>c\o\f  NifYvxcYi,  vWv*  >3t^^^^\  ^^ 
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Mended,  in  brood  folds,  to  the  knee,  g»thrt«d  ttp  lad  o 
tlicre  by  bands  of  cloth,  nluJp  the  legs,  corond  with  »  tigkllf- 
fittiag  stocking,  showed  muBcles  wbich  would  hardly  bH  ihn 
under  aaj  cKcrtioQ.  We  say  nothing  of  the  bn»iz«d,  ttaa, 
aud  truly  maitial  faces :  of  the  beards.  mastaciuM  mai  lAm- 
kcrs.  which  left  \isiblc  nothing  but  ere*  and  noee ;  not  of  dw 
Bwaggfiiing  airs,  which  belonged  to  the  ^dierK  of  tUt  laii^ 
because,  to  give  on  idea  of  such  minute  particolan.  M  v^i^ 
the  modo  of  maaipurring,  in  the  armies  of  these  tinMi^  itk, 
pencil  is  for  better  than  the  pen,  and  a  glance  at  the  fkiim^> 
of  Vasari  in  the  PalatEo  \'ccehio,  or  at  some  of  the  canii^; 
of  the  sistccinth  century,  will  illustrate  tbcm  mach  Toan  detAj 
than  any  description.  ^ 

While  these  soldiers  were  moring  on  din*  boldly  Ui  tfad 
aatuiult,  it  hardly  seemed  to  Don  Ferranle,  to  conpoit  with  Utf 
honor,  to  suffer  such  a  disorderly  state  of  things,  without  liftiiig 
a  finger  to  prevent  it.  and,  not  caring  to  comprumisc  his  aulhtx* 
ity,  although  he  knew  it  was  not  much  superior  to  that  <^  thi 
army  itself,  he  leaped  upon  his  mule,  and,  followed  by  Vltd^ 
and  a  few  of  the  officera,  descended  to  meet  the  maliaecim, 
Arrived  near  them,  he  raised  hia  hand,  motiomng  for  tha 
drums  to  be  silent,  and  cvidcatly  deairous  to  speak,  but  tlia 
soldiers  papng  no  attention  to  him,  but  marching  on,  taadj 
bestowing  upon  him  a  contemptuous  glance,  as  did  their  lead* 
ers  also,  he  raised  his  voice,  trying  to  out-scream  their  noisa, 
A  few  words,  a  few  unintelligible  syllables  only,  survived  lim 
general  shipwreck  of  his  whole  address.  But,  on  tlic  contrary, 
Ac  roiild  distinctly  hear  the  many  abiuive  word*  hpitfi  rt 
him  from  the  midst  of  the  mnks,  from  lungs  that  knew  how  to 
say  them  with  advantage,  amid  the  drums  and  the  fifes,  ixi 
one  rough  voice  was  heard  to  bellow  above  the  others,  "B«- 
gone!  begone!  and  cat  your  frogs!"  alluding  to  the  abna- 
dance  of  those  animals  in  the  pools  of  Mantua,  the  home  of 
Don  Ferrante.  At  length,  seeing  that  he  eflbctcd  nothin^hc 
abandoned  the  desperate  undertaking,  and  turning  hia  mala 
with  an  ail  of  vexation,  he  returned  whence  he  caine,  not 
without  a  rather  uncourteous  accompaniment  of  hawla,  mmy 
murs  and  hisses.  The  troops,  ha^ing  reached  the  plain  of 
Baroncelli,  the  spot  where  now  rises  the  royal  TiUa  of  Pofpt 
Imperialc,  descending  which,  at  a  short  distance,  they  wooll 
come  in  sight  of  the  Spaniards  who  were  prepared  to  reccin 
them,  halted  a  monvent,  to  bring  up  their  tanks. 

In  one  of  tke  &isX61ca,^e.TtK-i<;t»i*ia»aiViMi,Bxiiiiedw^ 

long  putizana,  ami  aX  Viiea  a\it,  ctxnK  ^uii.  "isa  «i 

Lamberto,  Faalutt*.  «q4  "Bman. 
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Willi'  t  J  11  niu-  was  (Aaiuiuiii;^  .'uul  <;L'ttiiii;  n.-a(ly  his  arms, 
one  ^urkliii:!  a  '•trap  tiirhtcr,  and  another  securing  his  morion, 
0omo  Mowing  their  li^hto'i  cords,  to  kci>]>  them  from  bein^  cx- 
tin^uishcti,  and  the  captainM,  rcvicw-ing  the  rankii  and  chan^;- 
in^  thi*  place  now  of  thin  onc\  now  of  that,  arrangin*;  their 
men  with  refi*rt>ncc  to  the  size  and  strength  of  each  one,  I^ni- 
liiTtf>  wa<i  (»liMrrvin;f  the  Spaniards  drawn  up  in  order  of  battle, 
in  the  little  valley  on  the  other  Hide  of  the  Stratla  Uomana,  by 
which  it  i<«  divided  h*ngthwise.  He  could  nee  these  serried 
ii«)uadriMis  of  men:  of  middle  stature,  it  is  true,  but  robust, 
vuTi-browni'd.  ^rown  old  in  war,  and  the  best  foot-troops  then 
in  Kurop'"* :  anil,  foreseeing  how  terrible  must  be  the  encounter, 
he  fi'It  till*  'greatest  appn-hension  for  Hindo,  whf>  stood  before 
all  the  rr<>t.  without  any  shelter,  and  im{)atient  as  a  race-horso 
at  the  !*tart ill*;- place,  was  burniu;^  for  the  attack  to  be<;in. 
Could  h'*  be  induced  to  retire  into  the  ranks:  The  thin^  was 
not  to  Ik*  thou;;ht  <if.  I^inberto  gave  a  glance  at  Fuiifulla, 
and.  without  ^]Hakiug.  for  fear  of  being  overheard  by  the 
youth,  he  «-\pressi'd  so  clearly  by  his  tace  and  gesture  the  idea, 
**  We  must  stand  bv  and  defend  him.**  that  Kanfulla  under- 
Kt'Hid  him  ]H-rfi-etly.  ami  noilded  his  head  two  or  three  times 
in  the  athrmative.  with  an  expnrssion  that  said  much  mf)rc 
than  Words. 

I^imberto,  satisfied,  turned  to  the  soldiers,  who,  by  taeit 
c<insi-nt.  after  hearing  his  spirited  harangue,  regarded  him  in 
this  farti'in.  almost  in  the  li^ht  ot  raptain.  and,  raisim;  his 
voiri-  in  order  to  Ix*  heard  bv  as  mauv  as  ]N)ssible,  he  sujil, 
with  a  fate  li:^hti-d  up  by  a  prouil  and  nobl«'  <xpressi(in  of 
gla-hi'-^s  ; 

"Well.  brolh'Ts.  h«ri'  we  are  I  Here  we  are.  to  Ji;:lit.  this 
tim*-.  not  for  those  who  {uiy.  and.  at  the  same  time,  despjsr  im, 
but  f  »r  r»Mi'Wr#-.«,  fnr  "Mr  tint  inn  ;  to  deritli-  wiiether  I  hi*  Ital- 
ians trulv  d'si-rvr  to  be  th"  ]»rev  of  all  nations,  the  laMLrliin::- 
stof%  and  th"  ji-st  of  th<*  whole  world!  lUcs'^'-d  be  (ind  that 
it  one  ■  moft*  falls  to  my  lot  to  tiglit  ai^aiu'^t  sohliers  among 
whom  I  ilo  not  sne  a  sinL'h'  Italian  fare!  Now.  I  will  sav  no 
more.       riori-ne"  is  hHiktnj  at   us  ;    the  whole    f  amp.  tilt"  tlowrr 

iif  the  brav<*  m'-n  of  I'.iiropc,  are  lookiu'^  at  us.  Let  him  who 
rep"nts.  b":xime  while  th'-re  is  tim«*.  and  h-t  him  who  lo\es  his 
rountrv.  honor,  and  glorv.  follow  ni".  and.  if  I  fall  bai  k,  kill 
me  on  thi*  sjvit  I  " 

Thi-  drums  bi-at  the  marrli.  and.  at  tlu'i  rv  "  I.o:uli\e  Italv  I" 

m  ■ 

whiih  th'-n  btirsf  fiirtli.  anil  was  r-  \» -At'-d  a  tKi'Us.iMd  tim-  «•.  thi* 
ir*Mtff^   nio icf i  /i I r wa r r I .    all  I • » .:i ■  •  \\ i  t ,  a\\v\   \V  -^v  » wXvw :.  -^A'^'^ 
wish  pikvs   /eie/iid,    ;»:i:.     I    ^^\   \\v,.  \,iAVvm\   vA  \\\v  \\^^\vcv\^ 
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crosaing  the  street,  tlue^  theniAcKoa  upon  tke  SjnuuAi.  «bi. 
wimovcd,  and  respondiog  "  Long  live  Spun!"  md  ainutln 
lowered,  await&d  them ;  mtli  streaming  baaiKTB  tA  rrHtr*  nd 
Termillion,  the  sound  of  drums,  lifes  and  olher  miUtuj  iiHtn- 
ments  filling  ibe  air,  and  answered  \>j  the  echo,  and  the  d«tul 
shouts  of  the  whole  camp. 

But  alreodv.  before  these  two  hostile  focoea  cane  in  oMit- 
ion,  a  hail-stann  had  couunCQccd  Irom  the  anguebucivn,  «1m 
nerc  seen  to  lower  the  arquebus  »wiftlj  on  their  mta,  aoiSR, 
and  then  resuine  their  mnrcb,  losding  on  the  war  ;  and  IImk 
Bquadions,  but  a  littlo  before,  so  biiUiant,  and  so  plainl;  di*- 
ceroed,  began  to  be  here  and  there,  veiled  and  hiddea  \ij 
clouds  of  smoke,  which,  appearing  suddenly,  wrapped  the*  in 
their  dense,  white  folds,  and  then  passed  oS,  thimuMl  uul  dis- 
persed by  the  wind. 

Rut,  when  the  first  file  of  the  Ilalian  ba^Js  wSlh  i:s 
impetus,  and  that  given  it  from  behind,  from  the  depth  of  the 
battalions,  came  in  conflict  with  the  Spanish  soldiers,  there 
arose  a  new  and  louder  din,  to  which  the  clash  of  arms  vts 
now  added,  resembling  the  hollow,  sonorous  roar  of  the  sea, 
when  it  breaks  on  a  distant  ledge  of  rocks,  or,  rather,  the  be- 
mcndous  crash  of  two  huge  men-of-war,  when  dashed  togctbn 
by  the  tempest. 

Among  those,  who,  from  the  heights  above,  were  witnes^ng 
this  terrible  spectacle,  all  at  once,  every  shout  ceased,  every 
voice  was  hushed,  all  watching  intently  these  two  masses  of 
men,  fighting  and  pressing  so  closely  upon  one  another,  that 
they  at  length  formed  but  one  body.  They  saw  them  waver, 
now  losing,  DOW  regaining  ground,  now  swaying  forwards, 
now  backivarda,  that  forest  of  pikes,  in  the  midst  of  which, 
following  its  motions,  amid  the  flash  of  wcapotis,  fluttered 
peimons,  standards  and  plumes,  of  many  varied  colors.  They 
saw  in  the  midst,  where  the  combat  was  closest  and  mort 
furious,  the  confused  and  flickering  flash  of  arms,  which,  in 
rapid  motion,  reflected  in  numerous  ways,  the  rays  of  the  sun. 
They  saw,  from  time  to  time,  openings  made  in  this  dense 
mass,  by  the  sudden  fall  of  dead  or  wounded,  but  which  were 
immediately  filled,  for  the  suri'ivors,  trampling  under  fool  the 
lallen,  without  regard  to  Mends  or  foes,  occupied  their  plaren, 
often,  only  to  fall  themselves  the  nest  momcnt. 

When  the  smoke,  rising  more  densely  in  some  parts,  spread 
its  shadow  over  the  combatants,  the  fire  from  the  arquebuses 
showed  itself  in  a  dense,  glittering  shower  of  fiery  tongues, 
which  grew  pale  or  vanished,  whenever  this  shade  was  pietced 
hj  the  l^ht  ot  t^c  aun. 
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AboYO  the  terrible  discordant  din  produced  by  tbc  incessant 
di%rIiar:4L«  of  musketry,  the  rapid  beating  of  drums,  and  the 
mnt'.ial  bluw?*,  jjivcn  and  received,  arose,  from  time  to  time,  a 
terriMo  cry  of  victory,  from  that  one  of  the  two  parties  who 
had  gained  ap|Mirently  some  advantage  over  the  other,  and 
now  the  cry  of  *' Italy!"  now  that  of  "Spain!*'  resounded 
through  the  air,  and  was  received  by  the  spectators  with  as 
many  sbouts,  acclamations  and  clapping  of  hands,  as  the  an- 
cient!* made  use  of,  when  witnessing  in  the  amphitheatre,  the 
exploits  of  the  gladiators. 

Hut  this  s{K'ctacle,  which,  seen  at  a  distance,  appeared 
splendid,  and  had  in  itself  a  certain  festal  air,  from  the  glitter 
of  arms,  the  richness  of  colors  and  fringes,  and  the  l>eauty  of 
the  sky  which  lighted  it,  was,  upon  a  nearer  view,  unspeakably 
aaii  and  t'.Triblc. 

The  blind  fury  of  the  fray  took  such  possession  of  the  com- 
batants, that  they  sufTfred  themselves  to  be  thrust  through 
anil  through  liy  the  lialbtTds,  rather  than  yield  a  foot  of  earth, 
•o  that  it  was  happier  fur  the  fallen  to  come  to  the  ground 
draii  than  wounded,  for  it  was  their  lot  to  find  a  most  wretch- 
ed b(*d,  while  breathing  out  their  spirit  in  the  last  agonies, 
trixidon  isinlor  foot  bv  their  own  comrades.  And  now  were 
hfard  lor  n<>t!iin«^  couM  be  seen  in  the  throng)  howls  of  rage, 
oatliH.  groans.  m'>aning  cries,  and  Bomctimos  a  pious  voice  invok- 
in.;  <iitd.  Th<-  ground  being  somewhat  sloping,  the  blood  was 
runniu::  in  ri\uKts  hen?  and  there,  forming  pools  in  the  low 
hollows  :  s'.trh  had  been  the  slaughter  for  more  than  an  hour, 
anil.  a<  yet.  it  wu"*  imjiossible  to  foresee  to  whom  would  remain 
the  honor  of  thv  da  v. 

Hit  it  was  utit  ])ossibIe,  that  a  Imttle  so  furious  Mhould  re- 
main long  undfcifled :  and  the  scale  was  now  about  to  turn. 

(>.ir  young  men,  who,  together  with  Kanfulla,  had  fought 
amm.;  the  foremost  with  what  ardor  and  impetuosity  may  bo 
ima;;ini'd.  and,  fighting  always  close  to  the  standard,  weary 
and  coviTOil  with  sweat  and  blood,  amid  heaps  of  corps(*s,  by 
roaium  of  which  they  could  ill  manage  their  wea])ons  or  find  a 
•PTure  fiH»ting,  for  the  ground,  even  in  the  open  places,  was 
nothing  but  hlippvry.  bloody  miro.  they  saw  rise  in  front,  amid 
th''  thick^'Ht  of  the  foo,  iht*  great  sUindard  of  the  S]mniards, 
hrld  upright  by  a  standard-lM'arcr,  a  man  of  terrible  aHjMrt, 
and.  a  rart^  thing  among  the  SjMuiards,  of  tall  staturr  and 
colossal  proportions. 

I^mlK'rto,  seeing  tliat  the  critical  moment  hail  arrived 
which  was  to  <leeide  the  vietory,  and  whiih  always  lK»longs  to 
him  who  knowH  liow  to  seixc  it,  made  a  sign  to  Fanfulla,  wlio 
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was  disengaging  tus  sword  from  the  body  of  a  S|aimr(l  hu  hhi 
just  struck  down,  muttering,  "  They  haTo  aino  lives  like  a  cat; 
and  if  WD  do  not  beat  down  tbcir  muzzle,  there  is  no  wsjr  tliat 
tbey  will  die ! " 

Lamberto,  I  say.  cried  to  his  men,  "To  tko  stondard,  bnta 
men.  down  with  that  banner,  and  the  day  is  uiirs ! " 

And,  rushing  all  together.  like  lions,  upon  ihc  pUce  fpra* 
&ed,  he,  the  foremoBt,  with  that  incredible  culetity  and  hmrerr 
of  his,  before  any  of  the  enemy  had  it  in  their  pciwcr  to  fn- 
Tent  it.  thrust  hia  sword  into  the  body  of  the  standanl-lKaiKr, 
and,  following  up  his  thrust  with  the  handle  of  th«  ■avid, 
pushed  him  to  the  jp-ound,  and,  with  him,  the  stvnJard,  which, 
being  very  large  anil  wida,  unfurled  by  the  wind,  eoTcml 
many  soldiers,  who,  unable  to  see,  were  prevented  from  ma- 
oceuvring  or  usin^  their  weapons,  and,  while  seeking;  to  rekas: 
themselves  from  this  incumbrance,  were  thrown  aoiaeiibat  intd 
confusion,  just,  aa  in  a  shipwreck,  the  masts,  falling  with  aail* 
all  entangled,  impede  the  movements  of  the  crew. 

Our  nien  loet  not  a  mouient,  but,  rusbiog  npou  tkcB, 
some  with  daggers  and  others  with  knives,  managed  u  thai 
few  of  these  Spaniards  could  liberate  themselves,  and  alai'ivt 
all  fell  in  a  heap,  one  upon  another,  pierced  by  a  thoawaJ 
wounds.  A  little  space  was  opened,  and  LAmberto,  Kuin;; 
the  standard,  inverted  it,  and,  Rxing  in  ths  ground  tho  gildfil 
point  which  adorned  the  top,  grasped  the  arm  of  Bin4i>,  «^ 
was  about  to  throw  himself  upon  the  enemy,  who  w«to  vow 
rushing  in  from  every  direction,  aa)-ing  to  him: 

"  Hold  fast  this  standard,  for.  by  cvcrylhing  sacred,  w»  bars 
conquered ! " 

The  good  Lumbcrto  knew,  that  around  this  standard  waulil 
ensue  the  last  and  most  terrible  struggle,  and.  in  giving  ^ 
boy  tho  honor  of  holding  it,  ho  could,  under  this  prctoit.  place 
him  in  the  centre  of  their  own  men,  and  in  the  least  expMed 
part  of  the  battle. 

And,  indeed,  the  Spaniards,  seeing  thdr  banner  oti  tW 
ground,  rushed  from  all  sides  to  this  .ipot,  but  tho  Italiaiis 
also,  equally  pressed  thither,  with  tho  loud,  joyona  Aoat  of 
"Victory!"  and  a  living  rampart  was  thus  formed  aroiuil 
Sindo  so  close  and  dense,  that  it  was  impossible  to  make  aay 
use  of  sword  or  spear,  but  the  close  dagger- thrust,  impriled  by 
deadly  hate  and  gigantic  effort,  pierced  its  victims  throng  ud 
through ;  in  the  fierce  struggle,  shield  da^ed  against  shMtiU 
cuirassc  against  cuirasse,  gauntlet  against  gauntlet,  ewry  tin* 
felt  upon  his  cheek  the  hot,  quick  breath  ot  hia  kdrenuy, 
life  and  deat^  dQ^cndin^  u^on  being  tho  first  to  Hail  a  MH^gl 
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fi>r  the  du^,{CT  aimed  blindly,  and  at  random  :  whence  it  often 
ha{i]H'iKHl.  that  when  two  combatants,  who,  with  elcncliuil  truth, 
and  hf-at.'d  and  an^ry  faces,  witc  seek  in  •;  tlius  to  send  Iwtrn^ 
th"  doailly  blow,  all  at  one,  the  Ii;<ht  from  t\\v  fare  of  omc 
w»»ulil  lH.'ciim.*  c'xtin^uishi-d,  and  be  succ'.-.li'd  by  a  j^ha-'iiy 
|Kill<»r.  tlii>  fvos  rolKd  in  their  sockets,  the  head  f'll  bavk,  wliile 
:h<-  fMi]i>c,  imprisoni'd  in  tin*  dense  erowd.  sometimes  remained 
a  full  minute  iu-fore  it  eame  to  the  ^ronnd. 

Hut  wlirn  the  forees,  the  impetuosity,  tlie  acharmmint  of 
tU*.*  i'oni)>atants  are  exactly  etpial.  a  very  little  thin;;  ot'trn 
flMtfif\>s  ii»  d.eide  th  •  Aietory.  This  fallen  banner  produeed 
th-.*  ^reat'st  and  mi)st  instantaneous  etfeet  u])on  the  soldiers 
wh'j  wrp-  ti^litiii;;  at  a  di^tanee,  annihilatini;  the  ctiura;;.'  »»f  th:? 
Sjianiards.  ami  marvellously  inereasiu;;  that  of  tlie  Italian^, 
wh-.i  AAiTe  still  fiirth'.  r  stimulated  l)V  the  ineessant  erv  of**  \"it- 
t'lrid!  Vit*.i#rial"  from  th.'  spot  where,  in  the  struj^;^le  for  the 
S^ni^h  banner,  was  now  c.ip.eentrat.-d  all  th(*  impoita:u'."  of 
lh<.'  liiriMitt.  There  wi-r.'  w  itm-ssed  the  most  stuj)  inhnis 
c\  rli'iMs,  as  j^'ri  at  in  th-  di-fenev  of  the  hanner,  a^  in  the  eifnt 
to  r-.'en'. er  il,  and  whin,  from  the  fury  of  t!»"  on-lau.^ht,  the 
pr>  s<  ua'^  diminisiK-l  by  tlw  fall  of  the  di'al  anil  dyin  :.  and 
th'.  •^•Mi.rs  eotild  rallv  a  little  and  a^ail  th«  i:v<- hes  nt  t!i>  ir 
ui:ij»  in^s,  a  Sjiauiard  wa**  s-en  h-aplm;  a  ro>s  tin-  haji-;  nf 
falhn  b  iili(->i,  and  rearb::;^  ih>*  standard,  he  ^.tro^e  to  .:'>asp 
i?.  li.it  liin«l  I.  makin:;  u«e  nf  his  swdrd  with  the  lurid  that  \\;;i 
free,  pi<  rr.-d  him  throiu'h.  and  b"  fell  iKa>l  at  his  Ui  t.  lb* 
was  lolli)Ui(l  ]iy  an«>!lp  r  awA  anotlii-r.  wh.o,  tlsrouin^  tli  ni- 
«1\«>.  uii.j!i  ill.  I'aj-f.ili'.  !na-li' iiicredihli- elfiiH^  tiiwpst  ir  i-  .:.i 
Itiu'li)  a!id  thos  ■  111  4tur  ni'-n  \\]i«)  h.i<l  r'un*-  tt)  hl<  a^^-^i -!;im(  ; 
( ai'h  l<-i:ty  oh^ti'iai- !\  (-•mtf-tin^  1  ir  the  pii/".  now  ;a>ii:i^, 
n-e.v  r!«ii\.rin^  tlnTji^. -Ivi'*;.  ehatiu'^  ami  |ia  iliii^  wltli  iS  .r 
jji^antlr  exiiti.iMS,  until  Av»rard'»,  who  w.i-i  ri^hiin^  at  a  I:*:l«' 
«ii'-t.ini"*.  M"in:^  th  ■  p  ril  of  his  hrnthi  r  arul  fnniia  !•■•..  !!:'h.  d 
?'i:T)er,  laisin^  liii/h  al»in*  his  head  an  •  unriu.ius  t\\n-!ja:i  i  d 
p-.si.Td.  \%hiih.  falling;  with  a  whi/ziu;;  iound  upon  tie-  ii<.i<-t 
o'l-liiiat"  i»f  til"  Sp.'i'iiar  U,  il.ft  skull  and  l-r  liiis.  A'.ir.i:d'» 
(r\:n'  tl- re»  Iv.  "  Taki*  hum."  with  voti  thnt  liimtv  ii.  n»  tin" 
sa  k:u^  t»f  Fl.irrner,  mlsir  a:jt!'"  a'lduhil'  i:tt'ii!u'  ihls  ,  j-, .  Ii  ' 
had  with  iner>Mlil>l  •  f<irv  an-l  di-\t' ri:v  kiil<  d  a'lut'.  i  .c:  1 
Wiiir..l..i  a  ihir-l,  a'll,  < -iitirr!::.^  t-»  wl»l-.l  his  sXM.r*!.  \\'i:'i 
wa-  h-ard  laTfnT  ih.in  »•.■!.  in  lli--  air.  hi*  e\«!aimid  a;  •  ^'>y 
hiriik- .  "Ti  lb"  ^ai  ki::^-.  !i  \\v  -a-ki:!^  •'!  i'l- r- n- i*.  •;.»." 
in**n,  f;r  tii  y  ai"  walliTi^-  in  Spii.-i  tn  lea:   Vi     i"  ^^    . 

In    shut,    th"    staii'l.i.  I.    thii:i^h    its    -l  i  !'  -la-*    ^l■lk    :i.    aid 
it  ua4  trampled,   turn,  and  soil' d   with  M«.od  nvA    mlp-.   still 
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ftemuned  in  the  hands  of  the  Italians,  wlio,  l^x)ultuvtelI  by  tliii 
honor,  atid  seeing  nlso  wliUe  they  fouijlit,  that  the  •porUtiin 
on  the  suTTouading  heights,  raised  their  anas,  and  vaTcd  tlieir 
band  kerchiefs,  r-s  it'  applaiidin>{  their  cause,  and  observing, 
liesides,  troops  issuing  from  the  gales  of  Florence,  which  thrj 
supposed  to  be  thctr  own,  earning  tu  tkeii  aid  according  to  agn«~ 
mcnt,  they  raised  anew  and  more  loudly,  the  cry  of "'  Virtorj," 
and  "  Italy !  Italy  !  "  and  so  united,  insUuituneuus,  and  powerful 
was  the  onset,  that  the  enemy  first  gave  Higns  of  disorder,  and 
the  courage  and  the  elTortB  of  the  Italians,  constantly  tncrcasto^, 
the  Spaniards  evidently  began  lo  waver,  (hough  thrr  still 
ninintained  their  ground,  and  defended  thcmoclves  in  each  a 
way  that  they  could  not  bo  said  to  be  routed. 

"  There  they  are  !  there  they  are !  "  cried  our  young  men.  and 
the  leaders  of  the  Italian  troops  shouted,  pointing  tu  the  soldiers 
issuing  from  the  gate  San  Friano,  "  There  come  tmr  men  I  '* 

The  courage,  the  impetuosity,  the  hot  pursuit  was  thiu 
increased.  In  some,  trota  the  certainly  of  succor,  in  others,  trcm 
unwillingness  to  permi!  those  who  were  coming  to  their  aid.  ta 
divide  with  them  the  honor  of  the  victory  ;  the  Spaniards  con- 
tinuing to  yield  and  fall  back,  some,  even  beginning  to  disbsad 
and  floe  openly,  closely  pursued  by  their  adversaries,  nuit 
exhilarated  with  savage  joy,  and  the  army  changing  ground  hy 
thin  movement,  exposed  to  view  the  post  they  had  occupied, 
covered  with  more  than  five  hundred  corpses- 

And  why  delayed  those  bands  which  have  just  issaod  tnm 
the  city  ?  Because,  instead  of  having  come,  as  the  combatants 
supposed,  to  unite  with  them,  ihey  were  sent  by  Malalnta, 
(who  had  composed  them  of  Corsicans  and  hia  own  Pcnigiam, 
■trictly  faithful  to  him,)  merely  to  see  how  the  thing  wovM 
end,  and  to  keep  in  check  those  soldiers  in  Florencs  who 
might  have  designs  of  rousing  the  inhabitants  to  arms,  aail  ^o 
forth  in  aid  of  their  nation.  Such  was  the  result  of  the  Bute 
written  by  Troilo  in  San  Marco. 

Indeed,  even  without  this  reinforcement,  victory  hail  dodded 
for  the  Italians.  But  it  was  written  in  heaven,  that  on  tUi 
occasion  also,  the  blood  of  so  many  honorable  and  gntenaut 
Italians  should  flow  in  torrents,  and  to  no  purpose. 

The  German  infantr}-.  which  amounted  to  several  tboiHaiKl 
men.  excellent  soldiers,  veterans  in  war,  considering  thia  eon- 
test  as  a  private  strife  'twist  nation  and  nation,  on  a  point  of 
honor,  had  promised  not  to  interfere  or  take  sides  with  dtlm 
party,  and  remained  in  arms  ready,  indeed,  but  idle  spectaton 
of  the  combat,  in  their  barracks. 

When  Don  ¥cmaA««a.'«,  that  the  Italians  w«ie  in  l&c  aicce- 
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doncy.  and  how  boldly  they  were  disposed  to  follow  up  their 
ad\a:ita;^t',  he  feared  they  would  Huccced  in  utterly  routing 
uuii  de^troyini;  their  enemies;  and  aIthou<^h  he  was  not  actually 
int'>»r:ii.'il  uf  the  plan  arran^^ed  by  the  l'ia;;n<)iii  to  rous'.'  the 
s«)ldiers  shut  up  in  Florence,  in  aid  of  their  coin[)atriots  of  tho 
ra:ap,  ho  suspected  that  such  would  naturally  be  the  ease,  and 
he  saw  the  •^rcat  risk  wliich  must  ensue  to  the  Imperial  camp 
and  caas-.\  cunducted,  until  n')w,  to  such  favorable  result'f. 

II'.'  Went  i mm t'tl lately  to  the  (iermaii  quarters,  and  tindin<^ 
Tanu!*ii»,  their  captain,  he  told  him,  jtrctendin^  to  know  fur  a 
certainty  what  he  onlv  surmis.'il,  that  there  were  Italians 
within  an  I  withmit  the  walls,  who  had  agreed  to  fall  upon  all 
for  i:;:i"r-i  tn/a't'd  in  this  war;  that  thev  had  commeiicL*d 
with  till'  Spa:iiarU.  ami  that  if  th?  (iermans  allowed  th.^ 
Italian^  :im  '  t  )  d>.'f«'at  the  Spanianls,  they  would  tlu'n  attark 
th":n ;  that  th'V  hail  b.-tt  T  lu.ik  t)  th.'ir  own  sai'.'tv,  and  not 
i»a\  a!t  -rwanU,  tliat  they  had  not  been  warned.  And  as  he  s])okc', 
hv  -Ii'iwi   I  T.i:iii<»Io  tlie  tioopH  coinin:^  out  of  Klorence,  ailtlin/ : 

'•  Tht-re  th  -y  e.nii '  —  with  what  purpose.  (ii»d  know*4  —  and 
V.  rv  s  Min  \i»'i  will  know  tiMi." 

Th  •  ait"*  it{'  l)i>M  reiiMnte.  as  he  supposed  woidd  be  tin*  ca^ii", 
had  th*  ini)>t  c  iiii[»iit.*  iif-'et.  an  I  a  few  momeutN  after,  tw-dyj 
riinip.iiii'-<«  of  (ieiMiaii  fo.tt,  with  their  captain  at  their  lu-ad, 
i}.  «!  •»!  I.  .1  with  (iii^.-il  raiik*«  and  «piiek  march,  menarin:;  tiw 
rar  i>f  tlie  Itali.i:^,  now  wearv.  diminislwil  in  nnmbtis,  and 
n«»t  i:i  til"  b.-{  ord  r,  fr.itii  th.'  lon;x  eont"^l  and  the  feelin;^  of 
^.'i  irity  whleh  b  •lon^*;  t  »  tie*  \ii.torioii»i. 

Kant'iili.t.  wh'i.  iri  UU  own  W4»rds,  on  the  previous  ni^dit  in 
San  M-iFio,  wh"ii  d -^rri^tin^  th"  tpialiti'-s  uf  the  old  siddi'T, 
**aU%:i\<i  ha  1  ici  •  eve  nn  tip- rat.  and  the  (ither  i>n  the  frvin^ 
pi'i."  w.i".  th"  rir'it  to  p .rciv*  t!iis  moveiu-nt,  and  notlti-d  hi«* 
i.i:;ira  I  '.  w^  I,  s.ir  ly  [i  iz/h-d.  were  »:naMe  to  ;:Jie--i  !'»■■  di- 
^:^'*i  of  th"  (i  rmiM".  iJnt,  s.-vi-ral  sljot-*  «li<»ljar^ed  )ty  them, 
]«v  wh".'?!  >  i:n  •  a'U  »:i  '  t!i  ■  Italian-:  wer*  w.mnd.'d,  so  »n  n-- 
moved  all  fl  •-.'.fit,  and  th«*  p  )or  Italian^,  sacritieed  and  tal^en  in 
the  toi  Nt.  <  ri!' I  *m\,  '*  Tpon  tie'  traitur-i!  trea'-hi-ry  1  "'  Imt.  at 
th  •  s.iM  •  ti»n '.  th"y  weri'  forei-d  to  think  of  mcan^t  ol' e»..-.ipi' 
fr  im  a  jil.i..-  whi-re,  attacki-d  ini  every  side,  it  was  no  l.)n-;«  r 
]»-i'*iMe  to  etf  it  anything. 

With  a  iiiovi-iiK  nt  to  tie*  ri.:ht.  in  i;o«iil  ord<r.  and  \i;:iirn!:-ly 
d'l'»'ndin'^  tip  m^'-lvi-s  from  th*  (lennaii'i,  and  tie*  Sp  I'li.ir  !>•, 
whii,  on  th"  arrival  f»f  aid  ».o  nne\p  et'-d,  !;.»  I  ri  "itini  .1  t'l-' 
otf-nfivj',  ih.'\  procecd'd  ttiward'*  the  Arno.  wiih  tli  •  int-  :.!.in 
<if  f.irdin.:  it  h  j.iw  M.m?  Uliv.-t  ».  a:;l  f..rti!'\  i:i<  thenis.  l-.«-i  '^n 
the  other  shore,  in  the  villas  of  l*'ii<'ili'. 


to  ford  the  river  ana  rcacu  m  bmhc 
If  the   st)hliers  who  left   Flore 
had  been  what  our  men  expected, 
I  fall  upon  the  rear  of  the  Germans 

might  have  re-established  things  a 
seeing  them  remain  immovable^  wj 
to  advance,  Lamberto  and  hit 
still  fighting,  they  made  signals  t 
unfurl  the  standojrd,  and  crying  * 
last,  perceiving  that  Ccncio  Ouc 
was  at  the  head  of  these  bands 
were,  and  resigned  all  hope. 

The*  stream  of  the  Amo,  in  the 
dicrs,  some  thrusting  their  pike 
themselves  against  the  force  of  tb 
low,  s>viflt  and  foaming,  and,  in 
breasts,  and  even  necks,  so  that 
and  several  were  drowned,  thoi 
could  to  assist  them,  the  enem^ 
them  a  constant  fire  from  their  a 
I  However,  the  greater  dumbe 

^  shore,  and  none  now  remained  1 

who  had  made  head  against  the 
of  the  river ;  and  the  immense  i 
have  certainly  overpowered  then 
they  were,  or  had  not  the  Spf 
themselves  from  the  contest,  tc 


I  r;  !     '.  \«.i    i>v^  ^    ••!     I  ill     i; '  ri  i;i  :.  .  \\\) 

At  tiii"*  111  'III  Ml.  tr;i:i>.tixi"il  liv  n  <«[»  ar,  |).n)r  Vii-ri  t'rll  vUiul, 
aii«i  AviTunlo,  who,  alone  of  the  brothers,  saw  the  deed,  rushed 
furioiuly  upon  the  flayer,  but,  struck  at  the  moment  by  a  ball, 
which  broke  hiA  ri{;lit  Ie}(,  he  fell  on  one  knee  near  the  corpse 
of  his  brother,  a  hund*H  breadth  from  the  shore,  which  descended 
pret'ipittMisly  to  the  river.  Seein;;  his  ven;:eaiice  thus  thwarted, 
hi*«  f.ici'.  alr>'ady  so  fenK'ioas  assumed  so  terrible  an  expression, 
liith  '.rua^hini;  teeth  and  tire  flashing  from  his  eyes,  that  Vieri's 
df^irnviT  remained  as  if  fascinated,  with  his  sword  on  hi^h, 
with  lilt  >:rikin'^  a  blow,  and  Averardo,  unable  to  reach  him, 
tiling  liis  >\viird  at  him,  the  hilt  of  which  striking  him  in  tho 
br<.-.k*>t,  mail-  him  red.  (^liekly  rccovi-rin;;  himself,  and  observ- 
ing the  rii-h  armor  of  the  fallen  man.  he  thought,  that  in  takinj; 
him  pri^'Mier,  he  mi;;ht  command  a  rich  ransom,  and  hi'  ad- 
vanc'd,  sup[Misin:;  that.  dis.irmed  as  he  was,  he  couhl  lay  hands 
U|i«in  him  without  o])[>«isiti(m.  Ihit  hardly  was  he  within  reach, 
wh/n  AviTardti.  raisin;;  himself  on  his  uninjured  le*;.  tlun^  his 
arms  around  him.  and  never  bear  hM^;{ed  his  enemy  more 
rloM'ly.  or  planted  bis  claws  more  tinnly  in  his  back,  and  thus 
clin;;in4  to  him,  anil  dra;xi;in;;  himalon<;  with  him,  he  suffered 
himtrlf  t*»  fall  with  his  prey  into  the  river.  The  waters  opi'iied 
with  tb«>  s])l;i^ii,  anil  ({uirkly  closed  over  the  fallin*;  l>odir>.  and 
th-.-  b.inks  lb  le  bi-ini:  steej)  and  hi;;h.  and  th<-  current  Mnmi;, 
th'  y  wiTf  Cirrii'il  a  \t*U\z  distanee,  before  they  re-appeared  uj»on 
lb'.'  *'irfiui'.  wb-  re.  -till  locked  in  caeb  other's  :;rasp,  they  floated 
a  moni  -nt,  tiim  di^appeapMl  ftin-ver. 

iMimb'-rt  >  and  iSiKiio  ^'-eiui:  tlii*i.anil  o)»<er\in;^  Vieri  extended 
0:1  th'.-  LTniund.  •i'.-nt  :>ii-tii  a  luadd'-neil  cry.  and,  dri\en  in  des- 
pr^itiiiu.  Were  ab<>;:t  tn  tiiu;^  thi-iu<el\i-s  into  thr*  mitUt  of  ib<-ir 
(-:i' Mil*  s.  wbi'h  \vo::ld  lui\e  prDietl  their  e.-rtain  de'^trui  f inu  ; 
f«»r,  tb'iMjb  bv  -bier  mirael"-  tlu-v  had  n«»t  vet  received  a  wmind 
•  •ftiTiv  inipoitani-e.  tlii  v  were.  neVi.'rtljtle>-.  sjl-^btlv  wnundi  d  in 

■  I  •  • 

%.iri>iu4  {i.irt'^  of  tlifir  iMnlies,  and  tiny  be:;an  t<i  fi-i-l  thi-ir 
streM:itb  p:ive  way.  aft-r  ti::btin',^  >«»  many  bums  in  tin-  bi-.i?  i»f 
th"  il.i\.  and  tli'-ir  armur  was  already  burnin:;  hnt  with  i)v  i.ixs 
ill  th'?  tiin  :  but  Fanfulla.  who  nevi-r  ile-.ponded.  bein::  <>  1  ^> 
Kit\\  straits,  anil  knowim;  that  it  was  im  time  to  ii\*  i.j  ibc 
d"a<i,  but  rather  to  secure  the  safetv  t>f  the  lixin::.  eiinti.\'ii  a 

w 

plan  til  reseue  the  two  surxivors  fmm  this  nnw  di-spi  i:iri  \i;\\. 
Si'i/in:;  the  moment,  when  the  eneniv.  astoundeil  nt  the  !■  ro- 
ri'ius  act  of  Averarilo,  liail  slaekeneil  tlnir  tire,  and  stcimi  w. itch- 
in;;  the  catastrophe  of  the  ilrownin^'  men.  be  saiil  «pii(-kl\  to 
I.amlR'rt4i.  *'  I^'t  us  wive  Hindo,  vnu  l:o  on  ime  side  of  bini.  ami 
1  the  other,  and  we. will  dra^  him  anoss  the  Arno.  if  it  be  a 
puMiblc  thin;;." 
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To  Lamberto.  the  light  of  whose  intellect  wm  ob^eond  hf 
grief  for  the  ruin  of  his  enterprise,  and  the  de»th  of  the  t*o 
btothsrs,  came  up  nil  at  once,  the  thought  of  NiceoIiV  of  Lbu- 
domtn ;  and  the  ide^  seemed  too  cnormuua.  that  this  boj  too 
Bhould  be  sacrificed,  and  all  to  no  purpose,  and.  no  MioaeT  njd 
thnn  done,  he  seized  Bindo  by  one  arm.  while  Fanfulla  grvped 
the  other,  and  thits,  notwithstanding  his  strugglm  U>  froo  htin- 
telf,  they  forced  him  to  leap  with  them  into  the  river. 

It  wits  time,  for.  left  almost  wholly  alone,  hail  they  miUBed 
B  momont  longer,  they  must  have  yielded  or  been  Bacrificed. 

The  Italians,  who,  in  the  meantime,  bad  regained  the  opporila 
Bht>re,  and  were  dramn  tip  there,  no  sooner  saw  the  throe  ealcr 
the  river,  and,  therefore,  hclow  the  line  of  their  fire,  than  Axj 
begun  to  discharge  their  arquchuses  upon  the  pnemy.  and  lUl 
causing  them  to  retreat  From  the  shoro,  gave  our  heroes  an  of- 
portunity  to  regain  the  rtinks  in  safety,  where,  having  made  a 
Ia!t  discharge  of  all  their  arms,  the  troops  moved  farward  qniellf 
and  in  order,  tambours  beating  and  banners  flying,  to  u  not  to 
have  the  appearance  of  flight,  and  leaving  the  Amo  behind, 
they  proceeded  along  the  walls  to  the  hills  of  Ftesole. 

Arrived  there,  they  established  themselves  in  the  mwt  iin- 
pregnable  places,  and  the  Spaniards  and  Oetmnn  foot,  on  iheir 
part,  remained  in  arms  and  on  the  alert,  fearing  leat  thrir 
enemies,  hai-ing  better  ordered  their  designs,  should  renew  tho 
attack  with  better  fortune ;  this  timorousnesa  of  thein,  fta- 
dcring  them  docile  and  obedient  to  their  leaders,  who,  in  fae 
time,  would  lead  them  to  afflict  and  bo  afflicted  elwwiwrr: 
while  tho  death  of  so  many,  who,  living,  would  bare  deanaied 
their  pay,  brought  no  small  relief  to  the  Apostolical  ChantW, 
who  were  indebted  for  this  discount  upon  the  price  of  FlomKS, 
to  the  subtle  cunning  of  Baccio  Valori ! 

Thin  worthy,  from  one  of  the  towers  of  the  aue  4€'  Siai, 
Trhither  ho  had  ascended  with  Troilo,  MaUtestm.  and  II  Nobiti, 
had  witnessed  the  whole  engagement,  and  as  he  saw  it  trr- 
minate  so  exactly  according  to  hia  wishes,  ho  said,  all  joyoas, 
rubbing  bis  hands,  and  uttering  an  **  Oh ! "  irith  long,  fnw  ni{nr> 
Btion,  "Now  it  is  ended  in  toto, — and  wo  aro  mastan  of 
Florence ! "  II  Nobili,  who,  night  and  day,  saw  befeni  Uk 
visions  of  Niecolu's  chests  Ailed  with  florins  and  ducats,  dm 
■aid,  casting  eager  and  impatient  glances,  now  at  Baecko,  no* 

"  Oh  !  for  God's  sake,  make  haste  then,  lest  he  Mcape  ■»-" 

"  And.  lost  Laudomia  escape  me,  that  blosoom,  that  Ulj,  Aat 

beauty  of  beauties,"  added  Troilo,  laughing,  aad  tk'  " ' 

hinuolf,  "  &ad,  vl  ^\vKg^  -weTC  here,  she  woold  Bsjr, 
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Lambcrto  escape  me.  At  any  rate,  there  will  bo  nothing  to 
di^P'.it'.^  abiiit,  ibr  every  one  is  satisfied  with  his  own  share  of 
this  ^oi»tv." 

Th'.'  joy  which  Raccio  felt,  put  him  in  such  good  humor,  that 
be  to->k  Troilii  playfully  by  one  whisker,  and,  drawing  liim 
toward.4  him,  said.  "  Cnn  nc  fa  e  cento  ne.  prnsa^  i7  rihaldonr.^ 
I*ct*«  hi-ar :  what  is  this  other  foolery  ?  You  told  me  some- 
thing, I  know  not  what  —  it  seems  to  me  —  but  I  had  other 
thoughts  in  my  head.  Let's  hear  —  well  —  already  another 
lore  ; "  and  then,  pretending  to  frown,  he  said,  as  if  in  mock- 
err,  **  are  \ou  not  ashamed  :  You,  who  have  a  wife  and 
cldldr- 

••  Messi-r  Hare  ill."  said  Troilo,  quietly  withdrawing  his 
whisker  from  the  finger  of  Valor i,  *^  you  see,  things  are  now 
reversi'd.  the  ]N'ople  of  Flurence  are  now  changed  from  a  gov- 
ernment composed  of  many,  to  that  of  one  alone  ;  I,  on  the 
contrarv.  pans  from  a  state  of  one  alone,  to  tliat  of  man  v.  What 
would  you  havi*  r  It  is  the  effect  of  the  constellations,  and 
vou've  reason  to  thank  vi»ur  stars  that  1  had  this  to  urge  me 
on  :  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  hope  of  solacing  myself,  at  la<t, 
with  thin  handsome  girl,  I  assure  you  I  would  not  have  endured 
the  tetlium  so  long." 

•'  Will,  wi'li,  but  tell  us  what  it  is." 

*'  It  is  S4ion  told  :  she  ])Ieases  me,  because  she  is  handsonu', 
and  han«Uome  wom<  ii  are  made  for  h:indM)nu'  young  men,  if  I 
mi'^taki*  not.  I'ntil  now,  I  have  never  had  a  chaiu*e  to  ])l:iy 
the  fool,  with  Nitcido  and  all  his  en-w  at  mv  .^ide.  Do  vt)u 
^ant  to  know  whv  ?  I  knew  \erv  well  it  would  be  all  lahor 
lo«»t.  Wli:it  ilo  von  think  :  One  dav,  I  ju'it  ventured  to  make 
Kr.e  a  liltlt-  to  her,  iu*t  bv  wav  of  a  joke  —  no  harm  in  the 
w.iiM  —  bU--*  m*'  I  sueh  a  hmk  a«i  she  gave  ine.  *  Thc^c  arc 
n  >t  t!i  ■  ma!in'.  r<i  of  a  ChriMia:!  or  a  g  ■utlcman.*  ratiiMif'<>, 
:'i  iM^ht  1,  if  tUi>  mod  ■  do'.s  n«»l  plta-i.-  yon,  we  will  tind 
aii'tii'.r." 

*  IIo  'lr<*4  one  thiiijr,  AU'l  thlnksf  a  huiiJrv>l,  the  coiiMUiiiiinto  Vwwv  ;  th:it 
U«  li*'  li-u  uiure  wurla  thnn  'h-vili. 
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"  And  what  may  this  other  mode  be  ?  *'  asked  I 
took  pleasure  in  the  knavery  of  the  other,  and  with  t 
way  with  which  he  narrated  it. 

**•  It  is  this.  But  we  must  go  back  a  little.  Fron 
tions,  which  have  passed  in  the  family,  I  have  gat 
Niccolo  intends  to  escape  to  Genoa,  to  Signer  An« 
passing  through  Pistoja  and  La  Montagna,  and  si 
night  at  a  farm,  which  he  owns  near  San  Marccllo. 
my  advice,  you  will  suffer  him  to  set  out,  for,  if  you 
seize  him  in  Florence,  I  could  not  promise  you,  that  t 
not  be  a  serious  riot  among  the  populace.  You  ouj 
seen  how,  last  night,  in  San  Marco,  all  those  ragge< 
of  liis,  offered  to  die  for  him.  Let's  allow  him  t4 
and  I  will  pretend  to  flee  with  him  ;  it  will  be  suffici 
to  give  me  five  or  six  men-at  arms,  who  shall  folh 
distance,  and,  if  these  are  accompanied  by  a  certaii 
know  wlio  —  it  will  not  be  amiss  —  enough,  that  si 
business  ;  but  it  will  be  proper  to  find  some  one  to  [ 
soldiers,  and  who  will  be  a  safe  man  ?  " 

''I  will  go  myself!"  exclaimed  Nobili,  who  wai 
being  left  out,  in  some  way. 

Troilo  scanned  him  from  liead  to  foot,  with  a  pecn 
sion,  then  said,  **  Well,  you  shall  see,  yourself,  and 
fellows  can  boast  of  having  had  one  captain,  if  they 
another.  Then,  when  we  arc  in  the  Montagna,  with 
the  Panciatica  party,  in  case  ours  is  not  sufficien 
nuictlv  take  them  back  to  Florence,  or,  to  sav  b 
Messer  Henedetto.  shall  bring  Niccolo  back  here,  8 
him  up  to  the  sheriff.  I,  when  we  get  near  Prat< 
the  loft  liand  with  the  voun;;  ladv,  and  certain  otl 
company,  and  proceed  to  the  villa  of  Messer  Baccic 
pay  my  respects  to  his  steward,  and  taste  a  cup  of 
wine,  and  Messer  Haccio  will  give  me  a  letter,  so  tlu 
have  occasion  for  a  room,  and  throw  mvself  on  a  bee 
ment,  none  caw  ^o  owl  \n\\c^  Vvivve  not  the  keys.*' 
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"  Th^n  Tm  to  hold  the  laddor  for  you,  you  wappfjracc  ? " 

••  The*  <»th.T  day.  wh'.*n  Mrsser  Hciielctto  hero,  was  so  intent 
upon  NIccoIo'h  riuriiiH,  that  he  could  hardly  help  cry  in;;  for 
thorn,  what  did  I  say  ?  That  I  was  not  l»ar;;ainin^  for  money, 
that  I  wantt*d  something;  cIml'  —  this  is  wliat  I  meant  —  and, 
for  th  ■  rrr^t.  there  is  ni>  harm  in  it  whatever.  I  do,  as  the  an- 
cient HomaTiM  did,  with  the  pretty  Sabine  ^irls,  they  could  not 
gvi  tht'iM  I'nr  h»vr,  s.i  thfy  tonk  them  hy  force." 

liut  it  w(Mild  he  unythin;.;  Imt  (^nitit'yin;;  to  the  reader,  were 
we  to  repeat  lh«.'  whtde  conversation,  which  |>assL'd  between 
thr«»'»  wn- It 'lies,  for  he  has  alreadv  h"ard  enou;;)!  for  the  under- 
•tandin:;  of  our  storv.  Let  us  Ivave  them  to  their  dark  machi- 
nations,  and,  since  it  did  not  plea*«e  Ciod  that  to  all  should  be- 
lon-rf  the  joy  of  victory,  let  us  j^ive  a  look  to  what  is  p;i<sin;;  in 
the  house  of  the  I^api,  whither  Niceoto  had  returned,  and 
where  he  had  alreadv  receivetl  tlie  sad  news  ol  the  rout  of  the 
Italian  bands. 

Hi*  hail  no  soimrr  learned  these  tidin;;s,  brought  by  one, 
who.  from  thi-  \ialis,  had  been  an  evewitness  of  the  fart,  than 
he  sent  away  his  dau;;htiTS,  who,  tinu<l  and  wee])in^.  sio«}d 
around  him.  whi>  r-jurtautly  obeyed  his  |)ositive  and  repratffl 
command,  and  who  •«till  lin;.;<T('d  o'it««id"  the  door,  aft^r  lie  had 
dosrd  it.  litt'Miini;.  in  fear  and  anxiety,  and  prayini;  (iod  to 
iiu**tain  th*  courage  and  fortit!i<U>  of  thi-  misiiulde  old  niiin.  On 
bein^  left  alou".  h<*  »ank  on  his  kn^vs  lyofort'  th"  nirh*-.  aucl. 
hi^  str-n^th  utti'ily  failin:;  him.  he  fell  upon  his  Uivr  with  his 
hands  join"«l  in  pravT.  It  is  useless  to  attempt  to  d<->(  rib«* 
th"  slat  ■  of  this  d'"i  ilat  ■  somI,  in  whirh  the  li^ht  of  it**  taith, 
nou.  at  timis,  va"illatin^.  svui'-d  aliamloufd  of  (iud  ami  man  ; 
utt'-rin;;  an  a.;oni/.in;^  ^roan.  hv  t.irni'd,  with  his  whtde  stnd.  to 
ask  thi'  int»'n*:'SHion  of  the  martvr.  th«*  t-  a-.-lii-r.  the  fricml.  who. 
he  was  SUP',  rould  li^t  'M  to  him  from  heaven. 

**  Oh  !  ^aiut'*d  father."  he  said.  *'  thou  lox'iNt  me  on  eaith, 
whv  ha*it  thou  a)>andoned  me;  Oh!  still  iiresi-rve  in  me  mv 
faith,  ami  take  mv  lift*.  Let  me  die.  mv  (iod,  for  I  ean  endure 
it  no  longer.      It  is  not  pns-iiblr." 

Anil  h»  remained  mut  ■.  motionles<«,  eomjdetely  limken  down 
und'T  ih"  weii^hl  of  a  :^rief.  whii  h.  bein^r  mow  so  inten<«i-  a^  in 
obscure  ami  eonfu^^e  the  operations  of  his  inti'llert.  was,  in  a 
certain  way.  its  own  stda'-e,  for  it  di*pri\ed  this  atllieted  soul, 
for  a  -tbort  time,  of  all  cimM-iousnes^i :  but.  all  at  tmee,  h>-  ••lio'ik 
otf  this  lelhar;:y.  for  he  s-envtl  to  tear  a  supi  rhuman  Miiio 
•ayin;^  tti  him,  **  Who  is  thi*^.  that  would  Iuim*  bin  reiompen-e 
befop.*  th"  "lun  sets?  Wlio  a'.ks  r«*p;»si«  before  the  end  of  ih" 
day  ?     Who  ban  tobl  thcc,  tliat  thou  art  henceforth  a  tt 


instruiuiiat,  that  thy  couatrj  can  hare  no  (iirthu  aced  of  dm? 
Thy  utcesldim,  oo  maitf  time*  «iil?il,  did  Aej  not  Ktan> 
Who  but  ft  Gowanl  erft  dc^pun  of  his  Nuntr;  ?  " 

llo  nuMd  his  lu!«iL  still  kDi<cliiig.  at  l^agth  he  itoad  ■f.hb 
Btatc  of  mind  vomplclely  chuigeil.  lus  proud  natorn,  bhe  ■ 
etning,  wcll-lum;ier«d  stccj  spring,  uhich  an  immeim  wiigM 
nuv  bcDd,  but  L-aiutut  hrcsak.  ruse  up  powerful  vA  Mtin,  nd 
he  said  : 

'■  Let  us  tiee  nav  from  Florence,  and  let  ns  g^o  ebeahm 
and  preptiro  better  days  for  h«r.  I  shall  oot  see  Ibea,  I  rittU 
die  in  the  land  of  exile  —  mj-  woaa  will  sec  tbcm  —  if  oat  «f 
them  vft  remain  to  mo  —  he  shall  b«c  hia  cutmtrr.  And  ouM 
I  be  such  a  pitiful  wivtch  as  to  de^rc  to  die  ?  ASta  a  life  id 
ninutr  years,  was  the  day  to  come  when  I  tbot^ht  nam  d 
myself  than  ot  tny  country  ; ' ' 

Ho  beard  at  iLat  moment  the  sound  of  steps  in  tlte  BCS 
ruom ;  he  supposed  it  to  be  bis  som  retiirool  from  tha  faattla.  ui 
be  thought,  **  Are  they  all  there  ?  "  and,  plaaog  his  hand  tn  iht 
lock,  he  opened  it,  and  with  a  grave,  composed  ooiatenaatt 
saluted  the  young  men ;  then,  perceiring  that  two  were  misna^ 
ho  stoppL'd  a  moment,  ovcrpawcrcd  by  bis  I'c clings,  thru  iiaid : 
"  Can  anything  be  done  for  tbcra,  can  we  yet  aid  them  ?  "  , 

"  They  can  aid  ua,  for  they  are  praying  for  us  now  Id  pea- 
face  away,  and  was  silent  for  some  minutes,  during  whicb.it 
was  evident  from  the  motion  of  his  lips,  that  he  was  ptaying; 
at  last  he  (laid :  "  I  sorrow  not,  that  they  met  death  for  tfaeit 
country ;  it  vea  for  this,  that  I  brought  them  up ;  but  I  sorrow, 
that  they  met  it  in  vnin.  But  Ood  has  judged  Florence,  and  hec 
iniquities  have  been  found  too  great.  Come,  children,  the 
hour  of  exile  has  sounded  for  us.  Let  ua  remember  how 
many  times  our  ancestors  have  found  themselves  at  this  pass; 
let  us  imitate  their  fortitude,  and  the  constancy  with  whidi, 
living  years  and  years  in  exile,  they  knew  how  to  take 
measures  for  their  return,  and  for  the  triumph  of  liberty,  and 
shall  we  prove  ourselves  less  than  they? 

"  I  have  already  spoken  to  you  of  my  plan.  We  will  go  to 
Genoa,  to  Signor  Andrea  —  to  that  man  who  could  BobdM 
a  country,  nnd  yet  leave  it  free  and  in  the  enjoyment  at  it* 
rights.  He  will  welcome  those  who  suffer  for  liberty.  Haka 
all  needful  preparations  ■,  at  nightfall  we  will  depart  from  hence, 
I,  never  to  return,  ^oi,  \l  Vioi.  ^eawHs,  \a  t^^nm  in  better 

And,  tuimng  t»  e^w  wo>m4  xv^a-o.  «°» ■«*&».  ^aA.^»\aiA 


THE   LJLST   DATS   OV  TH£  BEPUBLTC.  425 

turc  of  the  room  where  he  had  dwelt  more  than  fifty  years,  he 
sold: 

••  Ailiru.  then,  forever,  my  ]K)or  dwellinj^.  I  always  believed 
that  ill  this  h.sl  1  slum  hi  liu  able  tu  die  in  i)cace,  in  the  midst 
of  my  cliiUlrcn  :  thut  my  buncs  wuuld  repose  with  those  of  my 
forolailirrs,  in  our  familv  tomb  in  Sun  Marco.  God's  will  be 
done.  WUrri-viT.thcy  may  lie,  the  sound  of  the  trumpet  at 
tht'  la^t  tl.LV  will  com:'  cvin  to  thom,  and  then  I  shall  find 
a  reconip.-n^/  for  my  prrsLMit  triiils,  if  I  shall  have  borne  them 
virt'uui^ly." 

IJuriii.;  tln^S'.'  remarks  of  Niccolo,  tlr.'  yoiinj;  men  and  Fan- 
fulla  had  rcmaliu'tl  with  sad  and  downcast  faces.  I^imlomia, 
aft4.'r  ii.ivi:i;{  wfpt  bitterly  fur  the  death  of  her  brothers,  had 
softly  and  in  t!u*  ear  of  I«ami).rt(>,  inquired  if  he  was  woimthNl, 
or  in  any  way  injured,  and  lie,  with  a  motion  of  the  heatP  so 
as  not  to  interrupt  the  old  man',  and  an  aifeetionat .*  ^lanr^',  bad 
r^«is<«'jred  her.  And  Li /a.  immediatelv  on  the  arrival  of  the 
your.-j  niiTj,  ni>!  si'iim;  Truilo  uitli  them,  had,  in  ^reat  t'-rror, 
but  in  low  tunes,  made  inquiry  (»f  Kanfullu,  who,  in  equally  low 
Viiir-.-  nnil  with  brief  words,  tiaiKpiili/etl  her  with  re;;ard  to  Ids 
safetv.  t.d  ill;;  her  that  he  woidil  ^■lrt'lv  arrive  soon:  so  that 
\\\k:  X\^^^  }oun^  W(iin«  n  n<»w  devoteil  tliemnelves  to  preparin;^ 
fur  the  journey,  for  whieh,  as  it  wanted  but  a  few  hours  of 
ftun'i'.t.  tliev  bad  but  \erv  little  time. 

FanfuIIa  tli  -n  nan  a  ted  his  meetin:^  with  the  Frate  in  tbo 
morn  in,',  at  tbe  Toria  S.  (iit»r:;io,  as  they  were  ;;oin«^  out  «if 
Fbtn  nrr.  and  *ji'ik"  i»f  th."  price  set  upon  Troilo's  head,  and 
he  showed  some  utuasiness  at  not  finding  Troilo  in  the  botisi*, 
le»t  somethin:;  h:i  1  Iiappene>l  lilni,  and  i\\v.  ;^ood  Nieeolo,  entvi- 
in:;  aU  i  into  lii<i  anxiety  for  the  traitor,  for  he  lH'lie\e«l  him  to 
be  such  less  than  cmt  at  this  moment,  b"came  viryumpiiet 
and  thouuditfid.  ankin.;  biiu'ielf  if  h'-  ou;;iit  not  to  send  in  siairli 
of  him;  but  whom  ti  s^Mid.  an«l  where?  ftjr  a  turn  tiito.i.'h 
Fiorenee  was  an  u;^ly  thin;  in  lii-.s' times,  for  thos'*  citi/i-ns 
who  were  known  to  be  l'!aj?ioni,  and  for  tlie  dubioi:s  ;;ood  of 
on-'.  ou:»lit  h"  ti»  ri-!;  t!ie  lii).rty  a  d,  perhap**.  lif"  ot  tii-/ 
r«in.v>iin.:  f.vv  :  !{.»:,  to  reiuive  all  th  ■>.•  duuiits  and  f'  ar-., 
Troilo  al  i' njth  app -areil,  eoniin.;  lioni  whe:e  h'.>  had  be. n 
tra;!i:k::ij  'v\  tii  •  bl.md,  th"  hoii»»r  and  r"i  ■  prop.Tty  t*f  Ni.  e.iio, 
anil  cone  'ft.n^  th  "i*  la^t  i:i-  a-iur.  •*,  wlii*  ii  w.  re  to  compi-.  t.-  i^-* 
c  \tenninari<jn  of  this  \irtu.iu^  and  uniiajrpy  hiniily. 

Th'  \  iiiain.  on  coT!iiu.c  bit'i  r,  liad  i  ndi  a\ori'il,  a**  mm  h  as 
|»i»*.*i!jl  ',  1,1  r'tiT'j  ■  b.;«.  i.i'-  ■  \\\\\\  :iM  «  \o:»  ■ -.■  m  nf  ^ji-'f  arni  *•.!  1- 
fl'-'.    /.if   ;i    ']':  '    l"-.f;_r    '  \-'.    \\*\^\\    y  '\        \   *■  ^  ^v.-  \an»a.  w    -NV 

ily  have  drU'vt'il^   i.nder  ih'j  U\\v»cva\vA\  \\\a>V,  >A\vi  nnv:Vv:\ 
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H-il  ill  Tppres'iixl  jov  tli3v.  from  li-ne  to  tinip.  ^Iramrd  frFmH* 

«j-cs  ;  tur,  believing  himself  an  the  point  of  Uring  hi*  haad  m 

fertiuie'k  una,  h«  Mlreadj  feasted  in  aBtid{wlioB  upon  &• 

thoaubt  of  the  llonoTs,  the  tmosttica,  die  Toried  dcfightt  «ttb 

which  hb  futOTo  life  was  to  bo  tilled,  Ihe 

trliich  was  to  be  thf>  acquisition  of  that  pnrv,  bouitiful 

for  whom  ho  had  long  pineal  in  fnutlcw  d?«irM. 

He  \ta3  roceiveJ  with  an  embrace  fmm  XiceoU.  whidi  ha 
had  the  heart  lo  roc«ive  and  recipracatc.  Aivmn.  thm.  Atf 
he  would  be  cspected  to  gire  some  explanaliua  of  ifae  muaatn 
in  which  he  had  passed  the  day,  ho  aid.  fabdcfttin;  pltMT  «f 
lies,  that  he  had  been  laborini?  to  taiw  the  Inwps  of  the  dt<t; 
he  told  of  the  excctions  he  had  made,  and  the  iinp««)tni«it*  bt 
fouud  at  last  through  the  mnsuivs  taken  br  MahUe^U  to  hetf 
the  FlufenCiiie  militia  in  chtvk.  aad.  at  lenjrdt.  KrOktl;  honi- 
in^  and  deploring  the  common  nuiiKirtune.  be  oilded,  thai  te 
had  come  to  live  or  die  with  Niccolo  toA  hta  fiunilr,  and  W^' 
all  that  yet  remained  fur  him. 

The  good  old  man,  who,  from  the  story  of  the  price  Ml 
upon  his  bead,  deemed  him  a  martyr  fat  liberty,  and,'  aait 
exposed  to  pi^ril  than  any  of  them,  told  him  that  at  oi^I  be 
sluvilil  lr,iv-c  Florence  in  thrli  muht.   tliBt  th'.'V   wo-.zlJ  Jrfend 


stnvintr  to  raise  his  apparently  drooping  spirits, 

him  with  the  others,  that  they  might  all  be  ready  and  in  thnr 

Baddies  at  the  appointed  hour. 

While,  in  the  different  parts  of  the  boose,  diligent  prepai*- 
tioua  vrerc  being  made  for  the  sad  journey,  we  will  attempt  to 
penetrate  the  hearts  of  each,  and  discover,  if  possible,  the  secret 
thoughts,  and  describe  the  anguish  of  those  last  boors,  whidi 
preceded  the  departure. 

Niccolo,  on  being  left  alone,  seated  himself,  to  recover  hti 
spirits  and  repose  for  a  moment ;  then,  rising  to  his  feet  with  a 
resolute  effort,  he  thought,  first  of  all,  how  he  should  carry 
away  with  him  the  relics  of  Savonarola.  Moonting,  not  with- 
out difficidty,  upon  a  chair,  he  took  down  the  monk's  halnt 
and  the  rich  purse  containing  the  ashes  of  the  Fratc,  and  placed 
them,  not  without  tears,  in  a  small  box,  saying  to  hintsdl^ 
*'  These,  at  least,  I  may  have  with  me  where  I  die."  He  then 
opened  his  book  of  records,  which,  being  a  very  large  volTune, 
he  thought  to  \ea>ie,  Ut^etWtt  with  mach  other  household 
property,  and  wrote  vtv  it  ftitiaft<i-s\ti%  •«<«*»•, 

"I  record  that  ftiis 4a.^  o^  K.i^M.WWia,V.^™^i»,'i*», 

•on  of  Messet  Ctone,  aX  fi:^«  »^??=  "^^  ■o™®^  i«^*«.S««A.- 
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leave  my  hoiiso  and  the  city  of  Floroncc,  now  in  possession 
of  thi"  r;ill"s.hi,  ami  his  HdIIiu-ss  I'op?'  C'kuiriit  VI 1.,  the 
c*ii'-f:il''>  «»l"  this  people,  who  have  ilrlmili'il  thi'iiiSL*i\\>  tu  the 
la«?.  ju-t!\  a'lil  virtii«)ii<ilv,  aTiil,  liavin.;  ln^t  tlu  Ir  llb'itv,  thcv 
at  1  ast  (Min::i  nil  liieir  t'a:ne  to  ht);ii-*it  ini-i).  ////tr  S4  mjit  r  rirat, 
A:»-l  til  •  l.iiiil  imr  (iod  havi»  mcn'y  iijhui  or.r  si'is.      Aia.'ii." 

li-  til- M  f-iillLt'ti'tl  ni;iny  ])ap 'is  arid  K-t!  is,  which.  li-.'in<; 
f>;i:rl  ':iiii-  r  th  •  in'w  adinliiisliatitii,  would  hav.'  iin].li(atrd 
m  tr-  tha:i  mic  eiti/cn,  iitavlc  a  luap  o\'  th«.'iii  m  the  ehininey, 
Bvt  lire  to  them,  and  while  the  tlanus  wtiv  eonsiimiii^  thmi.  he 
th  •'iL'lit.  "  In  a  lew  mtmients,  thv  hearth- tiris.  Niceolo,  will  ho 
c\:i:uTii*h'il  jorcvtr  I "  And  tht)se  who  know  th^*  alniuMt  relig- 
ious tiM-liii:;,  wiiif-hthe  fireside  of  the  paternal  dwelling;  awakvM 
in  tie •  Mild,  may  readily  ima;;ine  the  teelin;;s  i>f  the  poor  old 
man  at  t!ii^  trvin;;  moment. 

L'-aviri^  the  iliimney,  and  approaehin<{  the  h.-d.  he  took  from 
one  of  th'-  po«»ts.  a  silviT  erueiiix.  whieh  he  kisscil.  and  huni;  it  hy 
th*  I:ir^'-*  nml  to  whieh  it  was  attaehed.  around  liis  neck.  Jl** 
hiiu^'  l!.  had  ]ila(-«  d  it  hi-twfen  the  ri^id  liand-^  of  his  d\in/  wiii* ; 
he  h.ri  TaU'-n  it  t'ntm  them  before  she  was  rairied  to  her  l.iirial. 
and  it  n'lw  r minded  him  of  that  wnniaii.  wlio.  stion^-inindid 
a!ii!  y  *.  !riniMe,  prudent,  and,  at  tin-  sani<'.  time  in^eiiuou.N  and 
in:i>K-i-:iT.  ha  \  lieen  th«'  iov  of  his  V4)nth.  th  ■  honor  a:id  (-■  uitcit 
nf  hi'«  old  a^>-  :  of  h'T.  who  had  ])ass.>d  si>  many  years  with  i  iui, 
iinkipiwn.  '«'i  t  I  say.  to  the  wiude  wtirld.  e\ei  pt  his  h>:nt  aloii.*, 
whit!i.  thiiM^h  Itidil  and  intrepid,  was  imt  haul  i\]u\  un;:]:i{ii<,:|  ; 
aTid.  in  tikiu::  now  tiiis  )a^t  memorial  t>t  his  wife,  he  wa-^  nii>\i  d 
h\  a  tliiii^ind  tarlv  remt  nihranees,  whith  he  himself  l..i<l  Ik- 
li'.'M-il  W'Te  eaneelled  forevi*r. 

"Mill  !.iiw  many  trials  (iod  span  d  thee  in  (aliii:;:  ih- ••  fo 
Him-' !f  1m  t'>  r  '  these  timen  (»f  mi*>tortiine  —  th'-  d  aih  i>!  >o 
l:.aT:v  ».ii:.s  —  the  rr.in  of  Khirenre  —  tin*  di^-a^ti  r  «.l  l.i/a  -  a'Ml 
r.ii*-v  th"  exih-  —  the  tliylit  —  the  hard^lnp-^ — \]\f  di  .iMi  i::  a 
stran«'«'  lantl.  Oli  (io«l!  "IhoTi  uuist  niiitiliil!  I  wi  pt  ih-  :i  — 
I  K"".\aihd  ni\'»''lf — 'Ihou  knewe>t  what  wa-;  h>>t  !•  r  nie  I  — 
N"iw   1  thank  th-e.  Lord,  i  -tilf'-r  only  lor  m\«-.  It  ah-Tu'  I   ' 

I  h- n.  arr:i'jjin.r  \iirious  •*ma!i  aititl-'-  li  r  lii^  pi  i-ii  .il  i;-..-, 
a*itl  piittinj  til- m  into  a  ••uia!!  pMitni.iut  a.i,  h-  timi^  tn  m  a 
rh  ■■•t  a  '•niall  *i:m,  whieh  he  kept  tli  le  inr  UU' \p.  «  !«  d  ■  up  i- 
i:- :j«  i' -.  a*id  wliirh  was  the  only  ti«a<t:ie  in  eniu  th.it  h-  ji.-*- 
s*  -"•■•d.  !«»r  th"  "-torv  ol  the  (Ji-  -t^   full  i.t    ;:t»lil.  wa»»  nuN   •  ii>    nf 

■ 

til"   ti<  tii*ns  current  with   the  pipiitai"   in  e.>!\  ici:i>'.i\.  ar   i  al 

ai!  !"-Ti --i.  with  r".;ard  tn  per-^tuis  jmi-lil-  ii  li  t.i  ..       ];:.  'i  ;• I 

Sifi.iitt  nii^'ht  rail   iiinivli.  h'lt  U'»  lu'.^  ■• ,  v.v\'Ai'v\  \v   \.  ^\^^ \ 
Muvlvtut  vuin.    Hv  kept  it  fireidiiliii-^  1\\tvu\-\\  vXw  \  awVs  v.\N  >:\\vt^^ 
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Ljons,  Gottoa.  and  tlir  principiil  cities  of  Euiopp,  so  Ib*t,  ts  tw 
exilii,  be  naed  nut.  at  any  rate,  fc«r  poverty. 

Having  finUlisd  ^1  his  ptepuntioos,  he  Mt  down  to  mi.  bat 
raising  his  bead,  he  p£mc)v>Ml  that  the'  lamp  liaaging  bcfim  the 
ttiche,  now  naked  uiil  emptv.  vas  still  huming.  lie  roKaad 
extinguished  it,  sad  this  act,  in  spptanncc  9a  trifling,  ww  a 
new  and  roaat  poignant  afltiction  to  the  pool  old  man.  who,  ir 
thirty-two  jeaxs  from  the  death  at  £saTonan>}a.  bad  atmn 
maintained  this  light,  was  acrusUuacd  to  behold  it  night  aad 
day.  to  turn  to  it  his  eye»  when  cn^gcd  in  pcajcr.  and  dBEin^ 
Lhc  long  ami  solitary  vigils,  in  nhieh,  from  the  wakefulaoi  »S 
old  agi;,  he  often  posted  vbote  nights  —  and  non  blf  chaatber, 
deprived  of  this  customary  light,  seemed  (o  bim  tike  a  Udaf 
witbuul  soul,  stiange,  dead  and  desolate :  bitter  tlMnights  uan 
in  his  mind,  af  lus  murdered  eons,  who  had  been  so  oftsM  «iA 
him  in  this  ptape,  which  now  seemed  to  him  so  foil  of  ^oan, 
that  lv> --'1,!  i  n..;  (.-a;  H  r'^-ai-i  !l'.cr.-.  ai;J  hi,-  (,?)l  a  burriiii 
and  indescribable  impulse  to  quit  t!ie  place,  and  tear  himself  at 
once  from  so  many  painful  memories. 

And  indeed,  of  all  this  family,  Niccolo  was  the  most  nn- 
happy,  for,  in  the  coming  future,  he  had  not  one  hope  on  whidi 
he  could  repose. 

Laudomia,  on  her  part,  busied  herself  in  her  little  ro(Ha. 
assisted  by  Mona  Fede,  with  tearful  eyes  indeed,  and  hesit 
deeply  afflicted  by  the  thoughts  of  her  brothers'  death,  the  wow 
of  her  country,  and  the  distress  of  her  father,  seeing  herself  thus 
suddenly  flung  among  unknown  and  dbtant  strangers,  far  frum 
that  roof  to  which  was  conjoined  the  thoughts,  joys  and  affec- 
tions of  her  whole  life — but  there  was  L^mberto,  who  would 
now  be  ever  at  her  side,  away  from  all  these  perils,  and  would  he 
not  be  a  sufBcient  compensation,  a  refuge,  a  hope  ?  And  so  long 
as  hope  remains,  who  is  wholly  unhappy  ? 

At  the  same  time,  in  the  heart  of  poor  Liza,  there  was  one  hope 
which  sustained  her  against  the  present  misfortune.  She  hoped, 
unhappy  one .'  to  recover  the  love  of  her  husband,  (for  the  sus- 
picion, the  almost  certainty  of  having  lost  it,  was  secretly  and 
surely  wasting  her  very  soul,)  when  she  should  be  alone  wii 
him  in  a  distant  land,  away  from  the  companions  and  friends, 
who,  she  believed,  had  estranged  him  from  het ;  and,  when  pas$- 
injf  her  days  in  peace  and  tranquillity,  far  from  so  many  perils 
and  disturbances,  she  thought  her  health  would  return,  and  she 
should  be  as  beautiful  and  fresh  as  she  once  was ;  she  found  in 
her  fertile  fancy  a  V\io\isa.ni.  daexn^  "A  WvviA-s -,  %\<.«.  imag^ed  to 
herself,  her  hua^jani,  -wcVco-nvii  a.V  ftic  ^cs.'oKti  N^aaV  ^^a&\ 
(uinured  for  luamaniieiSiaaA^iia'^soajA-j  ^^  Vs™««k'»:»5««':=^^ 
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her,  a<t  at  first,  all  loving  and  trustful,  enjoying  thun  a  doublo 
trriin:>li,  lor  th'.'  poor  girl  liad  no  lu'a.l  or  heart  but  for  Troilo, 
and  day  a!t?r  day  she  was  pining  for  luvc  of  this  remorseless 
villain. 

In  the  m^'antimc,  the  sun  had  set,  and  from  Santa  Maria 
Ma^^iore  soanded  the  Ave  Maria  of  the  evening.  Mona  Fede 
cnt('r'.'d  Nieoolo's  room  bearing  a  lighted  eandle,  and,  as  is  cus- 
tomary with  thL'  SLTvants  in  Italy,  \vh<*n  at  night-fall  they  bring 
lipCht^  1 1  th'ir  ina-ilLT*,  »he  said,  from  mere  habit,  ^^fvUce  nottc,** 
.ha'inv  ni^ht.  without  considering  that,  at  that  moment,  such 
w>ir>U  wtTj  hut  m  >ckery.  The  old  man  smiled  sadly,  and  just 
th  *n,  th?  young  men  and  the  two  daugliters  quietly  entered, 
acc>Mn;»a'ii''il  by  Fan  full  a,  who  protested  that  he  would  not 
a'^kaU'I  »;i  tlijui  until  th<.>v  were  in  safi'tv. 

La:n')  rt>>  th'-n  said,  that  everything  was  in  readiness  for  their 
d.'{>art:ir>.  which  h-^  advi-tcnl  should  be  as  speedy  as  pos-iible, 
to  avijjd  t!i'>  danger  of  b'ing  stopped  at  the  gate,  from  which, 
an  hour  :i!t  t  nii;ht-tall,  it  wu<(  extremely  ditUeult  to  g(,'t  p/rmis- 
si  r.\  to  pa-is  o-it.  Two  mules  were  reaily  at  th^  great  gate,  thu 
ba^r^a^"  wa<i  b.>ing  plac^^d  upon  them,  and  La:ul)erto*s  servant 
n«M\  f:.t  Tv-tl.  a''(*o:u:>a:iii'd  by  the  maid,  to  take  and  carry  out 
tiid!  b'limj'n.;  to  Nici-olo. 

Oi'  r-iurs ',  the  pr.']Ki:ations  for  this  d'-]>arture  could  not  bo 
ma  1  *  !«•!  s'cr'tly.  that  tliv  ii  i:;hbors  shoultl  not  Iilmf  of  it.  aud 
I'l  •  n.'w H  h:i  1  alrea  ly  spp-a  i  among  th"  hiwer  class,  w hirh 
c  .:mj>i i".  d  a  lar^; »  numb  -r  of  (ip'ratives  in  NiccohVs  employ, 
n-'t  a  I  -.v  111"  uht»'n  hatl  ojr-n'd  to  risk  tli-.-ir  liv 's  for  him  tli'i 
nu''r.  !>  :  >ri'  iu  San  Maro,  aud  whob"^an  to  collect  in  li;tli» 
k;i  >t^.  talUin^  amoiii:  th''msel\es,  mindt'ul  of  their  prniiiisc  Vi 
d  -i  \i>i  iii:n.  aid  i>Tir  lura^iu'^  ea'h  oth"r  to  unit"  for  hi<i  prntic- 
tii):i.  wh'Mi  \i:  shi»Uid  apjK'ar  in  tht'  public  street  at  a  time  of  >o 
m'i'  h  p  -ril. 

I'ii.'.'  pior  nn*n  soon  ileciil-d  to  do  so,  and  sent  I{<i//a  tM  tljo 
I.  »  :-t  •  iif  the  I^pi,  to  intpiire  particularly  by  what  i^at:-  Niceolo 
wi  :1  i  have  Florence,  anil  learnin-^  from  <ine  of  th**  Imrfii'iiien, 
T'.ial  h.'  wiiulil  ;;»»  bv  the  wav  «»f  i^istoja.  thevdi\idel  tln-m- 
« -U  <  int  I  two  com]»anie4.  and  many  of  them  went  out  nf 
th  •  <  Ity.  on"  at  a  tiin.'.  however,  lixiii^  tlie  nndiwiius  in  a 
ti  -M  away  from  a  high  r>a<l.  near  San  Donato.  and  the  n{\i*  is 
MaTTTi'l  ib'^m-i'dves  around  the  houte,  through  the  Via  dei 
<'iinti.  on  the  corner  of  th<'  Carnesecchio.  and  f»n  the  !*ia//.'  tta, 
til  b*  n  a  Iv  ti>  resist  anv  one  whi»  Nhimld  venture  to  disturb  4)r 
impMl"  NiiTobVs  departure. 

Innhi,  from  nnc  of  th**  window-*,  s;vx  \\\\*  v\'W*\\\V\l"4,';*i:  \\(  \»eo- 
pjf*.  awi  »iaid  within  himself:  ••  \Va*  \  \uA  I\v^\^' \ti  ^V\x^kVcc^ '>X 
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vould  be  an  ugly  business  to  kttempt  to  take  this  man  prisonn 
in  Florence?" 

Finally,  the  hour  had  come,  the  horses  were  resdy,  the  h«- 
gagc  having  been  already  sent  forward,  and  in  these  last  mo- 
metits,  while  the  assembled  family  stood  sobbing  and  silent. 
through  the  upper  stories  of  the  houne,  resounded  the  sharp 
and  interrupted  eound  of  the  locking  of  doors,  the  dnwing  of 
bolts,  the  turning  of  hinges,  the  noise  increasing  and  dnirisg 
nearer  as  Mona  FeJe  descended,  closing  everj  shutlet,  and 
looking  round  lo  see  (bat  nothing  was  out  of  order,  and  no 
entrance  left  for  thieves,  and  thinking  even  of  the  wat«r  which 
might  leak  in,  in  case  of  a  storm,  and  saying,  half  crying :  "  So 
much  trouble  and  so  miic'h  labor!  And  God  knows  what  liMMb 
our  poor  house  will  fall  into  .'  Other  than  thieves,  I'm  afiaid ! 
Oh  !  the  most  holy  Madonna,  help  us." 

And  BO,  having  ended  all  these  arrangements,  she  came  Into 
Niccold'a  room,  and  stood  leaning  against  the  door  post,  a»  U 
to  signify  that  she  had  now  thought  of  everything,  and  ibst 
ebc  ^vas  ready,  without  being  willing  to  say  so  exprcaaly,  for 
she,  herself,  liad  not  the  heart  to  givo  the  signal,  so  to  aay,  of 
departure. 

'i'he  old  man,  appearing  to  be  agitated  by  some  bctt  anxtety. 
Baid,  at  last,  that  he  had  sent  a  letter  by  one  of  the  stable- bvyi 
to  Fra  Zaccaria,  in  San  Marco,  to  offer  him  the  opportniuty  of 
IcaWng  Florence  in  his  escort,  and  requesting  him  to  pmpoM 
to  Fojono,  the  same  means  of  escape,  for  both,  iu  consc«|aciiee  of 
their  sermons,  preached  during  the  siege  in  favor  of  dcfntee, 
were  now  in  the  greatest  possible  peril, 

"- 1  cannot  resolve  to  depart,  without  knowing  whoth**'  wa 
can  aid  these  honest  Frati. 

Fanfulla,  without  opposing  this  generous  fe«ling,  sliowed. 
however,  in  his  face,  and  in  a  certain  restless  mutitm  of  hk 
body,  that  ho  did  not  approve  of  farther  delay  at  thiji  aiotnait, 
and  Lamherto,  who  was  of  the  same  mind,  proposed  ^t  Fas' 
fulla  should  go  in  the  meantime  to  the  gale,  and  sprak  to  tbc 
Captain,  to  dissuade  him  from  putting  any  impediment  in  tb> 
way  of  their  departure,  and  Niccolu  gave  bini  6(ty  dneats,  tbe 
better  to  secure  the  success  of  his  embassy. 

Shortly  after  the  departure  of  Fanfulla.  came  the  uwmt 
from  San  Marco.  Fra  Bendctto  wrote  that  the  two  bntktra 
were  already  in  safety,  (he  so  believed,  but  Fojano  had  bxa 
■eixed,  when  leaving  Florence  in  disguise,)  and  he  jvayed  that 
Ciod  would  safely  conduct  Niccolo  and  all  belonging  ut  Um. 

Xiccolo,  then  breathing  more  freely,  said,  rinog  miOt  n 
■Ikcnty,  v\a.c\\  'Nta  ondently  not  natural,  "  Now  Ibea,  M  U 


TUE   LAST   DATS   OF   T1I£    REPUBLIC. 


431 


go.  And  Gntl,  who  aces  our  cause.  Tic  it  is,  who  vriW  aid  us. 
My  chihlrcn."  he  said,  stopping  ssudduiily,  "  you  will  oiu'  diiy 
return  to  this  house,  to  this  rotiin,  without  ine :  thru  rem  •nihcr 
Nicculii  uud  hi«  advice.  If  you  shall  ev-.T  |K)sse*s  any  uMtlmri?} 
in  Florence,  trust  not  to  tlie  f^reat,  nor  to  mercenary  (attains 
nor  soIdiiTs.  for  hv  reason  of  them,  we  have  now  lost  our  euun- 
try."  And  ea.stin«;  around  a  last  glance,  he  added  with  a  tone 
and  a<)K>(-t  that  seemed  tramiuil,  '*  Let  as  ^o." 

Thu*i  at  Ia>t  all  set  forward,  the  men  silent  and  thouirhtfiil, 
the  wone.'U  W('epin>;,  and  from  the  hall  door  they  is>ued  into 
the  strrii,  and  one  after  another  mounting;  thvir  hnrs  -s,  pro- 
ceeded in  this  ordiT  :  Nierolo  preceded,  plac'-d  in  tlie  niKhlie 
between  Hindo  and  Fanfulla,  Lamherto  ftdlowed  at  tlu*  s.dc  of 
Laudomia.  t}r-n  Troilo  with  I.i/a.  her  inlant  in  her  arms,  ajid  at 
last,  eanic  Maurice  and  Mona  Fi'dr. 

While  Nitcolo.  not  \%itiit>iit  difficult v,  wa<  mountini;  )ii>  h>i<", 
gri-at  nuinhers  nf  the  |M>])uIace,  who  had  surround  .'d  his  hnus-;, 
thr)n^:-d  iiKiund  hiiii.  Nomc  hoMiu;;  his  stirrup.  otlpT-^  *«i:i>- 
{Mirtiu.:  aiiil  aidin::  hifu  to  mount,  siune  with  t  ar^  eniit:a'  in^ 
hi**  k!iri«,  and  some  ki-siuLr  his  feet,  with  words  full  ot'a  r-rtiun 
and  \<  ii'-ratiiiU,  Mc^Nin:;  antl  (lu-oiira^in::  liini,  and  l!o//a.  r  -Nt- 
in^  lui'-  liauil  i»u  hi-i  |jiirsi""«»  cjupp  -r.  ^aid,  "Ni-^er  far.  Mr^-  -r 
Ni«'ri»io.  \\"  an-  lure,  and  ynu  >hall  escape,  in  spitf  of  kTia\es 
autl  tr.iitiiK." 

And  t!»  •  iilil  tnan  ri-^|H»iiilinir.  with  tri'^-ttins  and  kind  wDrds 
Vi  i\v'^t'  d:-miin^traTion<,  tlwy  srt  olf.  and  arii\in.r  at  tin*  Pi»ita 
al  l*ra(<i,  th<  y  t'lund  that  Fa'ifulla  hail  nli*ain"d  a  frc.*  pa^<*  tur 
tlH'ui  with  littl'*  dit!ic-ultv.  aiid  th"V  nasNiil  nut  th'-  '^m!  -  uitlinut 
oS-i'.i*  le,  arTiiinpanit-d  l»v  inauv  nf  th«"  wnrkni-n,  \\!ii»  ll.iiiik-d 
(lod  that  l!i -v  ni«'t  with  no  inrx-ilinvut  tli'-rr,  littl-  Kiitiwjji^ 
that  tlii-i  larilitv  wa-*  ;:i\cn  hv  expr"****  i»ril"r  nf  Iiaici-i.  wliu 
wa-  -lipwil  rnnuiih.  on  tliis  (iccasinn.  ti»  taki'  up  \\if?i  lli-  a-l-.  :•  ■ 
of  Tmilo. 

\Vlii'!i  i«»»4uiuir  from  tin*  ;;ati',  tli'-y  t  mk  th"  mad  tii  1'j:i*'i  ; 
th"  nkv  was  alreadv  H4iwn  witli  stars,  and  (uilv  in  th  '  i.i-r.  >  !■• 
hiuii  tlr*  dark,  s^-rrat'-d  nuiss  nf  nutnntains.  '.^Iranu  il  a  ^tp  ak  <  f 
hri:«'ht  uran:^".  o!i  which  rested  lonu'.  hla«k  c  luuil*^.  sli^ditlx  t:i:_:»  d 
on  th  ir  «'\trrui«'  and    lower  imI^ps.  with  a   faint    ri  «ld:*h  h":*  . 

Th"  sa-.l  retinue.  ]Nirtly  «ui  Inirsrliark.  and  partly  i  m  1-  «■?. 
movi-d  nil  witlinut  a  W'oril.  or  nther  oound  thau  !):•■  le  a\  \  r:  al 
of  h'iman  fei-t,  or  the  tramp  of  tli**  li'ir'Ji'<  :  tie*  a^-p  ■?  •■:  ■  ■ 
Cfiuntry.  disky  and  trancpiil.  »*h''d  "ip  )n  th"  h-ait  a  s-v  •  .i  '. 
at  th'"  •svn"  tim".  sad.  peaceful  ne'<s  ;  ih--  hoai-*-  an^i  !•  Tt. 
mni^'iTk^  tit  f  ii  e  cr  J  ck « •  ts  can  J  e  w  i  t  h  a  c  e  T  \  a;  w  \  ■  i'  \a\  \\\\  v  ww  a\v  w  - 
upun  the  car,  Uf'vihvT  with  the  rnaiw  a\\«\  iXwvx*^^  v^wavXs  v\ 
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tlip  ini'iTJivTabli^  tribos  of  insocij,  wiiich,  wilbmit  d-st'n-b-Ji". 
give  life  to  1^  silence  of  the  night-  Tbe  pladd  quiet  ctfiwtsn 
GODlnated  bat  too  poirerfnUy  with  Uie  painful  ^d  aplatad 
feelings  of  these  poor  aStict^  anes.  And  who,  ■»■"«■■■  1^ 
rakfiirtone,  finding  himself  acddentkUf  in  ■  pleasant  tpttt,  wit- 
nessing a  loTclv  davm.  a  glorioos  suiuct.  a  ancne  night,  bM 
not  cxpeiienced  a  sense  of  bitterness,  almoAt  as  if  innilt  hti 
been  added  to  his  miseTir :  Perhaps,  became  the  ordainied  ui 
perennial  stability  of  nature,  contrasted  with  the  nuntiwej 
change  of  out  condition,  tends  to  humble  tu,  and  make  as  pu- 
fully  conscious  of  our  awa  littleness. 

After  riding  some  distance,  they  reached  a  small  eniiMaee, 
^m  whence  could  yet  be  discemM  the  edifices  and  towcn  of 
Florence;  Niccolo  here  drew  rein,  and,  toroing  rmmd.  sod 
nearly  closing  his  ercs.  saw,  or  thought  fac  saw,  for  the  kft 
time,  the  dark  roa^s  of  the  Duomo.  He  stretched  out  bu  «■§ 
towards  it,  as  if  to  embrace  it,  gave  a  de«p  sigh,  and  wiflutt 
opening  his  mouth,  without  an;  of  his  people  daring  to  tftik 
to  htm,  he  spurred  on  his  hotse.  and  resunkcd  hta  way. 

The  company  that  was  awaiting  them  at  Saa  Doittto.  had,  h 
the  me-ancime,  ulently  united  with  them,  and  tfaeae  pooryi^ 
lani,  esteeming  themsolres  happy  to  be  able  to  defend  and 
conduct  in  safety  their  worthy  benefactor,  marched  al  a  quick 
pace,  without  regarding  weariness  or  danger,  until,  after  foni 
hours'  journey,  ihey  reached  Prato.  Passing  araand  the  waE*. 
and  ciitcrini;   the  rt>;iii  tu  Pi^lDra,  Niccolo  was  iliiiiKifeij  to  stjp 

but  they  would  not  suffer  htm  to  do  so.  and  surrounding  his 
horse,  in  great  numbers,  entreated  him  to  resume  his  jonra^, 
(for  every  dolay  might  be  perilous,)  declaring  that  they  woe 
not  in  the  lea«t  tired,  and,  in  &ct,  they  were  not  men  to  be 
easily  overcome  by  fatigue. 

Thus  juurnrrying  all  night,  they  found  themselves,  a  little 
before  daybreak,  at  the  gate  of  Pistoja,  and  here,  both  men  and 
beasts,  absolutely  required  food  and  repose.  Taking  the  right 
hand  through  certain  byc-patha,  they  came  out  on  the  othec 
side  of  the  town,  on  the  road  to  Modena,  where,  turning  into 
the  fields,  they  founii  a  hill-top,  well  concealed  by  thickets  and 
a  dense  wood  of  chestnut  trees,  which  they  entered  just  at  day- 
li;;ht.  all  dismounting  from  their  horses,  cloaks  and  blankela 
beiug  disposed  upon  the  ground  by  Fanfulla  and  the  jroang 
men,  by  way  of  couch  for  Xiccoio  and  the  Toung  women.  Hen 
they  repnsed  all  day.  refreshing  themselves  to  Uie  best  of  their 
abilities,  and  towards  evening,  Xiccoio  judged  it  best  to  teauiM 
tfaeir  journey.  BQ{QTeaeU^n%oS,'Wkv«^«:x.,Vbt*U»d.atoaitdhi^ 
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ttow  who  hftd  so  kindly  scryed  him  oh  guard  and  escort,  not  a 
few  of  whom  were  still  intending  to  go  on  with  him,  and  said : 

"  My  children,  the  hour  is  come  when  wc  must  part.  What 
can  I  sar  to  you  hut  that  I  thank  you ;  that  I  shall  carry  away 
with  mc  the  remcmhranco  of  you  in  my  heart ;  and  that,  for  the 
few  days  of  life  which  still  remain  to  me,  I  shall  never  forget 
the  courtiwv  and  the  love  you  have  shown  mc  ?  If  it  he  true, 
lliat  the  Messing  of  an  old  man  is  confirmed  by  God,  J  give  yon 
that  blessing,  and  with  what  earnestness.  He  alone  knows !  I, 
poor  old  man.  can  reward  you  in  no  other  way.  Now,  return 
to  your  homes  —  t4i  that  venerated  and  sacred  father-land,  which 
I  ahali  nrvfr  more  see,  but  which  you  will,  certainly,  one  day 
■M  free  and  happy,  —  and  at  evening,  when  you  pray  with 
your  children,  pray  also  for  Niccolo,  pray  for  my  sons,  slain  in 
this  war  —  I  shall  be  buried  in  distant  lauds  —  but  my  memory 
will  remain  with  you,  it  will  still  live  in  the  land,  for  which  I 
iMve  not  been  deemed  worthy  to  die  —  this  is  mv  last  desire, 
the  last  hope  that  remains  to  me.  God  bless  you  all,  and  now, 
adieu,  forever  I " 

These  words  were  pronounced  by  Niccol«>,  in  a  voice  tremu- 
lous, from  the  emotion  he  experienced,  as  he  sat  upon  his  horse, 
■nrrounded  by  his  family ;  when  he  had  ended,  be  gave  his 
horse  the  rein,  turned  a  last  look  on  those  he  was  to  leave  be- 
hind, and  who.  motifmless  and  astonished,  fixed  their  eyes  upon 
him,  and  raisin;;  his  hand  in  siirn  of  salutation,  or  as  if  pointing 
to  heaven,  he  took  his  way  throu<;)i  the  trees,  and  was  soon  lost 
to  their  si^ht. 

Re:niinint;  tUv  hi:;h  road,  they  began  to  ascend,  dismounting 
when  near  the  summit  of  the  mountain,  and.  at  length,  deseend- 
ing  into  the  valley  of  the  Ueuo.  from  whence,  after  a  short 
apace,  turning  to  the  b*f^,  and  crossing  the  tops  of  the  Oppio, 
opened  liefore  them  the  iM-autiful  vallev  where  lie  San  MarceHo 
and  (iavinana.  and  whieb  mav  be  called  the  heart  of  the  monn- 
tain  of  Pistoja. 

Whoever  \-isits  this  rej^ion.  in  our  day,  finds  nought  but 
beauty  of  sitiiation,  peace,  plenty,  nnd  rourtrsy  amon^  its  in- 
habitants. Time,  whieh  spoil 4  so  many  things,  nevertheless 
improves  some,  and  has  liere  entirely  extinguisbe<l  the  aneient 
feuds  of  party,  and  has  even  obliterate<l   their  remembrance.* 

*  To  dismver  whMher  thr  nnmrii  r»f  tho  twn  npprMiti*  fnrtinns  still  mnnincd, 
I  makfl  a  pcMfttit  of  Guv  i  nans,  wlii'thrr,  in  thc>  ihffinrrnt  proTincrs.  thr  fico. 
altCMllt»i  vm'h  iith4*r  hy  an y  |NirtH*uliir  i%ii<l  ii)«if<i%t*  iiniiin>,  n-*  is  the  «*ase 
m  •uni'*  |il. !!'«-«,  I'lii  h<*  iii(*ri'ly  f^ii'l,  thi<^-  i^f  S-ui  M-ir<  «*ll>>  wvn*  thIIi'*!  i*nu- 
dajcli,  th«>UKli  he  cuuM  ii<it  UM  why.  r..iilii  it  Im>  a  i-<Tru|itiuD  of  I'anccl- 
fiwi  ?  Bat  thrjr.  on  the  contrarr,  Vrerr  Pnnciaiichi. 
37 
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The  anaa,  not  required  in  agriculture  here,  finil  employmenl  in 
^e  paper-mill,  established  by  s  familr,  whose  name  {Gn  d* 
pistoja)  stands  among  the  first  in  Italian  literature,  and  who 
mnploy  their  riches  in  a  way  most  noble,  because  most  UMfnl 
to  all.  This  occupation,  and  their  various  other  trades,  naiet 
this  people  active  ajid  proaperous,  and,  consequently,  coal«nted 
and  happy. 

Very  differently  went  matters  at  the  time  of  our  story,  fi>c  the 
reader  has  not  forgotten  the  terrible  and  cruel  doings  at  San . 
Marcello,  nor  the  mad  rage  of  the  C'anccllieri.  The  defeat  of 
Ferruccio,  following  this  event,  with  the  change  of  fortune,  nme 
■  change  in  the  places  of  the  two  contending  parties,  and  with 
equal  and  oven  greater  fury,  had  the  disranifited  Paneiatichi, 
persecuted  and  ilestroyed  their  enemies,  ruining  and  faarain^ 
tiieir  dwellings,;  and  our  trovelleni,  though  it  «a»  yi-t  nigbt, 
soon  discovered  the  signs  of  their  devastation.  Here  were 
grape-vines  uprooted,  trees  broken  down,  or  sawed  off  at  the 
foot,  there,  a  field  which  had  been  set  lire  to,  black,  ervp  aad 
covered  with  ashes;  now,  a  small  hut  destroyed  by  fire,  of  wUdl 
only  the  four  walls  remained  standing,  and  now.  a  houie  of  a 
better  sort,  pltmdered  by  the  rabble,  partly  ruined,  doors  hfoitca 
in  or  torn  from  their  hinges,  windows  broken,  shutters  Iwistnl 
oS  or  dangling,  (if  indeed,  any  of  them  remained : ;  all  ni 
eilent.  desolate  and  void  of  inhabitants,  and  they  nerc,  Uod 
only  knew  where,  whether  killed,  escapeil.  burnt  to  death  oc 
Kccidcntly  buried  under  the  ruins,  and.  pcrba[)s,  awaiting  tbrto 
a  miserable  death,  l.amberto  recogni/cd  the  places;  lh«  houm 
he  had  seen  in  good  condition  when  passing  them,  but  a  lew 
days  before,  and  he  said  to  Niccolo  : 

"  Behold  the  vengeance  of  San  Mareello.  It  wa«  not  Img 
delayed."  Aa  ho  spoke,  they  were  passing  directly  bffitw  a 
house,  which  seemed  to  be  reduced  to  a  worse  plight  0)aa  tko 
others ;  in  many  parts  it  was  wholly  demolished,  bo  nvA  M^ 
that  the  bricks,  beams  and  plastering,  etieuraltcred  tfar  raadi 
vrhon  they  heard,  as  if  issuing  from  a  holi>  in  the  cpllar,  or  6on 
beneath  some  wood-pile,  the  faint  moans  of  a  voice  that  uktd 
for  morcy.  in  the  name  of  God.  All  stopped  at  the  saiiM  nv 
ment.  Panfulla.  l.amberto  an<l  Bindo,  dismounted  liom  tbair 
horses,  and  rushed  into  the  ruins,  calling  out,  rvpaalMlly.  in 
order  to  know  whither  to  direct  their  search,  and  hnriitf;  thiii 
(tries  answered  by  the  same  weak  and  languid  UmeitlatiDH. 
while  Niceolo  and  the  ladies  were  waiting,  in  th«  nost  amiiMl 
Wpcctation,  till  they  at  length  discovered  n  huBMUi  tgiuc, 
Which,  dragging  itself  with  difficulty  from  the  hole  vbetv  U  had 
boon  concctticA,  mbiI,  in  a  voice  that  made  their  ilceh  awn : 
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**  Oh  !  well,  kill  mc,  for  I  can  no  longer  endure  this  torment, 
but  fir«t,  a  little  water,  for  God's  sake.  Oh  !  fresh  water,  and 
then  let  me  die." 

Ther  took  the  miserable  man  in  their  arms,  and  broiitrht  him 
ont  into  the  road,  and  Bindo  ran  to  the  torrent  of  the  Limestra, 
close  by,  and  returned  with  some  water,  which  the  dying  man 
drank  eai;er1y.  and,  letting  the  vessel  fall  from  his  hands, 
he  raised  his  head  as  well  as  he  could,  and  said,  by  way  of 
thanks : 

•'  Now  I  fear  vou  not.     Kill  me,  for  I  shall  be  thankful  for 

m 

death,  but.  cursed  be  you,  and  all  the  Panciatichi  party.*' 

f^mberto.  recognizing  him,  exclaimed,  '*You  arc  Captain 
Melocrhi.     Oh  !  how  came  you  here  ?  " 

*^  Ah  !  **  said  the  dying  man,  ^'for  such,  in  truth,  ho  was,'-,  ^*  I 
mistook  you,  I  thought  you  were  a  detachment  of  Panciatichi. 
Mv  house,**  he  continued,  with  as  much  furv  as  he  could  ex- 
press,  in  such  a  state  of  weakness,'  '*  the  C*ancellieri  party,  is 
defeated.  I,  wounded,  crushed  and  trampled  under  foot,  have 
lain  here  concealed  four  davs  —  now,  what  torments  !  Thirst ! 
I  have  told  you  to  kill  me,  but.  give  me  drink  !  Ah  !  but 
those  doe%  have  not  had  the  joy  of  seeing  the  Bravetto  die." 
He  laughed.     His  agony  seemed  to  increase. 

'•  Oh  !  —  if  he  be  living  —  my  cousin  —  (riovanni  —  tell  him 
it  was  Piero  who  gave  me  the  death-blow  ;  and,  let  him  re- 
nember  —  " 

Here,  what  he  said  became  unintellii^ble  :  he  seemed,  how- 
ever, to  pronounce  the  words,  **  kill  him  :  **  and  expired  with 
these  words  upon  his  lips. 

The  corpse  was  firai^tred  to  the  side  of  the  road,  so  as  not  to 
be  trodden  under  foot  by  the  passing  mules  and  horses. 

NtccolcVs  company  then  resumed  their  way.  horror-struck,  as 
miiy  be  supposetl.  at  this  hopeless  and  revolting  death-scene, 
and  f  Amlterto  said,  *'  Thou  deserveilst  no  other  death  than 
this :  "  and  Xiccohi,  "If  it  be  possible,  may  (Jod  have  mercy 
on  this  wretch.** 

Neither  I^mliorto.  nor  any  of  the  others,  knew  this  (iio- 
Tanni,  named  bv  Melocchi,  but  had  thev  known  him,  ther 
would  have  been  little  disposed  to  transmit  to  him  the  cruel 
message. 


4M  maxmi  db  un;  os. 
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It  wiatad  litlfa  of  Budidi^  illHn  Att  esvdflite  ' 

ziTdd  in  GhtTiBui,  aft  no  hoim  voiflk  Hlooolo  bm*  hj  At 
nuptial  oontncty  Iwitowtd  npon  UBUMSto,  tn  inKjf  €■  ^iow^  wl 
where  one  of  the  lidteiaeBompmyingthBin  had  aawgd  aahw 
before,  to  wako  iq^  dio  atewaid,  and  ^^o  kin  tino  toopenfti 
lioiifle  for  Iho  eoming  goeeia,  and  nako  dao  pCTpatatinM  §m 
their  reception. 

This  honest  steward,  who  was  little  more  than  a  peasant  t 
person  strongly  attached  to  the  Lapi  family,  whom  he  had 
seired  from  a  boy,  adhering,  as  was  natural  to  the  Cancellieri 
party,  had  been,  at  this  time,  molested  in  various  ways  by  the 
inimical  party,  and,  protecting  himself,  as  best  he  could,  he  still 
lived  in  continual  fear,  so  that,  at  first,  he  would  not  answer, 
supposing  that  it  was  the  victorious  party  which  were  about  to 
arrive,  and  resolved  not  to  open  the  door,  lest  the  foe.  by  this 
stratagem,  should  enter  and  plunder  the  house.  Finally  per- 
suaded, however,  he  opened  the  door,  and  then  began,  in  ail 
haste,  to  prepare  one  thing  and  arrange  another,  aided  by  his 
wife  and  a  very  sleepy  boy,  until,  at  length,  hearing  the  tramp 
of  the  horses,  he  ran  down  the  steps,  and  found  the  travellers 
alighting  in  a  small  court-yard,  between  the  house  and  the 
road,  divided  from  the  latter  by  a  low  wall. 

That  smiling  and  officious  solicitude,  which  usually  appears  in 
the  countenance  of  the  steward  when  paying  his  salutations  to 
the  master  on  his  arrival,  was,  in  Matteo's  case,  superseded  by 
an  expression  of  equal  despondency. 

Niccolo,  without  waiting  to  exchange  many  words  with  him, 

went  forward  ^vith  his  company  into  a  little  room,  on  the  lower 

floor,  where  candles  were  lighted,  and  which,  not^iithstandiog 

the  care  of  the  steward,  still  retained  evident  traces  of  recent 

disorder.     To  the  close  air  of  rooms  seldom  used,  was  added 

an  odor  of  must  and  wine,  the  floor  was  wet  in  spots,  and 

strewed  with  broken  ctoc\lct\  ,  -^Vv^  \!tisi  ^<2«^id  Matteo.  taken 

by  surprise,  had  not  YiaA.  Ivnie  lo  ^^^^-^  ia.^v5^"«si^^\jL'^Vi-^5asa. 

wall,  in  the  centre  ot  xsViVcYl  x^^  ^vc.\.ceL\>Mi^^at«s&cafc  ^^^^«fc. 
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a  white  ftliicld  with  a  red  lily,  was  nidcly  sketched  in  char- 
ooaU  a  gallows,  in  such  a  way  that  the  shield  occupied  the 
place  of  t\w  victim.  U])t)U  the  KcatfoUl.  in  the  f^uise  of  an  exe- 
cutioner, was  figured  a  man,  with  an  imperial  crown  upon  his 
head,  and  beside  him,  on  the  ladder,  where  the  otficiatin^  prL'Nt 
UAually  stands,  another  figure,  who,  from  the  ^mpal  diadem,  was 
doubtless  intended  fur  the  Pope,  by  which  the  ingenious  artist 
had  attempted  to  represent  the  Emperor,  C*harles  V.,  and 
Pope  (*Iement  VII.,  making  a  trade,  by  mutual  agreement, 
of  the  city  of  Tlorence,  and,  in  this  production,  the  grandeur 
of  the  thought  fully  corresiMinded  to  the  execution  of  the 
design.  The  walls  around  were  marred  with  words,  also  writ- 
ton  in  charcoal,  of  style  and  urt)io<;raphy  of  the  most  illiterate 
order.  *"  Long  live  the  i*alle  !  Death  to  the  Marzocco  !  May 
the  Cancellicri  go  to  tlie  devil,  the  hangman,**  ^:e. 

And,  while  the  old  man.  observing  these  insolent  words, 
looked  at  them  with  an  evi<lent  change  of  countenance,  the 
ate  ward  said,  still  terrified  and  almost  weeping  : 

"  You  see,  Messere,  how  these  vile  ranrals  have  injured  the 
house.  And  it  is  an  express  miracle  of  God,  that  I  am  living  at 
this  day.  Such  things  a*«  wc  have  seen  —  I  thought  it  must  l)c 
the  end  of  the  world — First,  the  rout  of  Ferruccio,  for  in  this 
part  of  the  country  the  shot  rattled  alnjut  our  ears  like  hail  ; 
then,  those  traitors  Panciatichi,  to  do  the  rest,  and  tliere  is  not 
a  family  in  (lavinana  that  is  not  weeping —  there  is  not  a  house 
that  hadn't  been  robbed,  and  so  many  poor  creatures  killed  and 
woun^ied  —  and  tlio<n  that  are  left,  are  in  fear  of  something 
wor*ii?  to  come.  I  could  not  tlv,  it  was  mv  duty  to  guanl  vour 
pro|wrty  here.  And  they  have  come  in  here  to  hold  their 
drunken  revels,  and  have  wa'^ted  every  good  thing  that  (iod  gavo 
us.  that  there  was  in  the  houM'.  And  then,  drunk  a*)  beasts, 
thoy  would  knock  about  Caterina  and  me  —  and  then  this 
filthiness  on  the  walls  —  and  do  vou  know  what  thev  told  me? 
*  When  we  come  liack,  if  we  tind  that  vou  have  touched  these 
walls,  we  will  han^  i/nu  by  the  neck,  in  the  place  of  tliat 
shield.*  And  so  I.  poor  fellow,  have  never  dared  to  clean  them." 

**  If  you  do  not.  I  do.**  said  Ilindo,  angrily  granping  a 
hroom  tliat  stood  in  the  comer,  and  disposing  himself  to 
erase  these  di4a>;re cable  scrawls,  but  Xiccolo  stopped  him 
saying  : 

**  \Vc  shall  ^o  away,  Hindo,  but  this  hime*»t  man  remains 
here ;  who  will  defend  him,  if  these  men  return  and  niolent 
him.  It  is  thn  lot  of  the  conquered  to  suffer  outrage.  This  is 
our  hit  tor  hrvad  henceforth.     And  unl  lu  W  ^v^Tve^^  V\'k\\^v\  vKvc^^ 

muHt  know  how  to  con4\iier  —  atiA  V\v\*  >k«  Hiwr  Vtiw^xvV 
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■■  Tli>-  ft.'vvai-il  ihiiiiki-il  Nl«o',o  -.Tith  a  look  of  gntitn^n,  {„t 
to  seo  Bindo  witb  the  broon  in  the  air,  nod  to  tun  ih*  rope 
around  tus  (nm  oeok.  ■esmnd  to  btm  one  aod  As  mmi  dui^ 

In  tlie  mautiine.  Catenaa  appeared  with  n>me  trifls  Ibr  mf- ' 
fct ;  and  if  tbuy  bad  not  knon-n  that  the  booa*  had  ten  tt^at, 
they  DUght  liavv  >;u<MSpd  it  ftom  the  appoamicn  of  the  iiyart. 
which  coiuistpd  i>(  a  litilp  salad,  a  smaii  piecD  of  ckaew,  ud 
two  liiui'i-9  ai  bhick  bread,  of  whjcli  one  oolj  waa  oBlu*.  n* 
poDt  woman,  with  a  moat  sorrowful  oouDtenaBca,  and  nt, 
an-ulk'Q  eyes,  made  tho  few  neceasary  pavpmtioiia  wiAwd 
BpEaking.  and  after  theae  firat  few  and  brief  wocda,  no  one  if^ 
but  a!l  tomained  absorbed  in  theii  thoughta.  sitting  upoQ  &a 
bench  wliich  ran  round  the  sidea  of  the  room  ;  and  tlu*  aOnn 
seemed  the  mare  sad,  that  no  rotcc,  no  aound.  waa  beard  ena 
frum  witliout,  although  this  was  id  the  veir  heart  of  Ibe  town, 
not  far  from  the  Fiasa.  The  crowing  of  a  cock,  or  the  kaik- 
ing  of  a  dog,  would,  at  least,  hare  giren  sign  of  lirin^  lUa^ 
but  thij  desolate  town  had  the  aapect  of  a  mmetery,  and  Ou 
more  so,  as  the  wind,  entering  the  openmi  wmduw>.  hrntighl 
with  it  a  sepulchral  odor,  the  rcaaoo  of  which  Uatt«o  explanic>d 
by  saying ; 

"  Afler  the  battle,  there  were  in  the  Piazza  more  than  twdre 
hundred  dead,  and  not  taking  the  trouble  to  carry  them  awar, 
they  buried  them  where  they  were  —  bat  to  drspatch  the  bn»i- 
ness,  thoy  did  not  cover  them  with  more  than  three  indies  of 
earth.  God  |;rant,  that  the  dead  may  not  kill  the  few  liring,  ut 
btiu^  tlie  p;;alilE;uc^   upj:i  \is  1  " 

"  And  among  them,"  asked  Niccolo  quickly,  "  was  the  peat 
Femiccio  thus  hurriedly  thrust  into  the  earth?  " 

"  No,  Messere,  he  was  buried  apart,  nndra  the  earea  at  tte 
aide  of  the  church." 

"  Can  you  show  me  where  he  liea  ?  " 

'■  I  can,  for  I   was   under  the  command  of  a  c 
pioneers,  and  helped  to  dig  his  grave." 

"  Lead  u6  there  immediately.  Come,  childrm,  let  na  thoa  at 
least,  do  honor  to  the  greatest  man  ever  bom  in  Florence,'* 

The  old  man  rose  eagerly,  and  without  any  a[^eaiaitea  of 
weariness,  and  went  out  with  his  sons  and  Ae  two  danghten, 
who,  though  not  required  to  do  ao,  out  of  regard  to  A»  Citigaa 
they  had  eoduied,  were  desirous  to  prostrate  themadrea  npea 
Ferruccio's  honored  grave.  Matteo  preceded  them  atong  Aa 
narrow  street,  carrying  a  lantern,  whose  feeble  and  vaoUitiag 
gleam  revealed  many  houses,  and  perhapa  the  greater  part  c( 
them,  abandooed  by  their  teoants,  the  doors  torn  off  and  tlnotn- 
Oh  the  groand  along  t\ie  w«I&&. 
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Fanfiilla,  quicklj*  rccog;nizing  the  siM)t,  said,  **  Here  is  where 
vc  ^ot  that  Im)x  (in  the  i>ar.  and  Ucn',  in  this  lit tlo  space,  what  a 
ianc;.*  u-i'  liad  that  day  !  and  horo,  you  boe,  just  here,  the  Con*- 
tnissary  with  that  tile  of  captains,  canie  down  with  euch  fury  un 
thp(iiTman  infautrv." 

NiiT.jln.  ca^iTly  li«»ti-ninij  to  the  words  of  KanfuHa,  was  never 
tired  n!  a^^kiui:  hlni  all  the  ])artiriilars.  not  so  much  of  tlie 
battk'.  .1-  i»f  F<-rriir(io*H  doings,  for  they  had  now  ent'-*r''d  the 
Pia/./a.  aTiil  wv-Tk'  on  the  very  spot,  wliere  lie  had  distin^^uiNhed 
himself.  Sioppin^j  there  a  short  time,  without  regard in^  the 
nckeniniX  steneii  which  was  more  |>otcnt  there  than  elsewlirre, 
they  at  length  passed  on,  rrossin*;  the  Hi  pi  are  to  reach  the 
church,  their  foot^^ti-ps  freipiently  sinking;  into  the  soft,  freshly 
•tirreil  earth,  and  tlie  women  shuddering,  to  think  what  they 
were  tramp] in  1^;  under  foot. 

Mattro  at  length  stop]K>d  close  to  the  side  of  the  old  church, 
ami  setting  thf  lantern  on  the  ground,  ^aid,  ''Here  is  where 
that  hra\e  ^(.-ntL-man  was  laid." 

On  thr  tfround.  was  u  NjNice  as  Ion;;  antl  hroad  as  that  fif  a 
lAr^e-si/.rd  human  hody,  w  hi-re  the  earth  seemed,  indeed,  to  have 
been  rrc-ntly  upturm-d.  and  which,  fri>m  the  many  prints  of 
shoes  ami  harr  f<.-i*t.  tlu-v  knew  hail  heen  diliv:entlv  troddrn 
down.  Niretdo.  sL-ein:;  under  his  vtTv  eves,  thisiarth  still  sat- 
urated  with  th«'  hlood  of  his  frit-nd.  of  the  man,  who,  to  him 
wfttf  the  rtuhlime  if  leal  of  fvcrythin;;  pand  and  virtuous  on 
earth,  fell  on  his  kni'i's  im  the  ^rave,  tremlilin;;  witli  emotion, 
and  incliniu'.;  \iir%  licad,  he  ki>st  d  the  moist  mould,  and  how  in;; 
his  fonhcad  upon  it.  remained  there  motionless ;  and  all  the 
otliei<«  did  th>'  s.Lini'.  The  |m>oi  old  man  was  heard  to  ;;roan. 
sob,  and.  at  h-UL^th.  he  hurst  into  tears.  Soon  hiromin;;  nion' 
comp'ist'ti.  he  raised  his  e}es  and  hands  tt)  heaven,  saving;  : 
*' Oh  !  if  from  the  sacred  ami  blessed  place  where  tliis  ;:i(  at 
soul  now  dwells  in  ^{lory,  he  disdains  not  to  let  fall  a  ^lanee  on 
this  dark  worhl,  he  will,  p-^rhaps.  ^ee  these  my  tears,  —  he  will 
sec,  that  from  that  city  for  whieh  he  shed  his  blood,  even  to 
the  last  drop,  we  exiles,  at  least,  have  cimie.  to  do  him  this  last 
honor,  the  onlv  one  we  ean  tli>  in  our  present  inivrv.  I'er- 
nicrio  !  |''yfpieelti !  Was  tliis.  tln-n,  to  be  thy  liurial :  .\n«l  ihe 
Medici.  t)ie  destrovers  «if  their  coiuitrv.  shall  tiiev  lie  honon-tl 
in  San  l.oren/.o?  Will  thev  not  feel  a^hamnl  to  lea\e  tiiec 
hiTf :  Will  t!i''v  n<»t,  at  lea^t,  rais  ■  a  cross  ,,\vt  ihv  Ihuhs  :  A 
•tone  wliieh  <*hall  say.   '  Here  li.-s  l-V-rruk  rio  !  '  " 

.S.>  spiike  Niciolo:  aMil  tini  In-  d  -ii  im  t'.if  1.  w*j«t*i' r  b" 
had  a  just  iil"a  of  Mi-ilii  im-i  ^jiu  Tij-ity.  uhuh  !•  H  th'.*  bont-  i»f 
Ferruccio  wher^'  t!iey  were,  and   plav.'d  o\er  tliem  mithcr  eruss 
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nor  stone,  and  Devet  nas  done  so  to  tius  dftjr,  so  thai  not  wen 
tradition  has  preserved  tte  memory  of  tho  spot,  whCTe  Ucs  tti« 
bravest  and  must  virtuous  of  the  Tuscans.  Thii  it  said  ind- 
dentally,  and  may  go  for  what  it  is  wortb  .• 

Then,  suddenly  regretting  that  he  had  fonn«<l  such  a  wiah, 
he  added,  as  if  reproaching  himself;  *'  But  what  am  I  Hying  ? 
Am  I  losing  my  senses  ?  As  if  thou  hadst  need  of  hunon  from 
them !  If  they  have  them,  let  th^m  keep  them  for  tbew  omn 
miserable  nahes.  for.  even  nnder  their  marble  monnmrata,  lbs 
vengeance  of  God  will  seek  them  out  at  the  last  day !  And  thou. 
on  the  contrary,  if  thou  eanst  hear  me.  brave  tpirit.  Ibou  vilt 
enjoy  this  our  humble  homage,  —  for  know  that  it  i»  what  the 
tombs  of  thine  and  our  enemiefl  ean  never  boast  of;  know  that 
60  long  as  the  world  endures,  the  oartli  of  this  humble  gisra 
will  be  more  honored  by  generous  nuuls.  than  the  insolent 
splendor  of  their  sepulchres !  Know,  that  the  Bbam(^  which  they 
helieve  they  have  brought  upon  thee,  hy  leaving  thee  in  this  dis- 
honored comer,  will  rceoU  upon  them  in  ciiual  infainy,  ifa  lutare 
centuries,  and  with  future  generations,  for  alt  the  power  of 
tyrants,  thank  God.  is  not  BufKcient  to  shield  them  fiam  the 
infamy  they  deserve." 

Wltitc  Niccolo,  with  strong  emotion  and  un  almost  tnapired 
manner,  was  uttering  these  words,  to  which  his  family  ivv- 
erently  kneeling,  were  attentively  listening,  thcro  wnrrpil 
from  beneath  the  portico  of  the  chureh.  ax  men-at-atm*,  with 
Bwords  drawn,  followed  by  perhaps  fifty  peasant;,  armad  iritb 
pikes,  sickles  or  clubs,  and  before  the  surprised  party  were 
aware  of  the  attack,  they  found  themselves  on  the  ground  mia 
a  heap  o/  men,  the  points  of  whose  swords  and  pike*  ««c 
thrust  in  their  faces,  or  pointed  at  their  throats  and  Ivtwta, 
grasped  by  a  hundred  hands,  and  hold  down  hy  the  kiHM  ud 
K>et  of  multitudes,  while  a  voice,  issuing  from  the  midst  of  their 
assailants,  cried  out.  "  Whoever  moves,  is  a  dmd  mu !  Yon 
are  the  prisoners  of  the  Pope  !  "  In  the  meantime,  rhes!'  tfirrri 
had  snatched  the  swords  and  other  aims  bma  the  young  mm. 
who  certainly  would  not  have  lacked  the  courage  nor  the  will 
to  defend  NiccoIA,  even  ni-ith  the  certainty  of  bcinfc  rot  t» 
pieces,  but  the  ruin  which  foil  so  uncspcctcdly  upon  them.  »t- 
tually  took  away  the  power  of  moving  a  ftngn,  and  drpriTfd 
them  of  the  means  of  using  limbs  or  weapons. 

Tlie  women  uttered  cries  which  wore  iiuicMy  ■tiflc'd  by  roit 
hands,  no  less  than  by  brutal  menaces,  ikod  before  one  of  thM* 
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nllaiiui  %*cnturcd  to  lift  himself  from  their  victims,  whom  thoy 
held  down  by  the  wcij^ht  of  their  bodies,  otliers,  introducing^ 
themselves  into  the  midst  of  this  entanglement  of  arms  and 
legs,  had  soon  bound  the  prisoners  with  the  ropes  with  which 
they  hafl  provided  themselves,  and  so  firmly  too,  that  it  was 
eft!«y  t4)  ^ev  in  what  account  they  held  them,  and  only  when  thus 
iecur*d,  wore  their  prisoners  suffered  to  ri^^u. 

Who  can  tell  the  ra<;e,  the  consternation  of  these  miserable 
nctims,  at  tindin;;  themselves  so  unexpectedly  in  the  power  of 
their  enemies,  just  as  they  believed  tlieir  escape  certain? 

Lamberto  and  Hindo,  with  wanderin<;  and  downcast  looks, 
%od  breasts  tremblln*.;  and  swelling  with  impotent  ra;;e,  seemed 
like  two  wild  bL'a*<ts  cau;;ht  in  a  net  :  Maurice,  who,  following 
the  fortunes  ot  his  lua'itvr,  lia:l  h-.vn  s-.'i/i'd  uith  the  others, 
•wore  in  his  tliroat  in  CiiTuian  :  while  FanfuUa.  whose  strauL^e 
uid  rcckli-ss  nature  never  fors:)ok  him,  said,  shakiu;;  his  iiuad, 
whistiiUpC  and  halt*  snillin:;  —  **  Very  courteous  treatment,  upon 
ny  word  I  wc*  nMiM  e\p.-et  nothiu.:  b-.'tterl"  Two  of  tle.-ie 
wretches  li-hl  the  wet'])iuL;  women  by  the  arms,  a  little  a])art 
from  the  rest.  Nieciilo,  with  au.;ust  and  venerable  ))row,  said, 
in  loftv  and  ei>moos.-il  tunf,  **  I  kntiw  what  it   means  tor  //k  to 

■  ■ 

be  a  prisjuer  ot  tlie  i\)pe."  — anil  a  hitter  and  disilaint'ul  Nmile 
passed  oviT  his  lips,  as  it'  to  say,  **  It  is  little  he  can  take  t'ruiu 


me  ni>w  I '" 


Turning  th'-n  to  his  mms.  and  pointin.;  to  the  fosse,  wh^ro 
Fcrruccio  was  buried,  he  ailded.  **  From  him  I  have  learned 
how  to  die,  but  p  Tha])s  it  was  not  neirssary." 

Well  ku'.'W  th>  til>i  m.m  that  it  was  hiK  death  that  was 
desired,  and  not  tliac  of  lii^  sons  or  the  others,  and.  therelore.  it 
disturbed  him  litth-,  but  rerolU-ititi:^  Troilo  at  this  morflent.  and 
the  prire  s 't.  as  )i  •  s!i]>p:>s"tl.  u])on  his  hi'a  1.  aud  lieliexin;^  him 
to  bf  utt-rlv  hint,  liis  agitation  -T'-atlv  iiiiTi-a'« 'd.  Hl'  looked 
around  sa  ilv.  s^rkin  '  him  with  his  rvi>.  and  '^avin;;,  "I  am 
pain.'d  for  th*  *.  my  s  m  Triiil.i !  "  Aitd  th"re  h.'iu;;  no  otli*  r 
Uf(ht  tha:i  th  ■  laiit.  rii  earri'-l  by  Matt  -o.  he  tried  a  lon^  tini  r 
to  discov>r  liim  :  at  h  ?utl)  )i  -  d'*MTii-d  him  atar  otf.  stamliii^ 
Upright  a:i  I  m<itioul<.  ^^i,  hi"*  arms  rrti'^'oed  U|Mn  his  (-)if>t.  h  ail 
■unk  up  m  hi<*  hr- a-^t.  ami  p-r---iv':l  tiiat  !i"  was  neither  hiniii  t. 
nor  in  :;u:ir'l  <if  a'i\  itt'  tlii-  •^-iMji-rs.  who  lia  I  taken  mi  luueh 
care  to  jir''\iiif   th  ■  r-ajj"  nt  tin-  ■»i!i.  r**. 

Th  ■  !.i  ••  ••!  ill  '  \'i:in.'  Mia'i,  '.\  n.i!  ifi-  -  t  li..:i  U  »!M".  w.i-  .it 
thi-*  ni  nil  !tl.  a-  I'l'l':!  a'».i  m^Iv  a*  lu-i  t»-  .»-li  :y;  lik«'  <  i  :i. 
Juiia-.  aid  <>t'i  r  •  !iir  :ti  ) -.>«  s.'::!-!-.  hs'^  tn'.iii  :>*  !.a  1  aii-a>ly 
hc^lili  tii^t  jr  af    St  of  all  t-irilLU'.-i,  TeU\.'\^  —  a\\\  v\\\^  ^^^v^^ 

mtirfly  fivwrctl  from  ail  thougliLs  ol  Wiyve  v^i  w^wXawco. 


Nicoolb  read  bis  crime  writtaa  upon  Us  JwAffil,  and  ks 
observed  on  tbe  fiioet  of  the  aoldieni  a  emile  of  derinm  vUdk 
■aid,  *'  You  need  give  younelf  no  trouble  about  kmi" 

The  veil  was  rent,  which  had  ao  long  eoneealed  tiie  tntii 
from  him,  and  thia  was  now  zevealed  in  all  its  naked  ^>^ii*j 
He  stretdied  out  his  hands  and  anna,  whidi  were  bound  at  tte 
wrists  by  a  rou^'oord,  and  in  a  tone  whidi  atmck  to  tiie  heai^ 
even  the  villains  who  auiiom|ded  him,  aaid,  i^*«*fcw»y  at  TMIo: 
V^Then  he  mw  a  tnitor !  ''A 

l^the  sound  of  tiiese  words,  the  w**"***"*  of 
them,  and  the  gesture  (tf  die  old  man,  there  was  audi 
and  woful  oouTiction',  of  the  truth,  that,  I  lepeat  it,  it  awoke  a 
sense  of  compassion,  even  in  the  hearta  (tf  tbeae  rule  and  iui^ 
cious  sgknri. 

But  Lisa,  poor  Liata!  As  if  a  fiery  dart  had  penetrated  kr 
living  flesh,  die  tore  herself  from  the  hands  of  those  who  hdd 
her,  with  the  nervous  and  convulsive  force  of  desperate  passion, 
and  rushing  to  her  father,  cried : 

"  Whv  do  vou  call  him  traitor  7  How  r  Who  can  sav  mT 
Troilo  is  a  traitor?     What  has  he  done :  ** 

But,  unable  to  run  in  search  of  him,  ;for  she  was  immediateh 
retaken,  and  held  by  the  men  from  whom  she  had  escaped,'-  she 
still  thrust  her  body  and  head  forward,  seeking  with  her  eyes 
for  her  husband,  and  continuing  to  repeat, 

'*  Oh  !  traitor  !  My  Troilo  a  traitor  !  Oh !  father,  how  could 
you  say  those  horrible  words  ?     And  at  such  a  time !  " 

At  last,  she,  too,  saw  him,  for  he  still  stood  in  the  same  place, 
in  the  same  attitude,  and  with  the  same  expression ;  and  the 
same  impression  which  Niccolo  had  received,  the  same  thought, 
the  same  certainty,  forced  itself  upon  Liza,  who  felt  the  chill  of 
death  at  the  sight  of  that  face,  so  disfigure<l  by  crime,  and  she 
turned  hers  away,  and  pressed  her  hands  upon  her  eyes ;  never- 
theless, conquering  this  first  feeling,  and  yielding  to  returning 
hope,  she  said,  weeping,  but  without  looking  at  her  husband^ 
except  by  a  furtive  glance: 

"  Oh !'  Troilo !  Come  !  Speak  !  Do  you  not  hear  :  Why 
do  vou  stand  there  so  ?  What  mvsterv  is  there  beneath  all 
this  ?  Oh !  Troilo,  Troilo  !  Is  it  possible  your  despairing 
Liza  cannot  obtain  one  word  ?  " 

At  last  with  impetuous  and  indescribable  frenzy,  she  exclaim- 
ed :  "  Miserable  wretch  !  Say,  at  least,  it  is  true  !  That  you 
are  a  traitor !  Then  I  shall',  at  least,  be  relieved  from  this 
dreadful  unceUamtv  \'' 

For  sole  ansx^ex,  Tto\\o  ^3cn\^^^^Vvb^w5v^'\A^'«sjaS.-«.'^^ 
off,  and  was  sooii  \os\,  in  \ii^  ^xVsi^^  ^"l  '^iasi  Tas^. 
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Liza  l>ocamc  white  and  cold  as  a  marble  statue,  lior  anns 
drop{K'd,  and  she  also  said : 

"  Ho  trat  a  traitor  I " 

1  ncTi,  laLuni;  as  II  dead  at  the  feet  of  Niceolo,  with  her  fore- 
head on  the  earth,  she  said,  with  failing  voiee : 

**  And  I,  iiuhu]}]))'  wreteli,  am  the  eaiise  of  all !  '* 

'*  It  is  hut  too  true  !  '*  answered  the  old  man,  and  the  soldiers, 
un  wilt  in:;  to  remain  hmi^er  witnesses  of  a  seene  tiiat  was  be- 
comini;  tuo  serious  for  tliem,  lie^n  to  move  on,  conducting  tho 
pristine rs  towards  the  house,  from  whence  they  had  so  recently 
uisued. 

As  they  walked  alon;;.  Mauriee.  who  was  at  Lam  berth's  side, 
md.  with  a  si;;h.  in  an  under  tone,  **  Remember  that  evening 
I  said  I  would  not  drink!  1  wouldn't  drink  wine,  to  make 
peare  \*ilh  M«sscr  Droile!  He's  a  traitor!  Wasn't  poor 
Maurice  ri^^ht :  " 

**  Vou  wore  but  ti»o  much  in  the  ri^ht,"  said  I«aml)erto. 

Ueeonducti'd  thus  to  their  house,  Niecolo  was  shut  u])  in  ono 
niom,  the  yoiiTi:;  wdmu'Ii  in  another,  and  the  youni;  men  in  a 
third,  diliu'ently  guarded  by  armed  men,  until  such  time  as  they 
should  be  sent  lui  to  Florence. 

The  bhiw  wu<  struck,  Niecolo  seized,  and  the  leader  of  this 
nnhir  e\]VMiitton,  Messer  Henedetto  ile*  NnluH.  who,  eoncialed 
l»t*hind  the  slinulilers  of  his  men,  had  cried  out,  *"  Yuu  are 
pri^imt-rs  of  the  Pojk'I"  why  had  he  not  ec»me  torwnril.  why 
did  he  nut  >h*n\  liiin*(elf  ?  Hecau^e  tlie  coward  bad  not  the 
coura^re  to  eneimnti  r  the  ^axe  of  Niecolo,  which  had  |iroved 
tini  niuch.  even  l«»r  thi-  ban- faced ne^is  uf  Troilo !  (mmI  be 
praised,  that,  so  luu'^  as  tb"  world  endures  in  the  pn-since  of 
iiTtain  nu'n,  villains,  stdd  tii  the  )>owcr>  of  daikne>.<«,  nlu^t  iniw 
th»*ir  be-iiU  in  the  iImhI  I  Now  that  tb"  |)ri>'HicTs  were  .-but  t;p 
anil  wi'll  <;iiar<l<  il,  ami  tjiere  ^%a*i  no  ri-k  ot'  in"ctini;  tie  ni.  tlu* 
two  traitors  entered  tli<'  bouse.  ac<-oin]»:iiii'  d  by  Sel\au:^ia.  to 
whom  we  have  not  the  hi  art.  to  attach  the  <.i:u.'  bluiii«',  sincu 
h  r  rombict  ha**  n«ft  v«-t  I'ldlv  r"vi  ah  I  h«  r  iiit'Tition*;. 

And.  at  any  rate,  what  should  not  be  iiardoncil,  to  a  lovi>  like 
th^t  which  was  consuiiiin:^  b"r,  an  1  \%hi>-)i  should  rathi-r  be 
ralb-d  delirium,  fury.  iuailnc<s:  Aiel  sm  mufh  tie-  mop  .  ubcu 
it  ;•»  r  ni  iub«pd  bow  lonvr  and  di'S|M  rat'*  bad  be»Ti  tin-  sinr<r- 
inr-i  of  this  |i»ior  i;irl,  th»'  wroii:^';,  the  derision,  the  toiitiinjit 
wiiirh  ha<l  Itcen  her  sole  bnad.  if  the  i  \|ircs<^loii  b-  alIi>\Mii>li  .^ 
VMT  since  h»T  eyes  had  (»)M'ned  to  the  liu'bt,  Ipt  Ip-art  t»»  alb'c- 
t-on .'  T(M»  many  such  *itmls.  on  enti-riu;;  tlie  uoild.  hriui;  with 
ih' in  tlw  fUftls  uf  heroic  virtue,  or  ii\  Xnuv  \uW\'^  vxww ,  V\\- 
cumMtMUces,  the  BtKicU  into  which  lW\  axi:  aKv:\vV\\\ai\N  ^X\\vi^^^ 
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developo  the  one  or  the  other.    Hence,  virtue  or  vice,  bappineaa 

or  mis'.'ry. 

We  know  the  lot  that  fell  to  Selvagrgia,  who,  ha^'in(?  draino'l 
the  cup  of  sorrow  to  its  vary  dregs,  must  have  died  in  her 
anguish,  had  not  one  powerful  motive  kept  her  alive,  the  hope 
of  vengeance.  For  this  alone,  she  had  endured  life,  had  thought, 
moved  and  acted,  from  that  terrible  night,  when,  on  the  road  to 
Kmpoli,  she  saw  Lamberto  for  the  last  time :  this  had  been  the 
subject  of  the  cogitations  of  her  secret  soul,  in  the  silence  of 
sleepless  nights,  or  in  the  long  hours  passed  in  quiet  or  in  noise, 
whether  amid  the  multitude,  or  awav  from  all.  she  was  alwavs 
alone  with  this  ever  present,  unvarying  thought,  which  glim- 
mered in  her  clouded  mind  like  a  lone  star  amid  the  darkness. 

She  would  have  vengeance,  the  unhappy  woman !  She  had 
revolved  the  matter  at  her  leisure,  and  she  had  chosen  what 
seldom  or  never  was  imagined  by  human  heart,  and  it  had  been, 
so  to  sav,  her  nourishment ;  and  amid  a  thousand  cares  and 
hardships,  she  had,  at  length,  arrived  at  the  point  of  its  com- 
pletion.    The  moment  had  como. 

Around  the  table,  on  whicli  wa^  spread  the  miserable  suppf-r. 
still  untouched  by  the  poor  prisoners,  wore  seated.  Mess.r 
Bcnedi'tto,  Troilo  and  8elva;j::^ia.  The  former,  as  a  pn^tiiii m 
from  the  risks  he  might  incur  in  this  enterprise,  was  h^■a^  iiy 
steeled  in  armor,  with  breast  and  back-piece,  which  n:i  tii-. 
slioulders  and  under  the  armpits,  were  made  to  meet  bv  vir:  :e 
of  strong  straps,  but  which,  on  the  sides,  his  three  foot  circiirr.- 
ftTcnco  of  paunch,  would  have  defied  all  attempt-s  to  hnv.z 
toi^t^tlier.  and  they  remained  o])en,  a  liand's  broailth  or  s-)  apart, 
ami  thus  afforded  but  little  defence.  The  unaccu^tomcil  wti.-h: 
and  inconvenience  of  this  costume,  added  tn  the  heat.  Miii-.ri 
was  still  intense,  although  it  was  night,  was  more  thai  tho 
wicked  old  villain  could  well  bear,  and  he  felt  as  if  he  h:id  a 
mountain  on  his  Iwick.  He  took  off  his  indented  and  ru«iy 
helmet,  and  wiped  the  sweat  from  his  pale,  flabby  face,  whis'.lin.: 
and  blowing  out  his  cheeks. 

Selvairi^ia,  covered  with  the  glittering  armor  of  a  cuirassitr. 
gave  no  token  of  weariness,  but  with  elbows  rostinij  upon  i:.'' 
table,  and  immersed  in  her  own  thoughts,  was  whittling  with  a 
knife,  which  had  ha]>pened  to  lie  under  her  hand. 

Troilo,  lightly  accoutred  in  a  coat  of  mail,  had  a  livid  counrc- 
nance,  and  a  fearful  expression  in  his  eyes,  that  tilled  itic 
observer  with  horror. 

IJut  he  tried  to  appear  undaunted,  tried  to  appear  a  mi^zo. 
reckless  v'lUavn  than  his  companion,  and  he  grew  furious  int::- 
nally,  on  sccVn^  \\v;i\.  V^^  l^'Wi  q^  \.^\fi  old   wry-faced   kna^c, 
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•howetl  nn  other  alteration  than  that  produced  by  fatigue  and 
heat.  At  length,  conscious  that  his  aspect  betrayed  hi  in,  ho 
applied  himself  to  a  Hank  of  wine,  drank,  and  thinking  to  turn 
the  whole  thin^  into  a  jest,  burst  into  a  loud  laugh,  which  was 
too  evidently  forced,  saying : 

*'  Do  you  know  what  I  am  thinking  of,  Mcsser  Benedetto  ? 
You  rcmeml>er  that  night  at  the  buca  of  S.  Girolamo,  when  I 
hit  viiu  on  the  hark  with  those  cords  —  all  by  mistake —  you  sec 
^  'twould  ha VI*  been  wi>ll  for  yoii  if  you  had  been  equipped 
as  you  are  now,  with  all  that  armor  uiHin  you ;  you  look  like  a 
palaiiin  of  France  !" 

*'  Would  that  I  were  at  the  hura  now,  instead  of  being  here,'* 
answered  the  old  hy|H)crite,  for,  unlike  Troilo,  though  devoid 
of  all  feelings  of  humanity,  he  yet  studied  to  simulate  the 
appvaranre  of  it,  with  the  Mime  diversity  which  exists  between 
the  no\itiatc  and  the  matriculated  rogue. 

**  These  scenes  sicken  m  \**  he  continued,  with  an  ex])ression 
of  compunction  —  '*  that  poor  Niceolo!  that  poor  family  —  " 
then  with  a  great  sigh :  **  Ah  I  reasons  of  slate  arc  tfrriblc 
things !  ami  to  execute  them,  to  execute  the  laws  and  ordinunccs, 
C04ts  irreat  *aeri tires  I  " 

The  presence  of  Selvaggia,  and  of  several  soldiers,  who  stood 
at  the  door.  LTuardin;;  thi*  entruiice,  prolKibly  induced  Nobiii  to 
■peak  thus.  Ifut  he  hnd  to  do  with  Tn)ilo,  who  imitating  his 
looks,  his  tone  and  his  sigh,  answered  : 

'•  Ah  I  I  ]iity  you,  poor  Messer  Henedetto  !  They  are  groat 
things,  those  lieantifiil  bui^s  of  durats  —  I  mean,  tliosi*  laws, 
onlinanreit  and  rra-ionit  nf  stafr  —  have  I  forgotten  unytiiinL;:" 

Nobiii  writhed,  and  gave  Troilo  a  hnik,  ns  if  to  say.  "Tlntse 
people  are  h  -aring  us,"  and  bo/ging  him  to  desist.  Hut  Troilt>, 
who  fflt  at  this  moment,  full  nf  an  inexplicable  venom,  as  nnc 
docs,  who  is  romp^'lh  d  to  loathe  and  despise  himself,  and  who 
must  give  vent  to  his  feelings,  eontinued.  with  a  pcrtidious 
amile.  "Mcsser  H(  n'^d'^tto,  mv  dear,  vnu  are  as  tired  and  as 
cxim:>let<*Iv  exhau<«trMl  as  th"  a*is  of  a  tread- mill,  anil  vet.  vou 
try  to  take  upon  yuurself  this  other  hurden,  nf  roverin:;  ynor 
lace  with  the  mask  of  an  honest  man  —  von  see  vourself.  iiow 
it  makes  you  sweat  —  ynnr  rhreks  are  dropping  like  a  wutrr- 
pot !  you'll  maKe  yoar*((*lf  siek  !  It 's  all  (»f  no  use.  a*<  you 
mav  see.  Do  as  I  do.  I  am  a  knave,  and  I  own  it.  1  am  a 
traitor,  an.!  uhat  of  that:  (in-at  captains,  kings,  popi'K  and 
emp?nirs  are  tlm  same,  and  wni-ne,  whrn  thfy  lind  no  otlu-r  uay. 
I  mana?**  mv  atfain*  to  th'*  b^'st  of  inv  aitilitv.  and  let  him  do 
better  who  can.  Am  I  not  ri,;ht,  Se\\ai'i\a:*' 
And  ri$ing^  and  no  longer  with  a  laceUovk*,  ^^^ia^*^  iL\\^\s^ 
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L  ittddGnly  changing  into  an  angnr  mood,  in  whi  ■ 

K  fvthful  p.>rtrait  of  llio  hcU  in  his  breast,  he  waiiu-l  ^  lai 
F  ten-n  the  room,  chafing  with  nig« : 

"I  caanot   abide    these   hjpocritca — ibese   Mipeali.  wjdi 
[  ugel  laces.    Who  thanks  them  for  their  troable  ?  Nnthei  God 
wr  the  devil,  that  is  certain !  " 

And  he  continued  to  nalk  backit-aids  and  fiimid*,  taahf 
ind  muttering  between  bis  teeth- 

Selvag^  took  little  or  no  notice  of  htm.  11  Nobilt,  blf 
frightened  at  thix  sitddcn,  and  apparently,  rauseles*  fit  of  paaam, 
■id,  looking  at  him  in  astomshment : 

■■  Pray,  what  has  happened,  to  make  yon  so  angij-?" 

Troilo  turned  upon  him  like  a  viper  :  then,  saddenly,  cob- 
Bciouit  that  his  rage  availed  him  nothing,  nad  onljr  nade  Ua 
ridiculous,  he  burst  into  a  loud,  convulsive,  senceloM  lai^ 
uid  pouring  out  a  cup,  brimming  fidl  of  wine,  he  pRaentad  it 
to  Nobili,  trolling  a  snatch  as  he  did  so  :  the  old  maji  acceptnl 
it,  saying.  "  I  understand  —  you're  a  sad  madt^p !  "  and  drank. 

At  this  moment.  Michele.  Trailo'a  servant,  vho  had  coma 
in  the  squadron  headed  by  Measer  Benedetto,  entered,  saying: 

•■  Your  wife,  up  stairs  — " 

"There  was  nothing  wanting  but  this — to  h»To  nwife!" 
aaid  Troilo,  laughing. 

"  It  is  Mademoiselle  IJTa.  then,  that  they  do  not  knttw  what 
to  do  with  ;  she  has  thrown  herself  on  the  ground,  tike  a  ducd 
in  a  comer,  her  eyes  fixed  and  staring,  and  she  seems  to  be  oat 
of  her  senses,  constantly  saying,  she  wants  ftm.  she  want*  to 
speak  with  you.  and  that  is  every  word  they  can  got  fraai  her; 
her  sister  and  the  moid  stand  around  her,  but  shodoMaot 
seem  to  hear  or  understand,  and  they  cannot  tell  what  taaiady 
has  seized  her." 

"  The  canker  bai  seized  her,  and  may  it  take  you  too.  Ton 
rascally  poltroon  ! "  said  Troilo,  ailvancing,  with  closed  fist, 
upon  his  servant,  who  quickly  retreated  and  went  out,  Troilo 
continuing  to  cry  out  after  him  : 

"  Who  told  you  to  come  here  and  trouble  me  with  it,  yon 
son  of  a  hangman  ?  Am  I  a  surgeon  or  apothecarr  ?  I>a  ron 
think  I  can  cure  the  ailments  of  the  women  r  Cursed  b«  the 
hour  when  you  crossed  my  path !  This  is  very  cniioiu ! 
Michele,  Michcle !  "  be  cried,  growing  more  and  more  iirilAtad, 
and  Michcle  re-appeared. 

"  Tell  her  and  all  the  others  up  there,  that  what  we  hare 
done,  was  by  otiet  oi  owe  sa^^rwrts — '^vu-'ix  ^Rcife-ii»  us  to  the 

iieart but   that  it  cou\A  notW  o^hri-kSmi-     KtA-^Vh — -uAi.  I 

don't  luivc  the  piwum^tiott  wAvo-«  ^«««6S. «.  w.'s -.{t™^ 
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agatiu  till  70a  an  ctlled.*'  Michele  disappeared,  and  Troilo 
had  r. course  to  bin  flask.  The  miserable  wretch  hoped  to 
druwn  in  wine,  the  insutfcrablo  tonnent  that  was  consuming 
him.     He  drank  in  silence,  then  said,  peevishly : 

**'  Is  ther?  any  way  of  ascertaining  the  time  of  night  ?  What 
an  eternal  night  this  has  been!  Is  there  no  clock  on  the 
campanile,  don't  they  ever  strike  the  hours  in  this  cursed 
town  ?  ** 

A  soldier  at  the  door  said,  ^'  They  have  hung  four  Cancellieri 
to  the  rope  for  a  pendulum,  and  now  their  feet  touch  the 
grouod,  and  so  the  clock  has  stopped.'* 

Several  other  soldiers,  who  were  dozing  on  the  straw  in  the 
court-yard,  laughed  at  this,  and  muttered  something  by  way 
of  jest,  and  then  all  was  silent  again. 

The  light,  that  was  burning  on  the  table,  gtcvr  dim,  and 
dwindled  for  lack  of  oil. 

Messer  Benedetto  bad  settled  himself  to  rest  in  a  corner, 
whore,  liaving  made  a  pillow  of  his  cloak,  he  was  now  soundly 
snoring,  and  many  others  were  doing  the  same,  in  the  court, 
on  the  ste|M.  and  in  the  street,  for  it  was  near  day-break,  an 
hour  when  sleep  is  most  invincible. 

Selva;;;;ia,  with  her  head  resting  on  her  hands,  knew  not 
whether  she  slept  or  waked.  And  Troilo,  who  had  hoped  with 
the  intoxicating  draught,  to  drive  off  the  tremendous  thoughts 
which  infested  him,  had,  instead,  only  rendered  them  addition- 
ally disturbing  and  fearful.  liis  mind  became  agitated  by  a 
thousand  strange  and  enormous  fancies ;  he  seemed  to  see 
frightful  and  fleeting  forms  pass  before  his  eyes,  which  filled 
his  soul  with  continual  and  puerile  terror. 

The  quiet  which  surrounded  him,  the  feeble  glimmer  of  the 
dying  lamp,  added  to  his  gloom ;  with  studied  effort  he  direct- 
ed his  thought  to  the  advantages  he  expected  to  reap  from  his 
crime.  He  thought,  **  To-morrow,  at  thin  time,  I  shall  have 
what  I  have  so  much  desired  !  I^audomia  will  be  mine  I  Then 
the  Medici  will  make  me  noble  and  rich,  and  I  shall  live  in 
•plcndor  and  honor !  **  But  these  images  had  suddenly  lost  tor 
lum  all  their  life  and  lK*auty,  they  seemed  like  mere  fallacious 
phantoms,  evoked  by  his  evil  genius  to  lure  him  on  to  en  mo. 

Hnra'^d  at  seeing  Mosser  Benedetto  quietly  sleeping,  ho 
thought,  '*  He  is  a  greater  villain  than  I.  He  is  no  braver 
than  I :  he  has  no  more  courage ;  and  yet  he  snores  there  like 
a  pig.  as  if  he  had  conducted  to  its  termination,  a  holy  work  !" 

At  last,  impatient  and  vexed  to  find  himself  so  vile,  he  said, 
*-OA/  well,  it  IB  all  the  folly  o{  youl\\\    \/?>.  va  ^\\^  \J^>»>a^ 
mttwg  off,  and«  with  the  sun*  mil  Vb«a«  ^omasiviiti  %^\rit^'C\<\^^ 
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will  raniBb,"  and  rGsoluteiy  appmaching  Nobili,  be  paDailai 
by  the  aim  saying : 

"  Come,  there  ia  no  moic  timo  for  alcc^nng,  we  uiuc  gm 
orders  for  our  departure." 

The  old  man  roused  Imnself,  and  drawing  a  loog  braad  tn 
at  three  times,  rubbing  his  eves,  and  giving  an  aeamoad 
gtoan  as  be  attempted  to  more,  for  his  uncomfoitable  p—irifi 
and  the  pressure  of  his  armor,  had  greallv  Etifleoed  hint,  bt 
rose  up.  and  «aa  soon  tolerably  awake. 

Selvaggia.  also,  who.  daring  the  Rhole  night,  bad  not  «It(t- 
eA  a  word,  approached  and  seated  herself  at  the  table  wi& 
them,  the  soldiers  mustered,  the  rideia  brgsn  to  make  xvtij 
their  bcasta,  and  in  the  meantime,  a  fresh  breeze  from  tka 
mountaiQS,  which,  entering  the  window,  extingoisbed  the  bit 
lay  of  the  lamp,  announced  the  approach  of  dawo. 

"  Non."  said  Troiio.  " my  plan  is.  to  scad   ihc  prisoaets  fcir- 

You  do  not  like  (cenei,  you  say.  /  do  not  like  weeping.  We 
will  follow  on  at  our  convenience ;  the  mountain  is  already 
aafe  from  the  Cancellieri,  and  there  is  no  fear  of  anything  else. 
When  we  shall  be  near  Piato,  you,  Messer  Benedetto,  will 
apeed  your  way  to  Florence,  taking  with  you.  Niccolo,  FanfioUa, 
Bindo.  Maurice  and  Liza,  wit^  the  maid,  whom  you  will  send 
home,  for  I  have  already  provided  for  her.  She  shall  not  want 
bread.      1  am  a  gentleman,  and  know  what  belongs  to  one. 

"  Selv^gia  and  I  will  take  the  left  hand  road,  and  go  to  the 
villa  of  Uesser  Baccio,  with  Laadomia  and  Lamberto — we 
have  to  do  with  both  —  and  never  fear,  Selvaggia,  1  will  give 
you  your  fill  of  vengeance,  provided  you  stand  by  me,  what- 
ever befal  us." 

"You  need  give  yourself  no  nnea^ess  about  that,"  re;^ed 
the  woman,  shortly.  She  then  added,  "  But,  If  yon  mind  my 
advice,  you  will  take  FanfuUa  with  us,  as  well  as  ^e  other  two, 
instead  of  sending  them  to  Florence.  If  they  go  there,  they 
will,  probably,  be  set  at  liberty,  for  the  govemmeut  want  Nie- 
cold  and  not  them,  and,  no  sooner  free,  their  first  thoogfat 
will  be  to  set  off  in  pursuit  of  yon.  You  know  their  courage, 
—  Fanfull&'s  particularly  —  I  merely  wished  to  warn  you." 

"  You  speak  well  indeed !  What  a  fool  was  1  not  to  think 
of  it.  —  and  if  you  had  not  done  so,  we  should  have  bad  a 
merry  dance  of  it.  It  is  true  there  are  four  of  them,  and  we, 
with  Michele,  Wt  three,  WV  iWu  i.he^  are  bound,  and  withoat 
snns,  lind  we  are  annei",  ■««  to\^\.  \]^«''»r»!a.'o»aQK.m\;»iti  of 
these  soldiera,  but,  to  tnJi  ftift  lTa.'fl&,'Ona  few** -fiaKwi  «ia  vS.-«^ 
the  better   1  like  it,  "^4,,^  w'*^-^  "^^  '"^"^  '^^  ^~^^ 
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wWbout  witneiseg  it  ib  always  bettsr.  No,  no,  alone,  among 
onrselTes  !  Holloa,  Michele !  bring  me  some  water !  I  don't 
know  —  I  feel  out  of  tune  —  it  may  be  that  cursed  wine  —  I 
fcel  a  burning  heat  —  I  would  wc  were  once  out  of  these 
ounsd  wails !  " 

The  water  being  brought,  he  drank,  bathed  his  face,  and,  at 
tte  same  time,  their  horses  appeared  at  the  door.  Troilo, 
II  Nobili  and  Selvaggia,  seated  themselves  in  the  saddle,  and, 
baring  their  orders  with  the  men-at-arms  and  Michele,  as  to 
tte  mode  of  conVlpjring  the  prisoners,  they  passed  through  the 
aanow  streets  of  Oarinana,  to  a  sequestered  spot,  where  they 
•Wild  see  them  when  they  started,  with  the  intention  of  foU 
lowing  them  at  a  distance. 
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The  road  leading  from  Pistojk  to  Florenee,  passing  tiumigb 
Pralo.  runs  all  the  nay  at  a  ahort  difltance  from  that  clisiii  of 
mouQtaJns  which  closes  the  valley  of  the  Ana  ob  tfae  wtat 
The  manT  peaks  \rhich  spring  from  the  stonjr,  arid  tops  of  the 
Appenines,  gradually  descend  to  the  plain,  forming,  at  fint, 
■teep  aad  tortuous  precipices,  then,  fresh  ralleys,  «b»dBd  by 
the  dense  foliage  of  the  chestaut,  and.  at  length,  expuuliiig 
into  undulating  vales  of  olive  and  vineyards,  amDag  vlikli. 
■cattcred  over  the  gentle  eminences,  gleam  wMte  riUks  and 
cottages.  The  slopes  of  these  moustain-peaka,  whidi  extend 
some  more  and  some  less  into  the  plain,  lose  tfaenselres  ia 
gentle  declivities,  or,  forming  bold  promontories,  desemd  in 
sharp,  angular  precipices  to  the  plain. 

Three  miles  from  Pmto,  on  &a  isolated  hill,  stands  M.  Mndo, 
1*13  castle  of  the  Strozzi,  from  ivhence  Mcsser  Fillippo  and 
Haccio  Velori.  several  years  after  Che  epoch  of  vhich  «e  treat, 
were  conducted,  the  one  to  execution,  the  other  to  tfae  pris- 
on which  he  had  helped  to  biuld  with  his  own  money,  and 
which  became  at  last  his  voluntary  tomb.  Thus  (in  this  wodd 
if  not  in  the  other)  was  paid  their  reckoning  with  the  coun- 
try they  hail  betrayed.  Beyood  M.  Murlo,  a  broad  cmineDce, 
rifling  in  amphitheatre,  extends  towards  the  mountains,  on  whose 
summit,  elevated  high  above  the  plain,  b  seated  the  villa, 
then  in  the  possession  of  Baccio  Valori,  and  now  belonging  to 
the  Tempi  family,  and  called  the  Barone. 

At  that  point  of  the  high  road,  from  whence  one  begins  to 
descry  the  towers  of  Murlo,  the  company  conducting  XtccoUi 
and  the  other  prisoners,  arrived  on  the  day  after  their  departure 
from  Gavioaiia,  just  when,  a  half  hour  after  sunset,  the  chime 
of  bells,  floating  on  the  air,  now  from  this  one  of  the  adjacent 
valleys,  now  from  frit,  were  aoanding  for  the  Are  Haria.  ^That 
thoughts  arse   \tx  iW  \xi:a."rt£  ol  o-m  alSCiRXf-A  tst«K,cxb.^;;«jing 

these    sounds,  'bo  ma.'j  imi^xic,  -w^i  \»  uk^i^ja  <*.  i^f^pitcD - 

the  aweet  and  lowig  bw^A^  ot  tVew  U^u:*  ■- 
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■*  tn  qndl'  on  ebe  Totge  11  dliio, 
Vt'  lungknti  intcncrUn  il  enure, 
Lo  <!■  uli'bui  tlEtlu  lu  (luloi  uniei  ndilio, 
K  I'hc  '1  nuvfllii  [*llc)>riii,  ir^tmnre 
I'lin^^p.  n'^li  fnle  wiuilU  ili  lutit:Lno 
C'lic  |>  ija  il  Eiurnu  puuigiT  che  hi  muore.'' 

Anil,  to  tho  our  iif  our  traiturii.  that  snund  ni-ist  have  !iccin<-il 
M  il*  iKwailinK  other  and  grcatLT  miHfortuna.  They  joiimi-jfil 
on  in  Hitt'iicc.  the  old  man,  and  the  women,  particularly,  cxcca- 
miveljr  u'oaricd  by  the  lon^  journey,  their  phyxical  fatigue 
increa.-iL-d  l>y  their  mental  agitation,  and,  kept  apart  frum  each 
other  by  their  eunduetora,  they  had  not  the  consolation  of 
cxchan^iu^t  a  wurd  or  look. 

The  time  <>f  Heparatin^;  the  prisoners  havinp-  arrived,  Troilo, 
who  Wft!!  fullowin^'  them  at  a  diitanco,  with  SUiiHCr  Iteneili-tto 
uid  Si'lva;{>fia.  HtuiijX'd,  and  K'^'ng  his  mi'n  the  nijtnal  tbry  had 
^[n!(.>d  up;in.  they  luilte<l.  retaining  in  their  miiUt,  lAtidomio. 
Lambert),  Maurice,  Itindo  and  Kanfutla;  Niceolu,  I.ixa  and 
Munn  l-V.le.  without  suspeetini;  anything,  still  pursuing;  (beir 
way  toward*  Florence,  Nobili,  s])urrin)(  on  bis  horsu  ntid 
qaickly  rejoinini;  them. 

Tntiln,  who  did  not  wish  h!s  prisoners  to  know  whitber  they 
wnc  K'nntf,  bxl  K^^'^"  ^^  requisite  orders  to  Micbcle.  tu>  thiit 
tbry  hail  no  Honnrr  (toj^ed,  than  they  were  blindfolded,  and 
made  to  lUxmount  (except  lAudomia.  thry  contented  thcin- 
felve^  with  merely  covorinji  her  eyes",  and  their  hurneii  win'  led 
away  by  one  of  the  knaves  belonging  to  the  tniop  that  itent 
IbriraTd  with  Niccolo.  To  these  operations,  which  pr^-sa^d 
notbin.;  Ifood.  the  prixoncm  madn  no  resintance,  or  op[Hiititl  any 
defence.  \\'hat  could  they  do  ?  Their  ann*  were  tiifhtly 
bound  on  their  hrcBKti,  by  cordn  [laiised  round  many  tiniex.  iinil 
they  wiiuld  not  (notify  their  enemies  by  impotent  ra^e.  'I'lii'y 
awaited  death  in  silence,  for  tliey  fully  l>eli<-ved  tbcy  weri-  to 
be  shot  in  som:  iliteh.  Thoy  felt,  however,  band*  in  cout.-u't 
with  tbrir  per<uins.  tryin;;  the  Ktren((tb  of  the  cord*.  tiKht>']iin;r 
them  and  mulliplyinif  the  knot*.  With  the  end.i  uf  ihi-  ri-ji"H 
they  were  now  tied  toK'.'ther  twn  and  two,  and  thi-n  a  voire  rrird 
out.  "  Forward,"  ond  ibey  set  out,  Micheh  leading  lAudomia's 
hurw. 

SevfTnl  men  of  the  company  lutd  remained,  tn  oMist  nt  thr-sc 
op  ■rati'in*.  and  whi-n  they  were  ended,  Tmilo  diiminneil  them, 
•nd  tb<-y  rejoined  the  others. 

Troilo,  with  his  cbargo,  arriving,  after  atwut  tift't  Ut^.  ol  tK« 
Piftttc  *ll»  Troje  ^Soir'a  Bridge^,  t,t\w  ittnc  u  Tva\  %w^^vaw.-A.. 
hat  that  u  bq  Ault  of  mine),  whore,  to  fcocfie&Va  <kVB%*x<^«'^'^^-''<* 
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necessary  to  leave  the  main  road,  and  haring  paned  ttie  htUg«, 
take  a  narrow  street  on  the  left.  Troilo.  1  say.  gate  ordos  la 
Michele  to  stop  the  prisoners,  and  give  them  two  or  Hare 
turus,  to  inakc  them  lose  the  direction,  and  the  same  wai  dane 
with  the  horse  of  lAUdomia.  Then,  resUBiiog  their  war,  after 
an.  hour's  journey,  they  arrived  at  the  gate  of  the  villa.  It  «a» 
pitch  dark. 

Two  hiiee  mastiffs,  hearing  the  noise  of  the  horsM*  feel, 
rushed  furiously  at  the  bars,  snarlmg  and  harking :  but  a  figure 
appeared  from  withiii,  and  eoming  between  the  dogg  and  the 
gate,  tlrovo  thorn  away  with  a  kick,  saying  in  a  deep,  impentire 
tone,  "  To  the  kitchen,  Qrifone.  Into  the  bouse  with  jron, 
quick,  Alano,"  and  the  dogi  retreated,  growling  in  Otir 
liiroats.  The  gate  was  then  opened,  all  entered,  maA  the 
blindfolded  prisoners  heard  the  drawing  of  bolta  as  the  gate 
dosed  after  them.  They  passed  on,  while  Troilo  and  Bclva^ 
gia  stopped  to  speak  to  the  man  who  admitted  them ;  be  «at 
the  custodian  of  the  villa,  formerly  a  highwayman,  who  had 
been  saved  from  beheading  by  his  present  roaster. 

"  Welcome,  gentlemen,"  said  he,  "  Messer  Baccio  hai  just 
sent  a  man  here,  to  inform  me  that  you  were  coniing,  and  that  I 
was  to  obey  you  in  everything.  Let  mo  know  your  coninianil*. 
In  the  meantime,  I  have  made  what  preparations  1  cooU. 
But  we  do  not  live  very  well  in  these  places." 

"  Oh !  we  need  but  little.  Bnt,  first  of  all,  what'a  your 
name,  my  honest  fellow  ?  " 

"  >[y  father,  who  kept  an  inn  in  Marenuna,  near  Vada — 
do'nt  you  know  it  ?  —  that  inn  called  La  Forca  dc'  Petri,  ha<l 
mo  baptized  by  the  name  of  Giovan.  Then  I  wm  with  the 
family  of  the  sheriff  of  Pisa,  and  they  called  mc  Cwrpcnl 
Tempo  Cattivo.  Kow,  these  peasants,  when  they  arc  oat  at 
my  hearing,  call  mo  the  SHrrtto  ;  when  they  addn-M  ma,  tbej 
call  me  Messer  Vanni.     If  [hat  suits  you,  call  me  that" 

"  Well,  then,  my  dear  Messer  Vanni,"  said  Troilo,  iwiilii'g, 
"  I  have  come  to  stay  one  day  with  you,  or,  at  moat,  Pn. 
First  of  all,  there  must  he  a  room,  a  cellar,  or  a  hoir,  wbcfe 
there  are  good  doors  and  holts,  to  shut  up  those  men  you  jost 
aaw  pass,  tied  up  like  sausages,  if  you  noUccd." 

"  Oh  !  you  want  rooms  for  prison  cells  ?  Well,  yon  aM  tha 
whole  palace  is  a  prison,  from  top  to  bottom :  it  is  a  match  tu 
Vollerra." 

"  Well,  and  anolher  thing  ;  you  saw,  I  pre«ume,  a  Udy  am 
horseback.  The  best  chamber  and  the  best  bod  for  beri  ia 
■hort,  the  best  of  everything  you  have." 

"Okl  'weU,  tihen  i^c  'nouiV  Se  ^t  into  Um  ycUov  ioob 
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where  Mestcr  Baccio*i  nun  used  to  be,  at  least  I  have  been 
told  BO  by  certain  old  men  around  here  —  they  say,  too,  that 
one  hears  them  here.*  Tve  never  seen  any  of  them,  —  though, 
in  fact,  I  never  sleep  here,  1  stay  at  a  peasant's  house  a  little 
way  off.  However,  they  tell  a  horrible  story  of  this  woman, 
in  the  time  of  Cosimo  the  older ;  of  a  parish  priest  who  used  to 
frequent  the  house,  and  one  day  ho  disappeared,  and  they  will 
ha%e  it,  that  for  jealousy,  this  woman  shut  him  up  in  a  fosse  in 
the  foundations  of  the  castle,  and  from  a  trap-door  in  her 
chamber,  communicating  with  these  lower  re^ons,  she  let 
down  to  him  with  a  rope,  a  little  mouldy  bread,  and  them  she 
eeaaed  to  do  tliul  —  and  years  afterwards,  he  was  found,  with 
his  handM  all  gnawed,  stretched  out  and  dried  up  like  the  skin 
of  a  ^ass-hoppjr ;  and  now  they  say,  that  on  St.  John's  ni<;)it, 
the  two  are  seen  making  the  rounds  of  the  terrace  below  the 
towers,  and  then  tumbling;  down  into  the  ditch/' 

**  There  is  little  harm  in  it,  if  tliat^s  all ;  for  it's  a  lonp;  time 
from  II. )w  to  St.  John's  ni^ht.  Now,  then,  let's  think  of  shut- 
ting lip  those  pjiiple,  an.l  picking  up  a  little  something  for 
thrill  t.i  fat.  for  I  ilo  not  intend  to  serve  them  as  the  nun  did 
thi-  priest.  Zuunds  I  when  I  am  dead,  1  do'nt  want  to  dance 
a  ciiuiitrv  dance  over  the  battlements  with  them  at  mv  side." 

**Oh!  then  they  are  prisoners  who  are  to  be  well  tn-utcd,** 
demanded  the  Sbirctto,  with  a  manner  that  shuwed  with  huw 
much  inililference  he  would  have  executed  an  order  to  strangle 
them. 

**  That  is,"  answered  Troilo,  turning  to  Selvaggia,  '*  three 
of  them  ;  yes,  the  fourth,  my  com  {Minion  here,  will  di.spuso 
of  as  he  pleases,  and  if  it  is  proposed  to  ~-  ** 

**  Oh !  it's  all  one  to  me,"  quickly  interrupted  the  other,  to 
Mvc  Tn)ili>  the  trouble  of  explaining  himself,  *'  you  know  the 
sayini;,  *  1  stay  with  the  friars  and  dii;  the  garden,*  what  you 
order  me  to  do.  that  1  sluiU  do,  neither  more  nor  less." 

**  A  more  convenient  man  could  not  Xh:  found,"  i^aid  Tnilo, 
as  he  went  forward,  preceded  by  the  bailiHi',  who  showed  him 
the  way.  Michele,  with  the  others,  iK'ing  unactpiaintiul  with 
the  place,  had  stop]K'd  in  a  held  hefore  the  \illa.  hut,  being 
joined  by  Troilo  and  Selvaggia,  they  pre{mred  to  enter  thi*  htiuM-. 

Hut  here,  not  fn«m  a  mania  for  descnhini;,  but  fur  the  nady 
comprehension  of  what  we  are  about  to  n-late.  it  will  b*  n-v*^- 
sary  to  say  soni'lhin;;  of  thi*(  villa  or  ra.*itle,  ei.h«'r  of  uhuh  it 
may  be  propi-riy  called,  us  e\ery  one  knows  that  the  xiila-  of 
these  times  were  as  much  one  as  the  other. 

*Tm§omo  aodeof  njing  lh««  ar«  g;hoAa  vVMXtt^Ni«^9^ 
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It  wu  «  quadiUat-t&l  building,  broodn  in  frmt  ihaa  it  fli 
Bill's,  hollair  in  the  centre,  CDetiisiai;  a  ruun  sarrocuidtid  bf  t 
niauia,  in  one  corner  of  which  ms  a  wrU.  wilh  two  Mm 
po-ile  and  >  crass-bcam.  frmn  wtiich  hnDf:  «  pullev.  TW  ftM^ 
which  ins  built  of  sqtwTC  blocks  of  trarrrUmo  i >  while  ««■ 
of  Rome),  hod  but  few  windows,  and  tbosa  wide  ftpart,  mai  M 
closely  gtati^il,  that  one  could  not  «uitr  thrust  ina  hand  b»- 
tweeu  the  bars.  The  great  doorway,  about  right  feet  &om  As 
ground,  wac  icacbed  by  ascending  a  kind  nf  caitsewnT.  IwlllHJ 
of  four  intaraoctiDg  brancbcs  of  stone,  on  which  grew,  n^oraw 
and  unmolested,  nettlea,  bnunbles  and  other  wi?e<ls  :  the  diNC 
itself  waa  of  oak,  overlaid  with  plates  of  iron,  and  stnddfd  «itt 
huge  nails,  anil  above  it  nwe  a  tower,  mnch  hisher  than  ihi 
rest  of  the  bouse,  and  the  soronut  of  CAcb  was  fnmishrd  wilk 
a  terrace,  supported  by  arches,  and  nownol  by  Ghibelline  tal- 
tlemcntg. 

On  entering,  you  were  admitted  into  the  hollow  circuit  of  tht 
tower,  where,  upon  occaaion.  from  a  platform  in  itj  top,  tbi 
master  .of  the  house  might  easily  reconnoitre  an  aawcleona 
guest,  and  take  measures  accordingiy. 

The  aspect  of  thia  rilla,  though  some  what  traiuformed  frran  Iki 
Micbelangelical  inspirations  of  an  architect  of  the  aeventeealk 
century,  Etill  retains  many  indications  of  its  ancient  sbnctme. 
The  plan  of  the  edifice  is  the  same  ;  the  tower  orer  the  main  e»- 
trance,  now  shorn  of  its  battlements,  serres  aa  the  pUce  of  lbs 
clock.  The  Irtwertini  of  the  facade  still  remain  Tisible  (m  iti 
angles,  and,  even  in  the  last  left-hand  room,  on  the  lower  floor, 
the  bed  and  furniture  are  still  covered  with  yellow  nlk,  as  if 
proscription  had  given  exclusion  to  every  other  color.  Know- 
ing on  the  walls  around,  one  particular  place  sends  bat^  a 
hollow  sound,  whether  the  place  of  the  trap-door,  or  not,  we  da 
not  venture  to  assert. 

Before  introducing  the  prisoners,  Troilo  wished  to  inspect 
the  place  himself ;  he,  therefore,  gave  Micbele  orders  to  wait  a 
little,  and  the  prisoners,  bound  and  blindfolded,  not  knowing 
whether  they  were  guarded  by  few  or  many,  made  no  attempt 
to  stir. 

The  castellan,  groping  his  way  along,  thrnst  an  enonnoa 
key  into  the  rusty  lock,  which  for  some  time  resisted  his  eStata, 
but  at  length  turned  with  a  screeching  sound,  and  he  opemi 
the  door.  He  entered,  followed  by  Troilo  and  SelraggiL 
Taking  up  the  \aatem,  w^acV  \iti  t^&d.  left  burning  in  a  comer, 
and  turning  to  the  \eft.,  fea-j  -went  n^  Wa  ^ftxs^fk^ii^Vfsmaiiata 
that  portion  ol  ftie  honse  ^liia-j  Qw^^AV^^'S&aiWSs^,^ 
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Bora<>  of  the  subjects  of  which  were  arrayed  in  the  (ucco,  others 
in  cuira"^.*,  arid  others  still  in  priestly  liabilimMiCs.  On  unu  of 
tlij  walU  was  a  rack,  tilled  with  weapjuH,  sp^'arA,  swurds,  and 
oth'.T  warlike  arms  then  a  grand  saloon  of  reception,  and,  at 
ImsU  the  famous  yellow  room,  hung  with  yellow  damask,  ;^for 
th  *AL*  were  tlm.'s  of  great  luxury,)  the  bed,  with  its  twisted 
Columns  of  dark  walnut,  and  the  trunks,  ann-chairs  and  bu- 
reaus, in  .sh»rt,  th?  whole  furniture,  having  all  the  elegance  of 
the  tift.'enth  century. 

m 

A^  they  entered,  they  saw,  by  the  light  of  the  lantern,  a 
great  numb.T  of  large  bats,  flying  about  the  walls  and  ceiling. 

The  Sbirrtto  exclaimed  angrily,  **  Pests !  Out  with  you ! 
Those  little  doors  tmght  to  have  been  closed.'*  And  he  pointed 
to  an  aperture  in  the  wall,  like  a  cupboanl,  under  which  was  a 
prU'dieu.  Troih),  approaching  it,  {wrceived  that  it  was  not  a 
cupboard,  but  resembled  more  the  mouth  of  a  well.  Above, 
hung  a  pulley  with  its  rope,  which  lost  itself  in  this  hole,  from 
whence  a  cold,  damp  wind  blew  in  his  face,  like  that  which  pro- 
ctf.ls  from  cellars,  accom|)anied  with  a  smell  of  mould  and 
moist  i-arth  ;  he  shook  the  ro|)e  a  little,  and  heard  a  hollow 
sound  of  something  solid  striking  against  the  walls,  which 
Si-cm"d  to  come  from  a  distance  of  half  a  mile  under  ground  ; 
turning  t(i  his  guiile,  who  had  opened  the  windows,  and  was 
try  in;;  to  drive  out  the  bats,  he  said,  smiling  : 

"  IlfTe  is  whL-re  l\\o  friend  was  put,  probably  ?  " 

'•  Vfs,  ther-*.  just  then*,  so  they  say." 

'•  .Vnd  whither  «lot»s  this  well  lead  ?  " 

"  Wlio  knows  that  r  PerhttjiH,  if  the  house  were  pulled 
down,  we  should  tind  out,  but  in  all  the  cellars  and  under- 
fH'ound  plac's.  there  is  no  sign  of  door  or  {Missage.  giving 
t-ntranc"  underncith.  I  tried  one  day  to  sec^  how  long  the  rord 
wa4.  It  goes  down,  to  say  the  least,  to  twice  the  depth  of  tho 
ct'llar*." 

**  Oh  !  didn't  you  tell  me  surh  and  such  things  were  found 
alter  manv  vi-ars  ? " 

••  So  say  these  old  men,  but  who  has  ever  seen  them  :  No 
one.** 

J  Hot  then,  more  bats  ci>ming  up  from  th''  shaft,  flapped  their 
wings  in  Tn>ilo*s  face,  who.  starting  bai  k  with  Imrror.  sei/.ed 
the  little  doopt  of  the  preti-nded  euplMtard,  ami  slammed  them 
1 1  uith  such  force  that  they  remained  chned,  auil  he  then  ^aw 
th'-y  were  contrived  and  jiainted  so  as  to  form  a  niche,  in  which 
wi-ri'  represf'nt<*d  two  saints,  while  the  slfuder  column  which 
Wi  I  iiJ'Hl  th  cm,  H  '.-net  I  to  s  k  i  I  f oil  v  eouc  e  u\  vXv  v  iy^v^vCwv;.*  ^^  ^  Vwwi 
when  the  doon  were    not   so   warpciV    il\\v\    ^x\vI^k^:w  ^9c&  ^ 


456  KtCOOLb   DEI   l^Pi;    OB, 

"Tlo'.  ho!"  eaid  Ttoilo,  '"bthind  tbe  croas  tinat  is  ^ 
devil.'  HI  the  SpKwrds  sar,  uid  here,  behiad  the  mbI^ 
titeie  na?  tbo  priest.  ?ft)  iDBtter.  let's  \em\e  turn  irbn*  ba  i^ 
and  think  of  our  oim  aSkin.  This  iwMn.  then,  is  fat  Hm  hif. 
Very  n-cll,  but  —  what  have  rati  then  apon  that  tsbl«  ?  Burv. 
Diy  dear  Vanni,  wine,  ftnit.  Vou  are  «  grand  frllow.  If  I 
were  Pope,  I  would  make  yon  cAtdiiu!.  Now  wo  will  go  aai 
look  at  the  prironers'  quarters." 

The  Sbiretto,  after  lighting  two  candles,  which  he  left  ihat, 
re.iumcd  his  lantem.  and.  preceding  the  alhers,  rotumed  inia  &» 
court-rard.  Beneath  the  main  entrsnee.  id  front,  na  a  l*v 
door,  which  was  reached  by  descending  an  exeavatiaa  naik  ia 
the  ground.  This  door  being  with  sonte  diffintlty  a| 
and  the  ground  cxmUouii^  to  slope  Ibr  aomo  little 
they  came  tbrongh  a  Bort  of  corridor,  into  a  Bpaaoaa  mtt, 
which  esipnded  iinder  the  piazca,  and  was  lighted  Iir  fanr 
apertures,  on  a  level  with  the  pavement,  and  secured  by  stniai 
iron  bars.  Here  were  casks,  timber,  beams,  tools,  and  a  bttl* 
,    of  everjlhing.  < 

"  If  they  escape  from    this  place,  gentlemen,  thev  will  do     ' 
well,"  said  the  castellan,  and  neilher  Troilo  nor  Sdva^ia.  after 
having  looked   and  walked   through   the  whole    length  of  t^     i 
cellar,    could    entertain   a    doubt    of  the    sceontr    of   such   ( 
dungeon. 

"  Are  you  satisfied?  "  said  TrtHio  to  tti«  woman  ;  "  1  hsTc 
arranged  my  affairs ;  as  a  good  comrade,  I  wi^  to  see  jwvi 
settled  also." 

"  I  am."  And  glancing  around,  she  said,  beating  the  ground 
with  her  foot,  "  By  the  Cross,  I  shall  be  master  here.  Hare, 
one  may  curse  the  conrteivi,  but  not  laugh  at  her  —  not  mock 
her." 

*'  Brayo  !  Selraggia.  I  like  yon  —  I  was  almost  going  to 
sav,  I  enyy  you.  To  be  sure,  my  part  is  not  to  be  despued; 
but  to  have  an  enemy  like  this,  one  who  has  insulted  yon 
beyond  endurance,  whom  yon  have  fallowed  so  long,  i^om 
you  have  watched,  until,  fintdly,  you  can  say,  I  hay^  him  in  my 
hands,  under  my  feet  —  he  is  my  property — 1  can  destroy  him 
by  a  lingering  death  of  yean,  or  in  a  moment,  just  aa  I  pleaK, 
and  neither  heaven  nor  hell  can  rescue  him  from  my  hand*. 
Ah  !  I  envy  you,  I  envy  jon.  I  hope  job  will  know  how  to 
enjoy  it.  for  such  luck  falls  to  few." 

"  1  shall  do  BO "  ««i&  &«V^«%s«.,  between  her  teeth  ;  then, 
appro&chiog  \aon\.  aVe  co^ftT«ttA,"-TEi«»  lA.'^swi.  ^u  will 
bind  here,  just  TOttn4t\»e'»TOBi,w»'iia!i.'Co«^««mi«».  ,».■«»&. 
Other  one.     I  -wil  -p-^^^  I^^*  oT&to-s<>^^«A.-T».^*«^  w»» 
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him  here  at  the  left,  to  that  ring,  between  those  two  csisks,  do 
you  understand  ?  ** 

••  I  do." 

**  Now  let*s  go  for  them/'  said  Troilo  and  Sehaggia  at  the 
same  moment,  and  the  first  added,  *^  You  and  I  are  well  paid, 
but  there  is  one  thing  that  1  am  a  little  curious  about,*'  said 
Tfoilo.  stopping  short,  *'  1  should  like  to-morrow  to  sec  what 
fine  thin^  jfou  have  dtinc.  In  tlic  time  of  your  forefathers,  the 
women  of  the  chosi^n  people  had  ways  of  their  own  for  killing 
Christians  ;  witnoHM,  that  lady  who  drove  a  nail  through  the  car 
of  the  ca]itain  who  was  sleeping  in  her  tent." 

*' And  I,"  answered  Sclvag^ia,  **am  curious  with  regard  to 
another  matter ;  I  should  like  to  know,  to-morrow,  by  what 
means  you  have  boen  able  to  persuade  tliat  beauty ^  that  angel ^ 
to  fall  in  love  with  one  like  you/* 

**  To  tell  you  the  truth,  now  that  the  good  time  has  come,  I 
find  myself  more  embarrassed  than  I  expected.  'With  tliat 
cursed  sie;;e,  and,  living  so  long  in  the  midst  of  Frati  and 
arquebusades,  I  have  forgotten  how  to  begin  to  talk  to  a 
pretty  girl.  There  is  nothing  worse  than  to  be  out  of  practice. 
And  what  can  1  say  to  her  ?  Think  how  enraged  she  will  l>e. 
How  can  I  hope  she  will  listen  to  my  wooing  ?  Well,  we'll 
see.  ril  make  the  experiment :  at  any  rate,  there  will  be  no 
one  to  interfere  ^ith  us  here,  and  we  have  time  before  us.  If 
she  will  hv  manaL^c'able,  so  much  the  better.  In  love  atfuirs, 
iii»lence  Njwils  everything.  Hut  if  she  will  not  listen  to  nastm 
•^\\hy  then,  hhe  need  not  blame  me,  worse  has  hap])i-ne(l  to 
manv  others ;  for  instanee,  vuu  remember  those  ancestors  of 
yuur^.  of  the  tribe  of  I^vi,  and  the  wife  of  that  priest,  I  mean 
licvite.     Well,  was  not  that  woman  in  worse  case  r  ** 

liy  this  ehit-ehat,  Troilo  seemed  diM{M)scd  to  gain  u  little 
delay,  as  he  slowly,  and  with  hesitating  steps,  crossed  the  court- 
yard. 

On  the  point  of  showing  himself  unmasked,  to  this  noble, 
elevated  bf*ing.  whom  he  had  been  aeeustonuul  to  see  venerated 
bv  all,  and  who,  with  one  look,  could  make  him  feel  readv  to 
•ink  into  the  (%rth,  he  felt  awkward  ami  emluirrassed,  he  even 
experienced  a  degree  of  constA-rnation :  however,  retreat  he 
could  not.  What  would  Selvaggia  think  of  him  ?  What 
would  his  friends  say,  who  would  sooner  or  later  be  appri/.c^i 
of  the  fact  ? 

It  was  the  destiny  of  this  man,  to  lie  seduced  and  lured  on  to 
ruin,  by  the  promptings  of  a  wretrhed  canity.     To  gain   time, 
411/7  /K-reu  II /I  h'lH  <'ouruge  a  lilUe.W  V\\ovv;^A  ^i^  %\vt'*i  w\k-^\* 
ent.     Turning  to  (lie  Sbirctto,  \\c  *a\OL '. 
89 
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"  Listen.  Vanai,  I  ha^e  just  tbouglit  of 
l*dT  who  is  traiting  oat  tbeia  —  of  comw  yoQ 
that  »h.e  ia  not  here  of  lier  osn  sccord  —  I  sbooM  aM  U>  t> 
meet  her  to  onddenly  and  abrupU)'  —  petlkaM  Ifctra  bi  mm 
woman  —  liaTe  not  joa  a  wife,  for  instance  ? ' 

■■  I  had  OHM,  bnt  the  Pnest  .came  for  her  st  Ccppo.  a  jtB 
t^^.  —  and  BOW  titere  ia  nothing  of  the  feminine  gtroder  hoc, 
but  the  key*  of  the  door," 

"  There  ia  no  remedy,"  muttered  Troilo  between  hi*  MIk, 
then  aloud: 

•■  We  can  do  withoal,  now  we  will  go." 

He  called  Micbclc  and  said  to  him,  "  Condoet  the  bdy  Udxr; 
when  she  has  alighted  from  hec  hone,  show  her  into  ibe  mm 
you  see  helow  at  the  e^itremity  of  the  villa.  Try  to  rhaaha 
up,  t(-ll  her  to  fear  no  harm,  take  the  bandage  from  her  tjn 
and  leave  her  alone,  and  answer  no  questions  she  may  pOl 
to  you.  U'hen  you  come  out,  lock  the  dcL>r.  and  bring  the 
key  to  me." 

Selvi^gia  then  tuned  to  the  Shiretto  and  said,  **  Take  ^ 
others  below  there,  and  aecore  them,  according  to  my  diiec- 
tions."  Then,  going  out  on  the  terrace  before  the  hall-door, 
she  pointed  ont  Lamberto,  saying,  "  Thai  ia  the  one  you  are  to 
confine  apart  &om  the  rest,  between  the  two  casks.  Howerei, 
wait  until  the  lady  is  disposed  of."  Michele  descended  into 
the  meadow,  and  taking  LAudomia's  horse  by  the  Iffidle,  led 
him  before  the  hall-door,  and  in  the  moat  winning  tones  he 
could  assume,  aaid,  "  Lady,  will  you  please  to  dismonnt,  I  na 
here  to  assist  you." 

"  Oh !  Ood,  have  pity  upon  me !  upon  us ! "  aaid  the  poot 
girl,  solicitously  obeying,  to  avoid  being  assisted.  When  dte 
was  on  the  ground,  Michele  took  her  by  the  hand,  saying  i 
"  Fear  nothing,  no  one  will  harm  you,  —  come  with  me. 
Take  care,  there  are  four  steps,  now  all  is  level  —  now  yon  can 
■walk  freely." 

He  conducted  her  into  the  yellow  room ;  in  a  few  minutes  he 
went  out,  locked  the  door,  and  gave  the  key  to  Troilo,  saying : 
"  She  seems  almost  distracted,  and  if  you  do  not  find  means  to 
console  her,  you  may  lose  her,  for  she  may  be  like  certain  birds, 
that  will  not  eat  in  a  cage,  but,  in  an  hour  or  two,  stretch  tiidi 
vings,  and  escape  from  their  troubles," 

Troilo  did  not  reply,  but  he  made  the  impatient  gestnn  of 
one  who  hears  Bomftt.\an^  \,Vtt!^  «,'KaQ'^  him. 

The  Sbitetto  wow  Taanc,  \?&£\ik%  "Coa  Vimi  '^!c^M$i!«siK.'-,-«^aL 
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thej  were  within,  he  closed  the  hall-door,  and  conducted  them 
to  their  prison,  according  to  orders.  In  a  few  moments,  ho 
rc-appeared,  and  consigning  the  key  to  Sclvaggia,  said : 

"It  is  dune.  Now,  you  wish  them  to  liavo  something  to 
put  into  tiioir  Rtomachs,  as  you  said  r  Let  me  run  as  far  as 
my  hourtt*."  IIo  went  out.  In  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  he  re- 
turned with  a  hasket,  saying,  "  I  am  sorry  to  keep  you  waiting 
—  hut  liavc  patience.  It  is  a  long  way  off  where  I  live.'*  And, 
haviu;;  carried  the  provision  to  the  prisoners,  ho  came  to  ask 
Truilii,  it'  thore  was  anything  else  ho  thought  of. 

'•  Ni»,"  he  replied,  *•  gt),  and  let  me  he  called  to-morrow 
momin;;  at  sunrise/* 

The  Sbiretto  wished  them  good  night  with  a  smile,  and  said, 
*'  Shut  th'j  door,  au<l  place  the  har  across,  for  in  this  country, 
they  sow  Fri-nch  beans  and  raise  thieves."*  Then  he  went 
away  alniut  )iis  business,  and  the  two  who  were  left  behind, 
having  barrod  the  hall-door,  looked  in  each  other's  faces,  and 
Tnnlii  said.  *'  If  we  are  not  safe  here,  we  shall  be  nowhere.** 
Drawing  a  loii;;  breath  he  added,  *'  Here  we  are,  Selvaggia, 
now  let  each  one  look  to  his  own.** 

He  proceeded  to  I^udomia*s  room,  and  kIic  to  the  dungeon, 
with  thtj  key  in  one  hand,  and  the  bailiif's  lantern  iu  the 
other. 

When  she  entered,  Fanfulla,  supposing  it  to  be  the  jailer,  cried 
out,  **  Oh  !  master,  you  have  brought  us  something  to  eat,  and 
have  kept  us  with  our  luinds  tied.  Did  you  think  we  could 
peck  at  it  like  pigeons  ?*' 

Sel\a^iria  made  no  answer,  but  went  straight  on  where  Lam- 
herto  was  Hitting  on  the  ground  in  silent  despair,  thinking  of 
Laudi)mia,  and  praying  God  to  protect  her,  since  he  himself 
could  in  no  way  aid  or  save  her.  Selvaggia,  stopping  directly 
before  him.  raised  the  lantern,  so  that  the  light  fell  full  upon 
her  face,  then  said :  *'  It  is  I ;  do  you  recognize  me,  I^m- 
b-.-rtii  ?  ** 

When  IjamU^rto  did  recognize  hor,  his  heart  sunk  within 
him,  all  hope  tied,  he  remembered  what  she  was,  how  she  had 
last  U'd  him,  and  with  a  pang  of  agony,  he  said  in  his  hrart, 
*'  Mv  Gi>d,  mv  God,  Ijaudomia  is  in  the  hands  of  this  mad 


woman !  *' 


He  dared  not  speak,  not  knowing  what  to  say ;  and  fearing 
to  make  things  worse,  he  looked  at  her  with  an  expression 
of  intense  anxiety. 

m 

•  .4  ftrm  of  rapmrion  indic^iting  th«  e\c<J«v^«  ^^>MA^»«ft  vX>5k«:X^!vV^ 
ift*  eoaaijj. 
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Selvaitioa  placed  the  lautem  on  ihe  ground,  and.  cnMsiiu;  W 
mima  upon  her  breast,  as  if  to  keep  down  its  UlIobbiIl£^  wlaA. 
despite  tho  eninaee,  b«tntynd  hor  BfCttatMB.  nid  ib  k  tciv 
irtucfa  piereed  Ibe  very  mattoir  of  lus  bones : 

"  Da  you  remember,  young  naux.  hoir  Sdv»g^»  loivd  ja^ 
from  the  day  she  first  knew  rou?  Du  jron  ranembcs  that 
night,  OD  the  banks  of  tie  Po.  w-iih  what  (waTera,  —  uid  Aej 
were  humble,  Lunberlo.  —  »he  asked  of  Uie«,  not  lore  ihe  did 
not  esteem  bcrselT  iroTtby  of  that,  but  a  tittle  compkuion  ?  A* 
you  remember  it  ?  Did  you  grant  her  petition  ?  Xo,  yN 
denied  her  !  Was  Selra^pa  angry?  Did  she  curse  yoa?  Ko. 
She  blessed  yon,  and  went  a«ay,  she  importuned  yoa  do  dor, 
she  thought,  /  da  not  deaerrt  so  muck.  But  poor  SriTaggit 
did  not  give  np  all  hop?.  Without  your  knowing  or  nupKt- 
ii^;  it,  ^he  kept  trace  of  you,  sbe  knew  whither  you  went.  itK 
fidlowcd  you.  hut  she  did  not  came  near  yon.  until  that  day  tt 
the  battle,  when  she  saw  a  pike  Bim«l  at  yonr  heart,  and,  had 
it  sped,  there  had  been  no  remedy!  She  n-«ivod  it  in  kcr 
own  breast,  and  the  eold  Eteel.  as  it  pierced  her  litals.  appHEOd 
to  her  delicious  '.  Vou  were  saTcd.  and  she  had  ceaaed  to  sd^ 
let,  so  she  then  believed.  Unhttppy  wTetcb !  ber  •aflesings  bad 
not  even  beKiin  !     Tiimbled  into  the  st-a,  dyinff  in  tite  h^d  ol 

sU'-  -,■■'..■',■_•_     _      .■■■■:'.■.■■  _■.  .   iTi  Ui^ 

lain,  wind  and  cold,  hungry  and  weary,  and  still  on,  on,  still 
hoping,  not  for  loTe,  you  know  that  —  I  told  yoa  so  —  fix  I  aa 
not  BO  mad  as  you  think  me  —  not  lore,  but  pity  —  one  wend 
only,  one  look  of  compassion.  At  last,  1  arrived  at  FloroKe, 
I  exerted  every  efifort,  1  contrived  a  thonsand  ways  to  find  yen, 
■offered,  waited  —  at  last  I  found  yon  —  you  know  how  I 
trembled,  when  I  b^an  to  address  you  —  you  seemed  to  me 
like  a  Ood,  and  I  felt  myself  so  little,  so  humble ;  I  wa«  ready 
to  throw  myself  under  your  feet  —  and  you  had  the  heart — 
you  were  not  ashamed  to  instiU  me  —  how  is  it,  that  you  wew 
not  ashamed  ^ "  .\nd  the  poor  girl,  extending  her  hands  to- 
mtds  Lamberto,  remained  some  seconds,  silent  and  motioa- 
lesi. 

"  Yon  had  done  yonr  worst.  Had  you  kilted  me,  I  would 
have  thanked  you,  would  have  blessed  yon  —  but  yon  had 
despised,  had  scorned  me,  and  I  wished  to  show,  that  one  nuy 
hate,  may  kill  Selvaggia,  hut  not  desjnse  hci.  I  longed 
for  vengeance,  aixd  I  have  sought  it,  I  have  passed  days  and 
nights  in  concetliiig  mescaa  o^  tArtauiiia^  ■■s^  »aA,  vn,  last,  I 
have  ill  Laudonaa  ia  \i«tc, -5«i'nae\«stt — -ssa.^ii.-tts.Sa.'**^ 
power  of  Selvaggia,  tVe  «>>irt*«a., -eti^.  ^'o**  ,A  Si«.,«i^a. 
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licr,  whom  all  trample  under  foot,  whom  all  hate,  who  has 
nerer  found  one  heart,  not  even  tlrnt  of  a  father,  which  would 
give  her  the  least  affection.** 

Here  she  drew  her  poniard  from  its  sheath,  as  Lambcrto 
supposed,  to  plant  it  in  his  heart,  when,  utterly  oveicomc  by 
bcr  feelin^^s,  she  broke  out  into  a  most  desolate  wail : 

**  And  nut  even  now,  shall  1  obtain  it ;  *'  so  saying,  she  cut 
the  cords  which  bound  l^mberto.  *^  Not  even  thus,  giving 
you  life,  liberty,  and  suvin^;  your  loved  I^udomia,  shall  1  obtain 
that  first  prayer  of  mine,  that  yuu  would  love  mo  as  you  do 
your  horse,  your  hound  !** 

As  she  ended  those  words,  with  a  voice  no  longer  severe, 
but  humble  and  supplicatory,  Jjambcrto,  loosed  from  his  bonds, 
fell  prostrate  at  her  feet,  and,  impelled  by  gratitude,  pity  and 
admiration,  exclaimed,  in  a  broken  voice : 

'*  Redermin}?  anprel  I  " 

Selva;;^ia,  tremulous  with  joy,  raised  her  pulms  to  heaven  ; 
a  pure,  serene,  wholly  new  expression  ap*)earod  upon  her  face, 
and  she  said  : 

**  God  of  morcv  !  at  last.  Thou  hast  blest  even  me  !  I  thank 
Thee,  that  Thou  host  created  me  !  '* 

And  she  remained  motionless,  and  in  a  state  almost  ecstatic, 
for  a  few  moments,  then,  letting  fall  her  uplifted  arms,  she 
added,  as  if  upeakin^  to  herself,  '*  I  had  suifered  so  much  !  ** 

Suddenly  returning  to  herself,  she  said,  quickly  and  rcs4)lutely, 
**Come,  I^amberto,  there  is  no  time  to  be  lost.  Troilo  has 
betrayed  you  all,  he  has  the  worst  designs  upon  Laudomia,  and 
is  with  her  in  this  castle.  There  is  no  fear  that  we  shall  not 
arrive  in  time.  He  will  not  use  force  until  pushed  to  extremity. 
Ix^t  us  go  and  liberate  the  others,  and  then  we  will  all  rush  to 
ber  rescue." 

While  she  spoke,  she  went  with  I^mberto  into  the  other 
part  of  the  dungeon,  where  the  remaining  captives  were  con- 
fined, and  began  hurriedly  to  liberate  them,  while  they,  per- 
plexed and  imcertain  what  it  all  meant,  knew  not  what  to  think, 
and  now  uttered  thanks,  and  now  interrogatories,  in  a  confused 
and  hurried  manner,  I^amlterto  rapidly  cutting  the  conls,  and 
saying,  in  breathless  haste  : 

"  You  will  see  —  you  shall  know  all  directly  —  it  is  an  angel 

sent  by  (i<Ml  —  quick,  quick  !  for  that  traitor  must  not  escu|)c 

•  •• 
us : 

He  then  told  them  of  Troilo,  of  his  dcAiKU^,  that  he  was  here 

with  laudomia;  and  tlu'y  no  sooner  found  themselves  at  liU'rty, 

tiuuM   thoy  rii**hef|   altigelher  oul  kA  vW  ^ww^^csiXL,  %xw\,  <>^^cv• 

out  thinking  or  heading  that  l\\e\  weto  n\\vA\n  v\vcwvwv\^"^\^'^ 
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nm  to  te*r  liim  to  pieces,  with  tooth  and  auL 
had  proridcd  Tor  them,  fbr,  punng  tliroa|^  thm 
they  spied   the   stand  of  snns,  and  each  onn   b 
except    Lamberlo,  who.  without  stoppdi^   Ibr  aai 
rushed  toj^thcr  with  Seh-a^gia  to  the  door,  wfaicfa 
ing  perfectly  seciite,  had  mcnly  latched. 

Tu  piish  open  the  door,  to  rush  npon  Ttoilo,  to  aeue  hia  bf 
the  throat,  to  have  him  under  his  feet,  was.  Ear  Itfmboto,  Aa 
work  of  a  moment. 

The  traitor,  at  the  moment  of  this  unexpected  entriBoe,  n 
Btoudicg  in  the  middle  uf  the  room,  at  ODme  diatmpc*  froa  I^n- 
domin,  who  stood  on  the  sill  of  the  open  ti«p-docir,  *•  if  on  tte 
point  of  flinging  herself  down,  and  it  was  evident,  that  the 
wretch,  harin;;  lost  all  hope  of  accomplishhig  his  ends  without 
forec,  had  rctlueed  the  unhappy  girl  to  this  last  and  d«*pe»le 
defence. 

The  others  quickly  amved,  and   Slaurice.  raurii^  a  dort 
.   «word  above  the  head  of  the  fallen  man,  would  hare  ii 
dispatchod  him,  had  not  Lamberto  cried  out : 

"  Hold,  Maurice ! " 

The  servant  Buffered  the  blow  to  (all  to  the 
xetreatcd,  but  in  great  indignatioii. 

For  several  minutes  no  one  nttered  a  word.  The  tiaitn, 
terrified  and  panting,  the  tight  of  his  eyes  nearly  qaenelwil. 
and  bis  fac«  pale  as  death,  was  still  Etretchcd  on  the  gnnnid. 
beld  there  hy  Bindo  and  Faafulla,  for  Lamberto  had  left  htm. 
to  hasten  to  Laudomia,  who,  white  oa  a  waxen  Matne,  had 
&llen  on  her  knees,  raising  her  eyes  in  gratitude  t«  bearm, 
and  offering  thanJks  in  ber  sileul  soul,  for  voiw  she  bad  tioae. 

Lamberto  kneeled  beside  her,  and  she  flong  herself  span  hit 
Deck.  She  remained  a  moment  thus,  just  on  the  reige  of 
■wooning,  and  Selvaggia,  hiinging  her  some  nine  from  tlM 
table,  she  tasted  it,  and  the  color  soon  came  back  to  her  dedo. 

*-  You  are  saved,  my  love  1 "  said  Lamberto.  and  the  mmdca 
of  his  face  trembled  from  the  fulneas  of  lus  joy. 

"  Oh  1  let  us  go,  for  the  love  of  God  !  "  mid  I^ndonua.  with 
feeble  voice,  for  the  sight  of  the  place  and  of  Troilo,  filled  her 
with  horror,  and,  rising  with  difficulty,  aided  hy  Lambe«to  and 
assisted  also  by  Selvaggia,  she  dragged  herself  with  tottering 
steps  into  the  next  room,  where,  sinking  utterly  spent  into  an 
easy  chair,  she  laid  her  hands  on  the  shoulders  of  lamberto. 
who  was  at  her  fee\.,  VooUn)^  mto  his  bee  with  aa  i  i[iiiiiiiiiii 

'Of  inetlablo  affect\nn.    Ywn  SiAi*ep^»W 

f  -Kbont  to  withdraw .  -wAfti  ■«>»*  t«c\\T*^  ftm 

mbctto  then  su<V  -. 
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**  Do  you  know  who  liberated  me  ?  It  was  the  —  she  of 
whom  I  have  talked  to  you  —  she  who  has  so  much  lu^art*  It 
WM  Selvaggia.*' 

'*  Ik  it  possible  ?  Is  this  Selva«;<?iar  *'  said  I^audomia,  with 
a  shudder,  and  in  a  flash,  her  whole  miserable  history  recurrin<^ 
to  her  mind,  she  thou;{ht  of  the  anguish  she  must  feel  on  thus 
witnessing  thU  manifes tuition  of  their  mutual  love,  and  she 
quickly  withdrew  her  arms,  with  an  almost  timid  air,  and  clasp- 
inf(  her  hands  in  the  attitude  of  ])rayer,  she  turned  to  her  with 
an  expression  that  implored  pardon,  as  she  said  : 

**  Oh,  SclYag{|^  !  I  could  not  know  it  was  you  !  '* 

*'  Yes,  it  is  II**  said  Selvajj^gia,  approaching,  and  her  voice, 
her  face,  her  attitude  attested  the  fearful  agitation  of  her  whole 
Imrt.  ^*  It  b  I,  who  long  cherished  a  horrible  thought  of 
Tcngeancc  against  I.«amberto,  and  against  you,  but  I  said  to 
myself,  \\*liat  have  you  been  seeking,  unhappy  wretch,  for  so 
many  years?  To  find  one  who  does  not  hate  you,  one  who 
does  not  hold  you  in  contempt.  To  find  one  heart  that  feels 
for  you.  if  not  love,  at  least  kindness,  to  enjoy  once  before  you 
die,  only  once,  a  friendly  word,  a  friendly  look.  And  do  you 
hope  to  obtain  it  by  this  mea^  }  To  obtain  it  by  vengeance  ! 
You  see  what  has  been  my  vengeance  I  Tell  me,  can  you  feel 
for  the  unhappy  one  ?     May  I  hope  for  this  once  r  *' 

Laudomia  attempted  to  rise,  and  run  to  her  arms,  but  her 
strength  failed  her,  and  she  fell  back  into  her  seat,  her  arms 
stall  cxtendetl  towards  Selvaggia,  who  threw  herself  into  them 
with  a  cry  of  joy,  and  the  two  women  were  enfolded  in  a  long, 
loving  embrace. 
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Tboilo,  meonwlule,  vna  ttOl  on  tbe  gronikd  ;  too  firovd  to 
ksk  for  meK^.  or  descend  to  aay  act  of  hiuniluiiuB.  be  awuted 
death  ID  silence. 

Faofulla,  and  Maurice,  most  of  &1I,  folt  their  iuuids  liani  M 
be  upon  bim.  Ther  were  Btronglf  dlspoccd  to  gvn  bim  a 
dctLtb -stroke,  and  make  an  end  of  hun,  nod  werv  odIt  deUmd 
bam,  so  doing  br  their  respect  for  Lamberto,  wbo  had  {toutirelT 
ptohibitcd  his  servant  from  touching  him.  Maorice,  hoK«rer, 
oould  not  resist  sayin;;.  shaking  hie  ling^  id  the  air.  and  point- 
ing towotda  liini,  '■  Thank  Messer  Lamperto !  if  he  mrr  not 
mT  master,  you  should  now  be  burning  below,  mil  4rT  TatfeL" 

Troilo,  darting  at  him  a  glance  of  pqnal  raErr  and  rontcmpt, 
then  said,  H-ithoiit  li'  il.l:.^    C  .r   ,    .■■      :■:  ;>  .-■       .' .r. 

■■  You'vi.' rcasLiii  tl^         .■,:■-.,■,,■  j"  i-t  one, 

and  to  come  upon  one  so  secretly  and  by  soipriae — it  it 
n'orthy  of  you  —  you  know  very  well,  that  had  yon  given  tut 
time  to  fiicc  you,  eight  like  you,  would  not  hare  been  suffideat 
for  me." 

"  Vile  scoundrel !"  cried  Bindo,  and,  with  a  violent  thmtt, 
he  pushed  Fanfulla  away,  leaving  Troilo  free,  "  take  you 
aword,  and  if  I  alone  am  not  enough,  you  are  no  traitor ! " 

Troilo  had  not  time  to  rise  and  grasp  his  sword-hilt,  before 
Maurice  and  Fanfulla  had  him  is  their  gtasp. 

"  You  are  mad,  Bindo,"  eaid  this  laat,  "  to  embroil  yoma^ 
with  this  villain.  No  such  thing  shall  take  place  when 
FanfuUa  is." 

At  this  moment,  Lamberto  entered ;  he  had  heard  vb»X 
had  passed,  and  be  said  impetuously : 

"  Why  not  ?  Not  with  Bindo,  but  with  me ;  for  the  blood 
of  this  \-illain  is  more  necessary  to  me  than  the  air  I  breathe. 
I  would  give  my  life  for  the  privilege  of  cutting  him  in  pieces ; 
but  I  am  no  coward,  like  bun,  to  wish  to  take  advantage,  or 
avail  myscU  of  a  ttcwiieToua  Roi^'tiBa!!." 

"  I  thouebt  betUt  ot  ^ovu  ■i<i4^<iiA,\*i^t«ew>T  wiA'^ia&Sa,^ 
drawing  from  its  ftbeatli  ftve  ^^^^'^  ^^  '^^^'*'  ^"^  '.^.^lAfc.-. 

k 


IHL    i.v«-i    J)v^^   «>i"    Jill,    i;irri;i.h.  If).) 

tirmly  by  the  arm,  that  he  could  not  oppose  Fanfulla's  move- 
ment, thou  he  added :  *"  Would  you  detile  that  honored  sword 
of  youn,  by  mcasurin}^  it  with  that  of  a  traitor  ?  Rather  than 
consent  to  such  a  thing,  I  would  do  Bcr\'ico  a  second  time  on 
foot,  1  would  break  my  neck  as  I  break  this  blade/* 

And  thrusting  the  point  into  the  ground,  and  bearing  his 
weight  upon  it,  it  flew  into  three  pieces. 

.Vt  this,  Lamberto  wholly  lost  his  temper,  and  with  face  and 
e\  ■<  flashing  with  rage,  he  cried  to  FanfuUa,  ''  You  treat  me 
ni  '-t  uncourtcously,  and  by  the  Cross,  Til  teach  you  better 
md.iners.** 

And,  boiling  with  wrath,  he  tore  his  sword  from  its  sheath. 
Fanfulla  never  stirred  or  changed  countenance  or  color,  or 
made  any  mo%'ement :  and  nt  this  moment  Laudomia,  supported 
by  Selvaggia,  appeared  at  the  door,  and  cried  out : 

**'  lamberto  !  would  you  kill  me  ?  '*  The  young  man  stopped, 
and  turning  towards  her,  seemed  humbled  and  confused. 

"  Touch  not  a  hair  of  Troilo,**  continued  Laudomia.  ''  It 
is  not  I  who  command  vou,  but  God,  bv  mv  mouth.  He  alone, 
knows  the  extent  of  his  crime  ;  He  alone,  can  render  just  retri- 
bution. /  pardon  Troilo,  and  if  /  {wrdon  him,  who  should 
take  Tcngcance  ujxm  him  ?  l^et  us  go  out,  and  quickly,  too, 
from  these  unhappy  walls.  Let  him  remain  shut  up,  so  that 
he  can  do  us  no  farther  wrong,  and  then,  God  be  thanked,  wo 
shall  have  nothing  more  to  fear.** 

In  the  meantime,  lamberto  had  sheathed  his  sword,  and 
approaching  laudomia,  and  taking  her  hand,  he  said :  **  Angel 
of  heaven !  all  shall  l)o  done  exactlv  in  accordance  witli  voiir 
wishcK,  even  if  we  one  day  have  to  rejKMit  of  it.** 

Then,  turning  to  Maurice,  he  said  : 

**Tic  this  fellow,  with  his  hands  liehind  his  back,  so  that 
he  cmnnot  free  himself,  to  the  post  of  the  lied,  and  then  we  will 
go.  To-mf»rrow,  when  people  come  in  and  untie  him,  we 
•hall  be  far  from  here,  and  more  than  all,  we  shall  know  how 
to  be  on  our  t;uard  a^^ainst  him.'* 

Then,  turning  to  Troilo,  he  remained  a  moment,  as  if  about 
to  say  something  to  him,  but,  all  at  once,  a  shudder  of  di>i;;urtt 
came  over  him,  and  he  went  out  with  I^audomiaand  the  others, 
leaving  the  traitor  Ixiund  in  such  away  that  without  aid,  it  uas 
impo*«4ib]c  for  him  t^)  mov<*. 

They  had  no  sooner  reaeh«'d  the  ant"chamlM»r,  than    luitn- 
berlo  approached  Fanfulla,  and  smiling,  ami  taking  his  hind. 
he  said :   **  I  was    in  the  wron^,  my  brother,   do  not  remain 
MB^y  with  me.*' 
"I  Mm  never  angry  with  a  man  ^'Vvo  C^xawa  \Aa  ««^\\\j^\»^ 
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bcc,  wid  TQtt  tre  iDcapnble  of  doitig  athonriaa ;  «ad.  u  to 
mvxelf.  when  I  vu  a  ^oudk  man,  this  bl«Mt<i  •vOTil4ult  ni 
between  my  claws  at  every  h»lf  word.  WoU.  let'*  Unnk  m 
more  of  it.  ibougb  I  Itko  jou  all  th«  bettor  for  it." 

Ainiilit  lbc«e  IribulAtiniu,  tlic  hmu  of  midiugltt  had  aimtd. 
The  bnuT  waa  oppoctune  foT  leaving  thme  pUoM  wilknt 
boiog  sci'ii  or  heard,  and,  coawqumtly.  witWut  lc«*iBg  Bj 
traces  by  which  their  route  night  bo  bctrmyed.  Lradnnia  at- 
tieatcd  thorn  to  go,  and  Solnggia  and  3daurice,  banng  haai 
the  fltablf,  saddled  tho  tbxvm  hanm,  and  led  thcED  out  atlo  Aa 
lawn  hefotii  tho  villa. 

When  Laudomia  aUcmpted  to  more  from  the  chair  lido 
which  she  bad  fitmg  herself  anew,  her  Btrcngth  comspoa4ed 
but  ill  to  the  ioteuBe  desira  ehe  felt  to  flee  from  this  fatal  *poL 
If  anything  should  excite  sorprise,  it  was,  that  she  h*d  beea 
able  to  caduro  so  much.     But  we  ofXen  sw  prrsoos  of  leaia 

ble  presence  of  mind,  and  a  tension  of  nen-e,  produced  hy 
some  imminent  peril  or  high-vvrought  ptassion.  Let  but  the 
cause  that  produced  this  unnatural  state  be  removed,  and  ex- 
hausted nature  sinks,  in  proportion  to  the  degree  to  which  it 
was  overtaxed. 

So  was  it  with  poor  Laudomia.  Escaped  from  that  terrible 
peril,  finding  herself  safe  and  unharmed  in  friendly  arms, 
safe  iritb  her  betrothed  and  brother,  she  felt  a  deadly  chill 
through  all  her  fiame,  which  still  had  in  it  something  delight- 
ful, though  her  vital  powers  seemed  rapidly  sinking.  That 
last  act  of  interposition  to  bring  Lamberto  to  himself,  and 
persuade  him  to  leave  Troilo  unharmed,  had  exhausted  the 
little  strength  that  was  left  to  her.  She  was  selxed  with  a 
shivering  which  froze  her  through,  with  an  anguish  of  heart 
which  rendered  its  palpitations  violent,  irregular,  and  unequal, 
and  her  intellect  became  obscured  and  occupied  with  confused 
and  painful  imaginations. 

"  Oh  !  Lamberto,"  she  said,  beseechingly,  as  she  strove  in 
Tain  lo  rise,  "  my  mind  grows  bewildered  —  my  life  is  going. 
Oh  !  take  me  in  your  arms  —  carry  me  somewhere.  Am  I  your 
betrothed?  Is  it  true?  Is  it  not  a  dream?  Shall  I  die  near 
you  ?  Can  you  help  me  ?  Will  you  support  my  head  ?  Oh ! 
if  I  could  remember  —  but  my  ideas  are  so  coofused.  Did 
you  give  me  the  ting  in  San  Marco  ?     Is  it  not  true  ?  " 

"  Oh  1  yes,  Laudom,\B^  va'j  \<«c,  ^a^c  <LO'i£M^«,ve  are  be- 
trothed and  50a  am  ■«"iftx  ■jom  \>c'«iiii\'i\.  *i«a&.  las^  -^sia. 
fether  gave  you  to  mo,  wii\  ^mS^  ^^.^Xw^'i-i^o.  wsbC 
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'•  Oh  !  my  father,  tell  me  about  him.** 

And  the  scene  at  GaWnana,  the  peril  of  Niccolo,  came  up 
before  her,  without  her  being  able  to  distin^ish,  whether  it 
were  real,  or  only  something  to  be  feared,  a  fact  that  had 
occurred,  or  something  threatened  in  the  future. 

**  Oh !  my  Lamberto,'*  she  said,  weeping,  *'  tell  me,  if  you 
know,  if  it  is  true  that  they  will  make  him  prisoner  —  ur, 
perhaps,  they  have  already  taken  him  —  he  may  be  now  in  the 
hands  of  the  sheriff — they  will  put  him  to  torture  —  it  may 
be  now  —  pcrhap!*,  now,  he  is  on  the  fatal  scaffold !  Oh  !  my 
father  I  my  father !  |)oor  unhappy  old  man  !  Tell  me,  tell  me, 
if  vou  know  I  ** 

And  Khe  wept  in  torrents,  and  seemed  so  utterly  disconsolate, 
that  her  tears  would  have  moved  the  very  stones  to  pity. 

LjimbiTto,  greatly  distressed,  made  use  of  the  stron^^^est 
protestations,  atfinning,  upon  his  honor,  that  he  knew  nothing 
of  the  matter,  and  endeavoring  in  a  thousand  ways  and  by 
manifijUl  expressions  to  reassure  her,  and  Bindo,  with  the 
impulsive  affection  of  a  kind  hearted  boy  of  fifteen,  did  the 
same,  though  his  tearful  eyes  attested  his  anxiety,  for  he  feared 
his  sister's  illness  was  more  serious  than  it  reallv  was. 

Maurice,  who  had  come  to  give  notice  that  the  horses  were 
ready,  seeing  his  master  in  such  trouble  through  Troilo's 
agenry,  couKl  nut  be  pacified,  for  having  left  him  alive.  The 
honest  Swis!s  raved,  and  biting  his  thumb,  he  flung,  from  time 
to  time,  an  angry  glance  out  of  the  comers  of  his  eyes  to  the 
diMjr  of  the  yellow  room,  where  the  traitor  was  bound,  aiul  shut 
up.  •iaying  to  himself: 

"  I  never  trank  wine  mit  Messer  Droile  I  Ah  I  it*  mein 
ma<«ter  would  sav,  "  Maurice  to  as  vou  blcMie  mit  him/  *' 

Ho  continued  to  shake  his  head,  for,  according  to  his  notions. 
no  cause  whatever,  would  allow  him  to  harm  a  ]K>rs<iii  with 
whom  he  harl  taken  wine,  —  such  was  his  reverence  fj»r  that 
liquor.  And,  exactly  for  this  rctison,  he  could  not  Ih'  induced 
to  ta.«te  it,  on  the  evening  of  the  reconciliation,  for,  though  the 
others  had  panloned  Tniilo,  he,  by  an  instinct  of  fidelity  altuo^it 
canine  an<l  we  Mieve  the  epithet  contains  a  eulogiuiii',  had 
remained  implacable. 

The  anxietv  which  the  state  of  I^udoniia  awakened  in  her 
'riends,  though  great,  was  not  sufKciently  so,  to  induce  tlicni  to 
delay  here,  and  thus  incur  the  risk  of  some  unex|x*eted  obstacle 
to  impede  their  flight. 

As  soon  as  she  apjx^ared  a  little  lyiieted.  ami  the  cloud  which 
hmd,  for  a  ahort  time,  obscured  \vt  \\\W\,  vt%[K/\Tv  %  vxv**^^  n 
ditsifmted,   Ijombcrio  and  hia  com\vii\um^  twmc\  \«\  \vx  "^^^a 


468  I110Ok>tj6  Dta   LATI  i  OR, 

UTOB.  plu»d  ber  on  b«r  hor&e,  nd  nipportmg  her  on  hoA 
■idos,  took  tbcir  way  to  the  plain,  uiiil«r  the  guidAace  uf  Sd- 
TOggW-  Hut  whithn  to  repaii  at  thl«  hour,  amid  iiufiid 
torran,  enonifs.  who  prrhap*  sunoDnd^l  tt)«M  ?  Whither  i 
duct  that  p(M>r  girl,  who,  *t  niovt,  could  tmTel  bat  a  lew  ma% 
and  who  wu  in  fum  BMd  of  iboltFr  mml  rvpoM-  ? 

Miiunt  Mtirlo  row  at  a  little  distance.  Lamberlo  a&d  Kai» 
iTL'iL*  arquaint^fd  with  the  pariith  pric<<  tbrrv,  and  in  yrta*  ggH 
bv.  had  eametimv*  come  to  risit  hint  from  Niocola's  tQU,  not 
fitt  from  I'oggio  a  (^juio. 

Thpy  decided  to  ^  ta  him  by  the  most  direct  route.  At 
they  won!  well  ocqutunted  with  the  coiintrr,  they  were  tuMl  os 
the  right  track,  in  spite  of  the  dorkacss,  and  encoanfpa^ 
LKudomia.  they  i«»olutcly  journeyed  on. 

But  Solvagf^  who  preceded  them,  all  at  oocc  Mopped,  tod 
strikin!;  her  forehead  with  the  palm  of  her  hand,  eicluraod; 

■■\\-f  li3v(=  iJonp  M-ell!  Troilo\  serviTi.t,  M^i'lie:-:-.  i-  I'f^  '.-. 
the  villa  —  free  —  not  one  of  as  has  thought  of  b'm,  —  God 
knowa,  he  may  have  heard  —  may  have  seen  all,  —  Qod  know* 
if  he  has  not  already  loosed  hii  master,  and  very  soon  tliey 
may  be  upon  us,  with  the  men  belonging  to  that  knare  of  bat 
evening ! " 

FanfulU.  without  giving  the  others  time,  cried  ont,  as  b* 
turned  and  walked  off  in  the  direction  they  had  jnst  cons, 
"  I'll  attend  to  that,  never  fear." 

And  Maurice,  without  asking  Lamberto's  permtHion,  tan 
after  him  as  fast  as  hii  legs  could  carry  him. 

The  others  remained  in  doubt  a  moment,  not  knowing  what 
to  do,  then  reflecting,  that  two  were  snfBdent  for  this  new  un- 
dertaking, and  unwilling  to  weaken  too  much  ibe  e«cort  of 
Laudomia,  they  continued  their  way  towards  Monte  Mario. 

While  Fanfulla  and  Maurice  were  harrying  b«ck  ovra-  tte 
rising  ground,  now  running,  and  now  kee^g  np  a  brisk  walk, 
according  as  the  road  was  rongh  or  otlierwise,  an  idea  owiuiieJ 
to  Maurice,  which  appeared  to  him  truly  excellent  and  admir- 
able, and,  determined  to  sound  his  comrade,  be  b^an  to  >ay, 
puffing  and  panting  from  his  exertions : 

"Ah  !  mein  master  is  too  good  —  too  mnch  pity  —  for  Aat 
Tillab  —  traitor  —  ought  to  have  left  bim  hanged,  not  tied  — 
then  we  should  not  have  to  tun  back  —  need'nt  be  afraid. 
And  so  I  would  have  done,  if  it  was  left  to  me — and  not  so 
many  pardons  —  but  il  waa  —  3>(adonna  —  Oh !  ihe  womai 
have  hearts  witbont  &>d'u.    't«aa  \i«an»R  — -noks^  -«>atac  had 

trank but    TiwmWS,  fti«  TOIgOft  — V«  -wti^JA-  -venn  tjce^L-^a. 

mit  Mesaei  DroVl© — ani  ^  ««i4^  tomb^  w«t**&MtA^k» 
Jl^nfuUe  was  only  xrAiina" 
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Fanfulla  nndentood  Terj  little  of  this  subtle  distinction  be- 
tween irinking  and  not  trinking^  —  ho  heard  the  words  as  he 
was  running,  but  he  was  thinking  of  other  things,  so  he  returned 
no  answer,  and  thej  thus  reached  the  villa. 

They  found  the  gate  open,  just  as  they  had  left  it.  In  four 
leaps,  they  had  reached  the  hall  door,  which  did  not  appear  to 
have  been  moved,  and  was  still  closed.  They  entered,  and  ^ 
stopped,  all  breathless  as  they  were,  to  listen,  when  they  heard 
Troilo  call  in  j;  Michelc  in  tones  which  made  the  vault  of  the 
castle  ring,  and  between  each  call,  he  sent  forth  in  a  tone  less 
loud,  the  most  horrible  imprecations,  cursing  heaven  and  hell, 
and  the  hour  that  he  was  bom. 

*^IIear  him  rave,'*  said  Fanfulla,  laughing,  ''for  since  we 
went  out,  not  a  cobweb  has  been  stirred  in  the  house  —  and 
BOW  we  are  here  ourselves,  and  no  harm  done.  Thank  God, 
that  poltroon  of  a  Michelc  must  have  lain  down  to  sleep  in 
■omc  of  those  chambers  above  —  and,  luckily,  he  drank  so 
heavily  last  evening,  he  must  sleep  very  soundly,  and  his  mas- 
ter will  have  plenty  of  time  to  howl  there  —  he  will  nut  hear 
him,  that's  a  clear  case.  Now,  first  of  all,  we'll  lock  the  liall- 
door,  so  that  we  may  not  be  caught  searching  the  villa."  And 
he  locked  it  as  he  spoke. 

**Now  let*s  go  and  look  for  him,**  he  added,  but  Maurice 
aeizcd  him  by  the  arm,  and  with  a  mingled  expression  of  stu- 
pidity and  cunning,  said  : 

**  Dear  Fanfulle,  I've  thought  of  something  ;  if  Messer  Droilo 
come  out  of  this  place,  he  can  do  much  harm  to  mcin  niastor, 
now  those  u^ly  Pallesche  have  the  victory.  We'll  han>;  Messer 
Droile,  as  they  do  the  ugly  beasts,  and  let  poor  Michelc  go, 
he  can  do  no  harm.** 

Fanfulla  burst  into  a  laugh,  and  answered  : 

**  Certainly,  there  is  no  better  plan  than  that,  I  did  not  think 
you  had  so  much  ingenuity.  But  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  never 
was  a  hangman  yet,  and  I  don't  Intend  to  begin  the  business 
now." 

"In  mein  country*,  dear  FanfuUe,  thev  think  verv  different. 
An  executioner  there,  after  cutting  off  one  hundred  heads, 
becomes  a  nobleman.** 

"  That  is  a  most  beautiful  law,  but  it  is  not  in  force  with  us, 
and  besides,  I  should  not  be  disposed  to  turn  nobleman  on 
those  terms.*' 

••  Dear  FanfuIIe,  only  stay  here,  —  you  need  not  help.     Let 
Maurice  alone  —  but  promise  to  say  uolbm^  to  mein  master  — 
if  be  should  know,  poor  Maurice  \  ** 
FmnfuUm  hcsiutod  some  momcnla -.  V^i  to>3X!^  x^^^^  xN^t^  >k 
40 


470  MlCCOIib  MU   LATl;  OE, 

Us  mind  to  ronscat  to  ■  tiling  eo  repagmnt  to  Ina  fndingt ; 
the  oiher  band,  he  thougtit  liow  much  the  wrei 
death,  and  still  more  nf  ilio  dangn  of  leario^  him  aliTC.  bdv 
that  to  tbe  will  to  do  harm,  the  Pilleochi.  by  thm  rwcent  Tidtay, 
(«9  Mauiico  lutd  well  wd,'',  had  added  the  power.  At  Urt  ha 
told  to  hinuulf.  **  On«  tnutor  lets,  is  small  hann,  —  pmrHed  I 
.  don't  put  my  handa  into  the  businew."  and  monnting  lbs  atttr- 
ca^e.  •iwocd  Uk  hand,  to  go  in  search  of  Micbde,  he  wd  IB 
Maurice  : 

"  Well,  I  am  going  to  nnearth  thw  other  one,  jow  may  do 
what  yoa  choose.  1  don't  vrah  to  know  BSytltiDg  about  iIm 
matter.  —  1  shall  not  know  anything  ftb»nt  it,  — and  1  do  not 

Ho  took  the  lantern  which  had  been  forgottoo,  and  ««  stil 
bnniiDg  on  one  of  the  st«ps.  and  conttnord  to  —caod  tbaadn 
wlil-Oiui  Iwneath  his  m(iii?t!>.(-hc.  acliiariy  pUwxd.  that  thtn 
V  I  ■  ■■>■■■         'i-  ■■■  "'!■■,   ■■  !;■  ■!  ,:    Kring  deterred  by 

t!'       '  ^'  '  ■  "o   ■■•'  o-  ■■'■"'S'dd  retion  ite 

world  from  so  much  foulness,  and  thus  liberate  the  oj^HCflaed 
Lapi  family  from  their  relentless  persecutor. 

Maurice,  fully  satisfied  to  be  permitted  to  avenge  his  matta, 
and  remoTo  this  mote  from  his  eyes,  proceeded  forthwith  to  the 
chamber  where  Troilo  was  still  storming  with  rage,  and  string- 
ir^  together  oaths  enough  to  bring  down  the  chintney-capa. 
When  he  heard  some  one  touch  the  latch,  he  suppoaed  it  to  be 
Mtchcle,  and  still  foaming  with  rage,  he  exclaimed  :  "  Yon  are 
.  come  at  last,  hang-dog  villain !  Set  me  free  from  this  place,  fw 
1  hare  to — " 

But  the  door  opened,  and  instead  of  Midiele,  he  saw  the 
Swiss  enter  with  an  expression  on  his  face,  that  made  the  voy 
blood  chill  in  his  veitis.  Maurice,  also,  though  moved  by  a 
very  different  cause,  felt  a  shudder  of  honor  at  the  sight  of 
Troilo. 

Consternation,  rage,  the  long  writhing  struggle  to  disengage 
himself,  and  his  continued  and  desperate  cries,  had  reduced  hun 
to  such  a  state,  that  he  resembled  a  wild  beast  more  than  a  hu- 
man being.  If  any  one  had  wished  to  represent  a  soul  con- 
demned lo  everlasting  torments,  he  need  have  depicted  it  no 
otherwise  :  his  lace,  disfigured,  fiery  red,  almost  purple,  moist 
with  sweat,  with  foam,  with  passionate  teara,  was  enough  to 
inspire  horror,  and  Maurice  was  assailed  with  such  a  loathing, 
mingled  w\th  deteatadtHv,  tti».\  \i<;  ^to^sed  to  make  way  with 
Itim  as  soon  fts  'pow^iVe. 

ScciniE  the  tmp-ioot,  ^>a<Si.  tfiSi  TraB«i3«&-wAK  ts^fn^^'^*^ 
pUn  occurred  to  toft.     ■ft*-««'nV*x*^^'»'&*.i,P=.ta.»^^ 
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the  rope  and  was  convinced  of  the  immense  depth  of  the  shafl. 
lie  touk  hold  of  the  cord,  and  be^n  to  draw  it  up,  he  pulled  and 
pullod,  there  seemed  to  be  no  end.  Troilo,  meantime,  Koi/ed 
Kiith  a  trembling,  with  an  indescribable  horror,  in  view  of  what 
was  pre|>arin;;  lor  him,  had  bej^un  to  bej^,  conjure  and  promise; 
he  had  thrown  him!«elf  U|K>n  his  knees,  an  much  as  the  curds 
would  allow,  then,  actually  beside  himself  for  terror,  uttered 
things  horrible,  incoherent,  and  without  meaning ;  he  howled, 
he  riured,  wliile  Maurice,  continuing  to  draw  up  the  ro]>e, 
merelv  said : 

'•  Messi-r  Droile.  make  an  act  of  contrition  —  vou  de8er^•e  to 
die  in  water  —  " 

At  la-it,  tbe  end  of  the  To\iC  appeared,  to  which  was  attached 
•  well-hi>ok.  rusty  and  foul  with  slime.  Troilo,  now  utterly 
■pent,  fell  flat  on  his  face,  but  unluckily  for  him,  though  his 
strength  failed  him,  his  senses  did  not. 

Maurice,  then,  cpiirkly  ^for  he  wished  to  make  an  end  of  the 
business,  and  so  do  we^  bound  him  under  the  arm-pits  with 
the  rope  attached  to  the  well-like  opening,  cut  that  which 
secured  hiui  to  the  bed,  and.  taking  him  in  his  arms,  Injre  him 
to  the  hole,  which  was  sufficiently  large  to  receive  him. 

The  uuha])py  wretdi  struggled,  aiui  strove  to  aid  himself, 
but  all  in  vain,  and,  suspended  to  tlie  cord,  which  now  ran 
swiftly  thniugli  thr  hands  uf  Maurice,  fell  into  the  immensi'  d(.>])tli 
below.  After  the  lapse  of  a  few  s(*conds,  the  cord  had  rcuchi'd 
its  limit.  Maurice  then  detached  it  from  the  pulley,  and  threw 
it  down,  thn'w  ilown  also  Troilo's  cap,  ^hich  had  been  left  cm 
the  riiMir,  then  riosrd  the  doors  of  tlie  mysterious  aixTturc.  and 
returning  into  the  court -yard  to  uait  for  Fanfulla,  fell  upitn  his 
knees,  and  with  all  possible  devotion,  began  to  .say  a  .Misi-rcre 
for  the  soul  of  Troilo,  who,  prol»ably,  had  not  met  death  so 
speedily  in  those  realm**  below,  that  he  had  no  time  to  make 
some  retiec'tions,  the  nature  of  which,  wc  will  s])are  the  imagi- 
nations of  our  reaclers. 

The  hypothesis  of  FanfuIIa,  with  regard  to  Troilo's  servarit, 
proved  to  be  correct.  Thoroughly  wearied  with  the  vigils  and 
dissipations  of  the  last  few  days  and  nights,  he  had  souj^ht  out 
a  distant  nMjm  in  the  upper  story,  and  stretching  himself  uixm 
a  lM*d.  had  sunk  into  a  sleep,  from  which  cannonades  would  not 
have  roused  him. 

Fanfulla,  on  arriving  at  the  head  of  the  staircase,  heard  his 
dvf\}  snoring  in  tli'^  <listance,  and,  guided  by  the  sound.  M)i)n 
succeeded  in  finding  him. 

//'-•  %%'aH  iiihm  him   before  \\«'  awv»Ve,  ^uv\  Wmw'^  VvnvVn  >\\^ 
tbroMt,  Michelc  opened  his  aatouisYwii  \:^e*,  wA  >\vt 'ta^sV.  v^v^ 
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Hat  presented  itself,  nas  the  pinnt  of  it  sword,  duccted  ai  tbe 
pit  of  bis  stoiDBcb.  Time  «fts  nothing  to  be  done,  so  vitboot 
movemeat  or  o[ipo«tion.  be  begged  for  liif  Itie.  trhidt  wtt 
giBsted,  on  ccDcUtion  tliAt  be  ikooJd  fallow,  oi  nther.  p(creiJ« 
his  vanquisher,  wh<>.  folti.ming  dote  at  hia  heels,  nude  fain 
dcKend  into  Ibc  oourt-VArd- 

"  What  are  jon  doing   here,  on  jour  k&ees;"  «aid  Fu- 
fulla,  gieatlf  utonifihed  lo  sre  Uaurioe  so  occupied  at  mch  ■ 


"  I  am  perfonning  a  littte  devotion  for  the  soul  of  poof  Uttta  il 
Droile,"  said  the  serring  man,  in  on  under  tone,  so  ss  lurt  la  i 
be  heard  bj-  Michde.  \ 

"  Well,  it  eannot  be  denied  that  jou  bare  a  gocMl  heart.  < 
Nov,  then,  let  us  begone." 

And,  having  tied  Micbele*8  bands  with  a  rope,  which  be  •!«    j 
wound  around  one  of  his  legs,  jo  that   be  could   not  mn  awiT, 
they  set  off,  taking  the  most  direct  route  to  Monte  Murio. 

"Well,  bow  did  things  work?"  demanded  FanfuUa,  who 
was  dying  of  curiosity,  to  know  what  end  the  wretch  bsd 
made. 

"  I  will  tell  JOU,  dear  FanfoUe,  bat  first,  swear  nercr  to 
speak  of  it  to  mein  master — [uty  jou're  not  a  gtatltmam, 
then  I  could  demand  the  oath  of  a  gentlemam  —  " 

"  Never  heed  that,  brother,  for  were  I  one,  it  would  be  bettcx 
to  give  you  the  word  of  an  honest  man  —  for  of  gentlemen,  - 
there  have  been  many,  who  bare  broken  their  oaths,  bat  of 
honest  men,  not  one, — and  I,  as  such,  give  yoa  my  word,  that 
I  will  not  tell  it  to  living  soul." 

"  I  am  sure  of  it,  good  Fanfiille,  Messer  Droile  is  not 
hanged.  I  thought  to  save  der  Ta^el  a  joamey,  and  so  sent 
him,  down,  down,  down,  then  I  threw  down  the  cap  too,  so 
to-morrow,  when  any  one  comes,  he  will  not  be  found,  and 
they  will  think  he  has  gone  away  —  and  no  one  will  suspect 
anything." 

"  That  was  not  a  bad  idea,"  thought  Faafulla,  and  h»«t*nipj; 
along  at  a  rapid  pace,  they  soon  arrived  at  the  vicarage  of 
Monte  MutIo,  where  their  companions  bad  already  taken  shelter, 
and  where  Laudomia,  whose  illness  had  greatly  increased  on 
the  way  thither,  had,  at  least,  found  a  bed  on  which  she  ooold 
stretch  her  weary  limbs,  and  where  she  had  received  all  the 
attentions  of  a  cordial  and  zealous  hospitality. 

But  to  apeak  moie  fuU^  ot  tVitt  misfortunes  which  befell  ths 
Lap!  family,  we  inuat  letoniXo  lsviK<i«i,-«\>!OTo. -««.%>&.  ^jft.hii 
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oppretted  one  of  her  fiuniliee,  but  think  of  the  thousand  others 
who  suffered  equal,  and,  perhaps,  greater  woes !  How  many 
wives  left  widows !  How  many  children,  orphans  and  deiiolate  ! 
How  many  a<5cd  people,  deprived  of  their  children,  left  to  drag 
out  their  hut  days  in  solitude  and  in  tears  !  How  many  stron^^ 
and  generous  minds,  enfeebled  by  the  protracted  miseries  of 
exile,  perished  in  unmerited  oblivion ! 

Think,  then,  what  noxious  growth  must  vegetate  among 
those  ruins !  AMiat  poisonous  fhiits  must  succeeding  genera- 
tions brin;^  forth,  who  are  bom  and  die  unhonored,  beneath 
their  pestilential  shade ! 

But  there  is  one  thing  wo  should  remember,  and  which  will 
console  us  for  so  many  uTongs,  will  show  us  that  the  sufferings 
of  a  whole  people  are  not  thrown  away,  but  made  to  subserve 
the  designs  of  a  gracious  Providence.  They  served  to  establish 
flimly  the  reign  of  Charles  V.  in  Italy,  to  seeure  to  him  the 
possession  of  Ix>mbardy,  which  thus,  for  two  hundred  years, 
could  sleep  in  peace  in  the  arms  of  Spain.  They  ser^-ed  to 
pvocure  to  the  Neapolitans,  for  the  same  space  of  time,  the  just 
and  friendly  guardianship  of  a  Spanish  Vice- Royalty. 

They  brought  about  a  state  of  things,  in  which  the  Imperial 
soldiers  might,  without  ft^ar  of  snare,  accept  an  invitation  to 
dine  at  the  tables  of  the  French,  at  the  expense  of  citizens  and 
peasants  in  Provence,  and  the  Sciampagna. 

They  ser\'ed,  in  short,  many  good  and  useful  purposes,  which, 
could  they  have  been  foreseen  by  the  Florentines,  would,  it  may 
be  supposed,  have  consoled  them,  but,  unfortunately,  they  were 
not  prophets. 


40^ 
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CHAPTER  XXXVn. 


TsE  clocks  had   atieadj  sounded    the  fourth  1 
night,  when  Niccolo,  surrounded  by  Lis  escort,  stopped  bdbn 
the  (.'losed  portals  of  the  Porta  al  Prato. 

The  sentiaol  on  guard  upon  the  tower,  caUcd  out  the  **Wba 
goes  there  ?  "  in  Oenaan,  and,  in  the  same  tongue,  he  called  hii 
captain,  who,  baring  descended  where  the  soldwr  wa«,  wo- 
menced  a  ditdogne,  in  broken  Italian,  with  llesser  BenedeBa, 
and.  al  Icii-'h,  -ift-r  iivir-h  .Hffl.--l-v.  ..,.-,-,. .-ri^.i  •.,,  n--,--rck^- 
in;^-    th;,t    ".■-■>:■■■..—  .■■■..■■:■■■:-■.■■      ■  :    -      "    '■  i.i'jLzstt, 

he  waa  to  open  the  gate,  at  whatever  hour  it  might  arrive. 

After  a  little  delay,  the  gate  waa  slowly  opened,  the  company 
entered,  and,  passing  through  the  midst  of  the  lansquenets, 
took  their  way  towards  the  borgo  OgnisaantL 

This  was  the  first  time  in  a  life  of  ninety  years,  that  NkcoIo 
had  ever  heard  soldiera  on  guard  at  the  gates,  Hpeaking  in  an 
unknown  and  barbarous  tongue  '.  Had  his  hands  been  &ee, 
his  ears  would  not  have  received  that  sound,  for  it  made  him 
shrink  with  that  feeling  of  bitterness,  which  causes  the  slan 
to  wince  at  an  unexpected  and  painful  wrench  at  his  chains. 

They  passed  on  through  dark,  silent,  deserted  streets,  wfaidi 
gave  to  Florence  the  aspect,  perhaps,  of  thu  Necropolis  of  the 
Egyptians,  the  city  of  tombs,  and,  arrived  in  the  piazza,  oi 
public  square,  Niccolo  could  see  the  doors  of  the  Palagio,  its 
steps,  the  halls  where  the  afiaira  of  the  Republic  were  formeriy 
Adjusted,  encumbered  with  foreign  soldiers,  who  were  now 
sunk  in  sleep.  This  beastly  crew  of  Spaniards  and  Germani 
were  lustily  snoring,  as  they  lay  upon  the  ground,  in  a  thousand 
strange  and  varied  positions. 

The  noise  of  the  homes'  feet  did  not  awaken  them,  and  the 
company  crossed  the  piazza.  Then,  through  Condotta  and 
Badia,  they  were  finally  conducted  to  the  door  of  the  prison. 

Here,  they  '^eie  o\iU^ed.  to  azauae  the  people  within.  A  star 
was  soon  beard,  amon^  Aie  ^aai&  (A  '<i:«j£\imK^-^vu»A.ifSAz  tha 
eDtmice,ihen  ftie  diaiiniia'*^^^^'*^'*^*^''™'^'^:'^^?^**™*-'*-, 
the   hinges,  on  v^A  ttxc  TO»s»We  ^         ■        " 
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Niceolo  harini;;  dumauntcd,  was  led  in  and  conidgncd  to  tha 
•h'.'rilf,  whi)  bad  romi-  in  {wmin  in  rrci-ivc  Kim,  alter  nliich  ci-r- 
emony.  Mcimit  Itcnodetto  And  the  citcort  went  away,  the  gates 
wiTf  I'liiici)  u;:aiii.  and  thi?  holts  Hecnrcd. 

NiiTiih'i  Iiiiiki'd  ulMut  him,  und  not  Hei'iii^  any  of  th(.<  others 
«h<i  hiid  lH-:-n  made  [irisunerii  ivith  him,  fi<lt  ]inrtinUy  (-onsoU'd 
by  thi'f  eireumslanee.  Thought!)  of  Lin  ih»ughtern,  Iniwtvir. 
aruM-  ill  his  mind,  toKCtbcr  with  a  di'nre  to  know  what  had 
beeume  i>f  them,  and  he  earneKtl}'  inquired  Ihcir  fate  from  Ihiisio 
•rouiiil  him.  hut  nil  one  n-plied.  The  punrohl  man  then  knew 
with  n  hum  hu  hail  tu  do,  and  he  did  not  rejieat  the  qnestiuii. 

Thiw  ohl  and  venerated  eitiiten  of  the  repuhlic.  one  of  the 
jotat  nnble  and  jteneroux  Mpirits  of  Florenee,  now  found  hin)M-lf 
under  mihjerlion  to  that  impure  and  deifradctt  rare,  alwavs 
Klikc.  in  all  .-t;.is  and  nndi-r  all  juriMlietionn.;  for  whom,  to  irn- 
prixon  ni-.-n,  t>i  toniienl  them,  and,  at  last,  to  deliver  them  into 
the  huTiiU  uf  the  exerutiimor,  in  one  aiode,  and  dometimeM  tho 
bcxt  within  their  mrami,  uf  KainiiiK  their  hri'ad.  To  them, 
wbiM-ver  has  jilaeed  hiii  foot  on  tlw  thrciiholil  of  the  duni^i-oti, 
whether  guilty  or  imiooent,  whether  a  hardened  a-vaiwiii  or  an 
itivoliiiil:u-y  lioniicide,  whether  he  hax  a  murder  ujMm  his  eon- 
■cienci',  "F  in  pur:'  from  every  crime,  to  them,  1  reiH'at,  il  is 
one  and  the  same  thin ((.  lie  i*  a  primmer.nml  lliut  is  all  they 
think  of.  Let  him  laugh  or  weep,  deajiair  or  resiffn  liiniNelf, 
it  imports  little  to  them.  Does  it  occur  to  the  maKtitf.  when 
loosed  by  the  butcher,  tu  stop  the  runaway  buUork,  to  fei'l  pity 
for  his  \i'-tim.  0:4  he  tn^^iM  him  hy  the  ear  with  hi"  Iciih? 
However,  evi-n  these  men,  fur  whom  the  inrapahility  of  feeliii); 
rim)pa>.«i<m.  is,  I  was  al>uut  to  say,  a  iiet^ssary  condition  of 
cxiiitenre.  felt  moved  at  the  si^lit  uf  the  aufjiist  old  man,  and 
if  tliey  did  not  actually  feel  ]iily,  it  wai,  at  least,  astouishmi  nt, 
that  ]>a)ial  vi<n;teuuce  should    reach  so  far. 

"  It  was  hardly  worth  while,  to  take  so  much  trouble  tu  pnt 
this  bird  int'i  a  cage  —  he  couldn't  tly  far  at  any  rate,"  said 
OBc  uf  the  mcn- 

In  the  m'-antimc,  he  dili|^ntly  searched  NiccoliVs  per>»Ti.  in 
order  to  take  his  weapons  fmm  him.  if  he  hail  any.  Th<'n, 
l*ropin.>  in  his  piKskets,  he  took  out  what  little  money  noa 
thiTC,  and  hamletl  it  to  the  sherilf.  The  xheriirs  clerk  noted  in 
hii  re  jitter  the  name  of  the  prisoner,  and  the  time  of  hi-,  in- 
careeratiim  ;  they  then  lieijan  ti>  mnmii  llu'  ^l;li^ea*e  on  thi-  uut- 
•id-.-  uf  thu  [irist'm.  wbieh  i*  NlitI  to  he  iirn,  on  the  lift  band 
■ido  uf  the  rourt-yord.  if  Niccolii,  in  ^''■^'■K  »V  tbtsi'  staitH.  had 
em»t  m  luok  below,  he  wouU  \i»vo  MCT^.  to  >IWi  v*«\\«;  v.\  ■isiA 
VM«,  a  •qiure.  musy  Mock,  kcrou  'kVuAv  *w  v»*  ■««s\«.*»-x'*^ 
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piaster  of  the  pavennPiitfl  Rtuaod  with  Uigo  daik  *pote*  « 
which  glittervd  ibo  tcflcctcd  raf  •  Oroni  ■  MMAia^f  loR^  cmmI 
by  the  turnkey  who  pre«C(lwl  him,  and  b» Miajrt.  pwh^ia.  lv» 
gncssed  whose  blood  thai  wa».  which  the  doga  wen  nov  it  Uh- 
«rt}-  to  lick,  and  which,  but  a  fcv  houn  bcfora,  «w  eo«rmig  m 
the  veins  of  the  lut  Gonfaioiu«n>  of  llw  RepwUk.  Bat  tht 
horrid  sight  did  not  meet  the  I'^ie  of  XlcmlA :  kff  wu  lookiaK 
apwoids,  now,  upon  the  Hanotfo  (scnlpCured  tion),  wUa 
Bdoms  tho  panpet  of  the  great  sburaiM,  now.'Sli  the  wkIU,  md 
the  sctdptured  shictds  with  nhiih  they  w*r*  coiered:  aad 
thinking  of  the  valiant  men  to  wbum  Ibt^y  had  helungnl.  and  U 
the  ancient  grandeur  of  Florence,  he  feft  foittfi«d  anew,  in  nBid 
and  body,  and  he  rcsolrcd  to  render  to  hia  native  city,  lite  laat 
homage  remaining  in  hia  power,  by  showing  luBMclf,  hi  lUt 
eatremily,  trnly  worthy  of  hung  her  son. 

He  continued  to  mount,  then,  with  a  weary  bot  not  racilUt- 

having  reached  the  upper  landing,  he  was  conducted  through  a 
long  corridor  to  a  low,  narrow  door,  through  which,  as  the 
turnkey  opened  it,  he  waa  obliged  to  enter  stooping.  It  wa«  a 
cell  about  eight  pacea  square,  where,  from  a  hole  in  the  roof,  a 
few  rays  of  light  gained  entrance  between  the  bars  of  a  strong 
iron  grating.  It  contained  a  wretched  bed.  composed  of  a  laige 
sack  filled  with  crumpled  straw,  which  still  retaiiied  the  imjsen 
of  its  previous  occupant. 

There  was  a  pitcher  on  the  floor.  "  See  if  there's  wato'  in 
it,"  said  the  jailer  to  one  of  his  men. 

The  man  looked,  and  answered,  "  It  is  full.  CarduccM 
could  not  have  been  thirsty,  for  he  has  not  touched  it." 

Niccolo  started  at  this  name,  and  inquired  vudoosly,  "Ha 
was  here,  then  ?  " 

"  And  where  have  they  put  him  now  ?  " 
"  Where  the  day  of  judgment  will  find  him." 
The  men  went  out,  closing  the  cell  with  a  great  noise  of 
keys  and  bolts,  and  leaving  the  old  man  in  darkness.  Standing 
as  he  was,  in  the  centre  of  the  dungeon,  he  raised  his  arms  in 
attitude  of  prayer,  saying,  "  Oh,  Francesco !  thou  hast  com- 
pleted thy  sacridce .'  God  grant  that  thy  tnave  BonI  may  net 

Then  groping  around,  he  found  the  bed,  and  aat  down  upon 
it,  took  up  t\Le  p\tc\iCT.  and  dt&ak  a  few  mouthfuls,  and  dettr- 
mined  to  seek  tcpoac  Hi  Aec^,  \5.  ■^s«W^.>l,\a.lsAKt  *»  4n  all  in 
Ilia  power,  to  rogwn.  aUVAd  atie^^^. 

"May  tins  my  body,  ftia  ■«oTft-o>A'°>»-'»*°^°«=^V-o»-'V*--* 
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to  shame  in  the  hour  of  trial !  Aid  me.  Lord,  in  the  trials  that 
arc  jin-iKtrin^  Tor  m; '.  Thmi  Kv«t  my  twul,  Th»ii ki-ki  (U.-  Htalc 
tu  whirh  Ihi-sL'  artlicti-U  liiniM  aro  Iirou);ht :  inrua.-  iiit»  ih-.-m 
vi)(iir aiitKcii'iit  to  iiiiidnct  thorn  u-ithiiiit  oiiuni't  i,ir|)iisill:it)imiiy, 
through  th(.'  (■■w  st-.-pii  that  ni-jianiti!  them  Iroiii  tlii;  t  >mb." 

Ho  i'\t'.'nil'-il  hiiusr.'lf.  upon  the-  ]>alli-t.  liuti  diiwit  his  huail,  and 
nmiiuxiti;;  hiins.'lf  toMlcqi.  remaitu-ilmutiunti'SH,  hiijiin;;  to  t'liiirt 
sIcL'|i,  but  liuw  wib*  it  pusHibh-,  that  a  miud  overflow iii^  with  hu 
many  tlioii^iht'*.  a  hiart  m  full  of  Kulferinj{.  cuiild  lull  itrtL'lf  lo 
tPKl :  Tin-  assurjiicf  of  a  pure  cowsciiuci.'  is  not  always  sulliiicnt 
tocHMun-  iK'atcful  slumbirs,  ami  midnight  vi^i)!i  an- nut  always 
the  rcNiiIt  of  rvmoritu  alone,  lluw  was  it  possiliU'.  that,  liudiii;; 
him«i-lf  now  at  the  end  of  a  lonj{  and  laborious  life.  ('hi't)M(Tcii 
with  n-vetses,  aw)  spiut  in  an  anient  ansit'ty  fur  his  enuiitry  s 
weal,  there  should  not  eome  up  before  hiui  in  Ion;;  arrav.  nil  thu 
events  of  ».,  many  y<-ars.  the  batHi-d  di'si'^'nx.  th;'  in<'<i'n'<id<.'ratD 
cimn-ti-N.  all  tbv  citeunisiaiiei*,  in  short.  tliniUiib  whiih  l-'lnrunco 
lia<l  !it  l.i-t.  all  t  so  many  etf.irts,  so  mui-h  agitation  and  blood* 
shi',1.  full'ii  into  th<-  i-lutch  of  tli:.-  Mi'dii-i.  and  h«  hims>-lf  broni^ht 
to  what  — :  To  Tiiaki'  the  lant  and  iistleiis  xacritict.'  of  a  tew  hours 
of  liT' :  and  tliio  wat  all.  that  thrio/  !itru;'L;h'S.  thoso  Ids'.-!,  thosu 
mixi'iirliin"*  bad  iihtain.'d  tnim  the  V't'-rna!  Justice!  Tlli^<  Jus- 
tic-  hal  gi.Tinitti'd  the  wic-ked  to  triumph  over  the  ;!o<iil.  not- 
withotandiii^  th<-  im|>"rtiirliahle  cunstantv  with  which  th"  latter 
had  finu'hi.  had  Hiilfered.  hail  prayc.l;  notwithstati.lin^'  tho 
[■roiih'.-''i>'i  of  I'ra  (iirolauiD  his  prophet '.  ••  What  an  inscrutable 
deirriM' '.  "  th.iu;;ht  the  alHieted  old  man.  »  What  an  iii>criilabla 
my^try  iif  tlie  wralh  of  (fud  !  .Vnd  what,  oli  I  tiod.  wai  uitr 
aim  :•  ■'"  h  ■  thoULrbt,  in  the  bittermst  of  his  h.-jtrt.  "  w liat  wito 
<.ir  m'..i  ard.'nt  d  sire*  ?  Were  thev  n.>t  t..  estublish  Thv  kin„- 
d..m?  To  add  jlorv  to  Thv  name  ?  To  save  llir  .-...intrv  from 
th-  tiaudi  .>r  I'hy  em-uu.-s>  I'nim  thusr-.  who.  to  |i!:int  ilieir 
f^et  lirmlv  on  the'  n"rk  of  this  people,  had  no  iith-r  wav.  than  to 
corrupt  I'h'-m.  to  HJnk  th-m  in  viee?  Dh!  how  nrx 'h  I  have 
suir.r.'.l :  How  much  I  have  pravcd  !  fhoo  knowe-.!.  oh  '.  (iod. 
what  what  Mucerily  1  ^ave  Th-'e  th>'  lives  of  my  so:]-:  With 
wliat  jov  woTilil  I  bate  ;;iven  The",  that  of  ihe  IiLs't  wlii  r  mains 
lo  Mv  !  '  With  wliat  Jov  wonld  I  have  hxik-d  iiisin  th  '  iin^il  de- 
■trurtion  of  mv  whole  bou«eh<dd  !  Hut  t-'lornce  — mv  (io.l ! 
whv  bast  TIiou'  n..t  sav.nl  Florence  :  " 

Wilhoit  hi*  b.in.'  aware  ..f  it.  an  i  in  -i.il-  ,••:  hi-  ii  .u 
(■■oi-tit'ilii.n.  iihich  co.ild  not  l.il  li.-  >'i:ik>:i  \n  u.r.'nrij. 
fati^'ie.  and  mental  agitation,  the-i-  jmiu!  li  I'l.  !,''ii-.  ■  -.1  ii.: 
ia  hi*  mind,  were  brintfinif  h'lm  lo  a  wnn*  lA  ^■;V'i;'..'V.\^  -svi^. 
more  dMrk  and  desolate,  to  ft  itfttc  ot  irimA  "isVidx  ■«».*■  »i:V>*i*>*\ 
rau«nj  fcj  (ho  utter  oshfttwtion  ot  V,»  NvlaX  t««*. 
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His  fudi  in  &e  joitice  and  goodnots  of  God,  lus  &ilb  ia  fti 
proiibnuM  of  Fr»  GirolamD.  vluciu  like  a  raf  of  ccloti*!  B^O, 
had  for  m  miuiT  jl^ws  been  his  guide  and  coitfoUtioa,  IwMV 
Mw  gruw  dim  and  rutish  in  «  datk  mist,  SUM  with  duabta  Md 
fcais.  "  What  if  1  bare  been  deceiTed,  in  «])  Uwt  1  hupcd,  dl 
that  I  ha™  believed  for  nineiy  yews?" 

This  fearful  doubt  aiose  in  tbat  OTcr-wrougfat  hnut.  just 
wh^Q  be  bad  the  greatest  need  of  finding  in  tliU  failh  At 
arguments  and  comforts  of  an  mifrjlipg  tmst ;  be  Mt  a  rhSI 
trough  his  verj  bones,  at  feeing  escape  from  his  gtasp.  IIb 
last  thread  to  which  he  could  cling;  he  shuddoml.  like  dm 
who,  suspended  over  a  deep  abyss,  hears  the  stout  btaarii  la 
which  he  is  dinging,  ciaek  and  give  way  above  hi»  gtaofi.  ut 
like  one,  who,  in  n  ship  driven  by  winds  and  iraves  dEow  Ma  i 
rocky  shore,  witnesses  the  partiag  of  the  e«b]c,  dw  laM  bope 
of  safety. 

of  desperation,  which  he  felt  were  entering  there,  terrible  and 
ruinous,  as  the  enemy  pour  into  a  fortress  which  has  withstood 
■  toDg  siege,  and  fought  desperately,  but  in  Tain.  For  the 
first  time  in  ninety  years,  he  knew  what  terror  was.  It  seemed 
to  him  that  the  hopes  of  a  whole  life,  in  this  world  and  the 
next,  were  suddenly  shaken  to  their  foundations,  and,  seeking 
in  1  aiu.  in  the  present  and  in  the  future,  for  one  feeling  that  was 
not  fraught  with  pain,  one  thought  that  was  not  dark  and 
uncertain,  he  rose  from  bis  scat  upon  the  bed,  and  cried, 
*'  Daa  mens  quare  derrliquUti  me?" 

It  was  the  destiny  of  Niccolo,  to  serve  as  an  example  of  the 
extremity,  to  which  the  human  soul  may  be  reduced  by  mis- 
foTtune,  and  yet  obtain  the  victory.  With  that  tremendous 
force  of  will,  which  had  always  been  his  most  sbiking  attribute, 
he  strove  to  expel  these  thoughts,  and  he  did  expel  them ; 
he  strove  to  summon  those  of  an  entirely  opposite  nature, 
and  they  came  at  his  bidding.  He  called  in  his  unbridled 
thoughts,  and  he  said  in  his  heart,  '*  Who  am  I,  that  I  shoold 
judge  that  Being  who  made  me.  and  all  men,  Uie  hcsren,  the 
earth  and  the  whole  universe  }  What  impious  madness,  to  say 
that  he  cannot,  or  will  not  occupy  him»elf  with  every  one,  even 
the  least  of  his  creatures,  to  weigh  their  merits  or  thmr  rim, 
their  joys  or  sorrows,  because  He  is  too  great,  to  descend  » 
low  ?  Would  not  tbat  be  to  limit  His  power,  to  reduce  Him 
to  our  own  tneaauie'*  fiie  ma\.  i&  ttiaw-oit^a  et^ually  atoms? 
Are  they  not  aa  uoftiins  \iefoTt  ^iia  "imai«iaES:i'*.  '^M«k~«.i$A. 
Him  more,  to  make  ttie  aua  w^*  '■^"^  "* 
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than  to  ipvc  form  and  motion  to  tho  smallest  insect  ?  Oh ! 
groat  (joil,  since  Thou  ha*4t  created  mc,  Citntinue,  then.  Thy 
car-.*  of  mv!  Succor  this  immortal  soul,  which  .now  is  needy, 
and  willing  to  return  whither  Thou  shah  lead  it !  Pardon  tho 
doubts  of  this  intellect,  which  is  also  Thy  creation  !  Thou  hast 
not  ^tven  m»  the  power  to  understand  Thee,  but  I  feci  that  in 
my  lirart  Thou  hast  placed,  as  a  comjiensation  for  all  my  woes, 
virtue  s:itKrient,  to  lead  me  to  trust  in  Thee,  and  in  Thv  mercies. 
YcA,  my  (fod,  I  do  hope:  I  confide  in  Thy  goodness,  I  throw 
my<elf  in  Thy  arms,  into  Thy  ]uiternal  l)osoni,  where  1  shall, 
perha|H.  nne  day,  learn  wliy  I  had  to  suffer  so  much  on  earth.** 

llopt',  celestial  friend  of  th"  afflicted,  descended  thus  into 
the  heart  of  the  {)oor  old  man,  and  diffused  there,  a  sweet 
feelin;;  <if  p«»ace,  a  ijuiet  serenity,  by  which  he  felt  completely 
revived.  He  seemed  to  be  transported  to  a  lof^y  rej^ion,  far 
remnvt'd  from  the  mis(»ries  of  our  world,  to  be  loosed  hence- 
forth from  its  ])assions  and  its  cares,  and  to  l>e  wholly  absorl  ed 
in  thv*  ideas  of  a  better  life.  These  thoughts,  without  loHing- 
anviliin:;  of  their  charm.  be<*ame  gradually  confused,  accpiiring 
Bom-'thini;  of  the  fantastic  ami  imai'inarv:  for  the  weary  old 
man  w.i^  at  la*«t  asleep,  and  he  seemed  to  see  bef«)re  hi  in  three 
li'^ure^.  three  human  forms,  tare- footed,  and  dressed  in  monkiKh 
garb,  uhv>  smiled  upon  him.  and  seemed  to  Ik*  rejoicin:^  amid 
brilliant  tlam-^s  i»f  fire,  which,  surroundiii;^  them  tm  all  sides, 
darted  ih-ir  brii^ht  vennillion  ravs  in  everv  diri*ction.  The 
ti,;'ire  in  the  midst  began  t4>  speak  to  him.  but  his  words  were 
a  kind  of  melody  unlike  every  earthly  tongue,  and  utterly 
ine»>mpnhensiblo  to  Nirrolii,  who.  recognizing  Fra  (findamo, 
seem'jd  to  prostrate  himself  b"tore  him,  exclaiming: 

•'<)hl  most  holv  of  all  martvrs.  iM>rmit  tbv  servant  to  under- 
■tanil  what  thou  savcst !  "  It  then  seemed  to  Nierolo  that  the 
Frat  \  changing  voire  and  Iaugua:;e.  said  these  wnrds : 

"  i)id  y«iu  expwt  to  und  Titaud  the  mysteries  of  (rod  ?  Adore 
thvm.  and  hop?.  My  jmipluTies  will  be  fulfilled.  Flnn-ntia 
jMut  fiassrlla  rrnnrahitttr.  Hut  you  caniir>t  know  wliat  the 
scourge  is,  nor  how  l«»ng  it  is  to  emlure — sir  flirit  Dwiiniis  — 
gL-nerations  and  centuries  will  {vi^s  awny.  tlien.  tbere  will  \w 
new  light  and  a  new  earth,  and  that  country  whieh  >%e  have 
b<ith  lovi'd  "M)  murh.  shall  rise  up  free  and  re;;enerated." 

Thi*  flam  -s,  the  martyrs,  the  vi^iitm.  all  disappearetl.  and 
Niccfdo  a\t«)ke,  arid,  esteeuiing  as  a  divine  vision,  that  dream, 
whirh,  by  a  supernatural  app?aranrf\  had  broui;ht  liack  to  him 
attain  thos'^  id'>as  which  had  always  been  fixed  in  hit  heart,  he 
fv}t  jLfW  iw»rr  warmly  than  ever,  l\\;v\  atAow^.  Vvwv  vi^  cvwvwUv ^ 
that  unx/jafcen  fiith,  whirh  haA  Weu  \\\»'  ^v>\A  v\l  \\\a  \\V. ^  ^4Xw\ 
^hicb,  ia  death,  was  to  be  hia  on\y  cotvwAaXAOti. 


God,  Ttho  noTCr  slMndoiu  him  nho  d^ 
ud  to  him,  joat  when  his  nc«d  lams  the  soreA.  A  noue  of 
people,  and  tlio  tumiDg  of  keys  wu  beard  io  the  idjciinitt  j  mni- 
dot ;  the  dooi  of  tlis  cell  was  reapsned,  anil  a  beadle  catered, 
bcnriug  a  torch,  then  other  coiutablcs  bdonging  lo  the  retinae 
of  tliv  nlicriff;  Uiey  cotntoand^d  the  old  atan  to  rise  and  follow 
llit^m.  ile  obcfCil;  and,  taking  him  in  their  muUt,  ihejr 
wi-til  out.  and,  aft«r  a  long  occuit,  tbroogh  corridan  and  ttair- 
ca«cK.  thcr  came  to  the  door  of  a  hall,  where  that  inoBt  ci- 
ocniblo  tribunal  held  its  sittings,  —  not  to  render  juadee,  bat 
to  doom  to  death  all  the  cneroies  of  the  new  gtate,  investi]^  it* 
doingt  with  the  mockery  of  the  forms  of  justice. 

It  was  a  large,  square,  loftj-  room  ;  on  the  walls  in  froot,  ww 
painted  a  historical  representation  bv  the  hand  of  Oiotio.abooad- 
ing  in  figures  of  uista,  nnder  which  fi^urea,  the  painter  had  fur- 
trayoil  nunv  of  the  most  illnstrious  citisens  of  their  tiat^,  smMig 
otiliyf.  Ci--..,  l):.n^:i,  Hrimeiro  i,:,iin,..  ami  Dante  Alijliirri. 

Uri.l.-I-     r.  'n-..    I  .-.;■  ....  .      ■>  >   -1  :.■  :  j    "  i~    1    «-i:h   a 

coat  of  lime.  At  our  day,  the  nails  of  priaonera  hariog 
scratched  away  this  coating,  have  revealed  the  picture  here  and 
there.  We  hope  that  it  will  be  uncovered  entirely,  and  that 
this  place,  so  filled  with  honorable  remembrances,  will  be 
rendered  less  loathsome  than  it  now  is. 

Under  the  picture,  wm  a  settee,  or  bench,  on  which  were 
seated  eight  judges,  dressed  in  purple  robes,  and  before  them  a 
large,  long  table,  on  which  were  regiitera,  writings,  an  ink- 
stand and  B  small  parcel,  and  in  four  candlesticks,  burned  as 
many  lighted  candles,  for  the  first  gleam  of  day  had  not  yet 
appeared,  and  through  two  long,  narrow  windows,  placed  high 
above  the  floor,  on  the  right  of  the  entrance,  and  left  open  on 
account  of  the  heat,  the  stars  were  seen  to  sparkle  throngh  (he 
bars  of  the  iron  grating. 

Near  the  door,  moce-bearers,  beadles,  witnesses  and  snin- 
moners  were  talking  among  themselves.  In  one  comer  of  the 
room,  a  beam  projected  from  the  wall,  with  a  pullej  at  its 
extremity,  and  the  cord  of  torture.  An  image  of  Our  Lady, 
painted  on  the  opposite  wall,  with  a  lamp  burning  before  it, 
might  porhaps  comfort  the  victim,  as  he  fixed  his  eyes  npoa  it, 
or  was  placsd  there  from  the  old  habit  which  men  have,  of  nang 
things  divine  to  sanction  deeds  of  villany. 

When  the  old  man  entered,  a  low  wUspanng  atose  belww 
the  knaves  in  the  door-way.  Several  were  reposing,  stret^ed' 
along  the  waU;  toT\Tifec»eliii«», ^Ina^i^'ianal  never  adjonned 
for  a  moment.  Oni  ot  "lVcsc,  sUt^-^T^  «&.  -^-ireHai^  .^a. 
wearily,  "  When  »hsl\  we  sea  *vtt-W<.*A  ■CM9«.>m»».\  ■«,•*■*, 
we  can  go  home  aud  so  to  A«e?" 
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Niocolo  came  forward,  and  stopped,  a  couple  of  paces  from 
the  table.  Wliatever  he  might  have  felt,  on  appearing  in  the 
prcMnco  of  the  enemies  of  his  country,  ho  was  careful  to  sus- 
tain her  honor  in  his  deportment,  and  his  words ;  he  stood  as 
crcc:  as  possible,  and  turning  a  look,  not  arrogant,  but  certainly 
fearless,  upon  his  judges,  nut  one  of  tliem  could  meet  it,  but 
cither  ca«t  down  his  eyes*  or  turned  away. 

These  men  ha<l  been  cliosen  from  among  the  passionate 
mdmirors  of  the  Medici,  or,  ratluT,  from  that  ancient  and  villanous 
lure,  which,  since  the  wurhl  stood,  huvc  cvlt  been  found  ready 
to  lend  their  basi*uess  to  the  service  of  the  conquering  i>arty. 

Among  them  was  Baccio  Valori,  (God  bless  thy  hands 
Cosimo  de*  Medici ! )  there  was  also  Messcr  Benedetto  do* 
Nobili ;  of  the  others,  it  will  not  be  necessary  to  speak. 

The  President,  turning  to  the  accused,  interrogated  him : 
**  Your  name,  country  and  age  ?  *'  And  Niccolo  answered  with 
A  firm  voice  : 

•'  Niccolo,  son  of  Messer  Clone  do*  I^pi,  of  the  Popolo  of  San 
Giovanni,  Gonfaloniere  of  the  Lion  of  Gold,  ninety  years  of  age." 

'•  .Messcr  Ik-nedetto,  read  the  accusation.** 

II  Nobili  rose,  and  taking  a  ]>aper  from  the  table,  read  in 
tones  of  pretended  compunction  the  following  words  : 

••In  n'^miiic  I).  J.  C.  ac  l^-atJM  V.  Marize.  A  men."  (And  tho 
bjpocnto  h-jwifl  his  head  aliDDnt  down  to  the  tabh'  ))«^furu  him). 
••  On  tht»  -^—  day  i>f  Au;:iwt,  I'l.iO,  ui>|M*;ire<i,  IxTun*  th«?  rh«i*'n 
Ottit  lis  Hnlia  (tht*  Kight  in  iiuthtirity)  ui  the  city  and  r<*i>iiMi(>  <»f 
Flop*ntN*,  Ni«x'  )16  di  Ciime  du*  I^ipi,  uiH.*UK*d  hy  the  unii<.'rHigi it'll  wit- 

Nt.  S^tirriit  un  und  oxritttl  tli*'  |Mt)|>li*  with  fnuids  and  mat^iii- 
nati'ini*,  ti»  th<*  mjiirv  ami  M'undal  of  t!ii*4  ntut**,  intrrfrrin;;  vUtm^ 
seu  palatn,  in  tin*  4l«>liti  •nitious  iind  pn m '••*■< lin^s  of  thi*  iiiui^iMrat«'S, 
to  |'r«*vi*nt  th>'  said  rity  un<l  n*i>iiMii'  fnmi  ui'ifdin;:;  to  tih*  just 
an<l  r^ifcAi»imM«*  ci»nditioiLH  druiandti!  by  His  lIolimviK,  Pu|>e  I'li'ini'nt 
VII.,  (»f  th«*  most  iUuhtrloiiK  hoii*M'  of  thi»  .MiNlici.  and  tin*  Rilh'Niin 
citi/iMii*,  who  hiiVf  Ufn  outlawiilKiiK'v  l.'>27  ;  ami  of  having  )H<«'n  tho 
prin4'i|>ul  f*aiii4.>  of  prolinging  th>?  war  to  thf  gntit  tJrtriiu«*nt  of  tho 
citv  an«i  ojiintrv. 

i'\  Iirni.  Ot  having  roiins'Ihil  an^l  fuvor**<l  the  pro)N»Hition  to 
d««|Niil  th*'  chiirrhcs,  cha{K>Is,  tmrnNl  laluiti^  und  onit'^riiT*.  of  th^ir 
g'dil,  i»ilvfr,  g**nis  and  «ai*r»'«J  vf^fln,  ctintmry  to  th»'  i-xpriit*  prthihi- 
tii>n  of  lllti  ILtlincw,  and  the  ^r*iit  injury  of  tho  chT;:\',  tho  fonvi.iit«, 
and  tho  IIolv  Catholio  Church,  to  sui«taiu  th«>  rx|i«*iifki«  of  tho  war 
an«l  aUmiiimFilo  r«'1>«01ion,  (Hmtnirv  to  tho  anoiont  lii\%s  and  ordinnnix^ 
of  tho  n>puMio  of  K1oi>*ik***,  ami  tlio  Komish  «liurrh. 

3d  Itffu.     Uf  liaving  timnsi'llo*!  and  ont'our.i;;t'«l  many  lod  luon, 
to  rjh,  ham  and  dostn^y  tho  \i\\;\A  »t  Vivr^^^ix.  wA  V4>\>!«  V\v^>w*e% 
Uuagiug  to  thn  Uio«t  iihintrious  Uim\)'  v>^  vW  NV^vc\>i»»^^v^'>2ww^, 

II 
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■ad  out  to  pIoccB  Popo  Clement  at  Siirvi,*  and  othw  »cta  of  im^ 

4th  Item.  Of  hnving  kept  up  in  his  hotue,  hta  impiaiu  Bad  ^a- 
lil^ious  wonhip  to  tho  memorj  or  Fnitu  Uitrrimiiun  :Niiruo4(qlB, 
burnt  in  the  Piaziadi  Palazia,  u  on  obstinate  herotii-,  anA  ci«oauB»- 
nidtod  by  Ilia  llalinew,  Popo  AluntDder  VI.,  us  upjmra  (ran  tht 
robo  and  a^hoa  of  the  eaid  Fr.iti;,  which  are  preKnt  at  this  acv-sMtion, 
And  which  wur«  had  in  veneration  by  the  said  Nlco»lA,  and  kojit  n 
kia  hoiue,  in  hia  own  bmlchamber,  fur  the  purpoM  uf  pdfuTBuqg  Im 
devutiiiui  to  thaiD,  to  the  sctrndal  uf  his  (Uniiijr,  uf  ^uod  CfariMaHt*, 
and  in  ditKibudienue  lu  the  llulj  Burnish  Cliurvh.  Wliioh  uceuMlion*. 
the  uccusere,  having  been  admoniihed  to  speak  the  truth,  and  hariDg 
ti^en  oath  of  it  upun  the  Siicr»]  Gi»spula.  am  aigaoi  hj  tho  KiUuwing 
witnessia  ; ''  (.\nd  hero  ha  nsid  a  string  of  iitimcs  of  Ibt-  venr  luimi 
(^  the  popalauB,  all  followed  bj  a  croM,  bncause  none  uf  thtiin  kn?v 
how  to  write,  then  ho  iidded  :)  "  Kor  which,  aod  for  other  ulEnicM 
Wid  evil  duinga,  whioh  are  here  omitl«d,  but  which  can  be  dcmuostrmtal 
on  occiuiuD,  thti  noble  gentleman  of  theOitu  di  Bnlia.of  die  ivpuhlie 
Knd  uit;  uf  Florence,  demand  that  justico  shall  be  done  ujiun  llie  mUiI 
Niccolo  uf  Meaa^r  Cione  da'  Lupi,  with  (sindcmnation  to  thi>  pmalir 
of  traitors  Iji  the  country,  for  tlic  prolvctiuo  uf  guod  ciUnsm,  and  of 
"     '  '         the  wicked  and  rebellioua.     lU  Dai 


During  the  reading,  a  bitter  smile  passed  more  tlua  osoe, 
over  the  lips  of  the  old  man;  when  it  was  ended,  the  President 
■aid: 

"  Niccolo.  you  have  heard ;  confess,  or  will  you  ^leak  m 
your  defence  ?  " 

"  In  my  defence  ?  "  aaswcrccl  the  old  man  witfa.  a  smile,  **  I 
vould  not  waste  words  or  breath,  in  such  a  cause.  Do  I  not 
know  you  ?  Do  I  not  know,  who  has  employed  you  ui  thin 
office?  —  who  has  caused  me  to  be  aoizcd,  and  cvried  avny 
prisoner,  contrary  to  the  capitulations  of  the  surrender,  wbkh 
promised  to  protect  the  lives  and  liberty  of  the  citisen*.  Iltd 
you  suppose,  I  should  think  of  ^funding  myself  ?  No,  I  (peak 
not  to  save  my  head ;  let  it  fall,  aad  woul'l  to  God.  it  h«l  Uleo 
long  ago '.  I  should  not  then  have  witncsxcd  the  tuin  of  thia 
holy  and  most  unhappy  country,  nor  should  I  have  boon  tha 
unwilling  spectator  of  eo  much  treachery,  and  of  such  Uaiterdly 
deeds." 

"  But  I  speak,  for  the  honor  of  Florence,  bocause,  aliray*.  ao 
long  08  my  tongue  and  my  breath  are  tnc,  so  lonj;  a*  I  ahall 
bo  left  alive,  I  will  not  hear  this  betrayed  people  caluouiated 
and  ritupcr&tcd,  without  raising  a  cry  in  its  defence.     I  hare 

* '^"'*  »as  «  Servi  iin  itnap)  of  Pope  Clement  haogutg  %a  ibe  vmU 
lllto  thoM  ««  fduml  at  the  Auca  of  Son  .tnlonlo.  Some  younf  bm  CM  it 
in  piecBS. 
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never  excited  or  stirred  up  this  people  with  machinations,  nor 
have  I  disturbed  their  doliborations  or  proceedings;  but  at 
home,  in  church,  in  the  public  squares,  everywhere,  openly  and 
in  the  most  undisguised  manner  (as  Niccolo  always  has  spoken) 
have  I  counselled  them  to  the  defence  of  their  liberty,  and  I 
m:ike  this  my  boast,  for  Fiurencc  always  has  been  a  free  city  by 
her  own  ri^ht,  and  it  is  tlic  Medici  and  their  coadjutors,  who 
liave  H4>ught  to  subdue  her  with  frauds  and  machinations,  and 
if  they  were  driven  away,  it  was  because  they  deserved  it ;  and 
now  thr^y  have  returned  with  armed  hands  to  trample  her  under 
foot,  and  God  has  permitted  it  for  our  sins,  but  the  infamy  of 
being  traitors  to  the  country  will  eternally  rest,  not  on  uh,  but 
upon  them. 

**  The  gold  and  silver  of  the  churches  were  used,  and  we  had 
authoritative  power  to  use  them,  from  the  Pope  himself,  who 
conceded  it  to  us,  previous  to  the  year  '27,  in  defence  of  the 
Medicean  State.  Hither  it  is  not  lawful  to  appropriate  these 
treasury;!  to  a  profane  use,  and  place  them  at  the  discretion  of 
the  laity,  or  it  is  lawful,  and  they  were  holily  employed  in 
alleviating  the  miseries,  and  saving  the  lives  of  thousands  of  in- 
nocenti,  who  were  dying  of  hunger. 

**  Of  the  burning  of  Carrcggi,  I  have  nothing  to  say  ;  that 
would  only  be  to  speak  in  my  own  defence,  and  I  care  not  to 
defend  mvself. 

**  But  I  do  speak,  and  protest,  in  the  face  of  God,  and  of  the 
world,  against  the  bbisphomous  calumnies  I  have  had  to  hear 
agaiant  the  holy  martyr,  Fra  Girolamo  Savonarola.  It  was  not 
enough,  tliat  you  caused  his  death,  that  you  dispersed  and  threw 
into  the  Arno  his  ashes,  but  you  must  load  his  memory  with 
reproach !  I>id  you  sup{)ose,  tluit  the  ribaldry,  the  frauds,  the 
ialrio  aecusations,  with  which,  you  Palleschi,  procured  his  ruin, 
the  roproaeh,  which  you  brought  upon  his  virtues  and  his  holy 
exhortations,  were  not  openly  l^wn  to  the  world  r  —  that  every 
one  did  not  know,  how  false  was  his  trial  ?  How  Scr  (*eccone, 
the  notary,  who  was  the  instrument  of  these  abominations,  died 
despairing,  under  the  just  chastisement  of  God  ?  And  can  an 
excommunication,  founded  on  such  calumnies,  have  any  place  ? 
I  lent  to  the  relics  of  the  holy  martyr,  no  unfitting  worship,  but 
kept  them  in  my  house,  with  that  respect,  which  was  due  to  the 
ashes  of  a  saint,  proved  to  be  such,  by  miracles  perfonned  in 
life  and  after  death.'* 

Mcsser  lkrnedcttf>,  at  these  words,  untied  the  parcel  which 
was  upon  the  table,  dnMv  from  it  the  robe  and  the  purse  4»f  silk 
wrought  with  gold,  which  held  t\\c  asV*,  vlw^S^,  t^ViV^mv^j^ tAvsiwv  txi 
Niccolo,  BdUi ; 
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**  It  is  sufficient,  that  you  acknowledge  these  things  to  be 
yours,  and  the  same  which  you  kept  in  your  chamber  in  a  niche, 
with  a  lamp  burning  before  them;  we,  ouiselTes  very  well 
know  what  is  to  be  inferred  from  this  worship,  and  also  as  to 
the  validity  of  the  excommunication.'* 

«'  Yes,  I  acknowledge  them;  they  are  mine,'*  said  Niooolo, 
taking  them,  and  kissing  them  with  an  impetuous  burst  of 
affection,  **  and  I  thank  God  for  granting  me  the  0|^rtunity, 
openly  to  confess  His  prophet  before  you.  His  enemies,  —  oi 
confessing  my  country  before  you,  who  haye  assassinated  and 
betrayed  her !  What  am  I,  poor  old  man,  to  deserve  to  die 
in  a  cause  so  sacred  and  honorable?  Now  do  your  worst, 
triumph  poUstus  tenehrarum^  but  know,  that  Niooold  alone, 
unarmed,  a  prisoner  in  your  midst,  has  compassion  on  fen,  and 
that  the  day  will  come,  when  you  will  have  reason  to  envy 
him,     I  speak  to  you^  Baccio  Valori ! " 

Raising  his  voice,  and  extending  his  hand  towards  Baccio,  he 
repeated : 

''  I  speak  to  you !  The  day  will  come  when  the  death  of 
Niccolo  shall  excite  your  envy !  Not  that  I  invoke  any  c^il 
Upon  you  for  what  you  have  done  to  me,  for  I  freely  pardon 
you,  but  God  docs  not  pardon  liim  who  docs  to  his  country 
what  you  have  done  !  '* 

*'  Come,"  said  Baccio,  cutting  short  his  further  speech,  and 
givinf^  a  sign  to  the  assistants,  ^'  is  this  his  respect  for  a  ma^^s- 
trate  ?  '*  And  the  President  also  nodding  to  his  ministers, 
said: 

*■*■  Since  he  will  not  take  the  only  proper  course,  and  in 
addition  to  that,  openly  insults  the  magistrate,  he  must  be  put 
to  the  torture.  You  have  no  one  to  blame  but  yourself,  Nic- 
colo !     Chancellor,  write  out  the  examination/' 

Several  hirri  threw  themselves  upon  Niccolo,  and  dra'^ped 
him  violently  towards  the  hideqg^  instrument,  we  have  aln^adj 
mentioned,  tore  off  his  lucco  and  capuchc^  and  threw  him  on 
the  ground,  where  the  venerable  old  man  remained  in  his  shirt 
and  trowsers.  The  silver  crucifix,  which  he  had  taken  from  the 
head  of  the  bed,  at  his  departure  from  his  home,  and  which  had 
belonged  to  Madonna  Fieri,  his  wife,  hung  at  his  breast,  and 
drew  the  eyes  of  -these  brigands,  who  quickly  snatched  it 
from  him.  At  this  act,  a  groan  of  anguLsh  escaped  from  Nic- 
colo's  breast,  hut  be  raised  his  eyes  to  heaven,  with  a  look  of 
resignation,  and  his  lips  murmured  a  few  syllables  of  prayer, 
and,  per\\ap8,  o^  ipax^^iYi. 

In  the  mcantitwc,  \)Mi  mvKMb\Ai\%  <i\  ^^  ^'tjixix^iCNssueL^vx  dark, 
red  doublets  anOl  \>\*cccVo^>  nnVxJq.  >\\^\t  Asi^sx^a.  ^O^ss^  >a^  \i^ 
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elbowf ,  had  pushed  the  old  man  under  the  pulley,  and  tied  his 
wriftti  tightly  toother,  hchiiul  his  luick,  with  the  cord  which 
hun}^  fnim  it.  Three  of  them  thou  took  hold  of  the  op[X)site 
end,  awaited  with  a  look  of  Ktupid  inditferenco,  the  Ki^iial  to 
commence,  while  Nic-colo,  liftin^^  up  his  houI  to  God,  uiul  im- 
plorin;^  the  iiitercesHion  of  Fra  (iirolamo,  said : 

*'  Oh  !  thuu  who  ha*«t  .siiffered  so  much  for  the  fulfilmont  of 
jui(ttce,  help  me  to  endure  this  lesser  trial,  for  the  glory  uf  God, 
and  the  honor  of  this  ])oor  country.** 

McRsiT  licnedetto,  in  the  meantime,  risinj^  from  his  seat,  ap- 
proached the  victim,  and  placed  himself  directly  in  front  of  him, 
beside  a  small  table,  where  the  chancellor  was  seated  with  a 
sheet  of  pai>er  before  him,  and  pen  in  hand,  waiting  to  write 
doiN^  the  confession. 

Many  painters,  in  representing  the  martyrdom  of  a  saint, 
have  endeavori'd  to  render  the  scene  more  touching  and  striking 
by  the  strong  contrast  between  the  hideous  faces  of  the  execution- 
ers, and  the  heavenly  countenance  of  the  martyr,  but  the  imagina- 
tion of  not  one  of  them,  has  ever  Ix'en  able  to  reach  what  was 
here  actually  represented.  The  face  of  Niecolo,  which  from  its 
extreme  pallor,  was  almost  of  a  color  with  his  snowy  locks  and 
l>eard.  illuminated  by  the  lamp  of  the  Madonna  over  his  head, 
would  have  had  the  appraranco  of  marblo  or  alalmst'-r,  and 
might  have  seemed  the  face  of  a  pn»phet,  sculptured  by  Mirhatd 
Angelo,  only  that  his  dark  eyes,  rais(>d  to  heaven,  gavi-  life  to 
his  countenance,  as  they  sparkled,  moist  with  emotion  amid  the 
general  whiteness ;  for  thou^^h  he  was  tilled  with  devotion  and 
all  alMorlK'd  in  (iod,  they  had  lost  nothing  of  their  aecu«iti>med 
fire.  The  etpial  whiteness  of  his  shirt,  and  his  chest,  which 
wa^  broad  and  well  formed,  though  somewhat  emaciated,  in  a 
word,  the  whole  figure  (»f  Nicfi»lo,  ap|)eared  surrounded  by  a 
halo  of  glory,  and  it  seemed  to  radiate  from  the  dark  back- 
ground formed  by  the  dusky  \^ls  of  the  room,  the  soiled  gar- 
ments of  tho  tormentors,  and  their  loathsome  faces,  sarnie  of 
which  were  red  and  bloat '•<!  fnim  excess  of  wine,  others,  deadly 
pale  and  disfigured  by  immoderate  deliauchery,  and  others,  dark 
and  bestial,  from  habitual  and  bloodv  violence.  Not  less  re- 
Totting,  though  of  less  ])lebeian  aspect,  apjieared  the  vi«i;ijr,.  of 
Messer  Benedetto.  What  is  more  revolting,  than  the  fa(  e  of  a 
hyjKK'rite  ? 

Heaving  a  sigh,  and  dntpping  his  eyes  to  simulate  compas- 
sion, he  said  : 

"  Niecolo,    will    you    confess,  that    you    ha^e    sedun-d  and 
mialctl  the  people^  as  appears  from  \\\e  \icv\\iw\V\\>\\,  v\\>\\v  vC>\- 
aesHeM  ?  " 

41« 
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The  old  nua  mado  no  ancwer  but  began  to  lecite  tbe  Tcne, 
'•Dowiue  adjutor  mtia,"  &t:. 

II  Nnbili  gave  the  sigrul  to  tbe  tonnt-ntora,  and  thej  womb) 
the  cord  oniuDd  their  hands,  and  boot  their  k&ees,  to  fjite  it  Um 
additional  force  of  their  own  -weight.  The  una  nf  the  Bccncfd 
wert!  drawn  up  over  his  h&ck.,  and  the  muscles  of  hii  dcst, 
strained  to  their  utmost,  twitched  violcntW  b^twcea  his  ribs; 
he  woa  drawn  up  &oni  the  ground,  and  tetmuned  suspended  and 
whirling  in  ihe  wj,  with  lips  and  eyelids  6nnlj  pnsaed  to- 
gether, but  withont  nttering  «  groan.  He  waa  left  thm  for  ■ 
feir  seconds,  and  was  then  let  down  again ;  bnt  we  have  not 
the  heart,  to  say  more  of  thesQ  barbdrities.  of  which  for  centuries. 
811  many  thousaads  of  anfottnnates  hare  bees  tbe  tictinu, 
whether  mare  of  cnieltj,  than  of  insanity,  it  would  be  dittcnlt 
to  decide.  It  is  sufficient  to  eay,  that  three  times,  Ae  iBnoceet 
old  man   uiiderwpnt  this  torture,  and  his   strength   of  »iq1  m 

gratitjcation  of  hearing  one  cry  or  groan,  and  at  length,  racked 
with  pain,  and  utterly  exhausted,  but  still  constant,  he  wu 
borne,  rather  than  led  into  his  dungeon. 
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CHAPTER  XXX VI II. 


When  Niccolo  was  left,  half-dead,  as  one  may  say,  on  the 
■qualid  sack  of  straw  which  served  him  as  a  bed,  it  was  already 
an  hour  after  day-break.  He  remained,  just  as  they  had  placed 
him,  for  that  miserable  body  had  now  become  an  inert  weight, 
deprived  of  all  strength,  and  even  had  any  of  it  remained,  the 
least  movement,  the  slightest  motion,  would  have  rendered  in- 
supportable, the  intense  pains  which  tormented  him,  from  tho 
tortures  he  had  just  undergone.  But  not  even  these  sufferings 
could  prostrate  that  soul,  strengthened  anew  by  the  celestial 
vision,  which  ho  believed  had  appeared  to  him  in  his  sleep,  and 
by  tho  thought,  that  ho  was  now  near  tho  termination  of  his 
■ufferings. 

To  the  silence  of  tho  night,  had  succeeded,  with  the  early 
light,  that  confused  and  continuous  noise,  which  is  heard  in  a 
city  newly  awaked  out  of  sleep,  and  which  penetrated  even  into 
this  cell,  through  the  high  and  narrow  window,  fortified  with  a 
■tout  iron  grating,  and  a  mill-hopper  on  the  outside.* 

Amidst  that  noise,  that  confused  murmur,  which  was  a  mix- 
ture of  voices  and  of  distant  clamor,  of  the  rolling  of  carnages, 
th?  tramp  of  horses,  and  the  din  of  the  artisans,  at  work  in  their 
shops,  Niccolo  seemed  sometimes  to  hear  a  louder  hum,  liko 
that  of  a  multitude  of  men  passing  under  the  walls  of  the  prison ; 
then,  all  at  once,  the  uproar  increased,  with  the  diabolical  cry  of 
**  Palle !  Palle !  Death  to  the  Piagnoni !  **  then  a  sonorous  voice 
gave  the  word  of  command,  in  German  or  Spanish,  for,  out  of 
mistrust  of  the  populace,  the  streets,  in  all  directions,  were  lined 
with  foreign  soldiers. 

••Oh!  why  luive  I  lived  so  long?"  said  Niccolo,  sighing. 
•'  Why  was  I  not  at  the  last  battle,  where  my  sons  died  ?  I 
might  have  died  with  them !  Oh  I  that  would  have  been  hap- 

*  This  word  tramotffia,  (mill-bopper)  Ibr  whH*h  1  an  AikI  no  other  deft- 
ahkm,  muMt  mrtLO,  I  think,  a  board  or  olh«T  tcT««ti,  which^  t«iiiC  ^Isecd  in 
m  alMntw'ue  position  from  the  priscm  wmAon ,  iAuyvWrA.  ^^XviiSN.^v'^e^^w^^ 
but  prpeMect  fh«»  pn«nf)«>r  from  VooVm^  wix.  —  TT<»n%\. 
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piness  indeed !"  and  ejigrting  himself  to  raise  hin  smu.  he 
tnan^cd,  in  spite  of  the  pain  in  lua  back  and  abonlden,  to  stop 
bis  cars  nith  hb  hands. 

At  thifl  p^int.  he  was  seized  with  a  de^re  for  dea&.  awn 
ardent  than  ever,  fur,  well  vers^  in  criminal  proeeMes  on  a&ira 
of  state,  he  vas  well  aware,  that  nhumerer  tbej  mi^t  concen, 
tbey^  weT«,  in  these  times,  disposed  of  vrith  tfae  utmost  erpfdi- 
tion,  and  he  began  to  calculate  the  probable  niunber  of  houis 
he  nhould  have  to  endtire  this  intense  sufiertng,  and  he  said,  hj 
way  of  eonaoling  himself,  "  It  ij  not  possible  I  shall  be  Urini; 
to-niorrgw.  Could  I  probably  have  a  confessor,  who  is  not  one 
of  those  villains  ? "  He  meant,  could  he  ^t  permiMion  to 
have  a  E^te  of  Son  Marco,  and  not  one  of  those  who  wen  op- 
posed to  Fra  Oirolamo  and  the  republic,  aa,  for  instanc«,  t£« 
Frate  of  San  Croce.  Then  he  reHected,  "  Out  monks  ar« 
obli^d  to  keep  themaelres  shut  up  in  the  conrent.  from  my 
mistrust,  ami  tbcv  mlirh'  T>in  n  ■j'-fnt  rl-k  Ir  i-.inv'u  hi-:  .nii;lit 
I  to  e\pt)SL-  lliem  ii  t!';-"  '  'j  --- :  ''^  :  !  '  ■  -  '  -.i  Lk'no 
detto,  whom  I  should  prefer  above  all  the  rest,  would  he  at- 
tempt to  come  ?  He  is  a  saint,  but  he  baa  very  little  courage. 
And  if  be  should  come,  should  I  be  willing  to  be  the  cause  of 
his  suSering  outrage,  abuse,  and  perhaps  worse,  from  this  per- 
verse party  ?  Oh  I  Xiccolo,  thou  must  leam  to  die.  without 
Other  conaolation  tbao  the  memory  of  thy  past  life  !  Now  ia 
the  time,  to  call  into  exercise  that  firmness  of  soul  which  thon 
hast  preached  to  others,  if  thou  wouldst  not  have  it  said  of  thee, 
as  Christ  said  of  the  Pharisees,"  Luke  xi.  46. 

At  the  hour  when  food  was  usually  distributed  to  the  pris- 
oners, towards  noon,  the  jailer  appeared  with  a  roll  of  bread 
and  a  porringer  of  broth,  of  which  the  old  man  took  a  few 
spoonsful,  helping  himself  as  well  as  he  could,  for  rest  had 
already  partially  restored  to  him  the  use  of  his  arms.  Then 
lying  down  again,  and  being  left  alone,  he  turned  all  bis 
thoughts  to  God,  endeavoring  thus  to  prepare  himself  for 
death. 

An  hour  after,  he  heard  the  bolt  of  the  door  drawn  agun, 
and  be  said  to  himself,  "  Behold,  he  cometh,  who  is  to  release 
my  soul !  Xow.  O  Lord,  I  thank  Thee,  that  Thou  calleat  me  at 
last,  to  glory  !  " 

Bui  instead  of  the  man  whose  business  it  was  to  fulfil  this 
gloomy  office,  be  saw  Messer  Benedetto  enter,  who,  carefully 
closing  the  door,  advanced,  and  stood  directly  before  the  bed, 
W'iccolo,  who,  knowing  w\iaX'Ue  vias,a.-ci.i.  ^c^xn:^  V^^. «aaiune  a 
gracioiie  air,  fixed  \ua  e^ea  so  6  " 
hia  very  thongbta,  tVi&t  tt\c  ^ 
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turn  his  own  away.     Then  with  a  very  modest  and  compas- 
sionate air«  he  said : 

'*  Niccolo,  I  have  come  to  visit  you,  because  it  is  the  duty  of 
every  C-hristian,  to  comfort  those  who  are  in  tribulation,  as  you 
arc.  I  winh  you  to  understand  now,  that  I  am  extremely  sorry 
for  you,  but  that  it  is  not  in  my  power  to  avert  your  fate. 
However,  if  there  is  anything  that  I  can  do,  to  relieve  your  dis- 
tress, I  shall  be  disposed  to  do  it.*' 

Niccolo,  to  whom  the  thouf^ht  never  occurred  of  lendin^;^  any 
faith  to  the  protestations  of  this  man,  was  saying  to  himself, 
**  What  can  he  want  of  me?'*  but  he  was  unable  to  divine. 
However,  he  tried  to  answer  him  civilly,  smothering  the  indig- 
nation which  Benedetto's  hy))ocrisy  awoke  in  him. 

**  I  thank  you,  Benedetto,  and  would  gladly  be  persuaded  of 
the  truth  of  what  vou  sav.  But  henceforth,  I  have  no  other 
desire,  but  that  what  you  do,  may  bo  done  quickly ;  and  in  the 
meantime,  I  shall  be  content,  that  you  and  every  one  else,  leave 
me  alone  and  without  disturbance,  for,  in  moments  like  these,  a 
man  nevds  to  be  alone  with  himself  and  God.** 

Having  said  these  words,  Niccolo  waved  his  hand,  as  if  dis- 
mis!»ing  him,  and  turned  his  face  towanls  the  wall,  hoping  to  be 
rid  of  his  unwelcome  visitor.  But  II  Nobili  never  moved,  and 
resumed  in  a  still  more  insinuating  tone : 

'•  You  speak  too  confidently,  NiccoliK  One  would  think  you 
cared  not  whether  you  lived  or  died  !  You  despair  too  quickly ; 
you  think  you  have  none  but  enemies  about  you ;  it  is  not  so, 
indeed,  Niccolo." 

The  old  man,  turning  his  head,  eyed  him  again  with  a  glance, 
which  Nobili  quickly  avoided,  and  turning  his  eyes  in  another 
direction,  said,  a  little  more  decidedly : 

*'  Where  I  am,  and  with  whom,  I  know  full  well,  Benedetto, 
-»and  where  I  am,  Ciod  l>e  thanked,  I  am  content  to  l>e,  for  I 
would  die  ten  times  rather  than  once  see  Florence  in  the  hands 
she  is  now  in.  I  tell  you  again,  begone,  and  leave  me  in 
peace.  ** 

II  Nobili  seemed  to  b?  in  doubt,  whether  to  go  or  stay  ;  he 
was  silent,  then  resuming  his  first  intention,  he  said : 

'*  If  I  annoy  you  by  coming  hither,  it  is  solely  for  your  good. 
List(*n  to  me,  Niccolo  —  we  are  alortS  —  no  one  can  overhear  us. 
The  fact  that  I  side  with  the  Palleschi.  and  you  with  the  people, 
is  of  little  im)M)rtance  —  wc  are  Iwith  old,  and  I  think  that  I 
also  have  a  s;ul  to  save,  and  that  is  important  enough.  Do 
Tou  think,  that  I  do  not  see  through  the  measures  of  the  new 
govcrnmvnt}  —  that  I  do  not  know  \\\<i  ^v^vA  Nctv^ti^  thcv  havo 
done  you  }  You  will  say.  Why  iVicn  wetc  '5<^>^  ^^  ^"^^  ^^  ^R^^^afc 
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me?  But  how  eoutd  I  help  olKTing  that  kakve  oT  t.  BmooT  , 
atul,  if  lamcome  now  purposely  to  aToid  imbruing  my  tuodB  IB  , 
innocent  blood,  —  am  coiuo  to  you  to  save  you  —  "  , 

Niccolo  started  at  these  word*,  but  11  Nobili  ngned  lo  Un 
sot  la  intomipt  him,  and  cantinned: 

"  Would  you  despise  life,  because  your  party  was  defeated?  . 
la  this  the  example  that  our  ancestors  gate  us?  And,  if  eiery 
time  that  a  party  was  diaperscil  and  driven  away  from  Florvncr. 
it  had  done  as  you  wish  to  do,  would  it  eve>  hate  rvtanwd  ? 
Endeavor  to  live,  then,  for  none  has  ever  found  thv  nail  thai 
can  scotch  the  irhccl  of  fortune,  and  it  is  only  for  the  dead,  thai 
there  is  no  hope.  I  apeak  for  your  good,  XiccoU :  you  tei 
bow  these  kaares  desire  your  death  ;  it  is  in  yaor  pawn  to 
make  them  youi  friends.  Yoa  are  rich,  Kieeolo  —  I  koow  that 
in  your  house  —  or,  perhaps,  at  your  farm  am  the  Pogicio,  yoa 
have  much  treasure  concealed  —  tell  me  the  pla^re.  These  ate 
not  hard  tlinc^,  immoy  may  bo  made  a;^in  —  hu:  life!  Tell 
mc,  where  is  this  hiding  place  of  yours,  and  with  this  treasure,! 
can  manage  that  your  eaemies  —  " 

Niecolo,  who  had  no  conceaJed  treasure,  and  who,  all  at  once 
plainly  detected  the  rascality  and  greedy  avarice  whi<^  dictated 
this  artifice,  could  contain  himself  no  longer  : 

"  Ah !  ribald  thief !  "  he  cried,  raising  himself  by  a  powerfiil 
effort  to  a  sitting  posture,  "  was  it  not  enough,  that  you  robbed 
me  of  the  money  1  lent  you  to  cover  your  peculations,  that  yon 
must  come  now,  when  I  am  at  the  point  of  death,  to  cheat  me 
with  your  feigned  compassion,  to  rob  me  of  what  you  believe  I 
have,  but  which  I  have  not,  and  never  had?  What  trratwrt*  1 
What  hiding  places  )  What  dreams  are  these  :  I  gave,  for  tha 
necessities  ol  the  city,  all  1  possessed,  even  to  the  little  silver 
um  where  I  kept  the  ashes  of  the  sainted  Fia  Girolamo,  and 
think  you  that  I  have  iirlli  filled  with  florins  ?  You  always 
were  a  villain  and  you  always  will  be,  and  you  never  could  b© 
made  to  comprehend,  how  honest  men'act,  who  esteem  their 
countrv  and  liberty  more  than  gold,  and  even  life  —  and  to  save 
my  own,  think  vju  that  I  would  be  indebted  to  a  PaUescan? 
Only  once  in  nineti  -one  years  have  I  had  any  dealings  with  the 
Palleschi,  and  that  was  my  evil  fortune,  for  the  city  would  not 
have  been  enslaved.  I  should  not  he  here,  and  the  honor  of  taj 
house  would  have  remained  unspotted,  had  I  never  accepted  fti 
a  son-in-law  a  traitorous  Pailescan." 

Seeing  himself  discovered,  and  only  self-deluded,  and  feeUng 
the  rigorous  ttu\\i  ot  "SaccoXo*  -wo^ft*,  ».  wjajrful  ta^  took 
possession  ot  tbc^iean  o^  "KotiiN^,  ixvi.  \e.  ^i^; -s.-^ra^^^m^'^ 
fUsquiet  NiccoYb  in  eome  ^M  ^'^  'i*v«,\i»i  mJA.-. 
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**  Not  e?cn  in  the  extremity  to  which  you  are  now  reduced, 
has  your  unbounded  pride  deserted  you.  Now,  if  you  believe 
there  it  no  other  spot  upon  your  honor,  than  that  of  having  a 
Palletcan  for  a  son-in-law,  you  need  give  yourself  no  farmer 
uneasiness,  for  no  Pallcscan  (and  Troilo,  gentleman  as  he  is, 
lea«t  of  all)  ever  had  a  thought  of  marrying  the  daughter  of  a 
man  like  vou.** 

**  What  do  vou  mean  ?  " 

**  I  never  would  have  told  you  of  the  thing,  but  your  mad 
pride  driven  me  to  it.  Your  daughter  was  the  concubine  and 
not  the  wife  of  Troilo." 

And  hero  the  wretch,  keenly  enjoying  the  discomfiture  of 
the  poor  old  man,  told  him,  from  beginning  to  end,  the  whole 
■tory  of  the  marriage.  Niccolo,  who  listenetl  to  him  with  the 
greatest  attention,  at  first,  showed  suri)rise ;  then  a  gleam  of 
disdain  flashed  from  between  his  eyelids;  at  length,  he  remained 
thoughtful  a  few  minutes,  then  his  face  becoming  composed,  he 
said,  with  a  serious  and  lofty  air,  to  the  manifest  astonishment 
of  Nobili,  who  expected  something  widely  different : 

**  I  thank  Qod,  I  thank  you,  Benedetto,  for  what  I  hear. 
One  thought,  one  alone  has  distressed  me,  in  departing  from  this 
life,  —  that  my  daughter  was  the  wife  of  a  traitor  —  for  I  know 
the  duty  of  a  wife  to  her  husband,  however  great  a  villain  he 
may  be !  But  now  —  she  is  loosed  from  every  obligation ! 
She  is  free !  She  may  flee  —  she  may  detest  him  who  has 
turned  traitor  to  his  country,  and  procured  her  ruin,  —  for  his 
treachery  to  me,  I  do  not  even  think  of.  And  to  what  is  my 
condition  now  retluced  ?  To  have  suffered  outrage  and  injury 
from  a  villain !  To  have  been  taken  prisoner,  by  the  opprobrious 
intrigues  of  a  Pallcscan,  of  a  gentleman  of  the  court!  He  has 
practised  the  old  arts  of  his  peers.  And  to  me,  has  fallen  the 
lot,  which  has  been  shared  bv  so  manv  loval,  honest  hearts. 
But  on  whom  does  the  infamy  rest?  On  him,  or  on  me  ?  The 
axe  can  neither  stain  or  take  awav  one's  honor !  The  fact  of 
being  deceived  by  a  false-hearted  villain,  does  not  take  away 
one's  honor.  But  it  does  stain  —  it  does  take  away  a  man's 
honor,  to  do  what  you  have  done,  you  and  Troilo  and  Baccio, 
and  all  you  Pallc*scans,  however  numerous,  you  may  l>ear  the 
palm  of  being  the  greatest  traitors  in  the  known  world !  And 
as  long  as  the  world  endures,  as  long  as  the  sun  performs  his 
daily  round,  men  and  history  shall  tell,  that  you,  Palleschi, 
conquered,  not  by  force,  but  by  stratagem  and  treachery,  and 
we,  Pimgnoni,  were  overpowered,  not  by  force,  but  by  stratagem 
Mad  trcmchery!  " 
Niccolo,  who,  in  pronoundiigVkiC%e  YTti>3A'«w.^^\*^'^!fcRK»* 
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more  and  moie  excited,  nised  Vw  Mm  IB  he  e 
Nobili  to  the  door,  witb  the  authority  be  med  when  aMMV 
of  liis  onu  faoose,  fuigctting.  fdr  tlie  moioent,  lint  he  «•»■ 
prisoner.  And  even  N'obili  did  not  think  of  it.  (bt  liUaMrf 
ftnd  overawed  bj  the  Btem  and  angnst  presence  of  the  laabB- 
itable  old  man,  and  his  contmanding  gesture,  it  ssaoed  la  liM 
impiiitsible  to  disobey. 

Without  a  (lyllable  of  reply,  without  Tvntnring  U>  tnw  Ui 
ejca  to  Niccolo's  face,  bs  turned  to  the  door,  opened  it,  vat 
out,  and  replacing  the  bolts,  decamped ;  irith  wIuU  feelings  of 
rage  and  shame,  one  may  well  imagine. 

The  hours,  in  the  msantimo,  were  passing.  Th«  iob  begm 
to  decline  in  the  west,  and  Niccolo  was  still  alone  in  his  pri»n. 
without  knowing  anything  of  his  fate,  and  alao,  withoot  the 
udd  and  consolation!,  which  are  usually  conceded  to  the  tarn- 
demned. 

But  all  had  not  HbiTidnniM  liim,  and.  at  thi*  vs^ry  hour,  there 
was  one,  who  was  preparing  to  encounter  every  risk  to  fhlfil 
what,  on  such  occasions,  virtue,  friendship  and  honor  command. 

Where  any  danger  is  in  question,  the  reader,  perhaps,  will 
not  expect  to  find  the  name  of  Fta  Benedetto,  the  Superior  at 
San  Marco,  him,  who,  in  the  first  chapter  of  this  story,  had 
given  such  a  sad  proof  of  his  lack  of  courage.  Howerer,  he  it 
was,  who  had  no  sooner  heard  of  the  seizure  of  Niccolo,  than 
he  resolved  to  be  the  one  to  aid  him,  to  be  near  him,  to  bring 
to  him,  in  the  last  hours  of  his  life,  the  comforts  of  religion, 
made  still  more  precious  by  their  long  intercourse  of  confiding 
friendship.  Rumor,  which,  in  such  a  rapid  and  wonderfnl 
manner,  disseminates  the  news  of  passing  events,  had  divulged 
the  fact  of  Troilo's  treachery,  aTid  the  poor  Frate,  ''»H"'g  to 
mind  that  it  was  he  who  had  counselled  Niccolo  to  receive 
him  into  his  family,  bitterly  thought,  "  I  am  the  cause  of  hia 

This  thought,  —  the  thought  of  fulfilling  a  duty,  the  desire  to 
atone,  in  some  way,  for  the  evil  he  believed  he  had  done,  saper- 
seded  every  other  consideration  ;  it  conquered  every  fear  in  dte 
heart  of  the  simple-minded  old  man,  —  so  true  it  is,  that  virtue 
is  the  most  powerful  of  all  agencies ! 

He  offered  a  short,  but  earnest  prayer  to  Ood,  that  He  would 
aid  him  and  inspire  him  with  that  strength  and  courage,  in 
which  he  felt  he  was  so  deficient,  took  lus  staff,  and  left  hit 
ceU. 

He  went  to  t]bat  ot  ftwi  w^i-YciiT,\j[iA>siia.i!S  tiao 
transferred  to  \utft  \ub»^'Co.ot\\.-]-,\th» 
heggei  him  and  all  \\>e  iwierrnVj  to  -s™.-,  ^ 
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to  him,  the  convent,  the  ohservance  of  all  the  rules  of 
the  order,  and  of  reciprocal  kindness,  and  exhorting  him  to 
miffer,  with  firmness,  the  present  tribulations,  took  his  leave, 
■ayiog,  **  Remember  me  in  your  prayers.**  The  sub-prior  ac- 
companied him  to  the  door  of  the  cloister,  and  as  they  walked 
along,  several  Frati  joined  them,  so  that,  by  the  time  they  reached 
the  outer  gate,  quite  a  number  had  collected,  who  were  desirous 
of  accompanying  their  supi^rior.  But  this  he  would  not  permit, 
he  thanked  and  embraced  them  all,  saying : 

**  It  shall  be  with  me  as  God  wills,  but  to  go  in  such  numbers 
would  attract  attention,  and  might  be  for  the  wqrse.  Now, 
open  the  door,'*  said  he,  to  the  porter,  *'  and  let  me  go  in  the 
name  of  God.** 

There  was  considerable  delay  before  the  door-keeper  removed 
all  the  bolts  and  bars,  with  which  the  main  entrance  was  barred 
and  fortified :  when  he  was  about  to  turn  the  last  kev,  he  looked 
out  through  a  little  window  into  the  piazza,  to  see  that  all  was 
•afe  without ;  at  last,  he  opened  the  door,  and  as  Fra  Benedetto 
crossed  the  threshold,  he  took  his  hand  and  kissed  it,  saying  to 
him: 

You  are  doing  a  holy  work,  and  the  help  of  God  will  not 
you.  Tell  Messer  Niccolo,  1  pray  you,  that  he  is  re- 
■lembered  by  the  poor  door-keeper,  for  I  also  pray  for  him, 
and  when  he  shall  be  among  the  blessed,  let  him  pray  God  for 
nc.** 

Fra  Benedetto  went  away,  charging  him  to  lock  tlie  doors 
■ecurcly.  His  first  thought  was,  to  go  to  the  house  of  the  I ^pi, 
to  sec  if  any  of  the  family  were  there,  and,  if  so,  to  concert 
with  them  the  mode  of  reaching  Niccolo,  or,  perhaps,  bo  con- 
ducted bv  some  one  of  them  to  the  cell  of  Niccolo. 

He  took  his  way  through  the  Via  I.Arga,  which  was  nearly 
empty  from  one  end  to  the  other,  and  the  few  who  were  pacing 
along,  were  either  people  of  the  lowest  class,  or  soldiers.  The 
•hops  were  all  half  closed,  for  it  was  hardly  safe  remaining 
in  Florence  at  this  time,  and  particularly,  in  the  lonely  and 
retired  streets.  The  fxior  old  man  went  along,  keeping  cIoho 
to  the  wall,  and  hurrying  his  steps  as  much  as  age  and  infirmity 
would  allow,  and,  to  tell  the  truth,  his  heart  trembled  like  a 
leaf.  When  he  reached  the  Palazzo  Medici,  now  Hiccanli,  he 
■aw  the  hall-door  in  possesion  of  a  guard  of  lansquenetM,  and 
ho  went  on,  still  close  to  the  wall,  and  making  himself  as  small 
as  possible.  He  heard  a  good  deal  of  laughing  and  joking 
among  the  soldiers,  some  insults,  piTha|>s,  aimed  at  him,  but 
ibejr  spoke  GcrauLnf  and  he  did  not  >in<\«wXtwv\  -"a^V^v^  'wA.^ 
la  the  Utile  square  of  8.  Oio^raiiii\«  viVici^  ^^^  \Bia%v.  ^^  ^^^"^ 
4'J 
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tuTooacked,  lliere  vere  a  peat  many  uacinb]«d.  Kid  U  «^«d    1 
number  before  the  conv-ent.  biit  not  ev«»  lipin  did  aaj^  Wn 
happen  to  him,  and.  passiiig  through  the  Via  dc'  Uutetli.  aad    ' 
then  through  6.  Uiovanni,  he  lound  himself  at  the  door  al  the 
Lap!.      It  was  open,  but  a  soltbei  was  on  puanl  there,  with  bi* 
arquebus  on  his  shoulder,  lc&mti)i;  with  bu  right  kMid  in  hi« 
gun-rest,   ivhich  was   placed  on  the   groiuul.       Fn   HeaBdettD 
felt  foT  a  tnoment  as  i(  his  coura;^  was  wholly  gone  at  the  Uca    , 
of  passing  so  near  this  ugl,v  face,  iuniiched  lilcu  an  old  pot,  witk    | 
whiskers  that  &om  each  aide  rose  up  to  the  Terr  tem|ilcs.    How-    . 
ever,  plucking  up  his  spirits,  and  piayiog  Uod  to  aid  him,  he 
advanced,  and  louking  at  the  soldier  as  pateousljoshe  canld,is 
if  to  implore  his  favor,  he  remained  nncertaia  a  momeDt,  hwk- 
ing  to  see  if  he  might  venture  to  proceed.     ForttmatelT,  the 
soldier  was  a  Spaiuard,  and  the  Spaniards  is  tbe«e  tiBiiea  (it 
was  the  golden  age  of  the  Inquisition')  eould  not  see  tbc  diras 
of  a  Dominican,  without  that  feeling  of  trepidation,  which  the 
rogue  of  our  days  experiences  at  the  sight  of  the  uniform  of  a 
gettd'arme.     For  this  reason,  therefore,  this  fellow,  if  he  did 
no  more,  at  least  made  his  reverence  to  Fra  Benedetto,  and 
moved  aside  to  let  him  pass. 

"Appearances  do  not  always  tell  the  truth,"  thought  the 
latter,  and  at  this  moment,  he  thought  of  Fanfulla,  who,  with 
that  terrible  face  of  his,  was,  nevertheless,  an  honest  man-  But 
he  was  no  sooner  within,  than  very  different  thoughts  assailed 
him,  for  the  entry  and  court-yard  were  filled  with  trunks,  chests 
and  furniture,  clerks  with  registers,  taking  lists  of  them,  and, 
seeing  ill-omened  faces  going  about  and  busying  themselves 
through  the  house,  &ccs  which  evidently  belonged  to  constables 
or  dependents  of  the  Sheriff  or  the  Exchequer,  he  was  con- 
vinced that  this  unhappy  house  was  subjected  to  a  legal  pillage, 
by  reason  of  the  contiscatton  authorized  by  the  government,  of 
the  property  of  the  rebels,  as  they  called  them. 

Whoever  leaves  a  beautiful,  flowery,  well -cultivated  garden, 
and  WsiCd  it  again,  after  the  inundation  of  a  torrent  has  spoiled 
and  disfigured  it,  leaving  it  covered  with  mud  and  gmvel,  es- 
periencca  far  less  bitterness  than  Fra  Benedetto  felt,  on  seeing 
that  house,  once  the  scat  of  order,  plenty,  prudent  manage- 
ment, and  all  that  renders  a  family  honored  and  respected, 
now  in  the  hands  of  robbers,  who  were  despoiling  it,  and  re- 
ducing it  to  a  most  unseemly  condition.  The  tears  came  into 
liis  eyes,  and  as  'ho  Voohed  about,  seeking  for  some  one  who 
could  tell  him.  'sViefeer  mvj  qI  \Vt  laiKi-i  -««:l*^^lMta,  he  saw  n 
Nobili,  Btan^ng  in  t\i«  ce^Wi  (>^  *-«  wasi.,  \(Sis«^,  -^sS*.  >. 
rough  lookiBg  man,  w^o  ^aa  B^^^av?.  "k^o-  «™>='  '"V-  ^■*.  *-■• 
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number  which  ho  held  in  his  hands,  und  he  said,  speaking  of 
•ome  which  he  n^taincd : 

**  Tho.Ho  keys  of  the  cellar,  I  will  keep,  and  we  can  examine 
thoin  at  our  leisure.** 

In  the  mcautime,  from  behind  his  large  person,  made  still 
larger  bv  an  ample  majestic  lucco  of  red  cloth,  a  woman 
emerj^ed,  who  with  her  apron  was  covering  her  face,  and  wiping 
her  cye!«,  and  who,  keeping  at  a  wide  distance  from  II  Nobili, 
eame  without  seeing  him,  directly  u]x>n  Fra  Benedetto.  She 
did  not  see  who  it  was,  until  she  ran  directly  against  him,  when, 
nusin;^  her  eyen,  she  recognized  him,  and  he  her. 

**  Oh  I  |N)or  Fede !  you  are  weeping  ! "  said  the  good  old  man, 
whose  own  evelids  were  not  drv. 

*'  And  you  too,  —  who  could  help  weeping  ?  ''  She  could 
not  say  another  word,  for  convulsive  sobs  checked  her  utter- 
ance. In  addition  to  all  the  other  tribulations  of  these  times, 
and  as  if  to  put  the  finishing  stroke  to  the  whole,  she  had  just 
been  obliged  with  her  own  hands,  to  deliver  up  all  the  keys  of 

the  house  to  U  Nobili.     Those  kcvs,  which  for  (iftv  years    had 

•  •    • 

been  her  thought,  her  care,  her  glory,  which  she  considered  a 
part  of  herself,  which  hn-ked  up  provisions  of  every  kind  ; 
household  na]KTy,  a  great  ]Kirt  of  which  had  been  spun  by  her 
own  hand«9,  or,  at  any  rate,  selected,  l)ought,  arranged  and  re- 
paired for  m)  long  a  time  by  herself  alone,  and  now  into  whose 
hands  had  all  that  property  fallen  r  Hearts  of  housekeepers, 
chambermaids,  mistrt^Hses  of  the  waurdrobe!  Hearts  of  grand- 
mothers, old  aunts,  maidens  of  fifly,  you  know  what  grief  was 
hers  ! 

Fra  Benedetto  did  his  l>est,  to  encourage  and  console  her, 
and  then  imiuired,  if  anv  of  the  familv  were  in  the  house,     lie 

■  •  V 

learned  that  Liza  only,  with  her  child,  was,  so  to  say,  a  prisoner 
since  the  evening  previous,  in  her  room  in  the  upper  story.  He 
heard  the  storv  of  the  artful  mancruvre  at  Gavinana,  and  this 
narration,  mingle<l  with  soIm,  exclamations,  tears  and  sighs, 
was  incoherently  made,  as  she  conducted  him  slowly  up  stairs, 
on  his  way  to  Liza*s  chamber. 

**  Oh !  most  holy  Madonna !  '*  said  Fede,  with  her  hand  on 
the  latch  of  the  door,  **  what  a  spectacle  you  will  witness ! 
The  poor  creature  seems  crazed  I  She  has  not  slept  the  \%  hole 
night,  and  she  does  not  weep,  but  remains  silent,  with  h^r  eyes 
fixed  on  the  ground,  only  that  every  now  and  then,  she  says 
•  He  ifiM  a  traitor ! '  and  there  is  no  way  that  one  can  make 
her  move,  or  speak,  or  make  any  other  answer.  Oh  I  bleHHe<l 
Virtcin  I  what  an  end  this  Vvnusu  \\sa  v^owwi  \vi^  %3q.\  ^v  ^  Nf^'v 
er^MturtM,  unfortunate  wtetcY^ea  \     Ksw^  '^^^sX  \v3b*  >as5:^^sNs.  ^^ 
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the    master?    sod  the  eona  ?    utd  Mmdomu  1 

even  to  know  trhat  bos  b&ppca&d  to  tbeiu  ?    Oh  I  Locfl !  «b»t 

ruin  '  wbat  nnn !  " 

■■  Come,  come,  opeu  the  door,"  uid  the  Fnte,  "then  li  iw 
remed}-  here,  sU  we  can  do  is  to  truEl  in  God." 

The  otd  vroman  opened  the  door,  and  the;  entered,  tiia 
vas  seated  bcrore  a  table,  with  her  head  lying  upon  hrc  ttaa, 
which  were  crossed  upon  the  table,  sg  that  bcr  facic  was  wfaoilr 
concealed,  her  ha'r  wa«  neglected  and  dishevelled,  and  ha 
clothes,  equally  disordered,  merely  wrapped  about  her- 

Bcsidc  the  table,  was  standing  the  little  Ariguceio,  who, 
go  email,  that  his  face  could  aot  reach  up  to  the  edge  at  the 
table,  was  dinging  to  it  with  his  tiny  bauds,  and.  gnevvd  aod 
frigbteaed  to  see  his  mamma  in  such  a  Mate.  w«s  trying  to 
saise  himself  by  bis  Ultle  chubby  fingeTs,  ao  that  he  could  )aA 
into  her  face,  but  she,  silent  and  motionless,  did  not  nppar 
to  take  any  notice  of  the  child's  tfForts. 

"  Pool  unhappy  one ! "  said  Fra  Benedetto,  deeply  moved, 
"  if  your  error  was  great,  the  chastisement  is  no  less  so ! " 
Then  softly  approaching  her,  he  called  her  repeatedly,  but  in 
vain ;  he  shook  her  gently,  and  then  placing  his  band  care- 
fully under  her  forehead,  he  raised  her  head.  She  groaned 
as  if  the  movement  gave  her  pain,  then  looked  up,  and  fixed 
her  eyes  upon  the  Frate,  with  such  an  eipresaion,  thai  be,  more 
distressed  than  ever,  thought  in  his  heart: 

"  Oh  I  God,  her  senses  have  fled  !  "  She  then  said,  shaking 
her  head : 

■'  Oh  !  what  do  you  say  ?  Could  you  have  imagined  he  was 
a  traitor  i  "  She  remuned  silent  a  moment,  then  added,  shrug- 
ging her  shoulders : 

■■  It  is  even  so.  He  teas  a  traitor  '.  Oh  !  blessed  daughter!" 
said  the  Frate,  "  poor  girl !  You  have  but  too  much  cause  to 
be  afflicted  —  and  1,  who  have  partly  heard  your  story,  am 
come  here  purposely  to  see  how  you  are,  to  do  for  yon  the 
little  in  my  power,  to  console  you,  and  to  weep  with  yon  — 
Come  poor  girl  —  cheer  up  —  a  little  effort  —  your  tiibnla* 
tion  is  indeed  terrible,  but  Ood  does  not  send  it  for  your 
harm.  He  sends  us  trials,  in  order  that  we  may  turn  to  Uim,  — 
to  remind  us.  that  we  arc  not  to  seek  happiness  here  below, 
but  in  Him  alone." 

Liza  appeared  all  attention  to  these  words,  a  circumstance, 
from  which  the  (E,ood  old  man  drew  a  happy  au^^.  but  sud- 
denly inteiTUiptms^am,  aai  Beiaiii%\ia^ia.-a*ia  V^^v.imnvalsive 
grasp,  she  awd  ■, 

•'  But  teU.  me  ttie  tnrtV.  "Sx*.  ^«\i«i*«»>,  < 
Ji«Ted  that  be  wM  a  VTOitov"^" 
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*'  What  shall  I  say  to  you,  my  daughter  ?  No,  I  could  not  have 
believed  it,  hut  who  hut  God  can  penetrate  the  hearts  of  men  ? 
This  much  is  true,  that  I  said  too  much  to  Mcsser  Niccolo.*' 

••  Ah  I  then  he  knew  it !  But  why,  why  not  tell  me  of  it, 
poor  unhappy  girl  ?  Why  did  you  all  conspire  to  betray  tho 
unfortunate  ?  ** 

**  C*alm  yourself,  my  daughter,  calm  yourself,  for  God's  sake, 
you  have  not  understood  me.*' 

And  Mona  Fede  added  weeping,  **  Be  quiet,  madonna,  for 
that  U  not  what  he  was  saying  to  you.'* 

**  I  am  quiet  —  I  am  not  saying  anything  —  what  did  I 
■ay  ?  *'  And  the  unhappy  girl  gazed  on  them,  now  on  one, 
and  now  on  the  other,  with  eyes  filled  with  an  expression,  so 
strange,  so  fearful,  that  both  of  them  were  terrified. 

**  Oh  !  do  not  think  of  these  thingH  now  ;  come,  try  to  rouse 
yourself  a  little  —  drive  off  the  remembrance  of  that  w  retched 
man  —  pardon  him  —  pray  God  to  have  pity  upon  him,  and 
then  forget  him.'* 

*•  How  can  I  forget  him,  when  I  have  him  always  here,"  -press- 
ing her  hands  upon  her  breast,)  **  here  in  my  heart,  it  tortures 
me,  it  burns  here,  it  leaves  mo  no  rest  or  repose  ?  I,  who  loved 
him  so  much,  who  could  see  only  him  alone  of  all  the  world  ! 
Why  did  you  not  tell  me  in  time,  '  Beware,  he  is  a  tmitor  ! '  *' 

•'  And  iiecauHc  he  is  so,  for  this  very  reason,  you  must  try  to 
fon^et  him,  daughter,  and  especially  now,  when  your  father  is 
seduced  to  such  extremity  !     Think  of  your  |x>or  father  !  ** 

Liza«  as  if  struck  with  a  fearful  idea,  wholly  new  and  unex- 
pected, answered  : 

'*0h!  my  father,  that  is  true,  what  have  they  done  with  him? 
Ah  I  it  is  true,  wretched  one,  it  is  true.  Pity  me,  Fra  Benedetto, 
have  comfiassion  upon  me,  poor  cra7.cd  one,  I  feel  it,  my  brain 
is  crazed.    Oh  !  tell  me,  what  has  become  of  my  poor  father !  '* 

And  here,  her  tears  poured  in  torents,  while  she  continued 
to  say  in  broken  and  incoherent  sentences,  *^  And  to  tliink  that 
I  have  been  the  cause  of  it  all !  That  I  shall  have  bin  death 
upon  my  cons<-ienre  I  Oh !  **  she  said,  rising  resolutely,  and 
arranging  h(;r  dress  a  little,  **  to  think  that  they  fell  u|K>n  liini ; 
that  he  w  as  entrapped  on  every  side.  I*et  us  go,  f  )r  the  lovr  of 
(fod,  let  us  go  to  him  immediately,  for  1  wish  to  die  at  his  feet, 
I  can  die  no  where  else !  Ah !  if  I  could  Fave  him.  could 
find  a  wav  to  die  for  him  !  Teach  me  the  wav,  and  1  will  take 
it.  What  can  I  give  them?  What  have  I  left  to  gi\e  r  Tho 
life  of  this  child  ?  Take  it,  all,  everything,  rather  than  have 
the  blood  of  this  old  man  \)es\muV\e  i\\n  Wv%i^^^ms\  >iea3a.\i»f^^ 
it  nin  down  upon  my  soul  like  \u1ctta\  ^x^.*' 
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The  F»te  ind  Mona  Fede,  nhile  »i>c  t»vr<!  Atw inldlT.  trW 
eTerr  wav  to  quiet  her.  witli  w»nl9,  gestarcc,  c«mi»e«  uid  po^ 
BoasioDS,  wb.ici>  t}if  poor  girl  Deilhet  beard  or  brffded.  Bat  till 
free  flow  of  her  tears  did  bcr  more  good  than  all  th«ir  efixta, 
and  itTftduall^  receding  from  that  riolent  and  oonvulst^  ctaU, 
her  sobs  becoming  less  (requeat,  and  the  hea^injfs  of  her 
breast  lesa  «pBnnodic,  her  natural  looks  returned  somewliat, 
and  Fm  Benedetto  began  to  think  fac  might  renlune  to  go  uaK 
with' her,  and  endearor  to  penetrate  with  her  into  the  tsDa  o( 
the  prison. 

Mona  Fade  did  her  best,  to  p^e  Lixa  an  appearanre  of 
decency.  She  emoothMl  her  hair,  and  put  her  drcaa  into  a  Dttlt 
better  order,  while  l.ixo.  taking  ht?r  child  in  her  anos,  Ubm4 
it  and  pressed  it  to  bcr  breut,  bathing  ila  &«  with  her  IBK^ 
mnd  saving: 

"  Oh  I  poor  little  one.  When  you  shall  leam  vonr  stotv,  tt* 
story  of  yoitr  poor  tnamtna.  you  "ill  kno"-  h<iw  dear  y,iii  hart 
cost  us  all  !  Feite,  I  commend  Atiguccio  to  your  care.  Lock 
the  door  after  us." 

She  placed  the  child  on  the  floor,  and  started  to  go  out;  Aen 
suddenly  stopping,  she  turned  to  embrace  him  agvin,  holding 
his  little  head  between  her  hands  : 

"  Oh  !  my  nursling,  may  Ood  bless  thee  !  God  will  nent 
punish  thee  for  the  sins  of  thy  mother !  Tbon  art  innocent. 
Oh  !  thou  canst  pray  for  me ! " 

She  kissed  him  once  more,  saying.  "  Shall  I  sec  thee  again, 
my  child."  then,  tearing  herself  anay  from  him,  followed  the 
Fratc,  and  descended  into  the  court-yard. 

The  Frate  thought  he  would  speak  to  Xobili,  to  obtain  per- 
mission for  Liza  to  go  out,  and.  better  still,  to  entreat  permission 
for  her  to  see  her  father.  He  found  Messer  Benedetto  in  a 
comer  of  the  piazza,  where,  amidst  a  heap  of  furniture,  he  was 
superintending  the  doings  of  his  minions,  seated  in  Niccolo's 
own  big  chair,  the  very  one  which  always  stood  by  the  fireplace 
in  Niccolo's  bedroom,  and  which  Fra  Benedetto  recognized  too 
well.  This  sight,  so  painfully  renewed  the  memory  of  his  lost 
fiiend,  that  he  could  not  approach  and  speak  to  Nohili.  without 
betraying  in  his  face  and  eyes,  a  great  degree  of  agitation. 
However,  making  an  effort  to  repress  his  emotions,  he  said : 
"  Messer  Benedetto,  I  have  a  favor  to  ask  of  you,  which  is 
that  Madonna  Liza.  Niccolo's  daughter,  may  be  permitted  to 
leave  the  honsc,  «.iid  t.'b&l  ebe  may  be  safely  conducted  to  the 
prison  to  see  \ier  talker.  Xom  -wii.  iwa  i^^-jV^i  ^iiia  cansola- 
tion,  BurelyV  ,  ^^      .    ^ 
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Terj  hi  from  being  disposed  to  gratify  Niccold  in  anything, 
and  would  haTO  gladly  made  him  more  unhappy  than  he  had 
been  able  to  do,  enraged  and  infuriated  as  he  still  was,  by  the 
scene  we  have  already  described.  But,  unable  to  put  off  his 
hypocritical  nature,  he  considered  that  he  could  gain  nothing  by 
being  so  severe  in  this  case,  and  that  he  might,  on  the  contrary, 
at  very  little  expense,  appear  benevolent,  humane  and  8U])erior 
to  all  thoughts  of  vengeance  or  of  party.     He  said,  therefore : 

**  Truly  I  ought  not,  I  have  no  right  to  do  so,  the  orders  are 
strict.  However,  I  know  myself,  it  would  be  too  inhuman  to 
prevent  a  daughter  from  embracing  her  father." 

He  heaved  a  sigh,  and  raised  his  eyes  to  heaven,  adding, 
**  Those  people  are  unhappy  enough  already.     Oh  !  these  rea- 
of  Btate^  they  are  terrible  !  " 

God  will  reward  you  for  your  humanity.    Now  then,  please 
give  us  one  of  your  men  to  accompany  us." 

**  Hero,  Sir  Cecoo,"  said  he,  beckoning  to  a  meag^,  ill-dressed 
fellow,  **  a  word  with  you.  Go  with  these  persons,  and  pro- 
cure admission  to  Niccolo.  If  any  opposition  is  made,  make 
use  of  my  name." 

Having  obtained  this  permission,  the  Frate  set  off  with  Liza 
and  their  guide.  Passing  under  the  carriage-way,  to  get  into  the 
street,  they  saw,  thrown  on  the  ground,  amidst  a  heap  of  other 
goods,  the  portrait  of  Fra  Girolamo,  and  they  observed  that 
it  had  in  mockery  been  scrawled  over  with  charcoal,  horns 
appended  to  his  forehead,  and  other  insolence  and  obscenity, 
and  turning  away  their  eyes  in  grief,  the  time  seemed  intermin- 
able, before  they  found  themselves  out  of  this  scene  of  desola- 
tion. 


«« 
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CHAPTER  XXX  l\. 


The  (it  af  poMiaii.  into  wUch  KlccoI&  h«d  c 
to  he  Irajispurtud  o^inst  Nvbtli,  and  the  se««re  languKgv  lie 
had  used  towards  him.  the  aflUctcd  old  man  reviewed  oro 
Rgain  in  the  Inltemess  of  his  heart,  and  he  lamented  that  h» 
had  not  been  able  to  control  his  E'celing:B  at  «  time,  nhen  th* 
near  approocli  of  death,  ought  to  have  filled  bis  aoni  wiA 
meekness  and  humilitr. 

H..  .'.Jlrrtr.,!  ],U  lli.viL-lit-.nnd  Ufr„:,ii,r_'  Cr.,il  .!i'.-i  nt  1-n-lhto 

_^.l_,..      :'     ■■    ■         ■:■■     !    -        -     ,    !.       '      ■■■     .:    '    ■  — ■      ■    r    ,1,     .  ,>    ,-_,;.3ni™ 

for  his  own  error,  and  proffering  the  desire,  at  icaat.  of  pardoning 
him  uho  had  procured  the  ruin  of  Florence,  and  prajing  that 
He  would  of  His  mercy,  purge  him  in  these,  his  last  moments,  of 
all  the  leaven  of  hatred  which  might  yet  remain  in  his  heart. 

Thus,  by  degrees,  he  became  calm,  and  remained  in  this 
state,  until  the  clock  of  the  Palagio  struck  one.  He  then  heard 
in  the  adjoining  passage,  a  sound  of  footsteps,  and  that  Jingling 
of  keyn,  which  often  wounds  the  ear  of  poor  prisoners ;  then  he 
heard  the  unlocking  of  his  door,  the  sliding  of  bolts,  and,  at  length, 
the  door  was  opened,  and  a  man  entered,  who,  from  his  black 
cloak,  and  the  medal  suspended  from  his  neck,  with  the  Floi^ 
entitle  lily  upon  it,  he  knew  to  be  the  Chancellor  of  the  Balia. 
Five  or  sis  beadles  and  constables  accompanied  him,  fonning  a 
circle  around  the  Chancellor,  who,  turning  to  Niccolo,  and  mak- 
ing use  of  the  form  of  speech  customary  on  such  occasions, 
said :  "  Xiccolo,  I  am  extremely  sorry,  to  be  obliged  to  an- 
nounce what  it  is  my  express  office  to  announce  to  jou,  that, 
by  a  majority  of  votes  in  the  honorable  Balia  of  the  Florentine 
people,  you  are  condemned  to  be  beheaded  this  night,  at  ten 
o'clock,  in  the  prison  yard.  So  may  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
receive  your  soul  in  peace.  Niccolo,  answer  me;  do  you  un- 
derstand.' for  these  men  must  give  in  their  testimony  that  yon 
do  so." 

"I  do  understand,"  said  the  old  man,  in  whom  this  an- 
nouncement ptoAvicei  no  c\ia.\i%«  ■il  wviaiOTumsui  or  manner; 
then   he  imme^alel?  «A4ei,  %^^™'fe  ^s:*»»^Sl--^,^»a^-,^a,^a^' 
aame  time,  in  gra^e  wi4  aoVetnn,  nwrn-mst  v 
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^Xot  for  mjBelf,  for  I  willingly  accept  this  death  for  my 
nns,  but  for  the  sake  of  the  rights  of  the  citizens  of  Florence, 
and  the  faith  of  solemn  oaths  duly  sworn,  which  arc  now 
broken  and  falsified  in  my  person,  do  I  protest  and  declare 
this  condemnation  null  and  void/'  These  Inrri  and  this  chan- 
cellor, who  had  everything  of  the  birro  but  the  dress,  and  who 
gave  themselves  no  concern  about  anything  but  their  office, 
either  did  not  understand,  or  paid  no  attention  to  this  protest 
of  Xiccolo,  mistaking  it,  perhaps,  for  the  usual  declaration  of 
innocence  of  all  the  condemned,  at  the  moment  in  which  their 
death  is  announced  to  them. 

They  assisted  him  to  rise,  without  either  maltreating  him  or 
using  any  great  respect,  or  showing  any  compassion  for  him, 
but  with  that  indifference,*  which  is  acquired  in  all  professions 
by  force  of  habit,  and  supporting  him,  (for  they  saw  that  he 
could  with  difficulty  stand  or  walk,)  they  conducted  him  slowly 
into  the  chapel. 

Since  the  year  1260,  when  the  palace  of  the  hargello  or 
sheriff  was  used  by  the  Priori,  and  they  heard  ma^s  every 
morning  in  this  chapel,  it  had  undergone  no  change,  but  had 
maintained  its  sacred  and  venerable  antiquity.  It  was  a  rec- 
tangle, overarched  by  a  bold,  lofly  vault,  cut  into  four  parts  by 
ribs  of  considerable  elevation,  which  rose  from  the  capitals  of 
the  slender  columns  placed  at  the  angles,  and  met  at  the  top, 
where,  as  key-stone,  was  placed  the  Florentine  shield  of  the 
Ohibelline  party.  These  ribs  were  painted  in  transverse  stripes 
of  red  and  white;  the  ground  of  azure,  now  blackened  by 
time  and  the  smoke  of  candles,  was  sown  with  stars  of  p^old. 
Opposite  the  entrance,  was  the  altar,  with  a  crucified  ('hrint, 
large  as  life,  of  black  wood,  covered  to  the  middle  of  the  log 
with  a  dark  tunic,  or  upper  vest,  embroidered  with  silver,  liko 
the  "  Volto  Santo  at  Lucca ;  *'  two  candles  were  burnin;<  at 
each  side  of  the  altar.  The  walls  were  painted  by  those 
artists  who  ornamented  the  camposanto  di*  Pisa,  ButlahnaiTo, 
Oaddi«  Tafo,  etc. ;  but  these  were,  even  then,  so  bcHmokcd, 
that  but  little  of  their  pictures  could  be  seen.  The  lij^ht  re- 
flected from  the  setting  sun  (when  higher,  it  could  not  reach 
there),  brightened  the  colors  of  the  paintetl  panes  of  tho  two 
great  windows,  and,  penetrating  into  the  interior  of  th(>  ( h.ip<*l, 
diffused  there,  a  mysterious  and  uncertain  tint,  in  which  the 
altar  lights  alone  shone  out  distinctly. 

Near  this  altar,  had  already  assembled  the  **  Brotherhood  of 
Mercy : "  four  brethren  and  a  leader  or  superior,  wrapp  tl  in 
their  bhck  cloaks,  with  the  cow\  At%nxtv  ^v\^\i  w^\  \.W\  (%c*!.^ 
of  which  the  cyei  only  weio  "mxVAe^  l\iioM^  Vm^  \w«wWis^^!^ 
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I  the  dotti.     Against  the  wall,  in  one  conieT.  Aej  haJ 
__  iQoU  their  large,  but  portahlc,  cmciftx,  in  iha  upper  limb  of 
jirliiclt.    was   insettetl    a   bduU    haw.   suppoitisg  a  black  flag 
Maikeid  with  two  white  ctobsps.      ^^Tieo   Niccolo  cnterod,  sap- 
led  by  the  t'lrnkevs,  the  brothrrt  were  recitiag  tha  psatais 
the  v(rspcrs,  in  a  low  voice.     They  no  sooner  i«n-  him,  than 
^cy  all  moved  forward  to  meet  him,  and  took  him  out  of  tht 
taoda  of  thcsr  ruffians,  who  initncdintely  vent  to  the  do<ir,  and 
B^maincd  Uicre  on  guard.     One  of  the  brotherhood  said  : 

"  God  save  thee,  Niccolo,  since  He  calls  the*  to  Himsclt 
im  the  iiiiseriea  of  this  mortal  life :  we  are  here,  to  aaist  thee, 
nd  render  thee  all  the  aid  that  in  us  lies,  as  is  our  dutv,  and 
m^  accordance  with  tlie  rules  of  our  Jio'y  order." 
I*  So  gajing,  they  led  him  towards  a  couch,  plated  before  tho 
I  taltar,  where  those,  condemned  to  death,  nsoally  reposed  when 
1  "ireariness,  illness,  or  old  age  required  it. 

Niccolii,  seating  himself,  roplied  :  "  1  thank  you,  brothers. 
I  <}od  knows,  what  will  remunerate  you  for  your  kindness." 
The  monks  then  went  to  a  comer  of  tht  cbapcl,  where  a  little 
table  was  prepared,  and  broujtht  it  to  the  old  man ;  then  rovering 
it  with  a  white  doth,  they  lud  it  in  the  neatest  manner,  with 
cups,  plates  and  cvery^ing  proper  for  a  repast,  exreptitkg 
^ives,  which  were  not  allowed  to  the  condemned  ;  they  then 
a.sked  Niccolo  when  he  would  sup,  and  what  kind  of  food  he 
would  like. 

■'  I  do  not  wish  to  burden  raysolf  with  food,  my  sons,  be- 
cause, during  the  few  hours  that  remain  to  me,  1  ought  to 
think  of  my  spirit,  and  not  of  ray  body ;  but,  not  to  lose  too 
much  strength.  I  will  accept  a  liiile  broth,  and  a  drop  of  wine, 
and  again,  I  thank  you  for  all  your  kindness." 

Both  appeared  without  delay ;  and  after  taking  this  slight 
refreshment,  Niccolo  evidently  revived,  for  he  was  extremely 
faint  and  weak  when  he  came  in.  Those  who  wrae  serving 
him,  seeing  him  sit  more  erect,  and  turn  his  eyes  around  with 
a  look  no  longer  so  languid  and  spent  as  at  first,  seemed  to  be 
concerting  something  between  themsolveg,  and  whispering  a 
few  words  in  each  other's  ears.  At  length,  four  of  them  walked 
towards  the  door,  keeping  themselves  between  that  and  Nic- 
colo, while  the  fifth  seated  himself  at  his  side,  as  if  to  convene 
with  him,  —  according  to  their  custom  with  the  condemned, — 
and  approaching  his  mouth  to  Niccolo 's  ear,  said,  softly : 

"Mcssete,  \  \\»,ve  wimethiwj  to  reveal    to   yoo  —  hut  he 
^^careful  not  to  gWo  ail's  Kiga,  <«  ^oi  ■'KWi^Kt  Oaueni^^'i^  tke 
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**  You  must  know,**  resumed  the  other,  **  that  I  am  Bozza, 
and  th')8C  there  are  your  Messer  Bindo,  Messer  Lambcrto,  and 
the  man  they  call  Faufulla,  and  a  servant  of  theirs ;  and  this 
nioming  before  day- break,  they  came  to  call  me,  and  we  a<^reed 
to  change  places  with  the  brethren,  who  were  to  be  here  to 
assist  yuu,  and  we  are  come  in  their  stead,  and  under  these 
cloaks  we  ftt)  well  armed,  and  we  are  resolved  to  liberate  you, 
or  die  with  you  ;  and  what  Bozza  promised  to  you  in  San 
Marco,  ho  still  holds  to  —  the  manner  in  which  it  is  to  bo 
done,  you  will  now  hear  from  Mes8?r  Lamberto,  whom  I  will 
send  to  you,  and  thus,  by  a  little  with  one,  and  a  little  with 
another,  you  can  speak  to  us  all,  as  the  Frati  usually  do  with 
the  condemned." 

And,  before  the  old  man  could  answer,  he  rose,  and  in  a  few 
moments  lamberto  and  Bindo  came  and  seated  themselves  at 
each  side  of  the  old  man ;  (^a-^h  secretly  taking  a  hand,  and, 
from  time  to  time,  warmly  kissing  it  under  their  cowls,  lam- 
berto said: 

*'  Our  only  fear  was,  that  you  would  not  be  able  to  walk, 
but  since,  thank  Qod,  you  can,  wo  will  do  the  rest ;  we  will 
rush  upon  the  guard,  and  if  we  can  succeed  in  despatching 
them  at  once,  before  the  alarm  is  given,  we  have  here  a  cloak 
of  the  Brethren  of  Mercy,  which  you  can  put  on,  and  we  will 
go  out  together  —  we  shall  meet  other  brethren  —  it  will  seem 
as  if  they  were  relieving  us.  I  hope  we  shall  succeed  —  no 
other  hop?  remains  to  u*;.  Many  of  the  populace  are  assembled 
outside  to  wait  for  and  assist  us.*' 

•'  I^mborto,  Bindo,  my  sons  I  **  said  Xiccolo,  interrupting 
him,  '•  I  thank  God  that  He  has  procured  me  a  comfort  which 
I  never  exp(»ctod,  and  which  I  did  not  deserve  —  that  of  seeing 
YOU  (mce  more.  I  thank  vou ;  and,  knowing  vou,  as  I  do,  I 
know  that  vou  would  do  even  more  than  vou  sav ;  but  1  cannot 
acccopt  your  generous  oficrs,  and  I  pray  you,  nay,  I  command 
you.  as  your  father,  to  dismiss  all  thoughts  of  this  kind.  If  I 
could  escape  from  this  peril  without  danger  to  any  one,  I 
would  not  do  it ;  and,  think  you,  I  would  be  willing  to  risk 
the  lives  of  so  many,  your  own  lives,  which  may,  perhaps,  at 
•om?  future  time,  be  spent  in  the  service  of  the  city  ?  Think 
you,  that  I  regret  to  die?  That  it  seems  hard  t<i  mo,  aftor 
nin'^ty-one  years  of  life,  after  endtiringso  many  hardships  for  the 
take  of  seeing  thi^  poor  country  honoreil  and  happy,  that  I  am 
not  permitted  to  remain  longer,  to  see  her  fallen  to  the  depth  of 
misery,  and  I,  unable  to  make  any  rcMistance,  or  tintl  any 
Tcmody}     Think  vou,  that  I  can  (etiT  d«^^tA\^     I  <(f tir^  vt^wix 
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tnany  pwnful  one*  ;  And  would  yon  lake  it 

ftotums?      WouW  V  ;  lial  tppo*e  which  God  « 

last  vouchsafes  to  the^r^  -nrcjiy,  tv,  irn  ont  UiatH,  |tfEC>«tl]r  fa»- 
cause  lie  kno^vs  tbev  have  suffered  enough  ?  VThit  kid  oonld 
I  now  bring  to  ^s  auhappf  eoontr;  :  Woold  ^a  tisw  ow 
forget  for  nirself,  thoso  teachings  I  have  ^ven  ywi,  Uiat  iiub*( 
afan  should  be,  not  to  protract  his  life  to  an  impoasiMe  length. 
but  to  use  it  virtuously,  and  learn  to  leave  it  manlullj.  wImb 
necessity  demands  it  T  " 

The  two  young  men  could  not  restntio  their  tears  at  Aow 
wgrds,  a.nd  ihcy  urged  him,  with  the  most  preying  estmtiei, 
seeking  every  inc»ns  to  induce  him  to  change  his  purpose:  Then 
Niccolo,  clo^Qg  himself  with  that  air  of  authority  whicli  not 
one  of  his  fiunily  ever  had  the  thoof^t  to  oppose,  said  ; 

"  I  believed  that  by  example  and  by  words,  I  had  laa^l 
you  tti&t  virtue  which  belongs  to  good  cltiseBs,  and  I  coasted 
mj-soif  »-i[h  tho  thought,  that-  T  had  br3'ulit  you  up  in  surfi 

conntry  before  everything  else.  Are  you  willing,  that  I  should 
go  to  death,  with  the  despairing  thought,  that  1  cannot  obtain 
even  this  ?  Of  what  consequence  is  it  to  the  well-being  of 
Florence,  whether  an  old  man  of  ninety-one  years  live  a  few 
days  more  or  less?  Think  of  her,  and  not  of  nte,  leave  this 
place,  and  secure  yoor  own  safety,  you,  who  aio  young  men, 
and  whose  lives  may  yet  be  useful  ?  Think  now,  of  re-unlting 
the  outlaws  of  the  popular  cause.  I  have  grown  old  in  ex- 
perience of  this  sort,  and  know  how  these  tUngs  ought  to  be 
managed.  Think  of  preparing  to  avenge  your  country's  cause, 
to  return  one  day  strong  and  ready  to  liberate  that  country 
which  jee  have  not  been  able  to  protect  &om  traitora.  Think 
of  this,  if  you  would  be  sons  of  Niccolo,  and  if  you  value  his 
blessing.  Did  I  not  ace  your  brothers  die  ?  Did  I  weep  or 
lament,  or  strive  to  prevent  them  from  doing  their  duty? 
Think  you,  that  I  loved  them  less  than  you  love  me?  Well, 
1  shall  not  add  another  word,  for  a  contest  like  this,  decades 
you  and  me.  Adieu,  my  children,  let  ua  now  part,  and  we 
shall  see  each  other  attain,  happy  in  that  country,  won  by  the 
brave,  and  not  by  cowards;  in  that  kingdom,  which,  in  ths 
words  of  Christ,  vim  paiitur,  et  riolenti  rapiunt  Hlud." 

The  admirable  and  indomitable  constancy  of  the  brave  old 
man,  communicated  itself  like  a  flame,  to  the  hearts  of  the  two 
young  men,  who  felt  transported,  by  such  an  example,  into  a 
superior  region,  w^ime  eatft^^  aStitaQTw.  aad  earthly  i 
seem  3d  beneath  ttic\i  t<iEX.  Caii-c'wv-itii.'eosA.fi^'&sibs^: 
would  bo  in  vain,  an4  w»y«^*  ^^*»  »■  *««^  'A  *^"^ 
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•elves  what  he  wished  them  to  bs,  (their  not  being  able  to  save 
him  a;7ainst  his  will,  being  their  only  consolation,)  thoy  both 
prutniHcd  him,  not  to  deviate  in  any  respect  from  his  wishes. 

**  We  will  learn  to  conquer  our  grief,"  said  Lamberto,  *'  and 
your  virtue  shall  be  our  support.  You  shall  not  have  cause 
to  be  a.shamed  of  your  sons,  and  as  long  as  our  lives  endure, 
we  swear,  that  your  wishes,  your  thoughts,  shall  be  ours.** 

••  And  thus,  will  (iod  bless  you,"  answered  Niccolo,  wholly 
trannuili/.i^d,  "  thus,  will  you  Iw?  accompanied  always  with  my 
blessing,  and  my  prayers  will  aid  you  from  Heaven,  where  I 
hope  to  lia\e  a  place.  Xow,  a  few  words  upon  things  here 
below,  and  then  I  shall  have  no  other  thought  pertaining  to 
earth.  lamberto,  you  rememl>er,  that  not  long  ago,  I  com- 
mended to  you  my  family,  —  all  my  family  now  is  comprised  hi 
that  boy.  Hemember,  that  you  are  brothers,  love  each  other, 
help  each  ether,  and  you,  liindo,  since  God  wills  that  you 
become  an  or]>han,  attend  to  the  counsels  of  I«amberto,  and 
regulate  your  life  according  to  them.  Laudomia,  I  need  not 
recommend  to  you  I«am1>erto,  she  is  your  wife,  and  I  know 
what  vou  are.  liut  Liza  I  Oh !  when  she  was  bom,  who  could 
havi*  thought »- hut  (iod's  will  Ik*  done!  She  has  more  need 
than  ever  of  aid  and  comfort,  ]H)or  unhappy  one  !  **  And  hero 
he  told  them  all  that  he  had  heard  from  II  Nobili. 

The  two  voun;r  men  were  struck  dumb  bv  this  recital,  sd 
grt*at  was  th^ir  indignation  against  the  traitfir,  and  their  as- 
tonishment at  a  stati>  of  things  so  entirely  unex|>4*rted  by  thcni, 
and  after  gi^in;^  vent  to  their  feelin<;s  in  a  few  brief  words, 
thev  narrated,  in  their  turn,  to  the  old  man,  all  that  had  taken 
place  since  they  had  parted  on  the  roa<l  to  Prato ;  how  they 
had  left  Laudomia  at  Monte  Murlo,  in  the  care  of  the  prient 
and  Selvaggia ;  that  thou«^h  overpowered  by  illness,  and  utterly 
prostrated  in  strfnjjth,  ami  unable  to  move  herself,  she  could 
not  rest  till  they  hastened  back  to  Florence,  to  try  every  means 
of  saving  her  fathr^r :  and  then  it  was  Niccolo's  tuin  to  wonder, 
that  human  wickedness  could  reach  such  a  pitch,  and  that  h«* 
•hould  have  cimtided  sn  fully  in  a  villain  like  Troilo.  'Twas 
God's  will  to  chastise  us,  and  He  suffered  us  to  l>econit'  Mind, 
He  took  from  us  the  power  to  discern  the  ri^ht,  —  qunx  ruh 
ftrdert  drmrnt at,  ^-h\ii  even  in  this  matter,   fiat  voluntus   tun  ! 

••  Now,  cany*  to  my  daughters,  to  I«audoniia,  the  anicel  of 
my  poor  hou^,  my  last  blesMing,  and  to  Li/a  my  ]Kirdon. 
May  (i<Ml  forgive  her  for  what  she  has  done.  Take  rarf*  of 
the  jHior  fi»r^ken  onr,  and  let  us  eon^oli*  iiupm-Ivi'm,  tluif  thi* 
Mhmmcfu]  fnirnl  hy  which  she  wa*  deceivr«l,  de;;rBdes  imt  the 
rictim,  but  rhe  aVthor  of  sucVi  mlamx .  •\\v^v^k\ls^Ni^^^'^^Mv».. 
43 
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and  yoiic  Bfmnt,  vho,  for  tore  of  me.  wnc  willing  to  \ai 
tlicinselveB  to  an  undcrtaldDg  90  desperate,  ami  aa,\  Gd4  tt- 
-n-artl  anil  bless  7011  all." 

Jutit  then,  a  slight  noise  wM  Imrd  at  th«  daor.  The  nna;; 
men  lumcd  lounid,  and  Niccold  too.  leanng  hu  «ronls  tinfin- 
islied,  and  Bona,  who  had  bean  epeaking  to  some  one  mt- 
Bidc.  appioachi^d  him,  saying : 

"  Fra  Benedetto  of  San  Marco  id  hero,  and  he  ha«  bson^t 
Madonna  Liza  with  him." 

"  God  of  Heaven  !''  said  Niccold,  filled  nith  the  most  tinly 
joy,  "  how  have  I  merited  ao  mach  cansolatiDn  I "  And  it  waa, 
in  cSt-Tt,  the  greatest  he  could  then  experieoce. 

"  You  will  withdraw  a  little,"  he  nid  to  his  mmis,  -■  it  will 
not  be  well  for  them  to  rocognize  you." 

The  Frate  came  fomard,  fidlowed  by  LJza,  who,  irith  hv 
head  bowed  down,  was  weeping  and  tieinliling. 

"  Oh  !  Fra  Bciicdcttti.  yuu  have  bcT-n  -nillir.!!.  tTicn.  In  put 
yourstll"  to  so  tn\:d\  !:  -.'.'■  .  .!■.■■..  .m  ■-..  -    ',.;■    :  .  r-.inii! 

here  and  comfort  me  ! "  and  the  two  old  men  rushed  into  each 
other's  arms,  their  white  locks  mingling  in  their  long,  wann 
embrace.  When  they  released  themscivea.  Niccolo  saw  at  his 
feet,  with  her  head  on  the  ground,  the  unhappy  I^iza.  who,  at 
the  sight  of  her  father  in  this  funereal  spot,  the  tremendous 
ipreparationa  for  his  death,  and  the  horrible  thought,  that  all 
this  was  through  her  agency,  was  smitten  with  such  terror, 
such  overwhelming  despair,  that  she  would  have  been  glad  to 
die,  to  be  swallowed  up  and  covered  by  the  marble  pavements 
on  which  her  head  was  resting,  to  be  annihilated  in  an  instant, 
to  escape  from  a  degree  of  agony,  a  thousand  times  greater  than 
anything  she  had  ever  been  able  to  im^inc.  Her  limbs,  be- 
dewed with  an  icy  sweat,  shook  with  a  convulsive  tremor,  and 
she  said,  from  time  to  time,  in  a  spent  voice : 

"  Pardon  . —  pardon  ! " 

The  heart  of  an  enemy  would  have  felt  pity  for  her.  Think, 
then,  what  that  of  a  father  must  have  esperienced  !  He  at- 
tempted to  raise  her,  but  Fra  Benedetto  did  not  give  him 
time ;  assisting  and  encouraging  her  %rith  kind  words,  which 
Niccolo  accompanied  with  expressions  equally  kind,  he  enabled 
her  to  stand  up.  AVhen  she  lilted  up  her  face,  and  fixed  apon 
her  father  two  glazed,  unmeaning  eyes,  the  same  conviction 
which  Fra  Benedetto  had  felt,  a  short  time  before,  forced  itself 
upon  the  mind  of  her  father,  and  he  said,  raising  his  eyrs  to 

"  Unfortunate  ^V\    1\oa  \b  ftie  yAUhwHidr.  -A  t»a  -ni^nt:- 
tunoa  !  "     Then  tafang  ^ct  M  »."aB  VssA,^^  *a*™  ^«i.  ■w™a*i 
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him.  and,  ^^  he  laid  his  other  haiid  on  her  forehead,  it  was 
cold  art  luarhle.  Trying  to  make  his  tones  and  his  looks  as 
kind  and  soothing  as  possible,  he  said,  laying  her  head  upon 
his  breast : 

*•  Here,  com3  here,  my  poor  child  !  lean  here,  rest  your  poor 
head,  warm  it  on  the  heart  of  your  father,  who  has  pardoned, 
and  who  pities  you.  Oh !  how  cold  you  are,  dearest !  God 
of  mercy,  forgive,  what,  in  my  anger,  I  uttered  against  this  un- 
happy one  :  remember  only  my  forgiveness,  and  her  re])cntance, 
ah?  has  s'lffercil  enough,  she  has  been  punished  sufficiently. 
Liza,  my  dau^ht^rl  take  courage,  listen  to  me!  It  is  your 
father,  wh)  loves  you,  and  who  speaks  to  console  you  !  ** 

Li/.u.  who,  until  then,  had  continued  to  tremble,  without 
givin;^  a!iy  indieation,  that  she  heard  what  her  father  was  say- 
ing, Heeni'*d  to  com"  to  herself  a  little,  and  she  answered  : 

**  I  hear  you,  ]>apa.  God  will  reward  you,  for  your  kindne«t 
to  mc,  wretch  tliat  I  am  !  ** 

**  Poor  girl  I  Come,  come,  take  coura;^o ;  you  know  wo 
must  soon  {Kirt,  give  mr^  the  satisfaction,  Lixa,  of  seeing  you  a 
little  more  tranquil,  a  little  more  like  yourself.  I  repeat  it : 
I  have  ]Mirdoned  you,  and  I  bless  you.  It  was  not  your  fault, 
pi>*>r  girl  I  you  wen?  drawn  into  error,  and  what  error  I  wo 
also,  fell  into  the  same  error.  Hut  you,  you  have  been  too 
foully  betrayed!  Now,  listen  to  me,  I  have  something  to  tell 
you.  It  will  grieve,  will  astonish  you,  at  first,  but  it  looses 
you  from  a  great  l)urd«»u ;  it  will  release  you  from  future  misery. 
Is  your  mind  com|>osed  enough,  to  listen  to  me  r " 

**  I  am  tranquil,  ])apa,  you  see  I  am." 

Nircolo,  ob»ierving  the  heaving  of  her  breast,  her  paleness, 
and  especially  her  look,  did  not  fi'cl  assured  of  this,  but,  hoping 
that,  what  he  liad  to  say,  might  be  a  benefit,  rather  than  an 
injury,  h"  went  on  — 

"Hear,  then,  mv  Li/a,  you  well  know  vou  have  been  be- 
traved.  but  yni  do  not  know  to  what  degree.  Now,  lieforo  I 
say  any  mure  to  you,  I  wish  you  to  understand,  that  the  dis- 
grace belongs  to  the  deceiver,  and  not  to  the  deceived.  So  you 
are  not  to  believe  yourself  what  you  never  could  be.  for  a 
wicked  woman  you  never  have  been.  Know,  then,  and  I  tell 
you  this  for  your  consolation,  you  arc  not  the  wife  of  Troilo, 
you  never  were.** 

Liza  started. 

''Calm  yourself,  j)oor  girl!     Hear  me,  you  shall  see  —  for 
Oo<l  will  iH»rhaps  open  the  way  — atteml  in  what  I  «iy.      No, 
jrou  arc  not  his  wife.     U  was  a  (e\\;u'd  marriage.     He  wh')m 
»ou   believed  to  be  a  prlesl,  was  \ua  ^t\viv\\  ^\\^vtfi\.  ':xsb\^>i:'^ 
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with  this,  he  lud  soaiM  agaimt  the  honor  oT  yoor  siaUT.  Ik 
iiii-ht  bcforr^  last,  he  convcyoi  bor  to  the  Ban>ii4',  utd,  haid  not 
&  merciful  God  tnterpoHed  for  her  aitl,  tiic  coulii  noi  iu<i 
cscapcJ  his  villwiy."  And  in «  Jew  words,  he  rvUU'ii  to  bnllB 
whole  story.  "  Paot  girl !  jour  case  seems  horrible,  ami  S4>  il  iBd 
to  me,  when  I  heard  it ;  bol  consider,  jou  were  tiol  to  h]ain\uim 
it  was  not  of  your  own  bee  will,  and  it  can  nerer  be  vuor  di*-  ' 
grace.  It  was  misfortune,  tremcndoiu  mis&>itunr.  and  nofUai 
else ;  but  would  it  not  be  a  greater  toisfortuae,  to  find  jonnetf 


irrevoc^ably  his  wife  }  Now  tba.t  yoo  aic  roux  own  again,  jot 
can  —  I  will  not  say  kale  him.  pardon  him,  daogbter,  asd  « 
may  God  pdrdon  him  —  but  yaa  can  flee  front  him;  joa  an  ant 
bound  to  a  Itaitur,  and  you  may  live,  if  not  bappy,  at  Icait 
tranquil  and  honored  with  your  brothers,  with  LAudonua^ 
whither  they  ^,  you  can  go,  aad  pcihaps  —  I  anx  an  old  man, 
and  know  that  nothing  earthly  is  laating,  faappineas  ia  not,  neither 
b  grief  —  perhaps,  the  lime  will  come,  when  the  wositds  of  ram 
pour  hcarl  «ill  bo  h.uk'd."* 

While  Niecolo  was  speaking,  Liza  kept  her  eyes  steadily 
fixed  upon  his  tkce,  and  aj^eared  to  be  listening  to  him-  Sud- 
denly clapping  her  hands,  and  wringing  them  convulsively,  she 
said,  in  tones  which  came  from  a  heart  bursting  with  grief: 

"  Then  he  never  loved  me,  never  !  not  even  Ihen  !  What 
he  told  me  was  tieeer  true,  not  even  once .'  And  what  a  face  1 
What  angelic  features  !     How  beautiful  was  TroUo  ! '' 

At  this  moment,  Xiccalo,  who,  filled  with  fatal  presentiments, 
had  kept  his  eyes  anxiously  fixed  on  Liza,  saw  her  eyes 
suddenly  change  their  expression,  her  whole  face  seemed  trans- 
formed, as  if  a  mask  had  dropped  from  it. 

The  light  of  reason,  which  was  already  vacillating,  was  by 
this  blow,  utterly  extinguished ;  the  brain  of  the  unhappy  giii 
whirled,  she  was  mad  ! 

She  remained  motionless  for  some  time,  then,  stretched  her 
arms  OS  one  does  from  sleepiness  or  sloth,  then  she  laughed, 
and,  moving  her  lips  rapidly,  as  if  talking  to  herself,  made 
gesticulations,  now  with  one  hand,  now  with  the  other. 

Niecolo  covered  his  eyes  with  his  hands,  and  Fra  Benedetto, 
filled  vrith  pity  for  him  and  Ijza,  said,  with  altered  voice : 

"  Xiccolo,  now  is  the  time,  to  call  to  mind,  that  Jesus,  our 
Lord,  holy  and  innocent,  suffered  on  the  cross  more  than  you 
suffer  at  this  moment,  lie  suffered  for  yoii,  for  poor  Liza.  also. 
Lot  us  adore  His  justice  on  this  unhappy  one !  Do  we  know 
that  this  is  not  tot  Wr  ^ocA"*.  "Vio  -«a\v&C  ■s.^Mt^  know, that  sho 
also  was  redeemed  fe^  "Hia  jtvVwvOA-i'ii.''.  ^XMaiii.^<A«A.-«ni™gB 
love,  can  we  not  Yio^  toT  mcTt^''. 
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hcadii,  and  let  us  say  together,  *  Nan  ticui  ego  voh,  scd  sicui 
tu:  " 

Xiccolo,  who  had  remained  till  now  with  his  hands  uvcr  his 
eyes,  rejvatod  —  *'  Non  sicui  ego  volo^  $ed  sicut  tu,'* 

Seeing  FanfiiUa  at  a  little  distance,  whom  ho  rcco^ized 
through  his  disguise,  by  his  tall  stature,  he  beckonod  him  to  his 
side,  and  said  to  him  suftly,  ^*  Conduct  her  home,  and  may  God 
have  mercy  upon  her.'* 

Funfulla  went  to  Lixa,  took  her  by  the  hand,  and  conducted 
her  away,  for,  like  a  senseless  thing,  she  suffered  herself  to  bo 
led  in  any  din*ction.  They  went  out,  and  as  they  crossed  the 
thn*8hold,  the  i)oor  old  man  raised  his  weary  arms  to  imploro 
the  Divine  (ioodives^  for  his  daughter,  and,  remembering  tho 
curses  he  had  one  day  heaped  upon  her  head,  he  cried,  **  My 
God  I  my  God  I  why  hast  Thou  so  answered  my  prayer  :  '* 

Meantime,  the  stained  window-panes  had  lost  all  color,  they 
now  retieeted  only  the  li<;hts  at  the  altar,  for  the  sky  without, 
was  quite  dark.  Other  Jtrothers  of  Mercy  made  their  appear- 
ance, dividing  into  two  groups,  on  each  side  of  the  alt^irs,  and 
recitin;^  psalms  in  a  low  voice,  so  as  not  to  disturb  the  con- 
demned, who  still  remained  motionless,  with  his  head  lM)wed 
upon  his  hreast ;  and  Fra  Benedetto,  seating  himself  at  his  side, 
took  his  hands,  pressing  them  affectionately  from  time  to  time, 
without  s]»eaking,  for  he  felt  that  he  ought  to  give  op{>4>rttinity 
for  that  last  and  terrible  impression,  to  subside  of  itself.  They 
remained  thus  for  some  minutes,  then  he  said  : 

••  (iotl  t^Ivos  you  an  opp<irtunity,  my  dear  Niccolo,  of  deserv- 
ing much,  in  thes(*  last  hours  that  remain  of  life,  since  He  causes 
you  to  suffer  so  much.  It  is  your  duty,  to  endeavor  to  bear 
thld  cross,  with  promptitude  of  spirit  and  resignation ;  and,  to 
quiet  your  niintl  a  little  with  regard  to  Liza,  think,  that  Ho 
who  cares  for  the  sjiarrows  upon  the  house-tops,  and  clothes  tho 
lilic*s  of  the  field,  will  have  much  more  thought  for  a  creaturo 
whom  He  has  formed  in  His  own  image,  and  whom  He  luis  not 
create<l  to  torture  or  destroy.  C*onsidcr,  how  many,  and  how 
great,  were  her  wrongs,  and  that  the  evil  which  tho  I  And  per- 
mits to  fall  over  her  intellect,  was  perhaps  to  render  lirr  nnjro 
obtus?  t:»  a  sonse  of  her  wrongs.  I^et  us  ailore,  Niccolo.  let  us 
a^i-jf" ;  and  l"t  us  ht)jw  in  Him  who  breaks  not  the  bruised  n»ed, 
*  calotiiuisi  quassahwi  tiim  confrins^ct*  Let  us  hojic  in  tho 
Author  of  that  precept  of  love,  with  which  He  wills  that  all  men 
in  thrir  mibery,  should  raise  their  souls  to  Him,  and  rail  Him 
Master." 

Sivc  ht   heaved  a  sigh,  c\as\^A  \i\*  \vixv\^  ^sA  ^kA^  **  N^m. 
Sictii  e^o  rtfio,  srd  sirut  fu,*'  wvv\  teiM:vwA>i2tfi>s^S?^>^>^^^^^^^ 
thca  hr  Mid  :  ^^* 


'•  Mv  dsor  Pn  B«n«ile1to.  I  moat  Mztunlv  bdiefv  aQ  dot 
you  say  to  mc :  And  can  I  dnalH  the  gnodncu  of  Oi>d.  Khn  lb 
gninta'to  mc  tlii-  grcalcst,  the  »ir«tesl  of  «11  coBMiUtiMB.  tkat 
of  having  Tou  licri',  uid  of  hearing  wards  like  tltMe  frnin  ynr 
Ijps  ?  Bo  It  as  Uod  wilki.  n-ith  me,  and  my  pttot  cfaildtva.  Itita 
His  haiuls  I  renut  everytliing.  Now.  out  thiog  reiwiina  &ir  me 
to  say  to  you  —  a  last  wish  of  mine  —  aud  then  we  wUI  thtnfc 
only  of  nenvcn.  1  desire  to  to  inttned  to-mofrow,  witboot 
pomp,  clothed  in  the  habit  of  S.  I>ODilatck,  in  our  fenulj:  tmnb 
in  San  Marco,  at  the  allar  of  the  Madonna,  and  that  yoa  wonU 
Bay  mass  for  the  repose  of  m;  auul." 

"  I  promise  you.  Xiecoli,  tkia  and  cvety  other  tiung  I 
you  may  desire,  shall  be  done. 

"  That  i»  all,  Fra  Benedetto,  and  I  Hunk  yoa ;  bnt  yet  tli 
is  one  moie  thing  I  have  to  ask.  After  bo  nwnj  shocki,  I 
feel  n-oary,  and  in  pun.  I  would  ^adly  fix  my  thought!  on 
God.  Imt  mv  mitiil  is  nnt  ctikiI  fi)  it.  my  hirad  throb*  with  faia. 

would  let  mc  lean  mv  head  upon  your  shoulder,  and  that  you 
woulil  press  my  forehead  with  your  hands.  It  seems  to  mc, 
that  this  would  refresh  mc,  and,  after  a  little  repose,  I  eould 
better  attend  to  the  concerns  of  my  soul." 

Fra  Benedetto  did  not  let  him  wait,  to  finish  his  word.'i,  he 
took  the  head  of  the  venerable  old  man  between  his  hands,  and 
laid  it  on  his  breast,  and  pressed  his  forehead  tightly,  taking 
care  to  place  himself  in  such  a  position,  as  to  support  it  for  a 
length  of  time  without  fatigue. 

Niccolo  closed  his  eyes,  and  in  a  few  minutes,  from  extreme 
weariness,  he  was  in  a  placid  sleep.  The  Brethren  seeing  this, 
ceaaed  their  chant,  for  fear  of  awaking  him,  and  each  remained 
motionless  in  his  own  place.  This  silent  and  terrible  scene 
lasted  for  nearly  half  an  hour,  yet,  terrible  as  it  was,  there  was 
something  of  celestial  peace,  in  the  sight  of  the  severe  tran- 
quillity of  that  old  mnn,  whose  deep  breathing  alone,  was  heard 
in  the  silence,  and  the  thought  of  the  virtue  and  constancy 
which  must  exist  in  one  who  could  approach  his  end  so  calmly- 

At  last  a  longer,  deeper  respiration  gave  token  of  his  awaking. 
When  thoroughly  awake,  he  raised  his  head  slowly,  and  placing 
his  hand  upon  it,  said  : 

"  You  have  given  me  great  relief.  Era  Benedetto,  God  will 
reward  you  for  it.  Oh  !  how  many  things,"'  he  said,  smiling  a 
little,  "  how  many  beautiful  things  I  have  seen,  while  I  was 
sleeping.  My  Ooi  \  T^iovi  »sl  \.<iq  ^!i.'i\u\i^  \a  ^-^  -^isit  wecvuit. 
Only  last  night,  He  Ae\giwi4  to  «'tto-«TO':"W\a^iiTS.  ^tiWRA.^'Sak 
most  holy  martyr  to  visit  me.     0\.\  -?«.\^^^^>s*.,^\^>e«\' 
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He  rcturnf^.  I  uw  bim  bcforo  mo,  and  ho  co&Bolcd  mc ! 
Quiff  rttribnam  Domino't  How  con  1,  in  my  poverty,  wiitlhily 
tbsiik  the  Ktcnial  (iomlnfiM  for  Hurh  a  (ciil'  Now.'  I  Ti-il  lull 
of  tbat  HUruKtb.  which  (iod  alone  cnn  kivc,  of  that  hf'-,  uliicb 
He  alone  can  impart,  anil  which  can  never  die  ! " 

"Thank  Him  then.  let  ub  thank  Jlim  together,"  sui.l  the 
Frati-,  filloil  with  tlie  BwceteBt  joy,  at  Hcciny  tl'U  aftlittfd  i.ld 

"  Yen."  annwcred  ihc  latter,  '•  Olory  to  God  in  the  Hif^hcht ! 
liCt  ui  prG[)arc  ourMelves  to  enter  into  His  glory.'* 

Niccolo,  feelinft  hw  mind  more  free,  now  wiiihed  to  confess  ; 
when  he  had  finished,  preparations  were  made  to  adminiKier 
the  sacrament  for  the  dying,  and  Fra  Benedetto  wcTit  to  the 
altar,  and  had  other  caudles  lightei',  and  put  on  the  sacerdotal 
vestments. 

The  Brethren  lighted  each  a  torch,  and  placed  themselves  in 
a  circle  at  the  foot  of  the  couch,  two  only  of  them,  (these  were 
I^mlwrto  and  Itiudo,)  approached  Niceulo,  placed  a  cushion  on 
the  ground  where  he  waK  to  kneel,  and  stationed  theinselveu  on 
each  liile  nf  him  to  sii))|)ort  him. 

Fra  Beuedi-lto  drew  the  pyx  from  the  labemaele,  (>{>en<il  it, 
took  from  it  a  wafer,  and,  tuniiiiK  around,  raised  his  liandn  to 
the  hei;(ht  of  hi^t  breast,  |in>noiincinK  these  eheerinif  and  solemn 
nordii.  "  Ai(nu!i  Dei.  fiti  lollu  perrata  mundi,  miurrrf  nohU."" 

And  Niccolo  in  the  meantime,  with  a  celestial  light  mdiatini; 
from  hin  eyes,  was  on  hin  knees,  suppirtcd  by  his  two  foiiii.  and 
rainintt  hi*  jtalc  trembling  handa  towanis  the  saeranieni. 

Whoever  remomlK-rs  the  head  of  St.  Jerome  jnintcd  by 
Dumenirhino,  in  this  same  attitude,  may  have  a  remoie  idea  »t' 
the  divine  and  anient  love,  which  was  inipressctt  u|mjii  the 
cuuntonanee  of  Niccolit.  When  he  saw  before  him  Frn  Itciie- 
dettu,  in  the  act  of  administering  to  him  the  consecrated  nofet, 
he  said,  shedding  tears  of  joy  : 

"  1  thank  thee.  Most  High  God,  tliat  Thou  hast  come  to  visit 
Thy  servant,  to  eondnrt  his  immortal  soul  out  of  the  nuM-rics 
of  this  dark  vale !  Wa^h  mc  from  every  s])ot,  and  every  hin, 
that  I  may  repent  of  everything,  and  implore  Tliy  jiardun! 
Bear  witnew,  you  who  are  around  mc,  thai,  <lying,  I  jardiiu  the 
I'allenehi,  i  feet  in  my  heart,  that  1  love  them  as  bnithcrs.  and 
I  promiae  to  pray  for  them  in  heaven,  that  we  may  all  Ik-  rmc 
day,  rc-unitcd  in  that  heavenly  Jerusalem,  where  all  hair<-d  is 
extinguished,  and  we  shall  all  live  in  ihv  sunshine  of  I'.ternal 
LoTe." 

Ail  the  bjatanden  Kept '.  Yn  %eTW^Ua'««\^  «!cK\.«.<»i«a 
•anA  tfptatoA  wm  he  fay  \ua  cmotAQoa,  ftaXV-aVfKs-*  -os^ti 
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scarcely  support  him,  as  be  pliced  the  ■MTUBcnt  boUrMm  t&e 
pale  lips  of  the  old  man. 

He  turned  to  tlie  altar,  he  ended  the  pnrm,  he  laid  uido 
the  robes,  and  repaired  to  the  evit  of  his  ftiond.  who,  tiHi 
kneeling,  flupported  by  his  sods,  who  weic  wcvptng  pwtsioDatCly, 
msod  his  face,  radiant  and  smiling,  to  bGaTvn,  and  proaoanctd 
&om  time  to  time,  short  and  fervent  praters. 

They  remained  thus  an  hour.  The  clock  of  the  Palmo 
sounded  nine.  The  officer  entei«d  ;  a  rough  boilj  man  of  av- 
pid  aspect,  whose  duty  it  was  to  execute  the  tHmtence,  euiB 
up  to  Niccolo,  and  said  in  the  customarr  phrase  : 

*-*  Messere,  I  do  my  office.  I  ask  tout  pardon  for  it." 

"  And  I  (Aonit  you  for  it,  you  open  for  me  the  gates  of  para- 
dise.'' And  Nioeolo  embnoed  him.  Then  be  said  to  Vt% 
Benedetto,  "  Would  you  be  so  kind  as  to  cut  off  those  few 
locks  about  my  neck  r     It  is  the  last  trouble  I  shall  ghe  yon.*' 

was  cut  off  and  gathered  up  by  the  Frate,  who,  at  a  sign  from 
Niccolo,  handed  it  to  him.  Niccolo,  careful  not  to  be  observed, 
placed  it  under  Uindo's  cloak,  and  in  his  hand  which  he 
pressed,  aod  in  this  pressure,  the  poor  old  man  concentrated  all 
the  love,  which  he  bore  and  always  had  borne,  to  his  last  and 
youngest  son. 

Another  hour  passed  —  ten  o'clock  struck — ten  beadles  en- 
tered with  lighted  torches.  Fra  Benedetto  and  the  sons  under- 
stood all,  and  they  shuddered.  Niccolo  alone,  rerotuncd  as  at  first, 
tranquil  and  serene, —  being  assisted,  he  rose,  and,  turning  to  the 
Frati  who  surrounded  him,  and  who  had  taken  the  crucifix  from 
the  ground,  and  raised  it  on  high,  to  bear  it  before  him,  he  said, 
smiling,  "  Adieu  !  adieu !  " 

'I'hey  set  forward.  Bindo  supported  him  on  one  side,  Lam- 
berto  following,  and  Fra  Benedetto  at  his  other  si^c,  holding 
before  him,  the  tablet  with  the  crucifix  upon  it,  su^^ested 
prayers  and  aspirations,  sometimes  in  Iiatin,  and  sometimes  in 

NiccoIiVb  step  was  firm  and  steady,  neither  slow  nor  hurried. 
They  had  now  reached  the  door  at  the  head  of  the  outer  stur- 
case,  from  whence  they  could  see  the  court-yard,  illuminated  by 
many  torches,  and  filled  with  beadles  and  soldiers,  armed  with 
halberds,  all  silent,  with  their  eyes  directed  towards  the  con- 
demned. Niccolo  descended  the  stairs  in  the  same  composed 
manner,  and  when  he  came  into  the  middle  of  the  yard,  where 
the  block  was  placeA,  B,Tvi  "kVctf  \Vc  i:-5,ti;-o.'C\Q^is. -«»a  standing 
and  holding  ag\ittcriii^a7-cm\i«*'^'^™>^*.'^'i»'^^V^'cSi.'w^ 
tohim,  "When  I  \a-j  to^  "^et^*  ^^o^^^^^^^^'^'^'^^^'^^- 
ment,    that  I  may  xecomn.cQ4  nv^  6^^\  ^  ^'^■ 

k 
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Then,  turning  his  eyes  around  upon  them  all,  he  said,  in  a 
clear  voice  : 

**  I  pardon  my  enemies,  and  pray  God  to  accept  this  my 
death,  for  the  salvation  of  my  country/* 

He  knelt,  and  placed  his  head  upon  the  block. 

Bindo  and  Lamberto  closed  their  eyes,  and,  for  a  moment, 
there  was  the  deepest  silence  ^-  then  a  hollow,  resolute  stroke  — 
They  opened  their  eyes.  The  trunk  lay  on  the  ground,  on  one 
side  of  the  block,  the  sacred  head  on  the  other,  the  face  up- 
turned, ])ale  and  smiling. 

They  had  still  strength  enough  to  move,  they  took  up  the 
body  and  extended  it  ujion  a  bier,  they  replaced  the  head,  and 
(so  clean  was  the  cut)  it  looked  like  a  crimson  ribbon  encircling 
the  neck. 

On  the  sixteenth  of  August,  before  day-break,  the  bell  of 
Son  Marco  sent  forth  a  funeral  peal. 

Within  the  church,  a  bier  was  placed  in  its  centre,  with  four 
iron  candlesticks  at  its  comers;  Fra  Benedetto,  dressed  in 
black,  was  saying  mass,  with  the  same  forms  described  in  the 
first  chapter  of  our  story. 

In  the  cofRn,  wan  the  cor|>se  of  Xiccolo,  in  the  dross  of  the 
Dominicans.  He  looked  as  if  he  slept,  his  (ace  was  pale  and 
serene. 

I^amberto,  liindo,  Fanfulla,  Maurice,  Bozzo,  and  a  crowd  of 
artizans,  and  people  of  the  lower  class,  prayed,  kneeling  around, 
silent  and  motionless,  save  that,  now  and  then,  some  one  wiped 
his  eyes  with  the  back  of  his  hand. 

The  mass  was  ended,  the  obsequies  finished.  Some  men  be- 
longing to  the  convent  came,  and  with  iron  crow-bars,  raised  a 
stone,  which  covered  a  vault  before  the  altar  of  the  Madonna. 
Lamberto,  Bindo  and  the  others,  took  the  body,  in  the  sheet  on 
which  it  lay,  and  carefully,  and  without  discomposing  it,  lowered 
it  into  the  tomb.  The  stone  was  then  put  bock  into  its  place. 
These  poor  workmen  prayed  and  wept  over  it,  and,  then,  one 
after  another,  went  out.  leaWng  none  in  the  church  but  Bindo, 
Lamberto,  Fanfulla  and  Maurice. 

The  two  brothers,  kneeling  upon  the  stone  that  covered 
Nicailo's  body,  took  each  other  by  the  hand,  and  LambiTto 
said,  in  a  firm,  loud  voice  : 

'*  We  swear  to  Ood  and  thee,  our  father,  to  exert  ourselves 
constantly,  so  long  as  we  live,  ti>  restore  to  Florence  her  liber- 
ties, and  never  lay  down  our  arms,  but  resist  her  oncmies  to 
the  death." 

Tlien,  rising,  they  left  the  church. 
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(XniCLUSION. 


Tele  capitoUtiTe  umiKenMnts  ot  tbo  sumnder  of  Floram, 
giuranleed  the  lives,  liberty  and  property  of  all  the  ddaeBi 
■ndiscTinuDately.  These  stipulations  had  been  salemnly  Bwon 
to,  by  the  Commissary  ValoTi  and  Don  Fenante  Oonzaga.  But 
Uiey  hiiJ  no  sooner  eatered  the  «itj,  and  taken  posaesBioa  of  it, 
than  they  pat  Fome  la  death,  desipoiled  others  of  their  prapestr, 
and  banished  an  immense  numbci  of  citizens,  aijsi^insr  fo  eac'a 
fais  place  of  exile,  and  whoever  exceeded  his  limits,  was  declared 
%  rebel.     Such  a  beginning  had  the  Medicean  prindpality. 

The  cities  of  Italy  were  crowded  to  oveiflowing  with  Floren- 
tine exiles,  arriving  meagre  and  wasted,  &om  the  effects  of 
a  long  siege  and  a  fatiguing  journey,  and  the  spectacle  of 
their  calamities,  the  sight  of  old  men,  matrons  and  children, 
torn  Tiolently  and  treacherously  from  their  homes,  rais^  a 
oniversal  cry  of  indignation  against  the  authors  of  such  villanj, 
and,  perhaps,  awoke  remorse  in  the  hearts  of  those  who  had  the 
power,  but  not  the  will  to  prevent  it. 

Of  similar  errors,  followed  by  similar  remotsc.  the  history  of 
Italy  is  full. 

Many  Florentine  families,  without  waiting  to  be  banished 
by  the  Balia,  left  the  city  voluntarily,  and,  repairing  to  some 
remote  corner  of  the  dominion,  sought  to  remain  there,  obscure 
and  forgotten,  feeling,  perhaps,  that  in  this  nay.  they  bad  not 
wholly  lost  their  country.  Some  of  them  retired  to  Senavezia, 
where,  tradition  still  points  out  the  houses,  formerly  occuped 
by  the  exiles. 

In  the  centre  of  the  chain  of  the  Apuani  mountains,  which 
extend  to  the  right,  as  you  go  from  Lucca  to  Satzana.  by  the 
Pietra  Santa  road,  whose  bare,  steep,  inaccessible  declivities  rise 
f>ne  behind  another,  i\-ith  infinite  variety  of  position,  form  and 
color  ;  in  the  centre,  1  say,  of  these  mountains,  opens  a  narrow, 
sinuous  vftUey,  throui;;h  which,  limpid  anil  fresh,  descending 
from  tlic  hcinbla  ot  l\ic  \'aii\c,  imxis  ■C^ii;  N -;\wiia.,  under  the 
dense  shade  of  \ers  ci\i  cVcfttiwvt  Vtc<i%.  T^-i  « 
vaJley,  masked  \iy  tbc  \uteT\octia%ol\.\so\<AViTi 
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10  completely  concealed  from  the  most  Bcarching  eye,  an  if 
nature,  with  a  kindly  foresight,  had  wished  to  prepare  a  placo 
of  refuge  for  the  weak  against  the  strong. 

Ascending  the  V'ersilia,  about  a  mile  up  the  mountain,  wo 
find  Serravczza,  where  the  valley  is  enlarged  a  little  by  tho 
confluence  of  another  torrent,  coming  from  Monte  AltisHimo. 
Here,  in  the  latter  part  of  September,  I^mberto  repaired  n^ith 
his  betrothed  and  her  brother,  taking  with  him  also  Selvaggia, 
Fanfidia,  Maurice  and  the  little  Ariguccio. 

The  time  which  had  ])assed  from  the  death  of  Niccolo,  until 
thin  p;.'nod,  they  had  8{H*nt  at  Monte  Murlo,  where  I^audumia, 
as  we  have  seen,  was  left  very  ill,  an<l  where,  through  tho 
tidingH  of  her  father's  end,  which  it  was  impossible  to  keep 
from  her,  her  malady  was  so  much  incroaned,  as  to  rn<langer 
her  life,  and,  after  several  weeks,  she  could^  with  difficulty,  raise 
her  head  from  the  pillow. 

8he  luul  a  long  and  painful  convalescence,  greatly  retarded 
by  tho  distressing  and  continual  thought  of  her  father,  her 
brothers  and  her  country,  and  the  tight  of  Liza,  who  had  been 
brought  hither  from  Florence. 

She  'Liza'  still  remained  in  that  state,  which  divides  those  who 
love,  by  an  abyss,  a  hundred  times  more  jiainful  and  tremen- 
dous than  death,  for  it  is  less  hanl  to  mourn  the  deiiarturo 
of  a  spirit,  with  whom  (me  has  long  reciprocated  thoughts  and 
feelings,  than  to  sec*  it  thus  disonlered  and  ruined. 

The  madness  of  Liza  was  not  violent,  or  even,  at  least,  to 
appearance,  constant.  She  passed  hours,  and  sometimes  whole 
days,  in  a  profound  and  motionless  silence,  her  eyes  staring 
and  fixed  upon  the  ground,  with  a  look  that  was  most  intenso, 
•ad,  so  to  say,  petrified,  and  sometimes  she  said,  in  a  low  voice, 
**  He  wa»  a  traitor!  '*  At  times,  she  even  seemed  to  recogni/e 
peofde,  and  understand  what  they  said  to  her,  but  these  were 
brief  flashes  of  light,  in  an  immensity  of  darkness. 

Since,  however,  there  was  nothing  in  her  habits  to  excito 
fear,  she  was  left  at  lil)erty,  guarde<l  only  by  a  peasant  girU 
whoso  business  it  was,  to  keep  an  eye  upon  her,  when  she  could 
be  imluced  to  go  out,  the  physician,  who  ha<l  been  consulted 
upon  her  case,  having  advised  that  she  should  bo  kept  as  much 
%^  ]iufisible  in  the  open  air,  and  in  pleasant  and  agreeablo 
places. 

One  day,  with  that  subtle  cunning,  which,  with  the  insane, 

always  8ur\'ive8  the  intellect,  she  contrived,  when  out  of  doora 

with  hor  guide,  ti)  send  her  away  for  a  few  momenta.     When 

Hhe  girl  returned  to  tho  place  wVvctG  «\\<2  WC^  Iauk^Ua  was  v:pnc« 

mad   tliough  she  ran  about  c^oryvjYivTt!  v\  ^«mc^  ^'>mx>^^ 
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could  iKrithcr  find  her,  noi  get  tbe  least  tnce  oX  lier,  and  wta 
obliged  to  go  back  wepping,  to  ihr  honse,  to  ■nnooacc  tht  bet 
to  Ihc  family,  who,  ^^catty  terrified,  went  out,  evetr  one,  ex- 
cepting Laiidomin,  ia  seaicli  of  the  poor  fugitiTc,  and  ninmn); 
thrnugh  all  the  Buhurba,  and  the  woods  at  tho  foot  of  the 
castle,  and  catling  her  by  nsmc  from  time  to  time,  ther  scaidtcd 
again  and  3^ain,  every  bush,  hedge  and  thicket. 

It  was  all  in  vain,  and  when  night  set  in.  the^  rcttiRiDd, 
atfiicti^tl  and  disconsolate,  to  the  rectoiy,  nor  c»uld  thoT.  thovgh 
they  continued  tlicir  Bcaich  and  inqoiries  for  man/  aabsequcnt 
dnys.  discover  what  had  become  of  her. 

But  a  letter  written  about  this  time  hy  Vanni,  the  custodian 
of  tho  villa  of  the  Barone,  to  Bacdo  Valori,  may  perhaps  give 
the  reader  some  news  of  her,  and  therefore  wc  insert  it  entiiB. 

"  HlQNlTICa   MiSHKK   KlCClO  : 

"  My  Moil  Honorrd  Lard,  —  Sidik  tbe  last  letter  that  I  eeni  too 

by  C^.-cc...  the  oni.riiT.  in  ivhioh.  as  na,«  niT  iIuIt.  I  n(ilie«l  Toii  olxhe 
Cii-  ..rikii  j;..,u|..Li„Hi  v,.u  -pi!  li.T',wl,:..li*j;.i-;ir.-i^Tili;.,iit  .'iili-.-r 
my  (or  any  one  else  in  this  vicinUv)  ever  bcins  able  to  get  any  tidingi 
of  him,  nnd  though  1  have  not  failed  to  use  all  diligence  in  executing 
Tour  oummanda,  I  have  never  beou  able  to  learn  anjt'  ' 
Troilo,  for  no  one  hna  seen  him  hereabouts,  a  thing  n 
possible,  for  unless  he  went  away  through  the  air,  I  should  Buppoee 
■ome  one  must  have  seen  him. 

"  Entering  the  villa  yesterday,  which  I  had  not  been  into,  tinea 
the  day  those  people  came,  and  busying  myself  in  opening  tlie  win- 
dows to  admit  the  air,  in  order  that  the  property  of  Your  Magnifi- 
cence may  be  kept  in  good  order,  as  is  my  duty,  I  went  to  the  yellow 
chamber,  and  opening  the  door,  I  thought  I  had  entered  a  sepulchre, 
auch  was  tho  deadly  stench  within,  that,  to  avoid  beiug  sickened  bj 
it,  I  had  to  open  the  doors  and  windows,  as  wide  as  I  could. 

"  And  searching  diligently  to  ascertain  whence  the  said  stench 
proccedi^.  I  found  that  it  came  from  the  mouth  of  the  opening  in  the 
wall,  beside  the  bed,  well  known  to  your  Magnificence.  I  ran  for  a 
rope,  and  tying  a  light  to  it,  I  let  it  down,  hut  could  not  discover 
anythiuK,  the  bole  was  so  deep,  and  the  light  being  extuwuisbed,  be- 
fore it  had  descended  twenty  feet.  If  the  phice  could  be  got  at,  I 
would  try  to  discover  what  has  been  thrown  down  there,  but  to  do 
that,  the  walls  and  vaults  must  be  torn  down,  for  I  know  of  no  other 
way,  and  therefore  I  await  the  commands  of  your  MagniGcenee. 

"  While  I  was  puszling  my  brain  with  this  hunnees,  for  I  was 
alone  in  the  villa,  I  heard  stens  behind  me,  and  taming  round,  I  saw 
a  young  woman,  who  hurriedly  entered  tho  room,  in  great  disorder, 
and  from  her  looks,  I  readily  perceived  that  she  was  insane;  she  was 
very  pretty,  and  had  the  air  of  a  gentlewoman  ;  sbe  assailed  me  with 
B  heap  of  nonBenBC,sQcb»aiE.^  Vm^lc  (j-nerally  use,  and  wanted  mo 
to  show  her  '  Tbcte  tVlW  tvaXWiI  "was  ■,'    '^■sn  *i«  -mwiA,  ■&n<atj«i  me 

s  little,  then  w»p  »  ai\e,  .ai  vW  oj^^  i,>,^m™^^^|» 
I  b^  lite  gt<«t<.t  4ili~\tJ  <»  ff--  '-*  >*  ^  «^o«»-»<.  -*-»>*i 
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or  who  this  trmimr  wms,  I  cannot  aaj,  for  after  a  short  tarrj,  she 
went  ttwaj  aa  she  came,  whereTer  her  inodnow  carried  her,  an<l  the 
■heplitfrtid  siijr,  thej  saw  her  yiMterdiij  evening  towards  dark,  climb- 
ins  the  maunuln,  and  that,  when  they  attempted  to  Htop  hor,  8he 
defendiHl  herHi*lf  with  her  naiU,  and  so  thej  sutTered  her  to  gu,  and 
aho  inimcdiati'Ij  ftit  uff,  runniii;;  through  the  woodfl. 

**  I  liopi>  no  harm  will  haiip(>n  her,  but  there  arc  several  wolroa 
|MMwling  about  among  the  hillH. 

**  I  have  no  other  newH  at  preairnt,  but  1  humblj  commend  mjself 
lo  j«mr  Magnitieence. 

**  From  the  Jianme  ^— >  day  of  Aug.  1530. 

•*  Your  ik'nant,  '  Vaxni." 

Baccio  Valori,  who  had  his  own  socrot  suspicionfi,  afi  to  the 
unlucky  cn<l  of  Troilo,  as  well  as  to  who  were  the  authors  of  it, 
without  cxpcricncinj;,  as  may  be  believed,  any  very  great  sorrow 
thereupon,  t^^^UK^t  it  not  well  to  make  any  farther  researches, 
Mtisfleil  with  having;  one  creditor  the  less,  without  seekin*;  to 
know  the  how  or  the  vhence  he  derived  this  advantage.  He 
wrote  to  Vanni,  to  throw  into  the  aperture,  a  quantity  of  quick- 
lim«»,  to  leave  the  windows  open  until  the  stench  had  subsided. 
And  to  trouble  himself  no  farther  about  the  matter.  Such  were 
the  honorable  obsi.'quies  of  Troilo,  and  here  ends  his  history. 

That  of  poor  Liza  also  ends  here,  for  neither  her  family,  not- 
withstanding; their  lon'^  and  persevering  search,  nor  any  person 
in  that  part  of  the  country,  ever  learned  how  or  where  she 
ended  her  davs. 

Did  she  die  of  hunger  in  some  unknown  solitude  ?  Was  sho 
devoure<l  bv  the  wolves  mentionetl  bv  Vanni?  That  will  bo 
known  on  the  day  of  judgment.  Rut  if  all  certainty  upon  these 
farts  \<  wanting,  there  is  no  lack  of  conjecture,  and  with  the 
patient  an<l  courteous  reader,  whr>m,  having  foHoweil  us  along* 
as  far  as  here,  we  may  consitler  a  friend  of  long  standing,  wo 
will  have  no  secrets  or  reserve.  In  1580,  that  is  to  sav,  fiflv 
years  after  the  siege,  some  hunters  in  pursuit  of  gam**  in  the 
mountains  over  against  San  Marcello,  arrived  at  a  wild,  stony, 
desolate  spot,  conceali^l  between  arid  clifTs,  where  numer- 
ous caverns  penetrated  the  sides  of  the  mountains,  ext«*nd- 
ing  no  one  knew  where.  In  this  solitude,  calK»<l  at  our  day 
Maccrato,  probably  from  the  rubbish,  macrrie^  in  which  it 
abounds. '^  these  men  found  an  old  woman,  dressed  in  vory 
coarse  clothing,  which  was  not  however,  squalid  and  netrU-rtr**!, 
like  thosf*  who  are  pnife^sional  mendicants.  Her  hair  unlM>und, 
and  reaching  to  her  knees,  fell  from  her  head  and  spread  itnr^lf 
around  her  whole  figure,  like  a  silvery  veil.  Her  face  wa**  palo 
mnd  emariatefl,  her  look  downca^l  %.tvv\  wA.  ^>»i  ^^^^  ^w^  Wsi. 
ikaera,  at  (ho  entrmnco  of  one  o^  \.Vvei«i  ^%\t-^^>a«RRi»  ^ 
41 
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TCogUT  nnde  cf  tvo  bnnchea  of  cbeatmit,  tied  tofctinet  witt  a 
twig  ofwirr.  SIk  neilfaer  move^  nof  tornMl,  at  tfa«  unW  irf 
tbc  huntirr»,  who,  reTrrcnt  uid  asIoniBhed.  stopped  to  iibirn 
her,  and  heanl  ber  from  tinie  to  time,  say  witii  *  sigt.  -Mj 
God  !  Mt  (lud !  So  GtLsnT  Tears  as  I  lutve  wept  ht  hin !  Cwft 
Thou  have  pardaucd  lom  ?  " 

.Then.  mnainiBg  silent  a  few  moaieiits,  lb*  Rpeslt^  k» 
prayer,  and  aliran  in  Uw  mhiiB  woids.  Tli*  ^wn  wtat  a«^. 
and  madi!  inquiries  irf  the  peasutU  with  ragard  to  her,  aid 
ieami]d  that  she  vaa  eofuuileved  a  saint  b^  nttnr.  but  no  wi 
knew  who  ihc  was,  or  whetv  t^«  came  ttom.  The^  faid  liit, 
after  trying  in  vain  to  peR»nail«  her  to  live  tn  a  hoiHe,  lllrjr  1m1 
accommodated  her  with  a  little  bed  in  this  cave,  and  UhU  one  or 
another  of  them  brought  to  her  her  daOj  food-  At  list,  na 
day  they  found  her  stretched  upon  her  bed.  cold  and  white  m 
marble,  and  finding  she  was  indeed  dead,  they  honed  her  ia  A> 
consecrated  ground  of  S;in  Marcelio.  Either,  from  th^  ciuaiBie 
of  this  person,  or  from  some  other  reason,  that  cave  from  that 
time  to  this,  has  always  had  some  occupant,  and  at  this  diT, 
there  are  two  poor  old  women  who  lead  there  a  wild,  soliuij 
life. 

^VhethcF  thb  person  was  our  poor  liza,  ne  cannot  say.  A*- 
■tuning,  honcver,  that  it  was  r^ly  she,  what  must  have  boca 
the  lovD  of  this  unhappy  one.  if,  after  such  sutferin^,  such  be- 
trayal, after  having  lost  everything,  even  her  senses,  love  f« 
that  traitor  alone  remained  intact  in  her  heajt,  and  so  powerful, 
that  even  to  her  latest  days,  her  latest  breath,  noablc  to  do 
anything  else,  she  had  wept,  had  prayed  for  him ! 

In  the  early  part  of  October,  Lamberto,  who  might  now  be 
■aid  to  be  the  head  and  leader  of  his  company,  was  forced  to 
think  of  removing  from  Jtonte  Murlo,  where,  from  its  vicinitr 
to  Florence,  and.  from  the  suspicions  of  the  new  goiemment. 
tiiey  lived  in  continual  peril.  He  proceeded  with  them  to 
Serravczza,  not  without  the  greatest  inconvenience  to  poor 
Laudomia.  whose  vaciliatioi;  health  had  become  still  mot«  im- 
paired by  Lixa's  afflicting  disappearance.  It  is  the  sublime  gift 
of  truly  noble  and  virtuous  souls,  to  remain  traaquil  and  serene 
amidst  the  most  tcrribie  trials;  to  this  peace  of  mind,  which  en- 
vious impotence  miscalls  apathy,  wo  ore  to  attribute  the  fiict, 
that  Laudomia  survived  hers,  and  was  gradually  enabled  to 
tecovet  fttten^iv,  and  be  bom  again,  so  to  say,  into  a  new 
existoncp. 

In  the  houae  oJ  -w\iit\i  lie's  look  poaaesmon,  «iie  lA  'toit^sft. 
<m  the  Rip*  «de,  ftwiK  ■"««  ■»■  '<"'S  ""'^'^  »c»s™s«Sa&«*^^ 
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cruiting  thcmsclTcs  after  bo  many  trials,  witli  the  quiet  of  that 
frmiliar  dumoMtic  life,  separated  from  the  rest  of  the  world, 
which  does  the  afflicted  so  much  ^ood,  h\it  which  so  few  arc 
permitted  to  enjoy.  Rut  the  sweetness  of  this  mode  of  life 
did  not  cause  Hindo  and  Ijamherto  to  for^^et  the  au|^ist  thou<rht 
of  their  country,  the  last  words  of  Niccolo,  nor  the  oath  pro- 
nounced by  them  u]M>n  his  tomb.  They  had  no  sooner  made 
a  permanent  settlement  of  their  affairs,  than  they  be^n  to 
consider  in  what  way  thev  should  best  carry  into  effect  the 
grand  desi^m  of  restoring  liberty  to  Florence.  At  the  first 
•tunnin<^  shock  of  such  utter  ruin,  the  outlawed  Piagnoni,  scat- 
tered through  the  Italian  cities,  with  difiiculty  recovered  the 
&culty  of  hope,  and  the  disposition  to  form  plans  for  the  future  ; 
M,  at  the  explosion  of  a  mine,  it  is  some  moments,  before  men 
can  liM>k  eai'li  other  in  the  face.  Soon,  however,  they  began  to 
meet  and  talk  together,  correspond  by  letter,  and  arrange  that 
net  of  feeble,  disconnected  piecemeal  plans,  which,  instead  of 
lireaking  the  chains  of  Florence,  only  riveted  them. 

The  two  brothers  resolved  to  follow  and  ])articipate  in  any 
new  enterprise  which  should  be  decided  upon.  I^amberto  was 
to  remain  at  liome,  while  JUndo  went  to  visit  the  cities  of 
Italy,  where  there  was  the  greatest  number  of  exiles,  and  if  a 

£n)pitions  (KTasion  should  present  itMclf.  he  was  to  inform  his 
rotiier,  who  would  not  delay  to  rush  wh*Te  even  holier  ilnties 
Chan  thos"*  uf  family,  calletl  him.  Hindo  de])arted,  and  Fari- 
fuUa  aeeoinpanied  him  ;  for.  having  once  made  trial  of  monastic 
life,  Ir*  had  no  wish  to  return  to  it. 

Sine:*  wv  are  to  speak  of  these  two  actors  in  our  tale,  wo 
will  t?ll  bri^'lly,  ami  without  regard  to  autieipatiug  events,  what 
we  know  of  llijir  doini^s,  so  tliat  we  need  nt>t  afterwards  bnak 
the  thread  of  wliat  little  remains  to  be  told. 

In  all  the  plots,  devices  aiiil  eon«*pira''i<'s  A\ith  whieh  the 
outlawoil  Florentines  strovt'  t.»  chan'^'»  the  giivi"ninn*nt  of 
FlorNiC",  even  t )  the  taking  of  Siena,  in  !.').>.>,  with  whieh,  A\as 
ext  in -flushed  forever,  all  ho|>e  of  withdrawing  it  from  the  Mr- 
dic?an  yoke,  Hind'i  labored  with  that  forgetful ness  t»f  s-lf 
and  self-interest,  that  boldm'ss  antl  lierv  zfal,  whieh  rendiTfd 
him  the  true  and  living  portrait  r>f  Xierolo,  his  father.  In 
Id'i.i.  he  was  at  Naples,  with  the  principal  mrn  of  his  paity. 
wh)  had  ri'|)aired  thilh'T,  to  demand  nf  ('harh's  V.  the  (>!»si  rv- 
Mucr^   t%f  t!ie  fa])itulations  «)f  the  s'lrrMnliT  «if  F!nn*nei\ 

Th"  KmpiT«)r  listi'n«*d  to  the  ar^unvnts  S4't  lorth  by  .lar.iim 
Nar.ii.  in  a  long  oration.  !!'•  li-itcni'd  to  th^  an?*wiT  of  the 
Duke  .llessandro.  lie  wuA  w>n\*^  cvwwWvaX'wv;,  v;v\td*  to  the 
mMilcBt  and  addrcMcd  nomc  ai\j\\mew\*  V*s  ^Xvi\^>3^k^^^^\^^^\^V 
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bowever.  some  conditions,  undei  whic^  tlie  exiles  might  be 
allowed  to  letiirn  to  their  country, 

Su  lon^  as  the  world  eadtires,  the  proud  and  geaetova 
■navrcr  of  the  exiles,  will  serve  aa  aa  example  to  those  nho  inajr 
dad  ihemselvea  in  the  same  or  siiiulaT  aicBintlancea. 

"We  did  not  oome  here,"  the;  answerMl,  "  to  ask  of  Bk 
Imperial  Majesty,  under  what  cooditinns  we  were  to  serre  the 
Duke  Alt^Hsandro,  nor  to  implore,  through  impeiiol  inttitcciaffliMi, 
paiJoD  o(  him  for  what  we  have,  justly  and  Toluolaiily  dome  in 
bobalf  of  the  liberty  of  our  country,  nor  to  return  stares  ti> 
that  dty,  from  whence  we  caiae  out  free  but  a  short  liinc  siuee, 
in  order  that  our  property  may  be  restored  to  da,  but  wc  cduk 
to  HiH  Majesty,  con:Bding  ia  the  juatice  of  his  aoul,  that  it  mar 
plc&se  him  to  restore  that  true  and  entire  liberty,  which,  by  to 
•genis  and  ministers,  in  1630,  waa  pronused,  in  his  rriwr, 
should  be  preserved  to  us.  Now,  seeing  that  more  reeprct  it 
had  to  tlie  salisfnition  of  the  Dukt  Alessandru.  than  to  the  ju-i 
merits  of  our  honest  cause,  that  no  mention  is  made  of  liberty, 
little  uf  the  puhHc  good,  and  that  even  the  restoration  of  the 
exiles  is  not  free,  hut  conditional  and  limited,  —  no  otherwise 
than  if  it  were  demanded  as  a  favor,  we  can  make  no  other 
reply,  than  that  wc  are  all  resolved  to  live  free,  and  die  frc«,  as 
we  were  born,  and  that  we  will  never,  for  otir  private  conven- 
ience, tarnish  the  sincerity  and  purity  of  our  souls,  by  failing  of 
that  charity  and  piety,  which  is  justly  required  of  all  good 
citizens  towards  their  countrj-.'' 

Varchi,  from  whom  we  have  abridged  this  reply,  adds  : 

"  It  was  a  thing  highly  worthy  of  note,  that  not  one  of  them 
would  accept  the  privilege,  which  the  Smperor,  by  his  decision, 
granted  them,  of  returning  to  their  country,  and  recovering 
their  real  estate,  and  enjoying  those  honors  and  dignities  which 
were  enjoyed  by  the  other  citizens,  although  the  greater  part 
of  those  exiles  were  eiceedingiy  poor  and  destitute.'' 

Raffled  in  the  way  of  treaty,  they  resorted  to  force  of  arms, 
and  (the  Duke  Alessandro  having  been  murdered  by  Loren- 
zino)  then  attacked  Cusimo,  his  successor,  led  on  by  Piero 
Strozzi,  a  leader  equally  hrave  and  unfortunate,  who  was  de- 
feated at  Monte  Murlo  (where  Baccio  Valori  and  Fiiippo  Stroza 
were  taken  prisoners),  and  finally  suffered  a  total  rout  from  the 
Marquis  of  Marignono,  at  the  battle  of  Marciano  and  of  Scan' 
na;rallo,  in  that  of  Siena. 

Bindo  and  Fanfulla,  the  latter  an  old  man  of  sLxly,  and  the 
other  a  loaa  ol  toxl"j  ■,  ■^Vo  \i«.i  sa  '■Qvi?,  st.ared  together  their 
ffood  and  evi\  tottiine,  fticu  Vo^ci, ^e».i» «.^^V^ti«.-,\t>-v\-wttia^tv 
Other  as  ooly  tocti  lo^^e.-wVo \v6.vt\o\^% ^oM^i.  «AaV.-i  -i&R^N^jifc. 
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;  the  first,  in  the  hattle,  the  other  on  the  nigh',  previous. 
Of  Lamberto,  who  fought  with  them,  wo  shall  speak  after- 
wards, narrating  his  affairs  the  last. 

The  moment,  then,  has  arrived  when  we  must  separate,  and 
forever,  from  our  good  Fanfulla.  To  the  reader  who  has  not 
known  and  loved  him  so  long  as  we  have,  who  cannot  imai^ine, 
from  what  wo  have  said  of  him,  what  goodness,  what  fidelity, 
what  greatness  of  soul  there  was  under  that  rough  and  singular 
rind  oif  his,  this  separation  may  seem  no  great  thing.  If  so,  I 
grieve  for  thee,  my  poor  Fanfulla,  that  thou  wert  not  known  to 
thoac  who  could  do  thpe  justice,  and  make  known  to  the  world 
Ihj  virtue,  and  that  I,  who  knew  thee,  had  not  the  ability  to 
write  of  thee  as  thou  deservest !  And,  what  is  worse,  this,  my 
grief,  will  unfit  me  more  than  ever,  to  find  suitable  words  and 
style  to  relate  thy  end.  However,  it  will  not  do  to  keep  it 
from  the  reader.  To  get  out  of  the  difficulty,  we  will  transcribe 
a  letter  written  to  Lambcrto  by  his  servant,  Maurice,  from  the 
solitudes  of  Vemiaf  whither  he  had  retired  to  mourn  the  death 
of  Fanfulla,  of  which  he  was,  alas !  the  involuntary,  but  not 
wholly  innocent  cause. 

•«  Vemia,  Oct.  3,  1555. 
**  Mr  Lord  and  Masto, 

*'  Poor  Maurice  comes  now  with  his  knees  upon  the  rroun<l  and 
his  arms  cruwed,  and  demands  pardon  and  mercy  from  nis  muhter, 
which  he  does  nut  deiienre  ;  but  poor  Maurice  feels  such  gn«t  grief 
that  he  can  neither  sleep  nor  eat,  and,  willing  to  do  penancv  foievrr 
more,  he  has  swum  never  more  to  drink  wine,  and  he  prays  G«h1  tlmt 
he  mar  die  soon ;  but  he  cannot  die,  if  his  master  does  not  raiy, 
•Poor  Maurice,  I  have  pardoned  you.' 

*'  I  will  now  tell  you  all,  everything,  the  verv  truth,  just  how  this 
bad  business  liappenod,  so  that  God  and  MesBer  Lamborto  may 
uutkm  poor  Maurioo,  and  see  that  he  did  not  do  it  with  a  bad 
Intention. 

**  Your  Illustrious  Ilighnosi,  my  good  master,  then  must  know,  that 
the  night  Itefure  the  tiattle  of  Marciant),  I  was  on  guard  with  \hm)t 
old  Fanfulle  a  long  way  from  tlic  soldiers*  quarU*m,  and  I  niitl  to 
Fanfulle.  *  Fanfulle,  I  have  hmg  had  a  desire  to  confesn  mv  vins, 
because  I  have  dreamed  that  I  should  die  in  to-morrow *s  battle,*  and 
Fanfulle  answered  :  *  I  have  tlio  same  dmin%  but  there  is  ii*'ither 
monk  nor  priest  here.*  Then  I  Uiought  of  a  remedy,  and  I  Kiid  .  *  I 
will  cunfiiK  to  you,  and  you  shall  conf.^*  to  m*e,  and  ii***\  will 
be  Rati«fu*d  with  our  g^Hnl  int^'ntion^ ;  *  *  snd  so  we  did.  KirMt,  I 
eonfessed  to  px>r  Fanfulle  all  my  sins,  whieh  were  very  grtnit,  utid 

*ThesoMie9of  tbeiic  times  h.od  m:iny  cupemtit'oti!!  of  this  M>rt.  For 
atsmp/e,  them  too  i  alou^  c«>iurtw\v^  vi-cv\  V\  ^\\\  \\vt  To^ivx^Jcw  vl  v  >»V»&^ 
Ate!//  WDuiKied,  with  earth,  as  a  suXrttWuV*  V^x  vV^  tsjwwxwwiM^. 
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t^e  luMum  uf  hia  holbaid.  Oh  '.  tbej  wcr«  faurJ,  very  Ii*i4 ; 
B.i'l,  '  Palienw,  Yi>ii  ilmerv-^  itill  Inrdi-r  Uuws.'  .Vfter  that,  gnod 
F^iifullc  rimft-flaL-a  U  iw-,  nil  hU  miu  fmm  h  I'TC  Uttl«  i:<r,  wlich 
I.isteii  mori?  tlitkn  Iwa  hiiiirg,  uid  Lkd  lut  Gnif&ixi  tbea ;  but  aH  u 
(infe,  I  Ihfiuj^ht  tbttl  FiMifnllo  had  Ber*ei)  poOT  >Uuri<*  »n  ofrfv  trick, 
h?  eivini;  him  Tot  psuaDoe,  autih  a  paimaiii);  with  t]l<^  haaillv  uf  bi* 
tiutWJ,  tintl  tiii-n  rii«d  the  grealeat  li>a,Kin<;  to  ein*  him  jtmanc*  oT 
th>.'  iuidl'  ^rt :  iwd  FonfulU  hud  palieuoe  (or  »  little  wbUe.  thin  ba 


.  ml  gitTO  ["uir  Maurice  treuieadouB  bliiws,  ami  then  both  Imi 
tlii-Ir  ti.'uipi'j.  aod  ^rew  rcr^  uigrf ,  Rnd  poor  Maurice  bwl  Ibe  gnat 
iiii»r)rtiiaii,  Dot  being  able  to  see,  for  the  darkncn,  to  strike  gaol 
Funfii11<!  ua  llip  h«ad,  to  that  ho  fi^ll  to  the  grannd,  aajriEie, '  Goti 
M^urii-e,  1  ttinnlc  tob,  jou  hare  sent  me  to  panMliM.'  AnA  gDoJ 
Fiuifaliu  ciiald  saj  TinthLog  mare,  for  he  wae  daail,  dim]  I  wnrn  aari 
werp,  and  e'.ioil  ireop  foreTer,  tf  id;  ina«lier  docs  not  tiardon  mc,    A& 

The  budy  of  Biado,  who,  aa  we  mentioaed.  wsa  killed  it 
battlt^,  na*  hoaurably  intetred.  In  disrobing  him,  a  long  lock 
of  white   hair  was   found  in   hia   breast.— 'it  was  that  of  bit 

father:  for  hi.>  hiid  alwavs  worn  there,  that  memcnlo  of  th» 
oath  ^wo.n  u|>ou  kis  tomb.  Dvod  in  his  o'.vn  bli>od.  il  atl?vl?'i 
the  fidelity  with  which  he  Jtad  kept  that  oath.  The  peasants 
who  buried  the  corpse,  respected  this  memarial,  and  placed  it 
in  his  bosom  before  they  covered  hie  grave. 

To  narrate  these  last  events,  we  must  overleap  the  spare  of 
about  twenty-five  years.  But,  in  order  to  acquaint  our  readers 
with  the  after  circumstances  of  Lamberto  and  the  two  young 
women,  we  must  return  ta  the  time  when  Bindo  left  SerravezaL 

After  the  long  series  of  a^tations,  sufferings  and  misfortunes, 
by  which  Sclva^gia,  Ijiudomia,  and  her  betrothed,  had  been 
afflicted,  it  seemed  at  last,  that  fortune  was  ivilling  to  grant 
them  a  little  repose.  Their  present  state,  the  quiet  of  the 
spot  where  they  had  filed  the  place  of  their  abode,  everything 
seemed  to  promi.ie  peace  and  tranquillity.  But  the  promise  vna 
fallacious,  happiness  was  still  far  front  their  troubled  souls. 

Tha  reader,  who  we  fear  will  think  that  our  story  has  already 
been  lonp;  enough,  will  bs  glad  to  learn,  that  we  do  not  intend 
to  prolonn;  it  still  further,  by  describing  too  minutely  the  sutfer- 
ings  of  these  three.  Besides,  he  can  imagine  them  from  what 
has  preceded,  and  therefore  a  few  words  here  will  be  sufficicat. 

Tha  conduct  of  Solvaggin,  her  kindness  and  generosity  had 
been  such,  that  no  one,  particularly  Laudomia  and  Lamberto, 
would  ever  have  thought  of  sending  her  away,  or  of  denying 
her  the  solii  juerdoQ  '«\iic'\i.\!ailWeii,  ^qt  the  unhappy  sjirl,  the 
>trr^  and  end  ot   Bltt  \onS  *^^  -psttiMl.  »i'5c-c>si:^.'*isi>is»»s,^ 

of  finding  at  laat  some  oae  to\oNcV<;x. 


L/"tc 
kttun) 


I  blessing  she  now,  for  the  first  time,  enjoyed,  and  to 
t  degree,    which   is   the  compensation  of  ardunt   sauls,   fur 
'   tliat  excess  of  aulfeiiog  to  which  they  tire  condemnctl  by  Provi- 
dence. 

In  the  intoxication  of  a  state  so  new,  it  seemed  to  hor  eho 
had  obtained  everything  she  could  desire;  she  thought  that 
the  felicity  of  her  life  might  consbt  in  seeing  Lamhctto.  and  iii 
enjoying  the  friendship  and  gratitude  of  the  two  betrothed. 
All  this  was  paradise,  in  comparison  to  the  degrading  misery 
of  her  past  life.  She  proposed  to  remain  with  thom  always. 
Lamberti)  and  Laudomia  approved  the  plan,  and  promised  to 
regard  her  as  a  sister,  and  all  three  supposed  they  had  formed 
n  admirable  connection,  which  must  be  for  the  advantage  of 
Jtll. 

To  how  many  mistakes,  is  the  kind  heart,  which  is  indeed  a 

hing  so  beautiful,  liable,  when  reason  and  experience  do  not 

e  as  guides.     With  any  reader  who  may  have  reached  the 

■ge  of  twenty-five,  this  truth  requires  no  comment. 

Things  went  on  well  for  some  time.  But,  after  the  depar- 
ture of  Bittdo,  the  three  being  necessarily  reduced  to  a  more 
close  and  intimate  intercourse,  they  began  to  eX]ierience,  by 
little  and  little,  in  their  reciprocal  relations,  a  sense  of  restraint, 
wholly  new,  rather  felt,  than  acknowledged,  or  to  be  explained 
by  any  reasoning,  but  which  will  be  readily  understood  and 
explained  by  our  reader. 

Selvaggia  still  loved  Lamherto,  and  the  privilege  of  seeing 
him  at  all  times,  by  which  she  had  felt  at  first  amply  p^d,  at 
length  became  almost  a  torment,  from  the  necessity  of  progress 
■  Qlove. 
The  candid  heart  of  Laudomia,  was  incapable  of  that  jealonay 
'  '  '  'a  nourished  by  suspicion  and  distrust,  and  wliich  equally 
tades  the  one  who  cherishes  it,  and  tho  ouc  who  gives 
r  pretext  for  it.  But  she  could  not  delude  herself 
Mith  regard  to  the  beauty  of  Selvaggia,  or  the  feelings  that 
■Bust  be  produced  by  her  misfortunes,  and  the  generosity  of 
bet  continued  sacrilices.  and  the  betrothed  of  Lamberto  lived 
OD,  with  a  heart  filled  with  a  timid,  indeSnable  aud  painful 
anxiety. 

Too  discerning,  not  to  divine  the  torments  which  Srlvaggia 
must  suBcr  in  the  secret  depths  of  her  heart,  and  too  alfcction- 
^^■tc,  not  to  seek  every  possible  moans  to  render  them  less  bitter, 
^H^e  found,  when  they  were  all  three  together,  that  she  was  at 
^H|i  loss  to  know  how  to  conduct  herself  lowanls  l.Qinbcito. 
^HUways  fearinif  that  their  mutual  love  should  manifest  itself 
^^ko  openly ;  it  sometimes  even  seemed  to  her,  that  tielvaggik 
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must  W«  her,  that  she  did  hate  ker ;  at  otber  timw,  the  4 
flasbed  through  her  mind  that  Lamberto  might  ck&n)|^.  n^U 
grow  cool  towards  her;  and  U  she  were  iriong  in  rtK  h«r 
doubts  will  not  appeal  nhoUj  nnriasouaUe,  to  thiMC  vrbo  ns 
nain  wholly  in  appcaiaaccs. 

In  the  heart  of  the  yoiiog  man,  ihorc  was  not  an  alleetkia, 
not  a  thought,  that  «aa  not  Laudomia's,  but,  precisely  bMaiist 
he  loved  her  so  much,  he  passed  the  most  teverv  and  ewen  nn- 
just  judgment  upon  himself;  it  aecmed  to  htm  ihst  he  cnold 
not  feel  affection  or  ^^titudc  for  Selvaggia.  without  pro&aing  , 
that  love  which  be  had  whollr  p;ivcn  to  the  daughter  of  Ntccoli. 
And  when  atone  with  these  two.  he  was  in  continual  ft«r,  lert 
K  look,  a  motion  or  a  w^rd,  addressed  to  Setvaggja,  mt^t  n 
Bomc  way  offend  his  betrothed,  whence  there  was  a  degree  of 
embanassmcnt  in  his  conversation  and  manner,  which  tnifi^ 
easily  lead  to  misunderstanding)),  from  being  attributed  to  ttty 
different  causes. 

The  reader  may  imagine,  whether  the  interconrse  between 
three  persons,  under  such  circumstances,  could  have  that  in- 
timacy and  freedom,  which  is  its  highest,  indispensable  requi- 
site. 

They  had,  however,  one  theme  of  discourse,  on  which,  a* 
on  neutral  ground,  their  minds  could  meet,  without  the  accom- 
paniment of  secret  and  disturbing  thoughts,  and  this  theme 
was  religion. 

Lamberto  and  I^audomia,  by  that  tendency  inseparable  born 
all  who  ore  in  a  sincere  and  profound  persuasion  of  the  truths 
of  Christianity,  used  every  effort  to  induce  Sclvaggia  to  bocoms 
a  Christian,  nor  did  it  cost  the  latter  a  great  exertion  to  form 
such  a  determination.  Was  it  persuasion  ?  Was  it  the  desiro 
of  following  the  same  faith  that  Lamberto  professed  .'  God 
knows  what  it  was.  The  fact  was  that  Selvaggia  was  baptized, 
accepted  in  heart  the  new  faith,  and  followed  the  practices, 
precepts  and  ideas  of  the  new  worship,  with  the  ardor  and 
impetuosity  natural  to  her  character.  But,  if  she  had  changed 
her  worship,  she  had  not  been  able,  by  the  same  means,  to 
change  her  heart. 

The  illness  of  Laudomia,  and  the  misfortunes  and  agitations 
which  had  caused  it,  had,  till  now,  been  obstacles  to  the  ardent 
wish  of  lamberto,  to  call  himself  the  husband  of  her  on  whose 
hand,  in  the  church  of  San  Marco,  he  had  placed  the  ring  of 
betrothal.  But  now,  all  impediment  seemed  removed,  and  the 
foung  man  began  to  ^teaa  YawAoTma.  ss\i.h.  earnest  entreaties,  to 
name  the  day  ot  tt\eii  umoTi.  'YW  ia.->i^\Ki  sS.  "^VKOis  icy 
peered  as  if  she  couiA  not  xtai&.  ol  aitV  ».  ■Ciiaufe.TOA.  «&\«km^ 
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Ike  pMsionate  Bolicitmtioai  of  her  lover,  seemed  thoughtful, 
hesitating,  and  sometimes  she  could  hardly  restrain  her  tears. 
LambiTto  knew  not  what  to  think  of  a  manner  so  unusual  to 
her,  and  one  day,  throwing  himself  at  her  feet,  he  conjured  hrr 
to  relieve  him  from  such  torturing  suspense,  and  o|k*u  her 
heart  to  him,  as  she  ought,  to  one  who  loved  her  above  all 
others. 

They  were  in  the  house,  and  it  was  just  dusk.  Ijaudomia, 
without  replying,  rose,  and,  ginng  her  hand  to  the  young  man, 
she  led  him  out  of  doors.  They  silently  took  the  path  which 
leads  to  Rifia,  along  the  shady  banks  of  the  Versilia.  They 
arrived  where  the  stream,  di\'iding  into  two  branches,  encircles 
a  small  island  covered  with  willows,  poplars,  and  hazel  bushes. 
They  crossed  the  stream  on  the  stepping-stones  placed  in  a 
row  across  it,  and,  reaching  a  narrow  path,  where,  under  a  vault 
of  green  over-arching  boughs,  some  rough  seats  were  placed, 
Laudomia  said : 

*'  I  have  brought  you  here  to  this  remote  spot,  because  the 
words  that  1  have  to  say  to  you,  arc  of  serious  import.  I 
wished  to  be  certain  of  not  being  heard  or  interrupted  by  any 
one :  promise,  that  you  yourself  will  not  intemipt  me." 

I^ml)erto,  astonished  and  almost  terrified,  promised  it,  and 
Laudomia  continued : 

**  Tlie  love  which  1  bear  you.  Laml)erto,  was  blessed  by  Nicrolo, 
our  father.  I  rnfbd  not  then  blush  to  acknowledge  it,  it  is  ;{rcat, 
and  precisely  In'causc  it  is  so,  it  is  more  thoughtful  of  yi>ur 
good  than  my  own.  I^mberto,  I  know  it,  I  am  not  the  only 
one  who  loves  you.  The  flower  of  my  lieauty,  if,  indeed,  I 
ever  had  any,  has  bLH>n  withered  by  misfortune.  I,  \xmr  girl, 
have  never  had  occasion  to  encounter  i)erils,  hardships  and 
fatigues,  or  to  shed  my  blood  for  love  of  yon.  Oh !  wduld 
that  1  had  !  1  have  never  had  an  op])ortunity  to  show  mysi'lf 
as  great,  as  generous  as  she.**  It  is  useless  to  sny  thut  I^tm- 
bert4>,  greatly  exeited,  tried  from  time  to  time  to  interrupt 
Laudomia,  but  with  a  look  and  a  sign,  she  reminded  him  of  his 
promise.  **  All  this  1  know  ;  but  l^mberto,  remember,  I  told 
you,  the  first  time  you  ever  s]M>ke  of  love  ti>  me,  that  1  eould 
renounce  you,  but  1  could  not  share  the  lea«)t  jNirt  of  y<»ur  atfer* 

tion  with  another  woman!     She,  I  know,  mav  haw  one*  \ n 

unworthy  of  a  single  thought  of  yours,  but  rep-ntanr  ha^  \ir' 
to  renew  the  b«»u1,  and  restore  it  to  its  first  nubility.  !  «  ^  rmt 
God  ojien  heaven  to  the  rep<'ntant  ?  I  eanm>t  s**'.  h  r  -.i  n.'  :- 
able  on  my  account;  if  then,  now,  or  in  time  to  eotnr,  \i)  i  aUo 
■hould  become  —  it  would  l>e  too  much  despair  fur  poor  IjSu- 
domim  —  let  me  seek  to^kjsc  \tv  UvA,  ^tv\  \\\  ^^  ^^jisjnsw'^sX  ^ 
knowing  yon  arc  happy." 
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Lamberto  had  sucwcded,  vinUl  then,  in  conquering  the  im- 
throw  himself  at  the  feol  of  hia  betrothed ; 
istrained  more  than  anything  clso,  by  the  swectneas  of  eon- 
Lplating  thus  unveiled,  thia  soul  of  paradise,  but,  at  this 
liut,  he  could  control  himself  no  longer,  and  falling  prosliale, 
«ith  bis  forehead  upon  the  hem  of  her  garment,  nhich  he 
luBBed  a  thousand  times,  he  found  words  worthy  of  bet  who 
%eard  them,  worthy  of  hia  love ;  words  which  dispeirted  every 
doubt,  conquered  every  fear,  and  restored  to  the  heart  of  Lau- 
"domia,  a  tranquil  and  serene  confidence,  which  diffused  itattt 
countenance,  as  placing  her  white  hand  on  Lamborto'i 
■forehead,  she  said  : 

■'  Now,  then,  forever  yonral" 

Returning  home,  for  it  was  now  quite  dork,  they  could  not 
■find  Kclvaggia.  Late  in  the  evening,  a  peasant  girl  appcat«d, 
'fcringing  a  lotter  ;  they  opened  it,  and  read  these  words. 

that  God.  whom  yuu  hat« 

^  fimj  to  Him,  upun  His  Bcpulchro,  in 

land,  whore  it  wua  His  will  to  die  foruur  mltatiuo.     I  dull 

aln-aya  bnar  you  in  my  heart,  you,  who  alone,  of  all  the  wurlil,  \ivit 

loved  me  ;  you  ^ve  mo  wbut  it  woe  in  your  power  to  give  mi',  but 

y  heart  dc^miinoud  more.     I  lilcesyou,  pray  fur  God'a  pusco  furtiHi, 

id  an  end  to  my  sulliTingB.  foi  I  will  aelt  fur  you,  lifu  and  happiiM«>. 

SkLVAUCIjI." 

Two  ye^rs  after  this,  Laudoinia  and  Lamhcrto  were,  OIM 
Evening,  in  their  little  parlor;  he  was  reading  a  letter  frnm 
Bindo,  she  bad,  at  her  feet,  a  cradle,  in  which  a  baby  of  flm 
months  was  sleeping,  to  whom  they  had  given  the  name  of 
Xiccolo,  when  a  man  appeared,  who  told  them,  that  a  woman 
liftd  landed  on  the  eoast  during  the  day,  who  appParr^  to  he 
dangerously  ill,  that  she  was  deEiroua  of  going  immediately  to 
SerravezKH,  hut  her  strength  failing  her,  and  she  being  atJIl 
desirous  of  reaching  there,  in  some  way  or  other,  her  had  hcen 
eonstraincd  to  carry  her  upon  a  bed,  hastily  made  of  braachos 
of  trees,  with  a  sack  of  straw  placed  upon  it. 

When  they  reached  the  Madonna  di  Quercia,  she  felt  hcnelf 
Bear  her  end,  and  she  made  him  mrty  her  to  the  door  of  tha 
church,  under  some  cypress  tree=.  and  sent  him  to  LaiuL 
«nd  Lamberto.  to  beg  them  to  come  to  her  immediately:^ 

Both  exclaimed  at  once,  "  It  is  Selva^ia ! " 

And  amicus  to  know  if  it  were  indeed  she,  they  B. 
eir  horses,  and  d^cnded  quickly  to  the  place  indiciatd.^ 

The  night  was  serene,  the  moon  resplendent,  throm-LDg  n^ 

file  nUte  front  oE  Ctve  \\VC^e  <?a'ai<^.,\^  o^a^ue  shadow*  of  tha 
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cypro'*-*'^'*.  They  «a'v.  a:  a  viisianc:-.  :h-;  b:d.  ::.l-  ^*  iriar;  i>ing 
up«ni  it.  a  \>r\i  <  at  her  <i ;-.  a::':  at  L^r  :V».:.  a  pia.*3r.t  ^[:!.  ^^irll 
a  lighted  rauiiie:  thiv  p^oLvii  ur.  thvir  i.  rs>.s.  and.  a  :r.  .im-.-nt 
•fU'rwanis,  both  were  pre&»ixu:.  bet-sic-cn  their  hands,  those  uf 
poor  Sclva-Ti^ia,  whuxn  ih-?T  c?::!  1  L.\ri!y  rc-c-.^i/.f,  s*i  chaiijC'd 
^as  nhi*.  and  ri'duccd  t^i  a  mvro  >:.^j'<v. 

Shf  ;;az  cl  u}>in  La.:i-im:a  and  La:r.**»<:rtn.  and  in  that  1  'n^, 
last  look,  h'T  nubio  and  ^'.nrr-:.*  *j\il  sv-irnvd  to  min^lv  with 
tUi-irs.  Sh*.*  was  -ilviil  a  m'i::v.:it.  a*  :!*  >trlvin.:  to  dlltct  '.^hut 
liitlf  strt-ni^th  >ht-  had  Itit.  !:*'n  •':;•:•  ^i-i,  with  Krok*:!  ^^orii-i, 
int'Triipt'Ml.  frmn  tiiii"  t-i  tim--.  ':»y  th'.-  ;«•'»:::''•  of  d>-ath  : 

•'I  havr  lu-V'-r  :.i-.::id  iH-a't-  —  liLwr!  1  fi-lt,  iri-^t'-ail. 
diath  cmpin:;  iiitu  my  h«.\irt — I  f-.-ar*  d  I  fiiuM  n.-t  rtar  h 
—  1  haw  arn\-  I.  <i-i.l  r-  •  tiiiniv-  I  —  :'[:  -^  voi  h-.th.  wh  i  al-iiie 
lovrd  III" — t?i<-  j»»T  «-i".:t'/a:i  —  I^:n>  rt-i,  j'la'v  yir.r  liaiid 
oil  inv  t'i»r  li'-ad  —  it  ua-  rav  la^t  ■•^i-'h  —  •■.a!i  in':  \  iir««.     I'ardi>n 

•  •  ■ 

mo.  I«auil<i:iiia.  h-.i!  1  l'>v>.-  tii:ii  n'•^\.  .-L<i  tii-  y  Ij\c  in  hi  av' :i." 

A!<(   loimhfTto   pl.v*>  I   lti<«  hand   u{Niri  th'-  u<jman*s  !*i>r<.htad. 

he  ti'll    it   ijruw  lmiM    a-i  [rv.  a  *mili-   }ia.*>»»'d  tivor   htr  li|»s.  aii<i 

thon  il.-ath  ri\cd  it*- -If  th  -r*.-.     I^iiih'-rtu  and  hi*;  wiiV  wipt  loni; 

oviT  ihf.'  roM,  inaniiiiiitr  h  uly  of  ii-.r.  t^j  ^\ho:n  miich  «h«i'*!d  be 

fur^ivi-n.  bf«a!!S"  sh«-  lu^iil  iniifh.   Th'-y  b'iri'Ml  h«T,  uilh  hnimr, 

in  thi*  i-'in«i  tiat'-d  ,:r'Hiiid  i»t'  th--  littl'.-  rh':!« )». 

Fur  a  lon^  •iTi«.'-»  i>l'  ytar*.  tii-   Iiv(  *  uf  mir  niarri<-d  i>air.  uiti; 

Eiiitati'd    l>v    -riiiU'*    a:id    ("■»ii*!a'itl\  rr«i:rriM^'    triaU.     J-al-Mm 

cii-^'-Miian  lit  th  •  iirmiii'**:'  :^ivi  n  in  Niicilo,  I^niih- rtt»  f'«ili.'.\»il, 

to^'  th  r  with    IIin«lii  an. I    Fan:':ill.i,  >-■•    Inn^  a*,   thi-y  li\id.  ihf 

fori  ii -N   iif   th'.'    exil- -.      H*.*    fullnwril    ih-^*-    fiir!uii'<    i -j».ai'y 

afi   r  th-ir  d-atii.  and.  a-s  I'»n«'  :l-  tli-  rf  ua«.  i.ui-  -wniil    ir.iwrj  in 

ItaN.  in  i)p)iM*^:iiiii  '>f  tiit.*  M>  liiri.  it  ha<l  .*<ir  is  tuini'ai.i'  :i.  :!iut 

oi  I.a:ii-i  rtii. 

At    l;i-t.  I  vi'iy  hi»j»'  f\tin^'iii».!n'd,  ami  wi-a'.itil  nf  u*i  Ii^s  p-- 

ni-'laM'' •.  h"  ri  jMiri'd   with    his  \\ifi'  to  (ii-ni>a.  whiTe  thf\  !i\(d 

a*  h.i!ip;lv  a^  !!:ii«i>  mn    live,  uhu   have  lu-t    th<  :r  r(iKi;!i\.  and 
•  •     •  • 

fi  >    it  i:M|»>\<  ri>)ii-(l  and  d--;^'raiii'd. 

II  *.*-•-  iiid-*  ly.kT  >t'irv.  in  \%hii-h.  nairatin:;  thr  mi^fortuin  •«  i>f  a 
diri^d'*  !iiMiily.  W(  Iuim  rniha^nfi'd  tti  •h-jiict  that  i>f  n.an\  "tiiiT*^. 
an<l.  ind'-->l.  uf  a  wli'iii.-  (trintrv. 

m 

Ihit  what  end  \va<i  ordained  to  thii'«i\  wh«),  in  \\a\s  innic  t)r 
K's-  rul|iahlr'  and  dirit,  wm-  th".*  anthnr^  nf  thi-  rnin  of  thi-ir 
country,  and  oittainnl  tiii*^.  at  lf-a**t,  at  the  prire  of  -*«i  nia:iy 
tear^  anii  n.i  niueli  bhiudohfd  ?      We  shall  M-e. 

Clement  VII.  \\i>hinu'  t>i  cHtabli^h  tin*  doininiitn  of  thi*  ill>  ulti- 
mate hnini  h  uf  tlie  M4-«liel  familv,  t«i  thi-  txrluHion  mI  the 
legitimate  hraneli    who  hale  A   lYvv:  ^a\\v;\^  %\\\  Vt\svcw  ^wwx  ^^- 


KCtinIj.i  t;;,iv,iiii.i,  nf  the  Bamle  Nit^.  op:^n-d  iti-l?*.].  the  »aT 
to  the  ptincipaUty,  for  the  sou  of  tliis  laUet,  which  raukiDcd  is 
Ost  miocession  until  almost  the  middle  or  the  last  ePBtuij. 

Charles  V.  irho.  hofnng  to  tntismit  the  Imperial  Crami  to 
his  son  Philip,  Wl  lavished  blood  and  trcaaims,  to  stmigtlia 
his  psn'cr  in  Italy,  thinking  thus  to  bind  together  the  two  patt* 
of  so  vast  a  monarchy,  deluded  in  his  hope«,  left  to  his  aoti 
the  duk<Hlom  of  Milan,  and  the  kingdom  of  Xaples,  dominioai; 
distant  anil  dangerous,  which  cost  Spain  more  than  Ihcy  em 
produced,  and  contributed,  at  lost,  to  exhanst  it  in  the  long  war 
of  the  ^iicccs^ion. 

IVheliier  the  Florentines,  wha  defended  their  country  wifli 
so  miiiii  tonstancy.  and  for  such  a  length  of  time,  against  the 
usurpations  of  tho  Medici,  succeeded,  at  last,  in  extriatiag 
themselves  or  not,  wo  have  ^rcady  seen.  IHd  they  dewm 
their  fate  ?  Shall  wo  have  (he  couti^  to  say  it  ?  Yes,  in  part, 
at  least.  tlioT  did  deserro  it.  They  desired  liberty  kr  ihnrn- 
selves.  and.  at  [he  same  lime,  oppressed  the  cities  of  theb 
dominion ;  they  Incited  the  OancelKeri  and  Panetaticlu  of  l^Jtoja 
to  deadly  combat ;  they  6Iled  i^  the  ditches  of  the  pestif^TOU 
I'isan  griiimds,  in  order,  that  by  the  miasma  of  the  mar^Mi^ 
tbf  p^ojili'  mii;ht  bi'  decimated,  for  when  too  nitmcroo*.  ther 
hctMM  ■  :  ■  :';  I'li  .  'v.'-y  understood  their  oivn  r:/ht5,  and  nit 
thimj  ...  ^^^t,...,  i'u<:y  ujcJ  tivd  wcightii,  aud  tnu  mea^uia. 
^Vhen  danger  came,  the  cities  of  the  dominion  co-operated 
feebly  and  reluctantly  ia  the  defence  of  Florence ;  her  fall,  it 
seemed  to  them,  would  be  their  liberation,  the  government  of 
the  Medici,  an  equal  exchange  for  that  of  thei 


/. 


Tho  Palleschi  and  the  Ottimati,  who,  by  their  treachery  in 
the  last  days  of  the  siege,  believed  they  had  procured  the 
triumph  of  the  oligarchy,  perceived,  too  late,  that  they  had 
secured  the  rule  of  one  alone,  who  took  from  them  all  authority, 
and  kept  them  always  inert  and  degraded. 

Baccio  Vatori,  obtained  the  worthy  reward  of  traitors,  con- 
tempt from  those  for  whose  benefit  he  had  turned  traitor,  in- 
filmy  from  the  universal  world,  and,  at  last,  was  beheaded  by 
order  of  Duke  Cosimb. 

Malatcsta  also,  the  promulgated  traitor  of  all  Italy,  retired 
into  Perugia,  where  he  did  not  retain  that  authority  and  those 
privileges,  which  Clement  VII.  had  guaranteed  to  him.  Molested 
also  by  Ibc  Catdwa.1  Iijpolito,  legate  of  the  city,  (whom  the 
Pope  wov\\d  not  di  coviXi  ncj^  Vct-^  m  ^ttV,\  ».tvd  who  openly 
fkrored  the  naitj  oS  Braficvo.ftui  cattn-j  vA  "«i.-^«.>jw.\a.,Vt-WQi^*^ 
to  one  of  bia  >nUas,  M  N  «tre^  «.!*,*« '^'<^''">  «^-^  "^^  ^* -^^^^ 
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time  had  caused,  and  here,  fourteen  months  after  the  surrender 
of  Florence,  foully  diseased  in  mind  and  body,  he  departed  this 
life. 

Behold  the  manner  in  which  the  authors  of  so  many  woes 
arrive  at  their  predestined  end ! 

Were  we  not  ri^ht,  then,  in  admonishing  the  reader,  by  the 
epij^raph  on  the  title-page,*  that  ho  should  sec  with  how  little 
wisdom  the  world  is  governed. 

*  Oiexiiitiern  is  popularly  held  to  be  right,  when  he  said,  **  See,  idj  son, 
bow  little  wiixium  it  rcqiures  to  govern  states,  that  is,  men.** 

BcLWEE,  in  "  My  Aow/." 


END. 
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J.  U    l.ll'l'IXCOTT  i  CO.'fiJ  PUBLICATION'S. 

BALDWIN'S  PRONOUNCING  GAZETTEER, 


A  PRONOUNCING  GAZETTEER: 

coNTAiwrao 

lV»UCRArwi'\T,  STAT.'SnrAU  AND  (nWV.R  INKORMATION.  Of  ALL  THE  MORI  IM 

i\'."*iANr  IL.\'!:s  iN   ihk  knoa-n  w-uki.d.  FKUM  THSllOST 

hi.-  KM"  AND  AlTliLNTH:  iMl'RCKa. 

B7  TBOXSA8  BAX.DWXir. 

.4 «< !».>(/  fry  $ereral  other  GentUt 


r«  »ti«-k  HI  a.'  '#.1  H'l  \  f{-rN:i!X.  coari>n.'n7  more  ihaa  TEN  TKOUSA!^  ADHmONAL  N, 
CL.r.lf  !■!  \:.r  >:i,.^.  I-.MiuiauJ  >il.aa;i-«.d:c.,  i^tlM  Uojtrd  SlatM 


%*kai  tit*  fr-  iian(i.it;<in  <•/  nr:ir  twn  ttMMUQml  nanMi^  hmiiM  ihoM  proooaaetd  is  Um  OnfiMl 


NINTH  EDITION,  WITH  A  SUPPLEMENT. 

■f  nr:ir  twn  ttMMUQml  nanMik  VmiM  ihoM 
n  t'.>vJa  Oimi^leta  Vocabularr  of  UooRnpluc 

OXB   TOLCUe   12lfO. — PBMSy  $1.5ll 

5lrtl)iir'5  librarn  for  \\i  3Bonsej;nlb. 

(.'«ja.;i»  ill  Twrltr  BftaJMMiM  IRma  Vnm— .  boaod  m  SnvlM  CMk. 


1  M .  iv  t  \  s  I  : !  \  1  > .  UK.  1  \  \.\>  AN l>  SK  trrcH LS  rROM  THJS  UFC  AKOOND  D& 

2  V.ir.r    >.    I  r.  .    i  1^   "JUI-^t'AS  ANDM'.NSHINB 

3  :  ■  r.  1  -n  •  .'■  • ;  r  N .  I  'r:  i  1  IN  I  AMI  Wi>N 

«    ;   ■►  w^^N•,l  .;..•.  ■•>.%'  K.  or. -MK  IN)ETH  ALL  THIMGS  WlfiLL." 

«    «'.    iKJ  «*  •     K  \-  •  \';  ..■'!  NI.KKKPKK.V 

-    ;,^^.-.x:-,  .    r    .  :>K  \- ;.>%Mri  WILL  READ  THQC. 

&  -It:- 1  v  i\:m\k.i.m.  or.  wHAT^KVEKii  man  sowinH  that  shall  HB 

•  •'■■'■.  I  ^  f   ..I-  m:*.":^. 

rfj   •     •  -{ K  -.  ^  ^  I  .      .  (>.  \  LrXTLE  DASHED  WITH  HUNOB. 

I.     A-    .  "*    :      r.    I      '.   "A    -K 

a.    i  ;-.L  IK.l.1' AMI  l.-tt;  IKMnkO 


T '  •  v>-r«  >»-  •-■  i7f  « .  ■'.  -.^rit.*^  urarpvala.M  earh  tf«fe  li  rom^cto  ■  wmtA    No  Punilf  ■hovM 
t»  •  "pi^  •  oi;  r  •  f  ti.j  .itu  II  a*^!!*  aad  iBstraeUTo  ScfmBi    PhM  'iWtf  —  w  Hid  a  Half  CodU  p« 

FIELD'S  SCRAP  BOOK.— New  Edition. 


litrrarq  ooil  lElisctlloiitniQ  Itiav  3BootL 

•«f  Ta.«  ibj  Aot:rt:ii*n~aH«ni[tiiir«i,  Higi«>v«at  liunnOe,  Moral,  natipnn,  utf  Sm^ 

nirstai  r,iKt%,  m  f^.iao  lort  Pu»«^ 

Compiled  bt  WILLIAM  FIELDR 

lECOVD  EDITZOV.  B£VISSO  AVD  IMFBOTKD. 

POLITK'S  FOR  AMERICAN  CHRISTIANS : 

A  WORD  ri'OX  OCR  EXAMPLE  A3  A  yAIIOX,  OUR  La2'.^:1.    fc-i 


THK    I'Or-lTlCS  OF   THE    SKW  TVA'T.wr? 
•T  T»  ArrioE  OP  "nv  tmevrs  ram  thb 


J.  B.  LIPPINCOTT  &  CO. '8  PtJBLICATIOSS. 
A  NEW   AND   COMPLETE 

(gn}fttDfr  nf  tijp  flnitii  Itatfs, 

EDITED  BY  T.  BAI,DW1N  AKD  J.  THOICAS.  M.D. 

tA  ITEW  AKD  SUPERB  HAP  OF  THE  UinTEO  STAT^ 
Above  Twelve  Hundred  Pages,  Octaro. 


leailr,  u  the  onlr  cnmplB 


THE    TWO    ROADS, 

OK,  THE  EIGHT   AND  THE  WBONO^^B 
BY  MMES  KNORR.  ^H 

REPORT  OF  A  GEOLOGICAL  SURVEY 

I  WISCONSIN.  IOWA,  AND  MINNESOTA,  ^ 

■  AND  tHcmtHTjktLr  or  ^H 

I  A  PQFtTION  OF  NEBRASKA  TERRITORY, 

I  WITH 


BT  DAVXS  SAZ.II  O-WBIT, 

DdI[«i  sum'  OnlcigtM. 
WITH  OVER  150  ILLUSTRATIONS  OM  STEEL  AND 


J 


J.  R  UPPIXCOTT  &  CO/S  PUBLICATIONS. 

NEW  AND  COMPLETE  COOK-BOOK. 

THE  PRACTICAL  COOK-BOOK, 

ooRTAXinii*  orwABM  or 

oxra  THOirsAirD  rbobzfts, 

for  SttoeliMf  i*r»|MmB(,  ud  Cookuw  aU  kiwli  oT  MMta.  Fah.  FMdtry.  tal 
Brotka,  TagacabiM,  ud  SaImIi.    AImh,  lor  OMkmff  all  kuMk  oT  naw  and 
Mm,  PoddiapL  Cakta,  Cnaiaa,  leaa.  Jalbaa,  rnmnm,  Maiaa- 
.  *a  *&    TofaUMT  wiih  vahooa  MjaotUaaaova  Baaipw^ 
aai  ■aaarooi  Prapantaooa  for  lavabik. 

BT  MRS.  BLZf  f . 
In  ont  Tolnme,  12mo. 

€j|t  Cifa|  :|Elm|iaitt ;  or,  ^t  J&^^mw  M\«t. 

BT  J.  B.  JOVE8, 

AVTHOft  or  -WILD  WKSTERN  ■CENE8,'*  *THE  WESTBR.M  MERCHANT,'*  *p^ 

ILLUrrilATCD  WITH  TEN  ENORAVINOS. 

In  one  Tolome,  12mo. 

THE  AMERICAN  ANNUAL. 

BT  XB8.  ICABT  H.  EAnMAB. 
WITH  TWENTV-SEVEN  SUPERB  STEEL  ENGRAVINGS. 

lUnaCnuva  oTtb*  m\f  h«tor7  of  North  AoMrica. 

DIARY  AND  CORRESPONDENCE 

or 
SAMUEL.   PEPYS.  F.U.S. 

fiaCSRABT  TO  !■■  ADMnUUT  Dl  TMI  RlUM  39  CBABLU  II.  A»  JiMIt  IL 

mOM  T»  OBIOIVAL  SOOET-UAXD  M«.   IN   TUB    rBrTSIAX    LIBBABT,   WITB 

A   UrS   A3(D   KOTBI. 

BT  RICHARD   LORD   BRATBROOKS. 

Fint  AmwicBa,  from  the  FifUi  LudJuo  EJiImb. 

IB  rOUB  rOLUBBt. 
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J,  B.  UrPINCOTT   &  IJU.'rf   PUBLICATION'9. 

BOAKDHAN'S  BIBLE  IN   THE  FAMIII. 

Cllt  Xibit  ID  t||t  femUn: 
HINTS  ON  DOMESTIC  HAPPINESS. 

BY  H.    A-    BOAEDMAS. 


BRADDOCK'S   DEFEAT. 

SJt  listorj  of  an  Cipiiiilion 
AOAINST   FOKT   DH  QOESNE.  IN    1775, 

tntQER  UAJOB-SEHBBAL  EDWABS  BBADDOOK. 
r  BV  WIHIHflOP   SARGENT,  M.«. 


Jiflt  anil  SijJI  Infnnttu  f  jtlirs, 

TOB  THE  EXIBCISE  AED   KAH(EBTBE8    OF  TBOOFI 


BY  BRBVET  LIEDT.  COL  W.  J.  nipngp_  q 


CAVALRY    TACTICS. 


THIKXr  YEARS  WITH  THE  INDIAN  TRIBES. 

FEEiDDAL  USUOIBS 
Stiiiimi  nf  Cliitti|  ^inn  lit^  t|t  Sdinn  4!rilin 

ON  THE  AMERICAH  FEONTIERS: 

with  brit/  Ifetit4l  of  patiiwg  Erinti,  FaaU,  ani  Ofiuiaui, 
A.  D.  U13  TO  A.  D.  184S. 

BY  HENRY  B.  ScnOOLCBAFT. 

ONE  IAMB  OCriVO  VOUIHB     PHICB  THRBB  MLUSA 


me  UFE  AND  OPINiaNS  OF  TRISTRAM  SHANDY,  GENTIEMAH 
UNCIE  TOBT  AND  CORPORAL   TRIM. 


A  SENTIMENTAL  JOURNEY. 


THE  LIFE  OF  OENEAAL  lACKSOK, 

WITH  A  LIKBNXSB  OF  Tns  Ot.D  QEBO. 
Un*  totumt,  ISmo. 


LIFE  OF   PAUL   JONES. 

la  ODB  TolumB.  l:Iino. 
WITH  ONE   HUNDRED  ILLUSTRATIONS 

•  r  JAMS!  BAHILTOn. 


WASIllXtlTON. 

GENEflALS   OF    THE    AMERICAN    REVOLUTION. 


XAPf>I.KOX. 


J.  D.  LirriSCOTT   .1   ro  S    I'Vtil.lirATlOXS. 

THE  LIFE  or  GKORGE  POX, 

WITH  DIWEI[T*TB1I»  W  IW  YIPW  CWCtlliHW  THt  IMTBMEly  TB 
KIES,  MB  WKIPUHE  W  THE  HauniM  MmML 
BT   SAMUBL    M.   JANNEY. 
One  TohuDe,  Sro.    Fries,  91  TS. 

KOLUKEirS  ANATOMT  OF  THE  HIUUN  BODY. 

&  Ibmnal  of  Uomogploil  AuliMr*''ttt  BiBU  S 
BT  ALBBBT  ypT^rinnff, 
PiD&Mor  of  Anatonj  uid  FhjnoHCf  laVnitnilMBfr 


BT  J.   DA  COSTA.   M.  D.. 

Member  of  the  Aeftdemy  of  Netonl  Soieiieee,  PhiUddphU 

WITH  3ia  WOOD-aUTS. 


THE  OBSTETRIC  MEMOIRS  AND  CONTRIBUTIONS 

JAXn  T.  BDIFBin,  ILS.,  T.B.S.K, 

raoriMOB  or  wmnrBBT  i*  tbi  unTButtT  or  Mvanvaam,  bio. 

XDICBD  BT 

WM.  0,  PfllESTir,  M  J).,  EDINBURGH,  >»l  HDRATIO  R.  STORER,  M.D^  BOSTON,  UX, 


■iiHBtka  or  THB  mDico-cBiKUROiui,  and  ourcrmic  sociniu  of 

UINBCKaH,   KTC. 


CLINICAL  LECTURES  ON  SURGERY. 

BT  M.  stLkTOtl. 
mw  MTU  TUEN  BT  WAITER  F.  ATIEE,  HA 


J.  a  LIPPINCOTT  k  CO.'S  PUBLICATIOM& 

CIVIL  LIBERTY  AND  SELF-GOVERNMENT. 

By  Franeif  Lieber,  LL.  D^ 

AsUmt  or  *Folltkal  Kthlo,"  tod  Profbifor  of  lllntorj  tnd  Pctlltieii  leonooiy  In  tbt 

Boutli  Carolina  Oolltga. 


A  Md  Mis,  kat  •»?  tUMiratod  in  tlM  work.  saiMlf. *Tb«t  Umt*  en  to  m  imI,  MbrtaaUal 
OvU  Libarff.  wber*  tlMt*  m  ao  rral.  roteUuitwl  Sclf-gowreaMat,  baaad  o«  •  ■jatti  of  mtitaUoM 
■wiijwilwt.  on*  of  tbo  oUmt,  yot  nuUdly  workioff  towaid  om  groat  aatloaal  oad. '  Two  rolaawo. 
PkMw.  |3  2S.  « 

II  b  iko  metd  themofb.  bmoI  f  nfmal,  aad  iMat  aooadlj  ^lioTtran  polilieal  traaiki,  yat  p«^ 
MmA."->  Satardof  Oomuo. 

A  PRACTICAL  TREATISE  ON  BUSINESS; 

M,  NOW  TO  Cn,  SAVE,  SPEND,  GIVE,  LEND,  AND  BEQUEATH  MONEY  i 
WITH  AN  INQUIRY  INTO  THE  CUANCBS  Of  SUCCKSS  AND  CAUAES 

Of  FAILURE  IN  BUSINESS. 

BY    EDWIN    T.    FRCCDLY. 

Aln^  fnm  IlHByik  StatiiCioi,  Mnerlloaioo.  oimI  noiaenHia  pnrtto  lotion  fraoi  aaoooarftel  and 

dMtuigmfthcd  bwn—  mon. 
12no^  doth.    Prico  Ono  Dollar. 

Tko  ofeioel aruili  IroatM  H fbarfiU  Firat, tho  oloratjoa of  IIm  banaooi  ekaracCor.Bad  to doteo 
doarty  tbo  luaiia  wiibin  wbieb  il  ii  ant  oalf  proprr  bat  obligaUMT  to  fot  awaoy.  Soeoadlj.  to  lof 
#■«■  tW  pnaopiof  whirb  ma«t  bo  obornrrd  to  lasura  ■occmi.  and  wbat  boH  bo  avoidod  to  oorapa 
telaro.  Tbitdif .  to  fivo  tbo  bkhIo  of  aaoaitooiont  la  ooitaia  proouatat  ponaito  ado^iMl  by  ika 
Moot  oaeroMfol.  fhiai  wbicb  bwd  m  oil  kiadi  of  btwnooo  may  donvo  proAtablo  ktalo.  Fimitbly,  la 
iflbadawortof  MklidBrtorMt  totboao  wbo  road  witbout  ozportalioa  of  pwoaianr  bowiL 

A  MANUAL  OF  POLITENESS, 

PRINCIPLES  OF  ETiQUEHE  AND  RULES  OF  BEHAVIOUR 

Of  oiNTEEL  toamr,  for  persons  of  both  srzir 
I81B0.,  with  PlUM. 

Book  of  Politeness. 

THE  QENTLEMAN  AND  LADT'B 
BOOK  OF  POLITENESS  AND  PROPRIETY  OF  DEPORTMENI 

DIDICATBD  TO  THE  TOUTn  OP  BOTH  8IXI8. 
BT  BCADABIE  OEI.VAmT. 

IVsaiiatad  from  the  8izth  Pahs  Edition,  Enlarged  ud  ImpvOTe^ 

FifCk  Aaa^rlcam  BAICieBo 
Out  ^o\Yim%,  V%A«. 


A 

m 

A   TALE   OP   FOB 

BY  AiraiB  CHJU 

IXGMtg) 

MAY  AND   ] 
TALE    OF    W 

BT  MBS. 

A  Boot  for  ( 

MtlMllff  Of  BOllesM  m 

BY  SPENCER  THOMI 

ILI,0STEATED    WlTJ 
•  m  „.„„  „  „„  ,^,^  ^ 

J.  B.  MPPIXCOTT  &  CO.'S  miLlCATIONS. 

CHAMBERS'S  LIBRARY  FOR  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 

In  tvi'titj  Tolumri*,  ICmo.;  iiMtly  itono  up  in  clotb. 
lam  **n—  cmbrani   !>:i>nkl  aud  i:c'::::uMa  'la.'.r%.  lli>\ory,  TiictrT,  bihI  Sulgectt  of  G«s«n 

ll:'>irii.-itii)||. 

^  ALFRED  XN  INDIA ;  OR,  SCENES  IN  BINDOOSTAN. 

OLEVXR  BOYS,  n;i.Utl.or  r^t- r;i'«. 
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